Dad and Son get Circumcised

During spring break my son and I went out for a long weekend in our RV.  After we set up in the RV in the park, we changed, went down to the pool, lazed in the sun and swam.  Late in the afternoon we went back to our rig.  We removed our swimsuits and were drying our genitals, when Ben asked if we could have serious talk.  Such talks have been one of the great parts of our father/son relationship.  They are ‘no holds barred’ discussions and have led to a great relationship.  

We were both still nude when Ben told me he wanted to have his penis circumcised.  He said: “Even though you have not been circumcised, I want mine done.” This was a quite a surprise.  We have long since had very frank discussions about sex and the circumcision difference in men and boys penises.  He told me that he was the only one in school that still had a foreskin and was often teased about not having a ‘normal’ dick.  He pointed to his foreskin and said “I don’t want this any more, I don’t like it.”  He retracted his foreskin all the way and told me: “I want to look like this.”  He explained that he realized that I was not circumcised and we would then be different, but that was OK with him.  Then asked me what I thought.  

I paused a moment to think about what Ben said and reflect on my own feelings.  I then explained to him that if that’s what he really wants I’ll support his desire and take him to the doctor.  But he should wait until summer and then if he was still serious, that it would be good time to get circumcised.  He would have to whole summer to heal and in the locker room he not look like it was done yesterday.  This was his summer between middle school and high school.  He would then be among, as he put it, the ‘normal’ boys.

After we got dressed, Ben asked me why we weren’t circumcised like almost everybody else.  I explained that I wasn’t circumcised because my father was born in Ireland and circumcision is not common over there and he was not circumcised.  He also was very old country frugal and he didn’t want to spend the extra money to have me circumcised.  When your mother was alive and you were born, I knew that most boys were getting circumcised and recommend to your mother that you should be done.  She had very strong feelings against it.  She felt that a baby felt the pain and since I wasn’t circumcised we would both be the same.  I relented but told her that if you ever wanted to get circumcised that would I support your getting a circumcision.  That’s the background in short detail.

I also explained that as I grew up, I was also the minority of the boys still possessing a foreskin.  As a result, I had read every thing I could about circumcision and the reasons for it.  And that I thought I would be better off circumcised.  But always put the idea off.  He exclaimed: “Wow, dad that’s radical.  Would you really like to have your pecker trimmed?”   I said: “Yes, and maybe we both could get clipped at the same time, if you are still serious.”  He thought that was a ‘rad’ idea.

We then discussed the different types of circumcision and the result.  A lot of skin can be removed, leaving the result of the skin on the shaft real tight upon erection. Or not so much removed with skin on the shaft being real loose and any thing in between.  Also that the scar can be real close to the glans, removing all the inner-foreskin.  Or the scar can be up the shaft preserving the inner-foreskin and taking off more shaft skin.  

I asked him if he had tried keeping the foreskin retracted for long periods of time.  He admitted that he had, he liked it very much and only regretted that the foreskin would not stay back very long.  We had long ago discussed masturbation and that it was normal for men and boys to play with their built in toy.  I suggested that he hold his foreskin all the way back when masturbating to see if he liked that configuration and that if he did like it we could have it made permanent.  He could also try washing it in the shower that way with lots of soap, he might find that very interesting.

The next day Ben asked me if there was some way to hold the foreskin back for longer periods of time.  I told him that I had read about folding the foreskin under itself and taping the skin in that position.  When we went out for hamburgers, we went to the drug store and bought some soft tape.  Back at the RV, we experimented with folding our foreskins under and putting tape over the fold point.  It was a good thing that there were two of us as holding the skin in place because placing the tape was difficult for one person.  We spent that afternoon and night with our pseudo circumcisions.  Ben had to keep busy doing something to keep from having a constant erection.  In the morning shower, he enjoyed his bared glans until the tape washed off.  He wanted to re-tape after his shower.  He kept tape on his penis until we got home from the RV trip.  He told me and it was obvious that he really liked his penis with the simulated circumcision.  He was sure he wanted to get circumcised right after school was out.  So I tentatively scheduled two weeks vacation at that time.

Two weeks before school was out for the summer, Ben told me he still wanted to be circumcised and asked if I was still interested in getting circumcised.  I agreed and we decided to both get circumcised at the same time.  He thought that was outstanding.

I called our family doctor and explained that both Ben and I wanted to get circumcised and did he do it or would he recommend someone.  He told that we should see an urologist and gave me a recommendation.  He also told me ask for adult circumcisions and that we could probably get it done in the doctors office with a local anesthetic, we would not need to be put to sleep.  I called the urologist’s office and explained that both my son and I desired an adult circumcision and did the doctor perform the surgery in the office.  They asked for my son’s age and I said he is almost 14 years old and can lie still if a local anesthetic is used.  They told me that we would need to come in to see the doctor for a pre-surgery examination.  I then booked the exam for Monday after school and our circumcisions the first Monday of summer vacation.  I had explained that we both could take the pre-exam at the same time and that the doctor could perform the circumcisions back to back. When I came home from work I told Ben that our appointments were booked and what to expect.  He had no problem with our being checked out by the doctor at the same time.  He thought back-to-back circumcisions were radical.  We discussed the style of circumcision we each wanted.  We both wanted high and tight.  I ask Ben if he was still taping and he said he was doing it some mostly over weekends.  I suggested he stop taping and wait for the real thing.  He agreed.  Now we just needed to wait.

Monday came we were both somewhat nervous but we made it to time to leave.  We arrived at the doctor’s office for the pre-exam, walked in and registered our presence.  The receptionist was a little surprised that we both wanted to see the doctor at the same time.  We were called in and she led us to the examining room. In a little while the doctor came in to the room.  He asked: “You both want to be circumcised?”  We both nodded our heads and said yes.  He asked each of us why we wanted a circumcision.  I told him that I had been considering it for quite a while and that both the possible embarrassment of asking for a circumcision and the fact my son was not circumcised held me back.  But since Ben had asked to be circumcised, I decided that now was the time for me too.  He nodded to Ben.  Ben said that he wanted to be ‘normal’ like the rest of guys and he understood he would probably find sex much better with out all the extra skin.  The doctor asked me if I had had any trouble with my foreskin.  I told him that sometimes during the summer when my urine was strong the tip of my foreskin would get inflamed and sore.  He then asked Ben if had any trouble retracting his foreskin over the head.  Ben said that about a year ago it was pretty tight and he had tug it over glans and really work it to get the skin back over the head but now it worked quite well.  

The doctor commented that since we in there together we apparently had no problem exposing ourselves in front of each other.  He then ask me to drop my pants let him see my penis.  When my penis was exposed, the doctor looked at it and then pushed my foreskin back and looked around the glans.  I told him I wanted the circumcision to be what I understood to be high and tight, that I wanted to remove as much skin as possible and leave as much of the inner-foreskin as possible.  And that I wanted the scar to be somewhat visible after healing.  He held my skin back tight, asked if that was what I wanted.  I said yes and then he returned my foreskin forward.  The doctor said I could cover up.  He turned to Ben said that it was his turn.  Ben dropped his pants and doctor looked at his penis, Ben got a full erection, and turned beet red.  The doctor assured him that erections during examination were common and not to worry.  The doctor then pushed Ben’s foreskin back and examined around the glans and then pulled the foreskin foreword.  And he told Ben he could cover up.  At that time Ben then told the doctor, he wanted his circumcision to be just like what I had requested except he wanted as little scar as possible.

The doctor told us he could do our circumcisions as close as possible to how we had requested within his skills and that he was damn well skilled.  He also said that he thought our insurance would pay for our circumcisions since I had been experiencing posthetis, recurring inflammation of the foreskin, and that had Ben had been experiencing phimosis.  He said we should have someone drive us to the office and bring us back home.  I told him that really wanted to drive myself.  He asked if I was nervous about the surgery and I said not at all.  He explained that he normally administers a sedative to keep the patient relaxed but he would try letting me go without the sedative.   He asked if we were ready to schedule our circumcisions.  I told him I had already scheduled back to back appointments for the first Monday morning of summer vacation.  He shook hands with us and said he would see us then and lead us back to the reception room.

Ben and I walked out of the office and Ben gave me a high-five and “Were doing it!”  He was as happy as I have seen him in quite a while.  When we were in the car he reached down into his pants and said he was going to keep the skin back as much he could until our circumcisions.  I ended up doing the same thing.  Ben was hyper the rest of school year.  He was so happy that he was going to get the circumcision he had been wanting.  

On the Sunday before our circumcisions, I suggested that he masturbate that night and in his Monday morning shower, because it will be two to three weeks before his penis is healed enough to resume something approaching to normal activity.  

Monday morning arrived and Ben was so in orbit he could hardly sit still.  He was so anxious to get his circumcision.  We had a light breakfast waited until just before 9 o’clock and left for the urologist’s office.  We checked in and I signed both of our surgical releases.  We were ushered into the small examining/surgery room.  The nurse told us to remove our shoes and pants and that the doctor would have us remove our shorts just before the surgery.  There was one surgical tray on a stand next to the examining table and one on the side shelf.  

The doctor entered the room and explained that his nurse would be assisting.  He then asked who was going to be first.  Ben so anxious to start I told him that he could go first.  He was ready.  The doctor told him to take of his shorts and get up on the table. The doctor again examined Ben’s penis, retracted his foreskin all the way back and somewhat snug.  He asked Ben if this is wanted? Ben replied yes. The doctor then gave Ben a couple shots at the base of his penis and a couple at the base of the glans. The doctor then washed Ben’s penis with an antiseptic solution while the anesthetic was taking hold.  By this time Ben’s penis was standing straight up.  The doctor told Ben that it was OK and a better guide for just how much skin to remove.  At this point the nurse entered the room and uncovered the surgical tray.  

Next the doctor asked Ben “For the last time, is this what you really want?”  Ben enthusiastically agreed.  The doctor pinched Ben’s foreskin and asked if Ben could feel anything.  Ben said no.  Then the nurse handed the doctor a cauterizing scalpel. The doctor held Ben’s foreskin back tight from the glans and made the first cut.   And then continued around the penis.  Ben commented about how he could feel what was happening but felt no pain.  After the doctor had cut all the way around and cauterized the small bleeders, he split the foreskin to be removed right down the top of Ben’s penis.  Next the doctor cut around Ben’s shaft to finally remove the excess skin.  When he set the excised skin on the surgical tray, Ben and I both commented on how large a wad of skin had been removed.  The doctor replied that it is surprising and that he removed about 60% of the loose skin from Ben’s penis. 

Then the nurse prepared the sutures for the doctor.  First the doctor checked the alignment of the two severed ends so that the raffe lines on the under side of the shaft would match up.  He then placed the first stitch on the upper side Ben’s penis, followed by one on the under side and one each on the right and left sides.  He checked to make sure that every thing was lined up and then filled in the space between the existing stitches with additional stitches. The doctor washed Ben’s penis, which was still standing up, and asked if he had done what Ben wanted.  Ben looked at his penis and said that it looked pretty good for now.  The doctor then bandaged Ben’s penis. And told him that he was all done and that he is now a circumcised lad.  Grinning Ben put his pants back on.

My turn was next and every thing went just the same way.  Except that Ben was fascinated with the procedure and closely watch my circumcision. I was wrapped up and we left the doctors office with after care instructions and some pain pills.  

We were both hungry so we stopped at a local hamburger stand for lunch.  After lunch we spent a quiet afternoon at home.  Ben was still felling great about having “done it” and I was in agreement.  That night as we headed for bed I told Ben that if he was bothered by erections to just pull his knees up; relieving the stress on the stitches.

We both had an easy night and Ben did need to pull his knees up a couple of times.  That morning he asked me what to do about showers.  We figured out that we could put our dicks in sandwich bags and zip them shut if we were real careful not to get our crotches too wet.  That idea worked out.  After 48 hours we removed our bandages.  Both of our penises were rough looking.  Swollen and bruised. We went through the week without any problems and our penises were looking much better as the days went by.  

On Monday, we went back to the doctor for a checkup of his work.  He checked both our circumcisions and told us we were healing very well.  He said that the stitches should start dissolving about Wednesday, when they detach on one end to just pull them out.  Also, after about ten days, to remove any that were still present.  We were to come back in three weeks for the one-month checkup and that should be last time back to the office.

Every thing went well for the next two months. Our swelling was gone and the scars were still noticeable.  About this time Ben mentioned to me that masturbation was really different.  He was not bothered by the fact that it was different, but just that he had to develop a different technique.  I agreed that I had discovered the same thing. 

When school started in the fall, Ben’s best buddy, Sean, noticed that Ben was now circumcised and congratulated him on getting a normal dick.  Of course Sean wanted to know all about the procedure.  The word got out amongst his friends and they too were happy that he had joined the club of circumcised guys.  

After a couple of weeks, one of the boys that Ben barely knew, Glen, asked Ben about his circumcision.  Glen was not circumcised but was curious about getting circumcised and was pretty sure that he wanted to get his penis circumcised.  After a couple of discussions and a show and tell, Glen decided he definitely wanted to be circumcised and arranged with his parents to get his circumcision over the winter break.  Glen was very satisfied with his circumcised penis.

Both Ben and I are still very happy with our circumcisions.  He is now married with two boys and they were circumcised at birth.  He didn’t want them growing up having the same experiences we had.

