FAMILY RITUAL

   My husband Bob and I have been married for five years now.  I met him when he was studying to be a physician at the medical school we both attended.  It's been eighteen years since he opened up his own medical office and since then I've given birth to a healthy baby boy.  We named him brad.  Although Bob was circumcised at birth himself, and knew what he was missing, we decided to keep our son intact.  Going through the medical books and performing circumcisions on other newborns, we learned and preached to other families the importance of the foreskin and how it no longer proved to be mandatory circumcised.  We believed that we would let our son make the circumcision decision when he got older.  We both knew that it would be more difficult later as one gets older but it would be his decision and not ours.  

    Our family has been really close to one another and have been taught to be unashamed of our bodies.  Although we live on a ranch house, we seldom wear clothing around our pool and house.  My son has seen me naked many times, but I can't help myself from noticing Brad's penis.  My son was the only foreskin that I've ever seen in my entire life.  I've read about them and saw pictures, but our son's was physically there for us to care for and watch it as he grew to an adult.  

    At twelve, Brad’s penis was still covered with foreskin.  Since then it had never been pushed back off his glands.  We read that at that age, boys should be freed from their foreskins.  Masturbation or a doctor would normally do it.  Our son showed no signs of masturbation so Bob decided that he would teach our son the importance of it.  After our son understood and agreed, Bob gripped his foreskin and yanked it with a sudden tug.  Brad yelled but was then curios to see for the first time the head of his cock.

    Brad turned sixteen and started high school.  That's when He really started to recognize the differences between the other boys in the locker room.  He discussed it with us and seemed to like the appearance of the circumcised boys cocks more than his own.  He wanted to be like his father.  He said that he was the only uncircumcised boy in his class.

    In time, Brad continued to talk about wanting a circumcision.  Sometimes I would catch him masturbating by pulling his foreskin tightly back with one hand.  Apply some lotion and stroke his bare glands with his other hand.  He said that he enjoys masturbation with his foreskin pulled back as if he was cut.

    We all sat down and discussed it with Brad about the procedures and that it was irreversible once he got it cut off.  Plus Brad was still too young, he hasn't gotten to fully experience the endless joys that his 

Foreskin could give him and a woman.  He has not even experienced a woman yet.  We told him that he would be ready to make his decision once he turns eighteen.  That would give my husband and I a chance to get him to change his mind.  We all agreed.

    Bob and I read everything we could about pleasing the foreskin.  All the possibilities got us horny.  Bob knew that I wanted to get my hands on Brad's cock before he got himself circumcised.  That would give me a chance to experience a natural cock and give Brad his first experience with a woman for his first time.  Bob gave me the go ahead.

    One morning when Bob was at work, I peeked into Brad's room knowing that he'd be jerking himself off.  After all, I am his mother.  I knew his schedule and knew he'd be jerking off today.  

    I walked in on him as his hands were jerking from beneath his bed spread.  He didn't seem to be surprised by my intrusion.  He continued to jerk himself as he said to me, "I know you've been watching me masturbate since I was twelve and as you watched when dad pulled my foreskin off my glands for the first time.".
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    I was stunned, I didn't know what to say.  After all those years, my son knew that I was watching him masturbate.  

    He pulled the covers away to allow me to get a better view of his uncircumcised cock.  It was bigger and a lot thicker than Bob's. It also had a foreskin which Bob's didn't have.  I couldn't remember the last time I physically touched Brad's cock.  It must have been years ago.  Now I was only inches away.  I reached down and grabbed it into my hands.  I pulled the shiny, moist covering foreskin back to reveal Brad's cock head.  It popped out of it's covered skin.  It was pink and moist.  I ran my fingertips across the tip of the head of his uncovered cock.  He jerked back and said," mother, it's very sensitive!".

    I then told him that when he gets circumcised, the head gets dry and desensitized.  I pulled on his foreskin to bunch it up past the head of his cock.  This is what gets cut off.  I began to stretch out the bundle of skin that I was grasping between my fingers.  Brad liked it because he was moaning.  I rolled his skin between my fingertips as his cock began to lubricate and drool from it's funnel.  Brad yelled out, "That feels great mom, I never knew that could feel so good!".  I continued trying to remember all of the things Bob and I read about in the literatures.

    I wanted him to feel the pleasures of what would be lost if he got circumcised.  I said, "I couldn't do these things to your fathers cock, he has no extra skin to play with.".  It was exciting for the both of us.

    I pushed Brad down onto his bed and I made him watch as I stripped from my robe.  Little did he know, I had my sleaziest lingerie on beneath it.  From my spiked heels and garter belt to my crotch less underwear and bra.  Brad's cock immediately jumped up from his belly as it laid there half erect.  He grabbed himself and started to pump himself franticly.  I grabbed his hand and told him to wait because I didn't want him to cum just yet.  I wanted him to cum inside me for his first time.

    I shoved my breast into his face and instructed him to suck on them while I stroked his uncut cock and masturbated myself.  He was very interested on how I was fulfilling myself.  I told him to wait there as I proceeded to get my toys from my room.

    When I returned with my toys, I showed them to Brad.  He had never seen anything like them before.  I brought several different sized dildos, but the double dildo and Bob's penis pump seem to get his attention.

    I grabbed my Eight inch dildo and proceeded to  pump my dripping cunt as brad watched on with full attention.  Since his attention was focused on me, his cock was shriveled and seemed lost under all that foreskin.  I felt that it would be a perfect time to introduce him into docking, another thing we read about in our research.

    I grabbed Brad's foreskin and pulled it out as far as I could.  With him being flaccid, I must have gotten a hand full.  I then grabbed my five inch dildo and proceeded to insert it into his overhang.  His lubrication made it easy to slide it into his foreskin.  Brad said, "Mom, what are you doing?".  I said, "It's called docking!".  I continued by pulling the remainder of skin over the head of the dildo to give it a foreskin of it's own.  Brad's cock was now fully rock hard again as the dildo shared his foreskin.  I  pumped his skin with that dildo as I watched him throw his head back in ecstasy.  "Mom, that feels sooo gooood!".  I got so hot experimenting with Brad's foreskin for my first time.  I have only read about such things and now I'm doing them!.  Little did I know, it would be with my son.
    Brad loved it so much that he proceeded to grab my twelve inch dildo and began to insert it into his foreskin.  I looked on with my fullest attention as he attempted to insert a dildo that was twice as thick as his own cock.  I didn't think that he would get his foreskin to stretch wide enough to accommodate such a large dildo.  I even have slight trouble inserting it into my own pussy when I masturbated with it.

    He gave several attempts but couldn't do it on his own, so I grabbed a hold of his foreskin and proceeded to insert my fingers one at a time until I was able to get six fingers inside of it.  I stretched it so thin that I could almost see my fingers on the opposite side of his skin.  It looked transparent and painful, but Brad was continuing to lubricate like crazy!.

    I continued to help him stretch his skin out even wider by inserting eight fingers now.  As I held his foreskin wide open, Brad reinserted the monstrous dildo once again. Only this time with greater success.  He stood there with this twelve inch dildo hanging out from the end of his foreskin.  The head of the dildo stretching his foreskin to enormous proportions.

    We set that monster of a dildo a side and I said, "Now it's moms turn to experience that beautiful foreskin of yours."

    I took it in my hand and I lowered myself down on my knees looking at his fully stretched out foreskin and cock.  It looked so beautiful with all that skin just hanging off the tip of his cock head.  It was stretched out enough for me to peer down inside to see the pre cum dripped from it's slit.  I put out my tongue and got my first taste of silky foreskin.  I encased my tongue with his skin as I continued to fuck him with it.  I had tasted my son's cum for the first time.

    Brad grabbed my hair as I continued to chew on his foreskin.  I reached from behind and managed to plunge a couple fingers in his ass.  He tensed up immediately and shot a load down my throat.  I guess that pushed him over the edge.

    I squeezed the base of his cock to keep him from expelling all of his fluids down my throat.  Something I learned from his father.  I wanted him to last long enough for him to experience my long awaiting pussy.  Plus I wanted to feel what it would be like to have a cock with it's foreskin sliding back and forth inside of me.

    I couldn't wait any longer, I threw myself on his bed and threw up my legs for Brad to examine me.  He knelt down beside the bed and proceeded to spread my lips to see what was inside.  He poked around some with his fingers, as I educated him to my clitoris.  I then pulled his head into my wet pussy awaiting the thrusting of his tongue.  He's a fast learner, he quickly found my clit and began to flick it back and forth.

    He was as good as his father was, and this was his first time ever to go down on a woman.  

    Without any further instructions, Brad grabbed the eight inch dildo and guided it towards my rear end.  I felt sudden pressure and then in it went.  Brad thrusted it deep and hard.  It hurt for a moment but his pussy licking redirected the pain.  The pain turned to pleasure.  I never had anything that big up my ass before.  Bob was never that big!.

    I grabbed Brad’s enormous uncircumcised cock and directed it towards my slopping wet pussy.  Her it was, time to have the fucking that I've only dream about.  I bunched his skin all up forward before he thrusted it in me.  OOH!.. The feeling of such a smooth and silky cock sliding deep inside me.  I could feel his foreskin sliding back off the head of his cock.  I was stroking him with my pussy instead of my hands.  With an eight inch dildo up my ass and my son's large cock inside me, I came over and over again.

   Brad tensed and I knew he was going to explode within me.  I felt his warm cum hit the walls of my pussy with such tremendous force!.

    We laid there as Brad’s cock grew limp within me and the dildo slowly slipping out my ass.

    Brad jumped up and asked what the pump looking thing was for.  He was still curious as can be.  I said, "Your dad uses it on his cock to enlarge it!".  Sometimes he would use it after he cums to regain an erection.  "Can I use it," he said.

    I grabbed it from off the floor and applied the cylinder over his shriveled skin covered cock.  Pushing it against his pubic bone, I started pumping. We watched the blood engorged his cock back to erection. 

As the cylinder was being sucked, it would push further and further deeper into his pubic bone.  Brad's foreskin was now being pulled back off his cock head as the cylinder inflated more and more of his cock.  His cock was exceeding it's skin as I continued to pump the cylinder.
    The cylinder was large and Bob never out grew it's circumference whenever we used it.  No matter how much I pumped, Brad's cock kept growing.  It grew until his foreskin disappeared and was pulled tightly to his balls.  Brad instructed me to keep pumping because at this point, the cylinder was now stretching his frenum tightly from underneath the head of his cock.  It was being stretched so tight from the vacuum pressure.  I kept pumping in amazement because Brad's cock was out growing the cylinder.  The vacuum pressure was now causing the frenum to tug and pull the head of his cock downward in a pulling motion every time I would pump the cylinder.  There was pre-cum everywhere within the cylinder.

    I could not believe the size of this kids cock, the cylinder was totally filled with my son's cock.  His cock was finally pressing up against the top of the cylinder.  Bob has used this thing several times during our love making and I have never seen him outgrow the size of this tube.  He would want to see it for himself if I told him.

    Until we couldn't pump anymore, we released the pressure and watched as we slipped the cylinder off of his swollen cock.  It plopped out and looked as if it was hanging down to his knees.  Swollen beyond it's foreskin, it laid there with the head of his dick uncovered as if he has been circumcised.  There was no sign of his foreskin anywhere.
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Foreskin or not, I wanted that monstrous thing inside me now!.  I laid on my back as Brad mounted me.  I tugged to pull some skin forward but there was none to be found.  The vacuum had engorged it to it's fullest capacity.  I then lowered it into me trying to get the head of Brads cock past my lips and into my stretching pussy.  Brad thrusted , and I felt a sudden pop as he plowed deep into my cunt.  It hurt worse than anything I've felt before in my whole entire life.  Worse than when I lost my cherry, worse than when I gave birth.  The pleasure settled in and we fucked until we both came again.

    Little did I know, Brad had torn through my hymen and made me bleed.  I was too sore for Bob that night but would have been ready for more of my son's natural cock.  I loved it, I wished that Bob's parents would have given him a choice with his foreskin.  I know now that we both could have benefited from it.

    Brad turned eighteen and Bob and I made sure that Brad was able to make the right decision.  We've shown him every pleasure there was to being a natural man with a fully functional foreskin.  He's had other women beside me and he's claimed that neither one of them knew a damn thing about foreskins.  It made it that much more confusing for Brad having to compete with a circumcised society.

    It came down to it, Brad decided that he wanted to proceed with his circumcision.  The night before his scheduled appointment, all three of us got together and took advantage of Brad's foreskin for our final and last time.  It was almost as if a member of our family was dying.

    The morning came and we gathered into the family car and proceeded to Bob's clinic.  Bob was to perform our son's circumcision.  I was there to videotape and assist in the operation.  

    We sat and watched as Brad masturbated himself for the last and final time with his foreskin.  Once he was done, we cleaned him up and got him ready for surgery.

    Brad was strapped down as Bob pulled back his foreskin and shot a local anesthetic into his frenum and around the base of the corona.  We waited until the shot took affect.  Bob then took a scalpel and proceeded to pull the skin forward while slicing it from the tip down around towards the base of his cock head.  There was some bleeding , but Brad didn't feel a thing as he watched his father perform such a family ritual.  Once Bob made the initial cut, he then proceeded to cut the remaining skin off the head of his cock till he reached the bottom where the frenum was.  

    The frenum was the critical part in the whole operation.  We had to decide if we wanted it all removed or leave it there for added pleasure.  Brad wanted it to be striped clean.  If he was to be circumcised, he better do it all the way. Bob continued to cut the most sensitive part of a mans penis off.  Not to include the foreskin.

    Bob then stitched him up and put a bandage on it.

Brad went home with me that day and I tended to his circumcision until it healed.  It took about a good month in a half.  Brad had difficulties with the glands being soo sensitive without the protection of his foreskin.
    The head of his penis dried up and became desensitized within time.  Brad loves the new look and never regrets going through the circumcision.  He's doing better with his dating.  Sometimes he goes through a couple different women throughout the week.

    As for Bob and I, we missed it so much that we placed adds in swingers magazines looking for other single men and couples who's partners are intact.  So far we've had several responses, but none of them live 

In the general area for us to get together.  At the clinic, 

Bob and I have continued to try and educate other parents of new borns about leaving the decision to their sons when they get old enough to decide for themselves.
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