Like Son like Father

During the Thanksgiving college holiday, my son Adam and I spent several hours installing the holiday lights on our house and shrubs.  At the end of the project we were really cold and decided to turn on the sauna and warm up.  We have never been shy about nudity and used the sauna like a sauna should be used.  I really felt good getting warm.

After we had been in there a while Adam said he had been curious about something.  He agreed our having him circumcised as a baby was the right thing to do and that he was very pleased with a circumcised penis.  We had explained to him when he was younger the advantages of a circumcised penis and he agreed with those advantages.  His curiosity was about the fact that even though I believed that the circumcised penis is best, why I had not gotten my penis circumcised.  He said he wasn’t putting me down, just curious. 

I explained to Adam that I had always wished I had been circumcised. I suffered the locker room syndrome being the odd man out. Growing up I often wondered if the other boys thought me weird since I had a weird dick.  I even considered getting circumcised in my mid-twenties but I was afraid the doctor would think I was totally weird and would put me off. And I still would prefer to have a circumcised penis.

Adam told me that he brought the subject up because one of his dorm mates, Dave, was getting circumcised during this holiday.  And if I was interested he would keep me up date on Dave’s status. He told me Dave was really looking forward to having a circumcised penis. Adam and Dave had discussed the advantages of being circumcised including sex. They had compared their sexual experiences and what it felt like to have sex with a circumcised penis and with a foreskin. Dave did not want to be bothered with smegma and all that extra skin getting in the way during sex. Dave also just preferred the look of a circumcised penis and wanted to look good.  

Adam explained that if Dave had a good experience and I might be interested in getting circumcised he would keep me informed about how Dave was doing.   I asked him to keep me informed as I was curious about what it was like getting circumcised as an adult.

The discussion ended on that note.  We showered and had dinner.  

After Adam was back in the dorm, he sent me an e-mail, saying that Dave had a good experience and all seemed to be doing well.  Adam sent me a couple of more e-mails telling me Dave’s penis looked fairly ugly for a while and that the stitches finally dissolved or were removed.

When Adam came home for Christmas, we were busy with holiday activities.  On New Years day we got cold again taking down the Christmas lights.  Again, we followed up getting warm in the sauna.

I asked Adam to tell me about Dave’s circ.  Adam then told me some of the details of Dave’s circumcision. 

He said first of all that Dave was very satisfied with the result.  That for the first week and half Dave’s dick was pretty ugly.  Back and blue from the surgery and the stitches.  But now it looks like a circumcised penis should look.  It is still a little tender at the circ scar. He had no pain except for the first nights erections but he fixed that by lying on his side and bringing his knees up to take off the tension on the stitches.  

For the actual surgery, it was done in the doctor’s office.  Dave was asked to strip from the waist down and lay down on an examining table.  His penis was washed with disinfectant. The doctor then gave Dave the numbing shots and waited a short time. Meanwhile, Dave and the doctor discussed just how much skin to remove and where to leave the scar.  Dave chose to be cut tight and to keep as much of the inner foreskin as possible.  The doctor pinched a bunch of penile skin asking Dave if “this is what I should remove.”  Dave agreed that it would be perfect.  The doctor marked the extremities of the gathered skin. Cut around on each of the marks, split the cylinder of skin between the cuts, and set the circumcised skin on the side tray.  The doctor then stitched the two ends together giving Dave a well circumcised penis. Dave’s penis was bandaged and he was sent home.

Adam commented that Dave explained that the whole experience was like a minor event physically but a major event psychologically.  He feels much better about his penis and is thrilled that he is now circumcised.  

Adam then surprised me by saying: “If you are really serious about your desire to have a circumcised penis, you should get it done since the surgery is no big deal.”  I told him that he gave me something to think about.

About a month into winter quarter Adam called to keep in touch and explained that he and Dave are now roommates. He said Dave’s is almost fully healed and only the scar is still a little tender.

This last conversation really got my attention.  On the phone I checked out several urologists.  They each had different rules regarding an adult circumcision, but I found one that appeared to meet my requirements.  I set and went to a pre-surgery appointment.  He agreed circumcise my penis tight and preserve as much of the inner foreskin as possible.  He would do it in his office as opposed to day surgery at the hospital.  I also requested to be allowed to drive myself to the office and back home. It took a bit of discussion but he allowed me to have the circumcision without the usual tranquilizer. I set the date for a week later.

The actual circumcision surgery was a routine as Adam’s. The only difference was that the doctor cut around at the end of the inner foreskin, then cut up the shaft to point of the next circular cut and then cut around. He placed the severed foreskin on the side tray. I was surprised that it was such a large sized mound of skin. He stitched me up and showed me the result. It was pretty ugly looking but appeared to be exactly what I wanted. I was bandaged and went home.

Again my healing experience was much like Adam’s. My penis looked really ugly, black and blue and swollen, for a couple weeks. Then it started to look better.  Most of the stitches had dissolved and I removed the rest. 

I had not mentioned this to Adam.  During spring break Adam came home and Dave stayed at our house as he and Adam had a project to work on in town.

On Sunday, the boys helped me clean up the yard. A lot leaves and branches had come down during the winter.  When we were done Adam suggested we warm up in the sauna. Adam with a smirk told Dave that we always use the sauna nude.  Dave said: no problem. I later learned that they had planned it that way so that they could show me Dave’s recently circumcised penis. Hoping to encourage me to get circumcised.

The boys got into the sauna first and I came in a little later. Were they surprised.  My circumcised penis was dangling proudly as I entered. Adam exclaimed “You did it! 

You look great. Congratulations.” I replied “Yes, I really like it this way.”  

Needless to say, while talking about my newly circumcised penis, we all rose to the occasion. We compared our circumcisions.  Adam’s was snug, Dave was a little tighter and mine was the tightest.  Comparing our scars, Adam’s was smooth with the typical Gomco dark ring adjacent to the scar about and inch and quarter from the glans.  Dave’s scar was still some what raised but smoothing out and about two inches from the glans.  My scar was very prominent and still a bit tender and mid-shaft. I had the most residual inner-foreskin. Dave told me that he considered his circumcision a great improvement.  He also said he found sex much better without the foreskin getting up over the glans. Dave and I agreed our foreskins were just bothersome excess skins. 

The boys went back to college. About a week later Adam called and said that he was still surprised that I had gotten circumcised.  He was glad we were both the same and knew I would enjoy the improvement. I agreed on both counts. When Adam comes home and helps me with some project, we hit the sauna, and we both marvel about my great circumcision.
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