Mark's Pool Parties

I live in Tucson and have a nice home with a pool in the back yard.  A group of guys come over for weekend pool parties once a month during the summer.  They often start with swim gear on but they usually end up nude.  Nobody's shy and some fool around with each other's penis and others don't.  We all know the configuration of each other's dick.  The uncircumcised ones with short foreskins, long `skins, tight or loose foreskin, thick or thin and every thing in between.  Circumcised dicks are cut tight or loose, cut close to the glans or further up shaft preserving inner foreskin, and with thin or thick very noticeable scars.  Often the guys check out each other, sort of a refresher course on each other's penis.

The gang comes over.

Friday night the gang arrived for the first party of the year.  Soon we are all having drinks, swimming and lounging nude.  We all have been getting together for several years and know each other's bodies.  I'm lounging by the pool and having a scotch and water when John comes by and starts chatting.  We talk about what we have been doing for the last year.  Then John comments that my circumcised dick looks like all the other cut cocks, including his, now that the scar has receded and with the bare head predominately displayed.   My circumcision is two years old now.  He comments on how the scar is almost invisible and that my dick skin must get pretty snug when erect.  I told him that it did indeed get fairly snug.  He grabbed my cock and slid the shaft skin back and forth to test how tight the skin got when erect.  He told me that's really good, not too tight and not too loose, a great circumcision, and that he could hardly feel the scar.  He worked me up to a real hardon and checked out the tightness of the shaft skin.  "This is great, nice and snug", he commented.  His circumcision is quite snug, the scar is not noticeable and he has a mild color line.  John and I have known each other for some time and we have had some serious discussions about foreskin and circumcision, and thoroughly checked out each other's cock configuration before I chose to get cut.  I felt good about John's complements.  The party continued on, everybody having fun, with several of my friends checking out my two years old circumcision to see the final result.  The party over, I went to bed felling great about my clipped cock.

Brother Paul comes to town.

The following month my brother Paul arrived for the summer on the Thursday prior to the pool party weekend.  I picked him up at the airport and we chatted about what he had been doing since his last visit two summers ago.  When we arrived home, he unpacked, and I changed into shorts and a T-shirt and took a drink out to the pool.  Paul came down similarly attired and brought out a drink.  We chatted about what we had been doing over the last two years.  About an hour latter he shucked off his clothes and headed for the pool with his uncircumcised cock flopping around, foreskin covering the head.  He swam a bit and then I stripped and dove into the pool and swam a few laps.  As we got out of the pool Paul glanced at my circumcised cock, did a double take, and said "A major change there."  I answered: "Yup, I did it two years ago after the pool party season."  He asked me how liked it and I replied that I couldn't like it better.  While we finished our drinks, Paul came over and carefully checked out my circumcision.  I saw that his penis with its foreskin covering his glans looked just like mine used to look.  We reminisced about how as kids we used play with our foreskins together.  Sometimes playing with our own dick and sometimes playing with each other's dick.  During these sessions we would sometimes hold our own foreskins back tight and play with each other's cock as though we were circumcised.  We would also leave our foreskins retracted to pretend we were circumcised just like the circumcised kids at school.  Paul continued to investigate my circumcised penis.  He thoroughly checked the tension of the skin, the feel of the scar, and the dryness of the head.  Meanwhile I played with his foreskin sliding his foreskin over the head and back tight against the base of his dick.  Kind of remembering what mine was like before I got circumcised.  I found it kind of funky.  To me it felt like he had a lot of excess skin.  Again I pulled his foreskin back tight to the base, stretching the skin between my hand and his cock head.  I then slid my other hand up and down his stiff cock and told him "This is what it is like having circumcised cock.  Do you like the felling?"  He said he did.  We had a lot of fun playing with each other's cock on into the evening.  Later we each retired for the night as it was late and he had had a long flight.

Gang at the pool.

The next day, Paul took care of some business in town.  In the evening the monthly pool party started up.  Soon everybody was having a few drinks, swimming nude and just playing around.  After a while everybody was naked, laying on the lounges, swimming, or walking around chatting.  Several guys commented on how good my circumcised cock looked.  Paul over heard several of them.  A few were playing with each other's cocks, just feeling up each other's dicks.  John was checking out Paul's foreskin and commenting that it looked and worked just like mine used to.  Paul checked out John's circumcised dick, cut at birth, and noted the lack of significant scar.  Later I noticed that Paul was wearing his foreskin pulled back leaving his glans fully exposed.  The party wound down and we retired for the night.

Saturday evening the party started up again with some of the same crowd back and some guys that had not been there Friday night.  Again we all ended up nude, chatting and swimming.  I noticed Paul was again wearing his foreskin retracted.  A little later I heard John asking Paul if he was going to get circumcised like I did.  Paul replied that it was something to consider.  John commented the he sure liked his own cut cock, said that he thought that mine looked great now and he would recommend Paul get his cock circumcised like I did.  Paul and John played with each other's cock for quite a bit, Paul thoroughly examining every aspect of John's penis and John held Paul's skin back telling him how great it would look cut.  The party continued and I noticed that Paul was kind of quiet but got around and chatted with every body; also he was wearing his foreskin over his glans.  Being Saturday night the party went until quite late.  When it was over Paul and I just crashed in our rooms.

Sunday Morning, Paul talks about getting cut.

Sunday morning I got up first, made coffee and relaxed by the pool naked.  When Paul got up, he pored himself a cup of coffee and came out pool side.  He was naked and had pulled his foreskin back showing his bare glans.  Paul sat sipping his coffee and was sort of quiet.  After he finished his coffee he came over and again examined by circumcision closely and asked if I thought he would look good circumcised.  I told him yes, I thought he would look great circumcised.  He pulled his foreskin back tight giving is pecker a smooth shaft look and said looks great doesn't it.  I told him to my way thinking it sure did but it must be his choice and not let anyone push him into shedding his foreskin.  He said he was giving circumcision very serious consideration.  

I asked him if he had any questions for me.  He did.  And we discussed that I thought my circumcised cock was better socially, cosmetically and sexually.   The permanently exposed glans dried out and therefore felt the sensation of contact more.  I enjoyed not having the foreskin bunching up against and over the glans ridge therefore preventing contact of the glans ridge and inner foreskin during sexually stimulating activity.  The coronal ridge and residual foreskin, the skin between the scar and glans, are now making contact during sexual activity.  I also told him that I was rid of an itchy foreskin tip on hot days when concentrated urine, the last drip, would dry out on the foreskin tip.  It would even get a bit red and sore.  He agreed that he also experienced the same thing and found it very annoying.  I asked him if he frequently wore his foreskin retracted and he said he did and enjoyed it.  

I told him that he could fold his foreskin under itself and tape over the fold in order to simulate what it would be like if he had a circumcised penis.  He asked me if I could help him try taping back his foreskin.  I got out some special medical tape and helped him fold the 'excess' skin under the shaft skin near the base of his cock.  We determined the tightness he wanted to accomplish and taped down the fold.  He immediately commented on how different it felt.  Paul wore the tape all day.   He swam, lounged naked and then put his cloths on and went to the store for some groceries, all with the skin taped back.  That night we played with each other's cock to each other's delight.  With him still wearing the tape.  I showed him how I masturbated with my circumcised cock and the many ways I stimulated it.  He and I played with his simulated circumcision for quite a while.  His glans had dried out quite a bit and he could slide his hand up and down his dry cock and really liked the dry feeling.  I told his that was as close to a circumcised feeling he would get without getting the real thing.  He went to bed still wearing the taped up circumcision simulation.  On the way to bed he said he really liked what he had experienced.

Monday Paul gets cut.

Monday morning I took a cup of coffee out to pool and laid back in the lounge chair nude just enjoying the fresh air.  Paul came out with his coffee.  His foreskin was still taped back and his cock head was bouncing loose in the air.  I told him that it appeared that he liked it that way.  He then told me that he did like it and after a lot of thinking last night and this morning he wanted to make it permanent.   I asked him if he was real sure he wanted to get circumcised because it really cannot be undone.  He was absolutely sure and wanted his circumcised just like mine but with the scar just a little more up shaft, leaving more inner foreskin, but just as tight.    Paul said the he wanted to get circumcised as soon as possible, just get it done.  I explained to him what happens and it was OK with him.  We discussed his up coming circumcision some more.  When I looked at the time, I noticed it was after 9 o'clock.  I told Paul, I could call the urologist who did my circumcision and see what his schedule was like.  Paul said: "Go for it."  I called Dr. Wells and discussed my brother Paul's desire to be circumcised soon and that his penis is just like mine was before he circumcised it.  Dr. Wells checked his schedule and made an appointment for 4 o'clock that day.  I asked Paul: "4 o'clock today OK?"  He smiled and said yes.  I told Dr. Wells we would be there.  I suggested to Paul, he remove the tape and experience his foreskin for its last few hours and that he should masturbate as his dick will be out of commission for a while.

We arrived at the doctors a 3:45.  Dr. Wells was waiting for us as he had finished with his last patient for the day.   We went straight back to the examining room.  Paul had asked me to stay with him.  Dr. Wells asked Paul to strip from the waist down and let him see his penis.  While Paul was taking of his clothes he described the type of circumcision he wanted.  He told the doctor he wanted to keep as much of the inner foreskin as possible but to make sure and remove the pucker ring in the tip of the foreskin.  He wanted the scar as far up the shaft as that would allow.  He wanted the scar to be thin like mine and he wanted the shaft skin to end up as tight as mine.  Dr. Wells agreed to do just what Paul asked to the best of his ability.  He told us he would examine my penis to for reference.  He told Paul to get up on the table and lay back.  The doctor made him as comfortable as possible pulling out the leg support in the end of the table.  He prepared the lidocaine and injected the anesthetic at the base of his penis, pulled back his foreskin and injected some more just past the head.  While the anesthetic worked its effect, Dr. Wells asked me to drop my pants and let him see what Paul wanted.  While Dr. Wells examined my circumcision, he commented that he must do good work and as my circumcision looked superb.  He checked the tightness of my shaft skin and said I could cover up.  At that time Paul asked Dr. Wells how much the circumcision would cost.  Dr. Wells asked Paul if he had any problems with his foreskin.  Paul answered that only when he was dehydrated some times the tip of his foreskin would get tender and red.  And that this had been going on most of his adult life.  Dr. Wells told him that this was called recurring posthesis and he could get Paul's insurance to pay for the circumcision.  Paul said that was great.

At this point in time the doctor had gloved up and was scrubbing Paul's penis with antiseptic soap.  Dr. Wells then marked the inner foreskin where became it became outer shaft skin.  He then scrunched up Paul's penile skin to determine just how much skin he was going to remove, stopped and ask Paul if looked like the right amount.  Paul agreed and Dr. Wells marked the shaft skin where he would make the upper cut.   He then told Paul this was his last chance to back out and did he want to quit.  Paul said not only no but hell no, and to do it now!  Dr. Wells then pulled Paul's foreskin back and tight and laid his penis over his scrotum with the surgical drape in between.  He then held the skin back with his right thumb just above the mark at the end of the inner foreskin and his middle and ring fingers on the glans to hold the skin in between stretched tight.  He picked up the scalpel with his left hand, set it against the foreskin just forward of mark at the end to the inner foreskin.  He then cut around the left side of Paul's penis severing the skin in line with the contour of the glans base.  When he reached bottom of the shaft, he started at the top again and cut around on the right side.  The first circular cut was now complete.  He did stop some bleeders with a cauterizing needle.  The inner foreskin scrunched up against the glans.  This got it out of the way for the next step of the process.  Starting at the severed end of the shaft skin, Dr. Wells stretched the skin around the shaft and cut shaft skin along the top of the shaft until he reached the upper mark.  He was now ready to cut around again to finish the excision of the excess skin.  Dr. Wells grasped the split skin on the left side and pulled the skin tight by pulling towards the glans.  Starting at the upper mark he cut to the left and around guided by the contour of the glans base and gathering the severed skin in his right hand as he cut around.  This time he continued cutting around when he passed the under side of the shaft.  As he came around near the upper side of the shaft he held the skin and Paul's penis straight out from his body.  Dr. Wells had only about 3/8 inch of skin to cut and with each stroke of the scalpel the remaining attachment became smaller.  Finally Dr. Wells made the last stroke of the scalpel, all the excess skin was in his hand and Paul's penis fell on to the surgical drape.  Paul was now circumcised.  Dr. Wells put the ablated skin on the surgical tray.  Paul and I commented on the size of the wad of skin.  Dr. Wells then dressed Paul's penis towards his feet and adjusted the two ends of skin against each other.  When he was satisfied with the placement, he placed a stitch at the top of the shaft.  He then pointed Paul's penis up, checked the adjacent edges to make they were matched correctly and place a stitch at the bottom of the shaft.  Dr. Wells then placed a stitch on each side of the shaft.  He then filled each quadrant with five stitches amounting to 24 stitches in all.  Dr. Wells explained that this many stitches would result in a thin scar.  At this point Paul's prick was standing straight up in full erection.  Dr. Wells asked Paul if this is what he wanted.  Paul agreed that it looked superb if not a little battered.  Dr. Wells washed off Paul's penis and then bandaged him up.  He gave us a prescription for pain pills and instructions for the care of a freshly circumcised penis.  Paul was to keep the bandage on for 48 hours and then he could wash it in the shower.  Just as we were leaving I commented to Dr. Wells about the size of the skin he removed.  Dr. Wells said yes, it is amazing how much excess skin we remove.  He picked up the wad of skin and stretched it out about the same amount of stretch normally given during an erection of a well circumcised penis.  The skin was 5 x 6 inches.  Since Paul and I are built about the same and I know my cock is 5 inches in circumference, Dr. Wells must have removed 6 liner inches of skin from Paul's penis.  Just looking a t the 5 x 6 inches piece of skin is impressive.  Dr. Wells offered to let us take Paul's foreskin home but he said no thanks, I just got rid of it and I don't need it anymore.

Wednesday, unwrap

Paul took some of the pain pills on general principals, even though he was only feeling a dull ache. We went out for hamburgers Monday night.  The next morning he felt good but a little tired from fighting off the anesthetic and the healing process. I gave him a zip lock bag to cover his dick in the shower Tuesday morning.  We did general stuff around the house Tuesday and Wednesday and also went out to movie and dinner.  Wednesday evening Paul removed the bandage and commented that it looked pretty banged up.  I told him that the swelling and bruises would disappear in about a week.  Paul felt so good about his new clip cock that he made a drink and lounged out by the pool nude.  I stripped down and joined him with a drink.  I looked over and congratulated him on becoming a new man and that I thought he would have a great circumcised cock.  During the rest of the week we just did general stuff.

One week, stitches out, light playtime.

On Monday, we went back to Dr. Wells for the doctor check the healing process.  He said every thing looked good and that some stitches were already dissolving.  He removed the remaining stitches since the healing was going so well.  And told us to come back in a month for a final check up.

When we got home we again made drinks and relaxed naked by the pool.  Soon Paul was comparing is circumcision to mine even though his penis was looking pretty rough.  He said that he really liked his circumcision.  The glans and the inner foreskin had dried out a lot and he rubbed the glans and the forward portion of the residual foreskin staying away from the scar area.  His dick grew and his smile said it all.  He said why didn't we get cut in our twenties or as teenagers.  I suggested we just didn't have the courage or enough desire then.

Two weeks, serious head stroking.

After two weeks the swelling on Paul's circumcision had gone down and the scar was solid and prominent.  Paul said he sure enjoyed washing it in the shower.  I explained it will take a good year before the scar reduces to a thin line like mine.  Paul agreed all that's good, comes in good time.  We compared the tightness of his circumcision to mine and he appeared to be a little tighter.  He also had about an additional half an inch more of residual foreskin.  His scar was about two inches up shaft from the head.  I told him I thought he had a superb circumcision and great looking cock.   During our pool side lounging Paul again and again told me how happy he was with his circumcision.  Now that Paul's glans and residual foreskin had dried out, from constant exposure, he was very pleased with how sensitive it was to touch.  He asked me if I had lost any sensitivity after two years of constant exposure and rubbing in my clothing.  I explained that I had not experienced any decrease in sensation and that I liked the feeling the dried glans and residual foreskin gives me.  If anything I was frequently more aware of my cock.  Paul said he noticed the same thing, but he thought maybe it was just because of his circumcision was new.  But then said it should be fun.  So we played with his newly circumcised cock for quite some time.  Stroking the glans and the residual foreskin.  His dick got very erect and the skin was barely moveable.  He really enjoyed the snug skin so that he could slide his hand (or mine) over the shaft in both directions with out the skin sliding back and forth and the glans staying totally bare so that it got over all stimulation.  The fact that back of the coronal ridge got stimulated was a great thrill to him. He was thrilled with circumcised sex.

Four weeks next pool party.  Comments.

It was again time for our monthly pool party.  Our guests started arriving.  Paul and I were wearing only shorts. It had been a hot day.  Our guests swam and as usual lounged nude.  Paul stayed in his shorts and I stayed in mine so support Paul not stripping down.  The party had been going along good and John said:  "Paul come on get in the pool the water is great."  Paul said OK, stripped of his shorts and dove in.  John said, did I see something new?  Paul smiled and said yes, my circum is well cised.  John asked Paul to get the shallow end of the pool and let him look.  John said by god you did get circumcised.  It looks great.  By this time everybody wanted to see Paul's circumcision.  So John lead Paul out of pool and the guys came over to checked out Paul's dick.  Paul was just a little embarrassed and but very proud of his new circumcision.  With all this attention his dick stood strait out in full erection.  John touched his scar and said the scar's pretty thick, will it get smaller.  I had shucked my shorts by then and told John that it will probably get as thin as my scar.  John also liked Paul's snug shaft skin.  John congratulated Paul, said: "Nothing against the guys who are not cut but you sure look great."  All through the rest of the party the guys congratulated Paul.  Even the uncut guys were glad he got what he wanted.  

When the party was over Paul and I talked about the guys' reaction to his circumcision.  He was impressed about how supportive the guys were.  No one had said what did you do that for!   Paul was feeling really proud of his circumcised cock.  We then went to our beds and crashed.

By the end of the pool party season, Paul's scar line was still looking good a little fresh but smoothing out rapidly.  He walked around the house and pool naked a lot, proud of his circumcised penis.  We played with our own and each other's circumcised dicks a lot.  His circumcision was indeed a bit tighter than mine but had a great feel.  It was really fun sliding my hand up and down his tightly circumcised cock and feeling his hand sliding up and down mine.  But Paul really enjoyed playing with his circumcision in very way he could think of.

But it was time to for him to go back home.  On the way to the airport he told me how glad he was that he had come down for the summer, saw that I was circumcised and decided to get circumcised himself.  He thanked me for having the courage to have my dick circumcised and as a result set the example for him to get his own circumcision.  He said he would arrange his schedule to return next summer and proudly show me his circumcised cock with a smoothed out scar.  I told him he looked great and that I was anxious to see the final result.  I put him on the airplane and went home to pool side and stretched out naked with a scotch and water and my circumcised dick (what a wonderful toy!).

