I've still got my skin, and two extra Tara KLamps...what you want to wager now, Mr. CUTboy?  I'll put my hood on the line...you win, you clamp me and keep the trophy...but if I win...what's my prize???
 

I don't have much left to wager!  :-)  
 

How about if I just come out there and do what's needed?  Let me think of a scenario off the top of my head....
 

I'll take your uncut cock in hand and examine it real close, shaking my head back in forth in a disapproving manner.  "Tsk, tsk, tsk" I would say, pull your skin as far forward as it can possibly go, and place an elasticator band on your foreskin and then sadly diagnose phimosis.  You would give me a worried look, then look down at your puckered foreskin.  I'd try to retract it over the head, but it won't budge.  I push harder, you feel a slight sharp pain and wince.

I embrace you and say, "look, it's going to be okay - I'll take good care of you.  Look down here," I'd say as I pulled out my circumcised, frenulum-less, ultra-tight cock.  "What do you think of this cock?  Not bad, eh?”  --  “Look how hard it gets," I'd say as I pull your hand away from nursing your sore cock and pull it onto my throbbing member.  I'd then tell you how much I love my  tightly-circumcised cock.  I'd explain to you how wonderful it looks and feels to have a bare naked head all the time, always keeping me excited and ready for sex.

So what do you think of my cock?  Pretty sexy, huh?  I'll make yours look just like mine!  As a worried look comes over your face, I gently take your useless, skin-covered cock in my hand and say that "it won't hurt much...  I promise.  When I apply the clamp, you'll feel a pinch but I'll go slow so your body will get accustomed to the pinch.  The blood-flow to your evil foreskin, trapping the most sensitive part of your cock away from the rest of the world, will slowly go numb and start to turn slightly purple.  We can stop anytime you want, if you can bear having that skin on your cock for all time!"
 

I place the klamp on your foreskin and start to apply pressure, ever so gently.  A look of fear, pain and pleasure rush across your face all at the same time.  I’d tell you to hold my stiff cock in your hand and squeeze it as hard as you can to distract you from the pain.  Afterall, if I hurt you, it's only fair that you can hurt me somewhat also!  I begin to close the TaraKlamp a little more…
 

To be continued ... hopefully in person!    :-)
