THE DICE GAME
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I just finished up my junior year in college.  I don't usually go to many parties, and kind of keep to myself.  That's why it surprised me when a guy in one of my classes told me there was an off campus party coming up on Friday night, and said I'd be welcomed to attend.  It was near the end of first semester, so although I didn't really know this guy or his friends too well I figured I needed the break, and decided I would check it out anyway.  What happened at that party turned out to be the most unusually exciting sexual experience of my life so far and has probably changed me forever.

The party was fun.  Everyone was really nice to me and kept giving me beers.  By mid evening I was feeling good and a few guests started saying I looked like I was too drunk to drive.  I hardly even knew the host of the party, Andy, but he came over and insisted I stay for the night, saying I could get him in big trouble if I left the party and got stopped for drunk driving.  I didn't really feel drunk, but everybody there was telling me I was, and saying I should stay overnight with Andy so I figured I'd better play it safe and stay.

The minute I accepted his offer a lot of the guests smiled and chuckled, then quickly started to leave.  That seemed very strange to me, especially when I though I overheard a guy say to Andy, "Looks like it worked again, I got a feeling this one is going to be the easiest yet."  But I wasn't sure I'd heard right, even if I had it didn't make sense to me at that time.  I figured I must actually be more drunk than I felt, so I didn't say a word.

Once Andy and I were alone he came over and sat beside me the sofa.  He started saying how mad he was that he had struck out with some girl that evening.  He said, "It's just not fair how girls control sex.  What's worse is I have met a few girls who refuse to have any sex at all with a guy if he isn't circumcised.  Do you get mad when that's the reason girls turn you down?"  Caught off guard, I replied, "Why would a girl say that to me?"  He laughed, "Hey, some of the girls you've dated told me they refused to have sex with you because you aren't circumcised.  Man, it always seems like a girl will use any excuse not to have sex with us.  Doesn't that bug you.  I'll bet when girls use that excuse it makes you want to go out and get yourself circumcised."

That's when I found out my being uncircumcised was no secret on campus.  Andy went on, "I've met a few other guys who aren't circumcised either, but not many.  How come your folks didn't have you done?"  I said they'd never told me why.  Then he said, "I bet you wish they had though, right?  I think most all guys want to be circumcised, don't you agree?"  I was sort of reluctant to open up all the way with Andy as he started to get much more inquisitive about my uncircumcised penis.

Noticing my discomfort, he moved closer to me, and talking real softly, said, "Hey, relax now.  There's nothing to be afraid of here,  I know you feel funny that your cock isn't circumcised like all the other boys.  You want to talk about it, but you don't dare.  You've probably wanted to talk to somebody about it for a long time but you've always been too afraid.  After all, how many guys can you talk to about that?  I'm probably the first."

I had indeed always wanted to be able to talk to someone about how odd I felt, and how difficult it had always been to be the only uncircumcised boy in school.  So, although I was a little uncomfortable taking about it now, I was actually glad I'd met someone who seemed to understand and was willing to talk.

As he was talking to me he started gently stroking my brow and the side of my face.  He continued, "I know it's not easy being an uncut guy.  I also understand you'd like to feel good about your cock, so please let me be the one to help you, come on now, let's talk."

I then asked if he too was uncircumcised.  He just responded, "Do you think you're the only guy on campus with a foreskin.  Trust me, I understand and want to help you."

Now he hadn' said so, but his comments had led me to believe he was not circumcised either, so I began feeling less ashamed as I might normally have been.  It felt weird, he kept talking in such a soft voice that I had soon fallen into a sort of hypnotic trance where I felt compelled to answer his every inquiry.  I never realized it at that time but he was in fact hypnotizing me, I just figured he had some special talent for getting me to spill my guts all about myself without a lot of sharing about himself in return.

I began to tell Andy things I'd never confided to anybody.  He got me to tell him all about my penis, what I liked and didn't like about it.  I even confessed that I'd often wanted to be circumcised, but my foreskin felt far too good.  Because of it I constantly paid the price, living with girls refusing to let me have sex with them.  I even admitted that since girls would not have sex with me that I had to masturbate a lot.  Next, he said, "I'll bet you pull your foreskin all the back most times when you're masturbating so you can imagine you're circumcised real tight, don't you?"  Since he somehow already knew exactly what I liked to do I openly admitted it now.  He really seemed to understand, and made me feel comfortable.  At that moment I was more at ease than I had ever been in my life talking about my being uncircumcised.

Andy even got me to confess that I hated being different than all of the other boys around.  We both commented on how we had never even known another uncut boy growing up, and rarely ever saw cocks that weren't circumcised even now.  However, we both admitted that seeing them intrigued us.

Then Andy said, "Wow, I don't know about you but this talk has me horny as Hell.  It's probably just because I haven't jacked off in days, how about you?"  I admitted this talk had me kind of horny too and that I had not jacked off in days either.  We then both said we were so loaded with cum we couldn't stand it much longer.  Andy quickly suggested that we take advantage of being there all alone, and masturbate together.  That proposal sounded interesting, and it did excite me, but I said I felt a little funny about it.  We both admitted we were shy about how to get started, but that we wanted to try.

Andy suggested we try a dice game he'd read about.  He then showed me a magazine with the "Uncut Boy's Dice Game" story.  It had two boys playing a strip poker type game using dice.  Each boy rolls a pair of dice.  The high roller is the winner of the round and gets to tell the loser which piece of clothing he must remove.  The first boy totally naked loses the first part of the game and is designated to be the recruit for the next part of the game.  The other boy, the winner of the first part of the game, becomes the Navy medic.

The game proceeds with the designated medic's first task being to obtain a full sexual history by asking the recruit some sex questions as outlined in the story.  The questions are clearly designed to be answered strictly by an uncut guy.  The medic's next duty is to explore all aspects of the recruit's penis and measure every dimension, most importantly, to measure the amount of foreskin that could be removed today through an adult circumcision.  Next, all the foreskin must be completely retracted and checked for any smegma.  Finally, a sperm sample must be obtained by masturbating the recruit to an ejaculation using any method the medic chooses to accomplish the task.

The medic must then elect one of three options.  First, he can simply declare the examination complete for this recruit without further comment.  The second option is to lecture this recruit on the many dangers of a long foreskin such as hygiene problems and how a long foreskin is a major cause of excessive masturbation.  If the medic should elect this second option he must then explain all the benefits of being circumcised to the recruit, or even order option three at that point.  That third option is to demand that this recruit to get circumcised.  The recruit can't appeal the verdict.  

The game calls for roles to then reversed and that same process is done with the other guy, so nobody is ever really a loser in this game.  Well, that is unless the first recruit is ordered to undergo an immediate circumcision and never gets to play medic.

The story gave me an erection.  Knowing I'd go along, Andy had some dice handy already.  We each rolled them at the same time and the game was under way.  I won that first roll, but didn't win too many more.  I was quickly the first one naked.  Almost from the start I suspected he had fixed the dice, but I didn't care and was even sort of looking forward to the exam.  When I asked him to get naked too, he just laughed and said he hadn't lost the game, so I'd have to wait.

Andy started by asking me more question about my fantasies and about how I like to masturbate.  As he did, he started lightly fondling my cock.  Next, he started measuring my cock, pulling the foreskin back and taking careful measurements of the ridge of my glans head and writing it down on a piece of paper.  After measuring me in a traditional way, he reached into a draw on the end table and took out this metal device.  He then said to me, “Have you ever seen one of these, do you know what it is?”  I had a funny feeling I knew what it was but said I had no idea.  Andy laughed, “This is an adult size Gomco clamp, used to perform adult male circumcisions.  It has different size cones to fit over the glans head so I’m going to try them on you to find the one that fits you best.”  I thought it was more than just a little odd but it actually felt kind of horny when he placed the stainless steel cone over my glans head, so once again I just let it pass.  

After measuring me, Andy continued asking me all about how I liked to masturbate and asked again whether I ever liked to do it with my foreskin pulled back to fantasize that I'm circumcised.  I confessed that it is in fact one of my favorite ways to masturbate.  He laughed, "I'm glad to hear that because the method I'm going to use to obtain the required sperm sample is a special treatment I've been taught that is designed to show uncut guys why they should get circumcised."  I said that sounded kind of strange, but he said, "Believe me, it's perfect for you, you need it done to you, every uncut guy needs it.  This special method is guaranteed to make you beg for a circumcision.  I've done this to a lot of uncut guys and it has worked every time.  Trust me, you are going to love it."

I already had a rock hard erection as he then drew my foreskin all the way back and slipped this thing that down over my cock that looked like a cock-ring with straps attached.  He secured the ring at the base of my penis and wrapped the straps around my thighs to hold the whole unit in place.  He said the device would hold my foreskin completely retracted and keep the glans constantly exposed to make my penis feel circumcised.  He then blindfolded me, saying it would help me remain focused on just the pleasure of his special treatment and not be distracted so I'd be able to feel how all true sexual delight for guys comes from the glans head only.  Once I was blindfolded he then tied my hands down, saying it was so that I wouldn’t try to stop the treatment when the pleasure became too intense.
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At this point I somehow knew I should be resisting him, but his hypnotic voice had drawn me into total subservience.  I obeyed him completely.

He started by performing a massage strictly confined to my now exposed bare glans head.  His methods alternated between using just his finger tips, to a total palm massage of my glans, and then back to just his finger tips, but always only touching my glans head.  It was really very enjoyable, but also so totally frustrating, by keeping me right on the brink of an orgasm but yet now allowing it.  He was in total control.

He began telling me this was designed to show an uncircumcised man the major benefits of being circumcised.  Claiming it is a known fact, he said uncircumcised males ejaculate much quicker than circumcised men because their the foreskin and glans head are   hyper-sensitive.   He also said uncircumcised males always confuse pleasure with ejaculation only.  But to experience any real sexual ecstasy, which can only be achieved from prolonged glans stimulation, a circumcised penis is an absolute must.

His treatment did indeed make my penis feel circumcised and my glans had swollen from the stimulation to far beyond its usual size.  I soon moaned loudly, and begged him to please let me cum.  He just laughed, and began verbally teasing me, saying, "Not just yet little boy.  You like how this feels, don’t you.  It feels really great to have your penis feel circumcised, doesn't it?  You know you'd love to get your cock circumcised, wouldn't you?"  I just moaned and nodded.

He laughed again, "Come on, tell me, tell me how much you wish your penis were circumcised, tell me how much you want your cock circumcised."  Moaning, I whispered and sort of mumbled, "Yeah, I do want it circumcised."  He then taunted me more, "Oh come on now, you don't sound very convincing.  I can't hear you, speak up now and tell me loud and clear right now how much you want it circumcised, and how you cannot wait to get it done.  Let me hear you beg me to circumcise you right here tonight.  Come on now you little boy start begging to be circumcised, BEG!"

This little game was starting to go well beyond what I’d anticipated, but he had me so damn horny at that point I couldn’t resist going along with anything he asked.  So, I began to cry just like the little boy he'd just called me.  Weeping and whimpering, I yelled out, "Yes, Oh my God YES, I want to be circumcised, I want my penis circumcised so much I can't stand it any more, please, PLEASE circumcise me right now!  I cannot wait any longer, I've just got to be circumcised!"  At that point my ejaculation erupted.  As it did, Andy laughed, "I'm so glad you've seen the light, and the others here are glad too."

Dazed by what he’d just done to me, I did not understand his last remark at first.   But, I quickly realized I had been set up when he tore my blindfold off.  Everybody from the party was back there again, including the girls.  One girl even had a camcorder.  So not only had they all been watching the whole thing, but they'd been videotaping it all too.  I was so mortified laying there completely nude will my cum all over my belly, but I still had a huge erection.  As they all broke out laughing again I wanted to die.

This entire thing had been carefully planned.  Andy knew I was not drunk, but the plan was for him and the others to trick me into thinking I was.  Then, once I had agreed to stay everyone would pretend to leave but just wait outside.  Once I had been conned with the dice game and Andy had me blindfolded the rest of the party would all sneak back into the house and join Andy while he performed the treatment on me.  Their little plan had worked perfectly and they were quite pleased with themselves.

Andy admitted he was really circumcised like almost all of the other boys there at school and he'd only said stuff to lead me to think he wasn't so that he could gain my trust to then pull the trick on me.  And yes, his dice were fixed too.  There was never any chance Andy would be naked first.  He also confessed that he was skilled in hypnosis and had indeed seduced me into a sort of hypnotic state.

As it turns out Andy and his friends had already done the same thing before to several other uncircumcised guys on campus.  Andy and his friends swore to me that almost every one of the uncut guys they'd done it to so far got circumcised afterwards.  Now the big question was would I be their next lucky triumph?  After all, they claimed that I'd reacted to Andy's special treatment much stronger than anyone else ever had before me.  I was most certainly a prime candidate.

Andy then said, "Seriously, the very first two guys we did this to both got themselves circumcised.  After they did it on their own we knew we had something special here so we added a special feature.  Since then I've made sure a doctor is at our parties so that guys don't have to wait any longer for their circumcision.  That was two years ago and since then we've done it to six more guys right here at our parties.  Now, tonight it's your turn to have it done. You are going be lucky seven for us."  

As a guy from the group stepped forward, Andy then said, "This is Doctor Simpson, he is the one who circumcised all the other guys, and he's here tonight to circumcise you."

Dr. Simpson, snapped on a pair of rubber gloves.  Then, taking my penis in his hand, he said, "Hi.  You don't have a thing to worry about, I'm very good at this.  I have all my instruments with me, and from the measurements Andy took of your cock I've already selected just the right size cone and clamp to do a really nice circumcision on you.  You now know how much better it would be if your penis were circumcised, you've got a fine circumcision doctor like me here who's ready and eager to now give you your dream penis, and it's free.  You're not going to let this great opportunity slip away, are you?  I'm ready to give you a nice circumcision, are you ready to let me do it to you now?"

The treatment had been the most sexually arousing experience I'd ever felt in my life.  I must confess right at that moment I did want to let them circumcise me, but I was still much too afraid to admit it verbally.  At least for the moment I wasn't going to do it.  I decided I'd better stay uncircumcised for a bit longer because to me having a foreskin was simply too nice for masturbation, and I wasn't willing to give it up yet.    

Andy and his friends all laughed at me, and told me what a big mistake I was making.  I replied, "I really need to think about it."  One guy then said, "Come on, who the Hell are you trying to fool.  There's nothing to think about.  You're just like every other uncut guy we've done this to.  I know you've been thinking about it for years, you have dreamed about it all your life, and you've always wanted your penis to be circumcised so bad you can't stand it.  It's time you ended all the foolish thinking and actually get it done.  I know you really do want it done, we all heard you screaming and begging here just a few minutes ago for it to be done.  We've even got it all recorded on a video tape, so don't try to deny that you really want to be circumcised.  We know you do."  

Once more I had to openly confess I did indeed sort of want it done, but I just was not ready quite yet.  The group continued laughing at me, saying how silly I was and all, and saying they were sure I'd be back later on begging them to circumcise me.  Yet, they also did not force me into doing anything I didn't want done to me.  

Every time I look back on that night I must confess it gets me very sexually aroused.  I also must admit to myself that I truly appreciate everything Andy and his friends did to me that night.  It actually did help me understand just what my penis might have felt like if I really had been circumcised.  What happened that night was one of the greatest sexually pleasing feelings I think I've ever had, and ever since I've longed for that ecstasy every day.  I do know deep down inside that what it is telling me is that probably I will eventually break down and actually get my penis circumcised.
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