That Foreskin has got to go!
I had two healthy kids and had agreed with my wife to have to have a vasectomy.  I was in the hospital and dressed in a surgical gown; the nurse had checked me out, washed my dick and scrotum and I was ready.  I walked to the theatre and hopped onto the couch.  The doctor and his nurse were ready and I lay back.  He injected anesthetic into my pipework and started the op.

Every time he moved my penis, flaccid and uninterested, it seemed to get in the way as he slit open my ball sac and in turn pulled the tubes out and severed them, stitching them together so that I would be sterile.   His nurse kept moving my penis to be away from the surgery as it lay pointing up but cold.
The op was finished and my vasectomy completed.  I was told to lie still for a while until I felt ready to go home.  The nurse (Debbie) checked on me at times over the hour or so I waited, but seemed a little agitated as she did this.

When I was ready to go, she said that she had to sign me off and lifted my penis to check if the cuts to my ball sac were OK and there was no swelling.  Then she said quite loudly that there might be a problem and drew the curtains around my bed.  With my penis in her hand she gently rolled my foreskin back – it was just long enough to cover my flaccid cock and quite loose – saying that she had to make sure all was clean and safe.  She was a blonde girl about my age and quite pretty with a slim body and looked good despite her nurse’s uniform. She rolled my foreskin back over my glans.  Then to my great surprise she said that I was a good looking guy with a reasonable average penis and that I should consider being circumcised as this would make me look bigger and help me to be a perfect man – I could have sex without risk and be clean and sexually ready for a girl.

I had long held a fascination with being circumcised and it seemed easy to tell her this, adding that I thought circumcised was best but it was difficult to find someone to do it for me. To my surprise she said that if I was interested she and a doctor friend could help me to be circumcised.  She then took my penis in her had again and rolled my foreskin back; tightening her grip to demonstrate what it would feel like to be circumcised.   It felt good and my cock grew. Debbie gave me a number to ring and told me to get dressed.
Within a few days my vasectomy was healed and I started to think about what she had said and the feeling with my foreskin held back, so I called and arranged to meet her after work.  We met, along with her doctor friend called Rose, at her nurse’s flat one early evening.  Debbie confided that she supplemented her nurse’s pay by performing circumcisions, of which she and Rose had done quite a lot, using their skill plus materials “borrowed” from the hospital.  We chatted a while and it became clear that the two were serious and carried out circumcision on guys as much to give them the best sex life possible as to earn some extra money.

Whilst Debbie had been able to handle my penis and foreskin, Rose had not and asked if she could have a look at it.  So I agreed and lay back on Debbie’s bed as Rose took my penis into her hand.   I was quite flaccid until she rolled back my foreskin and then an erection set in, my foreskin pulling back to reveal my penis head.  Debbie took over, grasping my penis by the head to see how long it would grow.  She also stretched my foreskin out over my penis and spent a long time considering my frenum.  It seemed that Rose was in charge and I was happy to let her consider circumcising me.

Rose handled my penis expertly and kept me back from ejaculation, seeming to know what I could accept before I reached orgasm.  Eventually they suggested that they would like to circumcise me to give me tight erections, not cut my frenum, and place the scar just below my glans.

Debbie suggested that I should think about it, whilst Rose wanted to circumcise me then and there.  She explained that as my penis was not too big and too sensitive, it would look and feel much better if I was cut.   Debbie added that if I wanted it they could cancel their shift and do it then and there.  It is difficult with two ladies to say no and I agreed.
Debbie said that I needed to have an orgasm to avoid erections after Rose had cut my foreskin off and as I was ready she rolled back my doomed foreskin and I got an intense erection at the thought of achieving a goal, of being cut.  We had not discussed anesthesia – I assumed that it would be complete.  Both of them suggested that I might like to experience the operation and as a sample Rose took a needle and pierced my frenum to see how it felt.  The pain was exciting but I recognized that it could be a problem if the operation was complicated.
Debbie now took my penis and masturbated me to an intense orgasm whilst Rose excited me by telling me how good I would be once my foreskin had been severed.   I still wanted to be cut even after that orgasm and the girls took over.

Rose pulled back my foreskin and Debbie cleaned up my ejaculation and my penis. Rose took a syringe and gave a painful injection to the base, followed by a few more around my foreskin.  My penis went numb.  Rose pulled my foreskin back and marked it, then pulling it up and marking the outer cut.  Debbie inserted locking forceps into my foreskin and clicked then shut to hold the foreskin in place.  Rose then checked that I was numb and started to cut around my foreskin, through both layers, finishing on the underside.  My foreskin hung my a thread and then Rose completed the job by cutting towards my frenum, my excised foreskin falling away.  She placed the severed skin in a dish and sewed the edges together, trimming as she went.  I was circumcised at last.  Debbie dressed the wound and told me to come back a week later to lose the stitches.  By the end of the week the circumcision line was itching as it healed and I felt good, apart from erections at night as I recalled the operation.
Debbie took the dressing off and removed the stitches, whilst Rose watched as her handiwork was revealed.  Both girls thought the job looked good and very sexy.  Then Rose started inspecting it and telling me how excited I should be at having a nice circumcised penis.  I became intensely erect – it felt superb but was so tight I could not masturbate.  Debbie slipped out of her uniform and encouraged me to finger her tight pussy.  As she groaned with excitement she slipped my erection into her mouth and I tried to hold back but to no avail.  I ejaculated into her mouth with the most intense orgasm I had ever had.  Rose took over as Debbie came too and gently fondled my newly circumcised penis as it fell soft but with no hint of a foreskin, just a red scar where it had been.  Rose explained that one of the cutest things about a cut cock is how girls enjoy fondling it when it is soft, whilst for her the knowledge that it was her work made it even more exciting.  Before long I experienced my second circumcised orgasm as she tenderly slid her pussy over it and we came together.

I have lost contact with Debbie and Rose, but hope they are still out there helping guys out of their foreskins. 

