He sat on a plastic chair gathering his thoughts.  He warmed slightly as he thought of his two pretty cousins who had come along earlier with a bowl of warm water and soap, how they had once again this morning, as every morning this week, rolled his foreskin back and stretched it out, His cousin’s petite hands soaping his penis, then stretching his foreskin some more.  Finally they had dried him and pulled his skin up over the head, leaving him half hard from their attentions, with a loose robe over his body.
The young man had come and inspected his penis, rolling his foreskin back to make sure it was loose enough, grasping his head and stretching it away from his body to see how long the penis would be when fully erect..  Then pulling his foreskin into place over his penis head, finally working with the tip of his foreskin to make sure all the inner skin was placed properly and not left in a roll underneath.  He then led him into another room, where his relatives were waiting and asked him to stand just in front of the chair on which he was now seated, with one leg each side of a plastic washing-up bowl placed on the floor just below the chair
He remembered feeling mildly surprised as his penis hardened a little when the young man lifted his robe so that the relatives and guests could see his penis and as the young man took a grip on the tip of his foreskin.  Pain and a degree of fear cut in as he felt the finger and thumb grip tighten on the tip of his foreskin; the discomfort increased as the skin right along his penis was stretched out to what seemed way beyond how far it should go.  His heart raced and as the adrenalin cut in he started to see in singe still shot frames.  He could see the tip of his foreskin way out from his body, the skin on his balls and abdomen pulled along his shaft and so straight and tight; then a flash as the knife came down and little spurts of blood shot out from where he had been cut.  A sight of his exposed glans and of his severed foreskin still gripped between the thumb and forefinger of the young man.  Only then did he feel it.  Firstly the pain of his stretched skin stopped.  Then a fire rose from where the knife had passed and quickly spread down his penis and into his entire groin area.  He was afraid he would faint, but the pain did not get worse and after a hew moments some feeling came back to his penis.  He could feel the sting from the wound, and much more.  Cool air over his newly circumcised penis head felt good, but his head told him something was wrong as he felt completely numb and cold at his foreskin.

The young man told him to sit on the chair, where he still was.  Afraid but somehow compelled to look down, he had seen a fair bit of blood spattered over his penis, but otherwise it all seemed to be there, apart from his foreskin.  Where that had been blood was seeping from the cut.  He started to hear the relatives then, the girls teasing him in various ways.  What had stuck in his mind was one, a friend of his cousin, saying the\at she would help him out with the swelling.  It sounded like an offer.  He was also aware of one of his female cousins saying to another that now they would have to wait for next year before they could get their hands on another foreskin.  They both had clearly enjoyed, as he had, handling the silky sensitive sheath, washing it and stretching it, before it was cut off.

 That had all been an hour or so before.  Now his penis was hurting but not bleeding much.  Just now the young man came back and looked at the cut and bloodied penis.  He brought a bowl with some cloth and antiseptic solution, cleaning up his penis and lifting it to look underneath.  He then laid the two edges of the cut alongside each other and said that luckily, as he had got the knife blow just right, he would not need to do any more cutting to get the circumcision neat.  He felt that he had taken off all the surplus skin; certainly the cut was well below the penis head and the frenum finished neatly at the circumcision line.  The young man bandaged the wound together and helped him to walk slowly to the next room where a feast awaited them both.  As he walked in, the girl who had spoken in jest about helping with the swelling caught his eye, then blushed and looked down.  He knew that soon she would take his tightly circumcised penis into her mouth and then guide it into her yearning body, as they began married life together.  Perhaps they would be able to talk about how she had watched as he was transformed from child to man in front of her watchful gaze.  

On an impulse he called his cousin  over, her eyes gleaming with excitement from watching what he knew she enjoyed; her husband would be a lucky man tonight.  He spoke with her and she rushed off, coming back with something in a small plastic bag.  He though it might be fun to keep his foreskin after all.  
