Kurt Comes to the US

A few years back the local Chamber of Commerce had an item in its news letter about a young German.  He was due to arrive in the US to work for a local company.  He had no local contacts and was hoping that a local home would rent him a room and help him get to know the area.  He was fluent in English.

Well I studied German in high school and it was pretty rusty but I thought renting a room to him would be interesting.  So I contacted the chamber and they gave me his contact information which included his e-mail address.

I sent him an email and we exchanged possibilities.  He even telephoned me.  We agreed on a boarding arrangement.  I meet him, Kurt, at the airport and we seemed to get along fine on the way home.  He got settled in his room.  Later we went out to dinner.  I warned him that he would probably not like our beer.  It would just not have the body he was used to.  We did enjoy a good wine with our steaks.

The next day I showed him around town.  We went to the bank and established a local account for him.  He quickly became aware that he would need a car.  I helped him get to work the first day and he was able to get into a car pool.

Sunday I went to my club to swim laps.  Kurt stayed home relaxed.  A couple of weeks later he came as my guest.  He was a pretty good swimmer.  We raced a little but he wore me out.  When we shucked our swimsuits and hit the shower, I noticed he was not circumcised.  This was not surprising since he was from Germany.  I also noticed that he took a second glance at my circumcised cock.  While we were in the showers everybody else that came in was also circumcised.  The same was true in the steam room. 

The next week Karl also swam at the club.  In the showers, he again double glanced at my cut dick.  Again, everybody else in the showers and steam room was circumcised.  

When we got home Karl asked if he could ask me what might be personal questions.  I had an idea of what they would be about and told him yes he could.  

I was mildly surprised when his first question was if the club was Jewish.  But I understood where he was coming from.  I told him the club not Jewish nor was I.  He said that he had noticed that everybody was beschneiden, had the skin removed, and he thought maybe the club was Jewish or heavily populated by Jews.  I explained to him the word in English was circumcised and the removed skin is called the foreskin.  He said that foreskin translated, quite literally, to vorhout.  I also said that most Americans were circumcised at birth.   He mentioned that a circumcised dick was not that common in Germany but was gaining interest among the younger crowd.  Some young men in Germany were having their foreskins removed and apparently liking their cut cocks.

For several months we continued to swim each Sunday.  Karl would continue to casually glance at each and every circumcised penis.  Every once in while a foreskin would show up and he would seem to note that also.  

Several months later as it got colder I turned on the hot tub.  We would soak in the tub for 10 to 20 minutes before going to our beds for the night.  I noticed that he would retract his foreskin before entering the water.  After a couple of months, I asked him if he liked it better with the foreskin retracted when he was in the hot tub.  He told me he frequently enjoyed retracting his foreskin and particularly in the hot tub. I asked if he tried to wear the foreskin back during the day.  He told me that it was fun but the foreskin would slide foreword, catch a pubic hair and that it felt like someone was trying slice up his foreskin. When I told him I knew what he was talking about, he had a funny look on his face.  

I decided it was time to tell him; I had been circumcised for only the last 16 years. He asked me why I decided to get circumcised.   I told him it was by personal choice.  I had determined I wanted a cut cock.  I had kept the foreskin retracted a lot and did it more and more often.  I would even fold the ‘excess’ skin under itself and tape over the fold to really emulate a circumcised penis.  I so enjoyed the simulated circumcised state that I decided to do the real thing and get my penis circumcised.  I said that I’ve had no regrets, except I wish I had done it a lot sooner.  He told me he understood my actions and said that it was great for me to get what I wanted.

I noticed the Karl’s penis was quite plump during this discussion and concluded that the subject of circumcision was somewhat stimulating to him.  When we got out of the hot tub his dick was hangin heavy.  Also his shower after the hot tub lasted longer than usual.

About a month later when we were in the hot tub Karl asked me help him tape his foreskin back as he would like to try to sleep that way that night.  After we got out of the hot tub I got some soft tape and helped him tuck a lot of skin under the shaft skin hear the pubis and tape over the fold.  The next morning, Saturday, I asked Karl how he liked sleeping with a pseudo circumcision.  He said it felt very good and that he was going to leave the tape on all day but it came off during his shower and would I help him tape up again.  I agreed and we taped him up again.  He spent the day that way and he came to the hot tub looking circumcised.  I told him that if he chose to make it permanent, he would look good with a circumcised dick.  In the hot tub the tape came off.  Later we replaced the tape.  The next morning he told me he had even masturbated with the tape on and really liked it.   

Off and on for the next few months Karl would tape back his foreskin and he always entered the hot tub with his glans exposed.  Occasionally after our swim he would keep the foreskin retracted in the shower.  And kept it retracted in the steam room.  He seemed to really enjoy keeping his glans exposed.

After about year, he asked to take a good look at my scar.  Upon close examination he was pleased to see that the scar was minimal and not obvious at any distance.  He noticed the color difference at the scar line. Then he asked me lot about my circumcision experience.  He wanted to know what it was like for an adult to experience a circumcision.

I explained how I had called several urologists and selected the one I was most comfortable with. Next I had to go to a pre-surgery appointment and discuss my desires with the doctor. The conversation included discussing just how much skin I wanted removed and exactly what skin to remove.  I wanted to keep as much of the inner foreskin as possible and that I wanted the shaft skin to be snug upon full erection. He understood my needs and agreed to circumcise my penis as I had described.  He then sent me to the reception desk to schedule my circumcision. I picked a date and time, received instructions, which included a statement that I was not to drive myself home from the surgery. Then all I had to do was to arrive on time.  I told Kurt that if he chose to get circumcised, I would be willing to provide the transportation.

That night as we were getting out of the hot tub and drying off, Kurt asked, some what awkwardly, if I would show him just how tight the skin on my shaft got upon erection.  I agreed, knowing that he was really wanting to know how a circumcision of his penis would end up.  As I start play with my penis to bring it up to erection, Kurt pulled his foreskin back hard and duplicated what I was doing on his penis with the skin stretched tight.  When I was fully erect, he asked to feel just how tight my skin was. I let go of my penis and let him slide my skin the little bit that it would move and then slid his hand up and down the whole thing, shaft and glans.  I asked him to let me slide his foreskin up and down like I used to do.  It was strange sliding the foreskin on and off glans.  I was glad I didn’t have that excess skin any more.  Kurt said that he really liked the type circumcision that I have. He then declared that was the kind of circumcision he wanted and was going to get.

He next morning I gave him the phone number of my urologist.  He called and made a pre-surgery appointment for a week later.  When he came home after the appointment, he explained that the doctor agreed to do his circumcision just like he requested.  He stated his appointment was two weeks away and was I available for that date and time to drive him to and from the appointment.  I agreed to provide the transportation.  

That night he came to the hot tub with his foreskin seriously taped back.  I asked him if he told the doctor that he wanted a circumcision that tight. Kurt agreed that it is how tight he wanted to be circumcised and that he wanted to preserve as much inner foreskin as possible.  I said, well I could not be more in agreement as is obvious pointing to my circumcision.  As we dried off we compared his tight taping and my tight circumcision.  His skin was a bit tighter than mine.

At last it was the night before his circumcision.  I suggested that he not tape back his foreskin but experience his soon doomed foreskin for the last time.  He came to the hot tub with the foreskin over the glans but after he got into the water he did skin it back as he had done before.  That night he did play with is foreskin and let me stroke it a few times while the opportunity still presented itself.  

It was finally the morning of his circumcision.  Kurt got up showered, masturbating with a foreskin for the last time, and came into the kitchen for breakfast.  After coffee and some rolls, we again discussed the style of circ he wanted.  I got out a pen and marked where the inner foreskin became the shaft skin; actually just to the inner foreskin side of that point.  This denoted the position of the desired outboard cut.  Kurt the bunched up the ‘excess’ skin so that the shaft skin was at the tightness he desired.  I then placed another mark on the shaft skin to denote the position of the inboard cut.  He planned to ask the doctor to cut at those points to obtain the circumcision he desired.  

When we arrived at the urologist’s office, Kurt signed in and we waited to be called. Kurt was called and disappeared with the nurse.  Shortly Kurt came to the door and asked to come with him.  He was nervous and asked me to be with him.  We entered the examining room and I noticed the surgical tray to the side of the examining table.  The doctor arrived and told Kurt to remove his shoes, pants and underwear and get up on the table.  Before Kurt got up on the table he showed the doctor the marks on his penis and asked the doctor if the doctor could remove the skin between the two marks.  The doctor asked Kurt to get up on the table and that he would check the markings.  Kurt climbed up on the table.  The doctor manipulated the skin on Kurt’s penis, pinched the skin together at the marks and agreed to circumcise Kurt as the marks indicated.  

The doctor administered the local anesthetic shots and scrubbed Kurt’s penis with antiseptic soap.  While the anesthetic was taking its effect, the doctor explained what Kurt could expect when he got home.  A little later the doctor pinched Kurt’s penile skin and asked him if it hurt.  Kurt said that he felt nothing.  The doctor then picked up a cauterizing scalpel and cut around Kurt’s penis at the mark closest to the glans. Then he pulled the skin forward and cut around at the other mark.  Using scissors, he cut up the sleeve of skin and removed it to the tray.  Kurt was now circumcised.  After stitching together the two ends of skin, the doctor bandaged up Kurt’s penis.

The doctor gave Kurt a prescription for pain if he should need it.  We headed home.  Kurt laid around for a while then we went out for dinner.  He was feeling good up to bed time but took one of the pain pills just in case.  I suggested that he lay on his side tonight and if he got an erection just to pull his knees up slackening the skin on his penis.

Kurt was up early the next morning.  I asked him how he felt and if he had any problems.  He told me he had none.  A couple of days later he removed the bandage as the doctor had instructed.  His penis looked fairly beat up as I had advised him would happen.  But it looked like Kurt got the circumcision he wanted.  As the weeks went by his penis looked better and better.  Kurt was going to have a very hansom circumcised cock.

About a month later Kurt’s circumcised dick looked very good. He was coming out to the hot tub with his circumcised knob bouncing in front of him.  One night as we sat there, Kurt was fondling his now permanently exposed knob.  His cock was getting firmer and firmer.  I asked him just how tight the skin on his dick got on full erection.  He pumped himself up showed me how very little he could jack the shaft skin.  His circumcision was tighter than mine and mine gets pretty snug.

He also returned to swimming at the club.  He subtly but proudly displayed his circumcised penis in the showers and in the steam room.

A year later Kurt told me he was very pleased with his circumcised penis and glad he had gotten rid of his foreskin.  He thanked me for providing him a home when he arrived in country and would probably have not been aware of the advantages of a circumcised penis if he had lived some where else.  He is a very content man.

