MY CIRCUMCISION STORY

Ever since I could remember I had never stayed in one school more than a couple of months as we moved around with my fathers job he was a structural engineer, in 1961 we finally put down roots and bought a house in the midlands so it was a new school for me at age 13 and the prospect of making some lasting friends.  Within days of starting school I had to face a school medical exam something I had never had before this was combined with a PE lesson and done in a curtained off area in the gym the class lined up against the wall stripped to our PE shorts, we waited for our names to be called then went behind the curtain to be examined by the school doctor.  Soon it was my turn and I went behind the curtain and was weighed and had my height measured then the doctor checked my eyes and ears, listened to my heart and lungs and felt round my chest then he pulled down my shorts and examined my testicles and penis he tried to push back my foreskin but it hurt as he tried again and again, he said it needed further examination and he gave me a letter to take to my parents and doctor.  When my father read the letter he explained that the doctor had recommended that I be circumcised because he suspected a condition called phimosis, he asked my if I understood what that meant I shook my head and he told me that my foreskin would have to be cut off so that I could have a healthy penis otherwise it would give me problems in later life especially when it came to sex, I nodded and said I understood now as I had seen some boys in the changing room who had no foreskin and I rather liked the look of a bare knob.  That night my father told me that he had made an appointment with a doctor just a couple of streets away he was to be our new GP and the appointment was for the next evening.  Sitting in the waiting room the next evening was daunting and I was beginning to have second thoughts when my name was called and we went to see the doctor, my father gave him the letter from the school doctor he read then said he would have to examine me and for me to go behind the screens and to take off my trousers and underpants and jump up on the examination bed he came behind and started to feel around my testicles and penis then he tried to push back my foreskin but it hurt and I winced with pain he said it seemed to be connected to my knob and should by now at my age be easy to retract so a circumcision was indeed necessary.  He told me to get dressed then went and spoke to my father and said in his opinion that I warranted being circumcised and that it could be done in the surgery here as they did minor operations, so it was arranged for the following Saturday morning at 9am.  

                                 The day dawned very sunny and hot as it was mid June and I decided I would wear shorts and a tee-shirt we got to the surgery about a quarter of an hour early and I was shown straight to a room at the back which was the operating room my dad stayed in the waiting room but I wish he had come with me and held my hand as I was very nervous, the nurse smiled at me and said to go behind the screen and to strip naked then come and climb onto the operating table, I was nervous and shaking as I took off my clothes and horror of horrors I started to erect, my penis jutting out to its fullness from my body and twitching and throbbing, I was horrified and stood behind the curtain waiting for it to go down but of course it didn’t and the nurse getting impatient with me came to see what was wrong, she grinned when she saw me and said not to worry as it was normal for a boy my age to have a nervous erection as she called it and she led me to the operating table then stood me against it and gave me an injection at the base of my penis,  this she told me would make my penis go down and I wouldn’t feel a thing during the operation I smiled and climbed up onto the table and lay down and she put a small sheet with a hole in it over my penis and testicles and pulled them through then put some yellow stuff all around them at the same time she pinched my now normal penis and asked me if that hurt I said no,  so she went to get the doctor to start he came in and examined my penis again and pulled the foreskin forward by the tassel and held it in a clamp then he took a scalpel and started to cut around the skin then he pushed the clamp right back and I felt a warm glowing sensation around my penis as he finished cutting off my foreskin and my purple coloured glans came into view for the first time my skin was trimmed off then sutures put in, it was amazing as there was very little blood, then dressing was put on and I was told to dress and sit behind the screen for a while, as I was sitting there I kept looking at the bulge in my shorts and thinking at last the pain would be gone when I masturbated as it had been before, the whole operation only took about 40 minutes and I was home resting shortly after. I had to go back to the doctor after two weeks to have the dressings and the stitches out  that didn’t take long and I raced home after and stripped naked in my bedroom and admired my newly circumcised penis in the full length mirror , I soon became hard and masturbated for the first time with a bared glans which was so sensitive I came almost immediately and I have loved the feeling ever since and have never regretted being circumcised and am certain that every boy should have it offered to them perhaps at your age.                                        

