German Soldier’s Cock Cut PART 1

Please send any comments to cursedcavalier@hotmail.com

Thanks! Part 2 to come soon!

Kurz Riechmann stroked his throbbing cock by lantern-light. He moaned as the foreskin drew back on his 8-inch member. He lay on the bare ground surrounded by green canvas tent, his army camouflage pants thrown in the corner. The foreskin slipped over and retracted from the head. His breathing became more erratic as he neared orgasm. The white fluid shot up in streams, landing all over the blond hairs on his stomach. 

Suddenly, he heard gunshot, and 3 Russian soldiers rushed in the tent. The next thing he remembers, there was a sharp pain on the back of his head. Then, the darkness surrounded him.

When Kurz awoke, he was on grass on his side. His hands bound behind his back. He tried to get up, but a foot on his back pushed him back down.

“Stay on the ground.” – a voice said in broken German.

His captors had taken off all his clothing, and he felt the cold air encircling his genitals. His chest was still stained with his fluids.

“Where am I?” – Kurz asked.

“It is of no concern where you are. You are now a prisoner of the Soviet army. My name is Sasha and your fate rests in my hands” – the voice replied.

Sasha walked in front of him. He was about 6’2, short brown hair, light brown eyes, very good looking, with a nice bulge in his pants. Kurz’s shriveled cock began to fill with blood.

“Ah, we must take care of this problem.” – Sasha said.

He took Kurz’s cock in his hands and began to stroke it gently. He spent some time manipulating Kurz’s foreskin, stretching it as far as it would go, and pulling it back. He took the head in his mouth, and his tongue swirled around. Kurz moaned. Sasha took the rest of Kurz’s penis into his mouth, and gave him the best blowjob he had ever received. Kurz shot stream after stream of hot white cum into Sasha’s stomach. 

When he was done, Sasha placed Kurz on his knees, and whipped out his own tool. It was a modest 7”, with a huge mushroom head, and a thick, brown circumcision scar a couple inches behind the head. Kurz opened his mouth immediately and took the monster in. He had some experience sucking off the other German soldiers, and after a few minutes, Sasha was shaking from the pleasure. He pulled his penis out of Kurz’s mouth and shot all over Kurz’s face. 

Kurz was given food and drink, and at nightfall, Sasha covered him with a blanket, and left. In the morning, Kurz found himself immobilized on the ground by some hooks in his ropes. He turned his head and saw a fellow German soldier.

“Kurz! Is that you, mein freund?” – he said.

“Yes. Is that you Christophe? How did you get here?” – he replied.

“They took me at the same time as they took you. I was knocked out, and when I awoke, I was here.”

Sasha came over and said:

“Ah. Good morning. I hope you both had a good sleep. I have taken a liking to both of you, and whether or not you like it, you will now serve the Russian army. If you cooperate, your move with go smoothly, but if you resist, you will be punished.”

Christophe screamed:

“Never. I will not come willingly!”

Sasha looked over at Kurz and asked:

“And you?”

Kurz replied:

“I too will not come willingly.”

To that, Sasha replied:

“Well. You will both face the consequences. I will now cut off both your foreskins, so that we will be the only defense against the German army, who will surely mistake you for Jews.”

Sasha left. Kurz and Christophe were left to await their fates.

“What is happening to us Kurz?”

“They are going to circumcise us, just like the dirty Jews that we fight.”

Christophe was silent.

