A man from a middle class family from a very non-circing area of middle England falls in love with an observant Jewish woman he meets on holiday. He asks her to marry him and she says she wants to but that she would like him to consider converting to Judaism. This throws him, but he agrees to think about it. He does some research and discovers that as an adult convert it isn’t absolutely necessary for him to be circumcised – something that had been really worrying him as he didn’t think he had ever seen a circumcised penis and he had always been rather proud of and enjoyed playing with his long overhanging skin. When he tells her this, and that he is unhappy about changing faiths anyway, she initially says no to the marriage. Eventually though, love triumphs, she realises that she can’t live without him and she agrees to a mixed marriage.
 Their first child is a girl, and he is slightly surprised that his wife wants her raised as an observant Jew. A couple of years later a son arrives, and of course his wife wants the boy to be circumcised. Living as they do in deeply conservative rural England he realises just how conspicuous the boy will feel as the only male for miles around with a bare glans. Reluctantly the man decides that he will have to make a sacrifice of his own hood so the boy doesn’t feel the odd one out. He gets circumcised alongside his son, making himself something of an odd one out in the process and with a lot of adjusting to do as a reluctantly circumcised man.
