
Circumcision by John 

 

My name is John and I have been asked by several people who I have chatted with on Yahoo 

messenger to tell my story, as it is unusual. 

 

It all started one May morning back in 1979 when I was 7 years old. My Aunt had stopped the night 

with my mother as my father was away on business. This often happened so I thought nothing of this. 

Just before bed I was given a bath and allowed to watch some T.V. My mother and Aunt were talking in 

the background and I caught a few words about tomorrow but didn’t take much notice. 

 

I was woken at around 7am, which was early in the school holidays. My Aunt had come into the room 

and told me I have to get up because I had an important appointment that morning. After a light 

breakfast I was told to go into the bathroom where my mother washed me and took extra time washing 

my penis. After I was dried she said I was going to visit the doctor that morning and he was going to 

see if I was growing right and that he would be examining me there, pointing to my bits. 

 

We arrived about 10am and waited in the waiting room until my name was called. A receptionist had 

come over and asked if I was John and my mother said yes. She then said “circumcision?” and my 

Aunt said yes to this. I had never heard this word before. 

 

My name was called and we all went into the doctor’s o,ice. I was asked to get up onto the couch and 

my Aunt removed my trousers and underpants. The doctor asked if I had been told anything and they 

both said no. 

 

At this point the doctor came over to me and said, “don’t worry, I won’t be long then you can go home”. 

He then put on gloves and started to inspect my penis, pushing the foreskin back and looking. He then 

sprayed the area with a cold liquid. My aunt who was at my side started talking to me and I felt a sting. 

I looked back and saw the doctor was putting away an injection needle. After a few minutes talking he 

took my penis and started to pinch the foreskin asking me if I could feel it. I said no. 

 

He then showed me a plate with a lever on it and said, “I’m just going to slip this on for a few minutes 

but you will not feel it”. As it was put on he then pulled my foreskin through the slit in the plate and 

closed the lever leaving this thing hanging on me. 

 

My aunt at this time was talking to me saying nearly over now and how good I was. I asked what he was 

doing and she said you will see soon, nothing to worry about. 

 

The doctor came back with something in his hand and grasped the foreskin that was sticking through 

the plate lifting it up in the air. He then asked me who was at the door. I looked round but the door was 

shut. When I turned back round I could see the plate, which I now know was a mogen was still hanging 

there but I could not see any skin through it. 

 

My Aunt then said “all over”. I was confused and did not know what she meant. The doctor meanwhile 

was unlocking the lever and took the plate o,. When I looked at my privates it looked strange as if it 

had been pushed into my body and a lot shorter. The doctor said just this last bit now and you can go. 

He then took a probe and ran it down the top that had been through the plate. All of a sudden the end 

shot out and the skin rolled back behind the rim of the head. I asked what he had done and my Aunt 

said you have just had a circumcision done. It will look like that from now on and it will be a lot cleaner 

and healthy for you. A small dressing was put on and I was dressed to go home. 

 

It became swollen for a couple of days and looked bruised for about a week. I stopped with my aunt 

and my 2 cousins about a month later and she dried me o, after a bath. She then reached down and 



took my penis in her fingers and tried to push it up. I asked what she was doing and she said checking 

to make sure nothing can go back over. 

 

Over the next day or two my cousins asked me how I liked being circumcised. I said it feels di,erent 

now the doctor had pushed the skin back and I would get it pushed back up sometime. They both 

laughed being older than me. They then explained that this would not be possible because the doctor 

had cut the skin o, not pushed it back. 

 

I asked them how they knew so much and they both explained they were also circumcised and that 

my Aunt had arranged for them both to be cut as babies. She had explained to them that it was far 

cleaner to be done. At this point they both got theirs out and showed me. They both were fully exposed 

and fully cut back. 

 

During the stay we played the usual children’s doctor and nurses’ game in their bedroom and you can 

guess the operation they pretended to do. 


