
After  s ch ool on e da y, J eff d idn ’t  wa n t  to wa tch  TV. Didn ’t  wa n t  to p la y
Nin ten d o.  Didn ’t  ea t  th e cookie Mom  ga ve h im . He ju s t  s a t , look in g
down  in to h is  la p .

    "Wh a t’s  th e m a t ter , J eff?" Mom  a s k ed .

    "Noth in g" s a id  J eff.

    "Does n ’t  look  like n oth in g," s a id  Mom . "Did  s om eth in g h a p pen  a t
s ch ool?"

    "Mm ," s a id  J eff.

    "Did  s om eon e p ick  on  you ?  You  ca n  tell m e."

    "Rich a rd  a n d  Aaron  s a id  I’ve got  a  fu n n y on e," s a id  J eff.

    "A fu n n y on e?" s a id  Mom , givin g h im  a  h u g. "A fu n n y wh a t?"

    "We were h a vin g a  wizz togeth er , a n d  th ey s a id  m y d ick’s  fu n n y, like
a n  eleph an t ’s  t ru n k ." A tea r  form ed  in  th e corn er  of h is  eye.

    "An d  th eir s  a re rou n d  a n d  red  a t  th e en d?"

    "Yea h . Rich a rd  s a id , ’Wh a t’s  th e m a tter , a ren ’t  you  circu s -s ized?’
An d  Aa ron  s a id  eleph an t s  s h ou ld  be in  a  circu s !"

    "Oh  dea r ," s a id  Mom . "Th ey don ’t  kn ow a n yth in g. Now s it  down  a n d
dr in k  you r  m ilk  a n d  I’ll tell you  a bou t  it ."

    An d  th is  is  Mom ’s  s tory:

    "Wh en  you  were b orn , th e d octor  s a id , ’Do you  wa n t  h im
circu m cis ed?’" An d  we d idn ’t  kn ow wh a t  it  m ean t , s o we fou n d  ou t  a s
m u ch  a s  we cou ld  a b ou t  it . ’Circu m cis ed ’ m ean s  th ey cu t  th e s k in  off
th e en d  of you r  pen is  a n d  m a ke th a t  rou n d  th in g in s ide s h ow a ll th e
t im e. It ’s  ca lled  th e ’gla n s ’ or  ju s t  th e ’h ea d ’.  Peop le h ave been
circu m cis in g for  a  lon g t im e. Aa ron ’s  peop le h a ve been  doin g it  for
th ou s an ds  of yea rs . Th ey s a y God  told  th em  to. Abou t  a  h u n dred  a n d
fifty yea rs  a go peop le s ta r ted  d oin g it  in  Am er ica  beca u s e th ey th ou gh t
pen is es  were d ir ty. An d  s om e s cien tis ts  th ou gh t  h a vin g th a t  s k in  -
th ey ca ll it  th e ’fores kin ’ - m ea n t  you  m igh t  get  a ll k in d s  of s ickn es s .
Th a t ’s  p rob a b ly wh y th ey d id  it  to Rich a rd . Bu t  th en  oth er  s cien t is t s
fou n d  th a t  wa s  wron g. So n ow lots  of peop le a re figh t in g a bou t  it , bu t

we decided , s in ce it ’s  you r  fores k in , it  wa s n ’t  a n y of ou r  bu s in es s  to go
cu tt in g it  off you ."

    "Does n ’t  th a t  h u r t , cu t t in g it  off?" a s ked  J eff, h is  eyes  wide.

    "Yes , we a s k ed  a bou t  th a t  too. Th ey u s ed  to s a y it  does n ’t  h u r t , bu t
n ow th ey kn ow it  does . It  h u r ts  a  lot , an d  th ey h ave to give th e ba b ies
in ject ion s  with  a  n eed le fir s t . Th a t  h u r ts  th em  too, of cou rs e."

    J u s t  th en  Da d  ca m e h om e from  work , a n d  Mom  told  h im : "J eff’s
ju s t  fou n d  ou t  h e wa s n ’t  circu m cis ed ."

    "Lu cky J eff!" s a id  Da d , wh ich  s u rpr is ed  J eff.  "I wa s  circu m cis ed ,
an d  th e m ore I h ea r  ab ou t  it ,  th e m ore I wish  I wa s n ’t ."

    "Did  it  h u r t?" sa id  J eff.

    "I don ’t  rem em b er . Does n ’t  h u r t  n ow, in  fa ct  som e people s a y you
ca n  feel m ore if you ’re n ot  circu m cis ed , a n d  th a t  wou ld  be good ."

    "Wh a t’ll I s a y to Rich a rd  a n d  Aa ron ?" a s k ed  J eff.

    "Don ’t  s a y a n yth in g," s a id  Mom . "It’s  n ot  n ice to h u r t  th eir  feelin gs  -
th e wa y th ey h u r t  you rs .  If th ey ca ll you  a n  eleph a n t  a ga in , ju s t  s ay
’So give m e a  pea n u t .’ "

    "Give m y pen is  a  pea n u t !" s a id  J eff.

    "Th a t ’s  m y boy!" sa id  Da d  (wh o kn ew th a t  wa s  wh a t  J eff m os t
wan ted  to h ea r  ju s t  th en ). "An d  rem em ber , if y ou’re  d ifferen t , they ’re
differ en t  too. An d  they ’re  d ifferen t  from  Leon a rd o d i Ca pr io. He  wa s n ’t
cir cu m cis ed ."

    "Leon a rd o?  Wow! An yon e els e?" a s ked  J eff.

    "Lots  of fa m ou s  m en  weren ’t ," sa id  Da d . "Lu k e Per ry, Ma ca u la y
Cu lk in , Will Sm ith . Mos t  boys  a n d  m en  born  ou ts id e th e US h a ve
pen is es  like you rs : Ewan  McGregor  - you  kn ow, Obi Wa n  Ken obi in
The Phan tom  Menace  – Ia n  McKella n  – Ga n da lf - a n d  ju s t  a bou t  a ll th e
fa m ou s  Eu ropea n  footb a ll s t a r s  an d  ra cin g d r ivers ."

    "Gee, th a n ks  Mom  an d  Da d ," s a id  J eff. "I'm  s u re gla d  you  d idn 't
h ave m e 'circu s -s ized .'" 



Two good  s tor ies  for  ch ild ren  a bou t  con form ity a n d  d ifferen ce a re 
"Th e Sn eetch es" by Dr  Seu s s  a n d  "Th e Poin t" by Ha r ry Nils s on .

Copies  of th is  lea flet  ca n  b e down loa d ed  from
h ttp :/ / www.circu m s tit ion s .com / Docs / d ifferen t .pdf
pa r t  of 
h t tp :/ / www.circu m s tit ion s .com  
wh ere you  ca n  fin d  m u ch  m ore in form a t ion . 
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