Fox and Blue Fox “Michael” - Both Males

Micheal looks like this: http://vignette1.wikia.nocookie.net/sonicfanchara/images/9/9f/Michael_tf.png
The vladimir fox enters the room, on the couch, there he is, Michael is his name, a cute cyan foxy. He is nervous, because today, it's his circumcision. He masturbated too much and needs a punishment. 
"Hey there!" ^^ the fox smiles and waves to Michael.
The blue fox nervously waves at the other fox, giving an uneasy smile. "H-hi.." he replies.

"Let me take a look at your bits." He grabs his penis and pinches his foreskin between its fingers. Luckily, he has brought some circumcision tools with him. A Plastibell Ring, Scissors, and some strings. But no anesthetic. Because he wants to let his foxy friend know, how a circumcision for naughty masturbators feels like. 
"Yup, it's definitely masturbation addiction."

"I-I just couldn't help it...I like the taste of my cum.." Michael says, getting even more anxious of what's soon to come...

"Oh, that's even worse if you eat what comes out of your penis, I guess we need to make the circumcision extra tightly for you so that you won't get tempted to touch your little wee wee again. " The fox states. He unpacks the Plastibell Ring and shows it to his cyan looking friend. "This shiny ring will get you circumcised!" =^w^=

The blue fox felt a wave of dread wash over him, thinking that this may not be the best idea. "D-do I really have to get circumcised just for some masturbation?" he questioned, looking even more nervous than before.

"Of course you do have to get circumcised, you have been very naughty!" the fox takes his friends hands and ties them on his back together with some strings. So he doesn't get interrupted. 
"Phew, now back to your circumcision!" He pushes his foreskin down and tries if the Plastibell fits over his glans. It fits perfectly, the bell is just as big as his glans is in size.

He then begins tensing up in fear... "B-but what and who gives you the authority to do this!?" he asks.

"Ahh, come on don't ask questions like that! You know that your parents wanted to get you circumcised for ages." The fox proceeds with pulling his friend's foreskin back up the bell so that the forsekin is now ready to be crushed with a tight ligature. He pulls lightly on his foreskin.

The blue fox stared in confusion. "My parents haven't been around since I was six."

The fox just used that phrase as an excuse. However, it doesn't matter anyway. The fox doesn't reply, instead he just works on his friends circumcision. The foreskin is now pulled strongly up in the air to get as much foreskin as possible removed. Then, the string gets tightly tied around the Plastibell crushing his friend's foreskin and thus producing some pain.

Michael winces in pain. "W-wait! I'll do anything for you to stop!"

"No mercy for masturbation addicts" is his reply to the cry of Michael. He takes a good grip on the two ends of the string and pulls as strongly as possible on them. This tightens the strings a bit more around his foreskin so that it changes its colour to a yellow tone, which indicates that the foreskin already suffers under a lack of blood flow. 
"Wwait! I forgot the scissors!" He jumps a few meters away and gets a scissors for the final step of the circumcision.

Michael's ear droop low as he soon realizes there's no way he's getting out of this one.

"Don't be sad! You will live a lot healthier if you are not tempted to touch your dangley bits so much anymore." He tries to console him. But he continues with the trimming of the redundant foreskin. He grabs his now yellowish foreskin and pulls on it, then he grabs the scissors in his other paw and makes a cut into his foreskin. The fox tries to be as close as possible to the plastibell with his cut.

Michael tries his best to avoid crying, worrying that doing so would only make it worse...

The fox pulls further on the foreskin, then cuts through it and repeats. He notices that Michael winces with every cut, but he tries to make it quickly. 3/4 of the foreskin has already been removed. 
"One single cut more *slice* aaand we are done! ^^ Now we just have to wait until the other parts of your foreskin necrotises and falls with the plastibell altogether from your penis off."

The blue fox let out a large sigh of relief, glad that the circumcision is finally over with.

The red fox unties the other fox's arm ties and hugs his friend that he was so brave during the circumcision. "Mind that you may not touch your Plastibell ring until it has come off on its own. "
