Chapter 1
Ozymandias stood at the glass veranda door and looked into the distance, over the large, stylish garden, over to the Pacific Ocean.
He often stood here and thought about his life, what had brought him here, why was he here in this place.
Actually his life was incredibly comfortable, he hardly had to do more than be there when she came home, she, that was Millie or as he now called her most of the time Mistress Millicent.
They had always been together as children, inseparable but also special because even then it was Millie who led him, who tolerated hardly any contradiction from his side.
That went so far that she had shorn him bald several times so that he had to go to school for weeks in clothes, something he deeply abhorred. Millie had never bothered with that because as a red fox she always wore clothes in Oregon where they had both grown up.
As a Western Grey Fox, he disliked clothes, he didn't need them because of his thick fur, as a child he wore only a vest and a hat for years all year round. Later, when he entered puberty, it became really hard for him to wear trousers because his sex became visible, including two pretty balls previously hidden in his fur. The next few years were just torture for him, it just didn't want to get any better.
Later they went to university together, but in totally different areas. While he was studying Asian religions, Millie was studying law like her mother had.
And she was brilliant at it, finishing with Summa Cum Laude.
So all doors were open to her at the best law firms in the country while he had a virtually worthless bachelor's degree that nobody needed and even less rewarded.
That was the point where Millie took him under her wing, gave him shelter and everything else for life. At first they lived in a small 2 room apartment in a poor neighborhood, he didn't mind but she was striving for more as she was always striving for more everywhere but more of it later.
After less than 3 years, Millie had climbed the career ladder in the firm and had already become a partner, working hard, researching and arguing brilliantly so she virtually never lost a case in court.
This ascent naturally let her income rise into the sky so that after a short time she could buy this wonderful 2 hectare property here in Southern California where he now stood at the window and looked out to sea. Here it was warm all year round so Millie could walk around without clothes and without freezing, it was almost too warm for him but he accepted that.
He rarely left this estate, no more than two or three times a year, the world out there was too much for him, too much noise, too many people, too much of everything. Especially too much clothes for his taste, after high school he had changed from trousers to a kilt but actually he didn't like it either, but chose it as a lesser evil than the trousers.
Millie had become his central purpose in life over the years, he did everything for her and he wanted to make her happy.
That was his world - small, clear and self-contained.
Everything that had to do with the outside world was done by Millie, in return he made sure that she could totally relax here on the property and that she didn't lack anything.
Chapter 2
He and Millie had a very unconventional relationship. During her studies she was still quite conventional. They loved each other, they cuddled, they had sex, just like all the other couples at university, usually.
But at some point he felt that she was longing for something more, something important seemed to be missing. In long conversations he fathomed their deeper desires and dreams - he didn't like them at all, but already at that time he wanted to see Millie happy.
And so he opened her relationship for third parties, because that was what Millie wanted so much, she wanted to have sex with all kinds of species in her world, she wanted to have males of all kinds in her bed and in her pussy and she stood on big penises - the only thing he couldn't offer her because he was a fox like her and therefore rather small.
But at the same time she wanted him, Ozy, to be at her side as a resting pole in a troubled world - and he, Ozy, agreed to her plan and agreed to go that special way with her.
From then on nothing was as it once was, Millie brought one male after the other home. Occasionally also a female if she longed for it. As a red fox she had no trouble recruiting sexual partners because literally everyone at the university wanted to do it with a vixen. Foxes are known as hot-blooded lovers. It literally bloomed at that time.
He himself had sex with Millie about three times a week, now and then as a threesome if it came up and the third was sympathetic to him.
That was also the time when Millie started to control his testicles, more precisely the epididymis, and worried about their fill level.
She gradually developed an obsession with it, always wanted them to be full to bursting. Her statement at that time was that she always wanted to have good and enough seeds in stock with Him.
And so his sex secretly decreased from month to month. Millie already checked him daily back then and noticed it every time he secretly masturbated to relieve pressure. 
Chapter 3
At some point Millie had the idea that his Cock would look much hornier with a Prince Albert ring. She herself wore several labia rings for a long time, which he also found very sexy, so he agreed to her plan.
Said, done, the ring, a closed model, was set to him. After the pain passed and he got used to it, he thought little of the ring and Millie had fun playing with it during sex.
A few months later she had a new surprise in her luggage when she came home. A strange metal structure made of stainless steel he had never seen before. 
She had actually bought a chastity cage, a Looker01 PA from Steelworxx from Germany. When Millie had measured his penis and scrotum several times with a tape measure a few weeks ago, he blamed it on her obsession and thought nothing of it - in reality she had measured for the CC.
What a sneaky beast she was his Millie.
On that day he began his career as a chaste fox which over the years was to be extended by a few more facets.
But first he had to come to terms with the fact that he himself no longer had access to his own penis. Millie had taken this opportunity away from him without batting an eye. He could play with his testicles but his penis was 100% locked away and together with the PA absolutely escape-proof. Masturbation impossible. Since that day, he was totally dependent on Millie for sex and relieve.
Of course, the CC made his daily body care almost impossible, but Millicent took it by the hand as if she had never done anything else. Every second day his CC was removed and his penis was lovingly washed, examined and cared for to stay top in shape and healthy, Millie did that with total consistency.
At first this was very unpleasant for him, but after a short time his subconscious had accepted that his penis now belonged to the mistress and no longer to him, even though it had grown between his legs.
His ejaculations were measured and timed by her so that in her opinion there was always enough seed in his testicles, she was very own and did not let herself be talked into it.
After some time, it occurred to her that she had him ejaculated once a month. This day was his greatest joy, on this day he was allowed to move around the property all day without CC, under the supervision of Millie of course, so that he did not put on his own hand. And he had a free choice as to how he wanted to be emptied. With one exception, Millie sadly didn't allow him to have sexual Intercourse with her anymore, she said she wanted to keep him clean, unpolluted by all the other partners she had. So he was allowed to choose between oral sex or by hand. Soon he had the same wish, preparation please oral and ejaculation by hand, with one hand stroking the Cock and the other with light pressure on the lower abdomen, very slowly so that he could enjoy it.
This one day in the month belonged only to him and Millie, he was holy to them both and remained the constant in both their lives over all the following years.
Interestingly, however, her relationship always remained at eye level, he was neither her servant nor her toy, she always only went as far with her wishes as she knew he was ready to go, even though that limit shifted over time. He had his fun and if she was happy then so was he.
Chapter 4
Since that day in May, nothing was the same as before, his life changed fundamentally once again, Mistress Millicent had given him a new role, he became her helper and supporter in their mating, something completely new for him.
Previously he had rarely been an observer and he had participated even rarer, but from now on he was made an active participant from the beginning, had to fulfill his tasks which the Mistress had intended for him and these were quite demanding.
So he was greeted first to the door opener of the guests, the Mistress told him beforehand who came to visit and how she expected that the one, or those were received.
Only from this he knew immediately whether there were only visitors or special guests, say sexual partners, he should greet them basically naked which of course came towards him, the CC which he wore did not bother him after the first time any more, he forgot him. He greeted normal guests in the kilt.
For example, there were the Mistress' coffee parties, which were always fun for him. She invited a few girlfriends to an afternoon chat, he was then expected to be present and serve the ladies, his mistress then made fun of it full of pride to point out his bulging testicles he was wearing and that these were her merit as she would only empty him once a month. She then asked the ladies to take his scrotum in their hands and feel for themselves how full they were. He loved these afternoons, he was horny, his Cock dripped endlessly and the ladies were impressed which made him proud that his mistress took such good care of him.
Chapter 5
And here he stood now, at the veranda door and looked into the distance, knowing that today a special guest would come again.
His mistress had announced that today an old acquaintance came to visit, Roo, a handsome kangaroo male they both knew from childhood.
He was a constant in her life and would visit his mistress about once a month to have sex with her.
His Mistress had said that Roo would arrive at about three in the afternoon and that he should greet him as usual. And so it was, right on time at three he heard Roos car in the driveway and shortly after the bell. He ran from the porch to the main entrance and opened the door.
Hello, Roo, how are you? 
Oh, fine thanks a lot. And you, Ozy?
Fine, everything's fine with me.
Roo briefly groped for Ozy's testicles to determine that everything was actually full. I guess you haven't been emptied in a while, joked Roo. 
Yes it's been 25 days since the Mistress emptied me the last time, I'm looking forward to next week when it's time again, the Mistress is always very precise with the schedule.
But let's not talk about me, how about you? Are you ready to copulate with my mistress at length and pump her full of your seed? You know she's demanding! 
Oh absolutely, I had 3 days no sex and sure enough sperm in stock to ejaculate four times, as usual, you know me, there will be enough for you when the mistress is satisfied.
Well then, that's good, with you I can at least rely on you not to tie up a bear to me and her, unfortunately it often happens that we have candidates here who are big talker but do not perform the performance they promised.
Together they went to the playroom as the Mistress called it, actually it was a well lit bedroom but it was used exclusively for their sex. To sleep the Mistress had another room with a large bed which she and Ozy shared and in which no third person ever entered.
Chapter 6
Arriving in the playroom Roo first greeted Millicent who was already lying on the bed waiting for him, then he started to undress.
Ozy had already gone down on his knees before Roo to help him undress. Then he immediately started to prepare Roo for the mating, he already knew that and knew what was happening. Ozy started stroking Roos legs, carefully from bottom to top and from outside to inside until he slowly came into the area of Roos genitals. He saw that Roo hadn't lied, his testicles were full and his penis was already starting to straighten gently, Ozy was now massaging Roos testicles gently but with increasing intensity, he felt it starting to work in the scrotum. Ozy knew better than anyone how to prepare a manikin for sexual intercourse. When he had finished with his testicles, he started to continue on the penis, Roo had completely dug his way out and his splendour stood right in front of Ozy's face, at least three times the size of his own penis. Concentrated Ozy massaged the Cock, he used various handles for it which he had learned over the years. With Roo it was always quick and easy, after a short time the Precum started to run, after about 10 minutes of preparation Ozy was satisfied and told his mistress that Roo was ready for her.
Interestingly enough, he rarely had to prepare his mistress, she got excited at the sight of him preparing the males for her, that was enough for her in 90% of the cases to get soaking wet and horny. She just had a preference for big Cocks and these became bulging in front of her eyes.
Roo now walked the two steps over to the bed, with his penis upright and twitching. The eyes of the Mistress shone at the sight.
Millicent lay down on her back and lasciviously spread her legs slowly to present herself, her pussy became visible, red and bulging swollen with excitement, dripping wet. Ozy checked briefly with his hand whether everything was really ready with his Mistress and gave green light.
Roo immediately took action and got on the bed, but slowed down again as he knew what was coming. Ozy grasped from behind with his hand between Roos legs and firmly grasped his Cock, as a kangaroo is much bigger than a fox, his penis had to be inserted with great caution and gently into the mistress so as not to tear it. Before Ozy took over this special duty, Millicent had to go to the doctor more than once after mating. That was no fun anymore and Ozy had to pull some horny males off the mistress because they wanted to get into Millies pussy by force. The Mistress made it clear to every male that he has to follow strictly their rules, there was no exception for no one, not even Roo.
But with Roo this was of course absolutely not the case, he felt Ozys hand and let himself be led willingly on the way into Millicent's pussy. He felt his penis tip being inserted into the vagina and began to penetrate very slowly, Ozy's hand still on his penis. Only when the hand disappeared did he start mating with Millicent, first slowly and then faster. Millie moaned with lust and curved her pelvis towards Roos penis to feel it deeper. With every push of Roo she came closer to the climax. After about 10 minutes Roo felt that Millie was almost ready, he increased the speed a little and started to ejaculate immediately, load after load he pumped into Millies uterus, which in turn instantly let Millie reach her Climax, she moaned loudly and flinched wildly at every shot of Roo, Millie turned under him into ecstasy and it took quite a while for the waves of lust to subside somewhat. Ozy looks at the mating with interest from the foot of the bed where he had retired after completing his task. He watched as Roos penis stretched the pussy of his mistress until you thought she had to tear with every new push. 
He knew exactly when Roo would start ejaculating, saw his testicles pulling against the body to press the semen to the prostate, saw the muscle contractions twitching through the penis at every pumping of the body, registered how the lower abdomen of the mistress began to curve gently as it was filled. He was a little jealous of it when he watched, but it was like it was. 
When Millies climax had finally ebbed away, Roo slowly pulled his cock out of her pussy and lay down next to her to satisfy her need for closeness. At the same time Ozy got ready for the aftercare, immediately after Roo had withdrawn from the mistress he began to carefully lick her extended pussy to regenerate, it almost looked like she had a birth behind her. He also sucked and licked the sperm of the male from the pussy so that his Mistress was ready for another round.
This was announced about 20 minutes after the first one, Roo declared that he was ready again and that he could be prepared again.
And so it was done.
At the end of the second lap the Mistress explained that she had pressure on the bladder and Ozy should help her, she was afraid that otherwise she would leak out at the third insemination. Ozy gladly complied with this request, of course, after he had licked out Roos sperm, he placed his muzzle in front of the urethral opening of the mistress and gave her a sign that she could now empty her urine. Millicent immediately relaxed her bladder and emptied it into Ozy's mouth, which drank well to the last drop, licked cleanly and explained that the Mistress was now ready again. 
Roo who had watched the interlude in peace noticed that he actually needed a rather full bladder to relax.
Ozy knew what was coming now, he only meant to Roo - ok, give me 30 seconds of preparation, he kneeled before Roo, closed his eyes and breathed deeply several times to get ready. He would have to hold his breath for about a minute and at the same time suppress his gag reflex during this action.
When he was ready, he opened his muzzle wide and stuck out his tongue while relaxing every muscle in his body which was the sign for Roo that he could start.
Immediately Roo grabbed Ozys head with both hands sideways, stretching it slightly backwards while at the same time pushing his partially relaxed penis so deeply into Ozys throat until his muzzle hit Roos testicles. Roo was really powerful, Ozy felt the tip of his penis deep down within his throat, he had that choking well under control, he knew it would take another 10 seconds until Roo opened his bladder, he wasn't as trained to pee on demand as his mistress was. When Roo finally started, he squeezed his urine with enormous pressure like a garden hose directly down Ozy's throat and into his stomach, swallowing was totally unnecessary, he now only had to hold out the 25 seconds it took each mammal to empty its full bladder. He felt the tide continue to tense his already Millies nectar-filled stomach until he felt pleasantly warm and full, enjoying that feeling of gratitude. Then Roo slowly pulled his penis out of Ozys muzzle, let it drip off and thanked him for his service. 
Ozy always needed a minute to catch his breath after that. He basically had fun drinking Roo, he was a herbivore and his urine always tasted slightly like eucalyptus, very pleasant. Certain cats of prey were far less tasty.
It became almost stressful for him because now he had to take over his other tasks directly with full stomach, prepare the third time from Roo, insert penis into the mistress, lick the mistress cleanly. A lot to do, but the best part for him was yet to come. His mistress always wanted to be inseminated three times per visit, no more no less - but Roo had more sperm in his testicles and wanted them emptied properly. This task now fell back on Ozy, his Mistress watching relaxed as he freed Roo from his burden.
The Mistress left it to Roo alone to use Ozy. This time Roo decided to use Ozy's cherry, after Ozy had prepared him for the fourth time he had to position himself in the dog position on the bed. Ozy knew that he now had to relax his sphincter muscle immediately otherwise he would suffer terrible pain. Roo was fortunately a nice friend and penetrated very slowly and carefully through Ozy's relaxed Cherry, very sensitive he went deeper until he felt that the maximum stretch of the anus was reached, up to this point he pushed each time. After a few minutes, Ozy felt his bowels suddenly bloating. Roo was apparently at his last ejaculation for today, this was always the longest because he now held nothing back and pumped his last drop of sperm into Ozy. Kangaroos can do that. Ozy suspected in the moment that Roo had probably cheated when he told him that his last ejaculation was three days ago, there were certainly a few more, he knew Roo so well.
Then Roo carefully and slowly withdrew his cock from Ozys anus, so slowly that his stretched sphincter could close again and his sperm remained completely in Ozys intestine. 
Ozy now only had to lick Roos penis and the testicles clean then his sexual tasks were done for today, because he cleaned his Mistress already after her last intercourse.
The Mistress said goodbye on the bed of Roo and wished him a good time until the next visit in a few weeks.
Chapter 7
Ozy accompanied Roo to the door.
Na Ozy how did you like it today, did your penis drip properly in his cage? You had a good time?
Ha, you can laugh well, logically he has, like a faucet. In my stomach there is a litre of your bladder and in my intestine there is half a litre of your sperm - yes I feel damn good, Roo you have done your job excellent again, my mistress is overjoyed and will sleep well tonight and I will do that while I digest your souvenirs, dinner I don't need any today, you have already given it to me.
With it he closed the door behind Roo who went out into the night, on his way home, alone.
Ozy walked slowly towards the bathroom, showered, brushed his teeth and went into their shared bedroom where the mistress was waiting for him to spend the night with him. And she was actually waiting for him, he knew she was his vixen, the other bucks only had sex with her but she lived with him, she shared her life with him, for 30 years. What was it about a few minutes of sex with another buck? Nothing, because she was his mistress and at the same time his vixen who loved him above all else.
