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Chapter 13
The next morning Ozy was up early, thinking about what had happened the day before, had it really been real? Or just one of his daydreams? He wasn't sure.
When it was time to wake up his mistress he went to work as usual, completing all tasks with his usual routine.
Millie woke up slowly, lolling and yawning. Then she opened her legs and let Ozy drink her morning nectar.
So far so good Ozy thought, all normal. He is looking forward to going to the bathroom with the Mistress, he had a lot of pressure on his bladder and was glad that he could empty it soon.
But Millie made no effort to get up, and when he asked her cautiously, she answered that they were waiting for Lady Maria.
So it hadn't been a dream after all, ouch, I wonder what awaited him?
But he didn't have much time to think, Millie sent him to the kitchen to prepare breakfast for her.
After they had both eaten, Millie went to her office to sort out some papers she would still need at work today.
Ozy cleaned up the kitchen and then he went into the living room where he sat cross-legged on the sofa to meditate, he needed that now.
Punctually at nine o'clock he heard Maria's car in the driveway, he sprinted through the house to be at the door in time, just as Lady Maria had told him to be last night.
The door opened and the cat came into the room, she wore a short dress today.
She looked at him, "Good fox, wait for your mistress."
Lady Mary put one leg up on the chair by the door, "You know what to do, don't you?"
Ozy knew that very well, it was more than obvious that Lady Maria wanted to be licked. He got down on his knees in front of her and pushed his head under her skirt, his nose led him unerringly to her pussy. She smelled wonderfully fresh this morning.
"I brought you something," she said and immediately began to urinate.
Ozy was taken by surprise, he hadn't expected it to happen so quickly and some of Lady Maria's urine ran down his face and Lady Maria's legs.
"Can't you drink properly?" she shouted. "Go on, lick up what you spilled!"
After Ozy had finished drinking his mistress he licked her legs clean and the few drops that had landed on her feet and the floor, after that he still looked up at Lady Maria's face on his knees guiltily.
"At least you're good at my dry cleaning, I forgive you this mishap. In the future you will always greet me on your knees and say goodbye in the same way when I leave the house in the evening! Understand?"
"Yes, Lady Mary, every word!"
"Good fox, now let's go and see your mistress, she wants to teach me more about you this morning."
Ozy got up and they walked together towards the office. But Millicent had already heard them and met them on the way.
"Hello Maria, did you have a good night?"
"Excellent, Millie, after yesterday I slept like a baby, how about you?"
"Glad to hear you liked it. Yeah, I slept good too. Now let's take Ozy to the bathroom. There's an anatomy class waiting for you."
"Anatomy, I wonder what you're up to."
Arrived there Ozy stood as usual in the shower, "may I piss now?" he asked for safety's sake.
"No, you may not. I need you full for the lesson."
Ozy cried out inside, he had such pressure on his bladder, it almost tore him apart. The ladies had pissed in him three times last night and twice this morning and he himself was never allowed to relieve himself in all that time, that was mean!
"Ozy, turn around and bend over, you're getting an enema, I need your bowels clean and empty for Lady Mary's class."
He did as he was told, he raised his bushy tail and Millie pressed the shower spray on his anus, then she turned on the warm water.
Ozy knew what he had to do, he pressed his abdomen against the shower until he felt his bowels filled with water. At this point he took a step forward and Millie turned off the water.
"Now we wait ten minutes for the water to work," she said to Maria.
For Ozy it was a long ten minutes, bladder full, bowel full. He just wanted to empty himself of all the rest of his stuff.
"Now you can go to the toilet, but keep your bladder full, it's still needed," Millie said.
Ozy did as he was told and sat down, the two women watching him closely as he defecated - what a relief, what a relief, what a relief.
"All out? Clean?" that was Lady Maria.
"Yes, mistress, I am empty now."
Millicent showered his butt again, then he was allowed to dry himself.
"Let's all go over to the playroom, that's where we'll continue."
Once there, Millie turned to Maria.
"I will now instruct you in Ozy's inner anatomy, show you how to touch him deep down inside in a way that he surrenders to you completely."
"Oh gladly, I can't wait to see what you can teach me!" Maria laughed in joyful anticipation that Millie would begin.
"Ozy, you know what to do, lie on your side, face the wall, legs wrapped around your stomach."
When Ozy had laid down accordingly Millicent sat cross-legged behind him. First she pulled her cock and testicles, which were wedged between Ozy's legs, backwards to expose them.
Then she lifted the bushy tail to the side to make the anus accessible. At last she took the CC from him which he still wore. Now Ozy was ready for the deep massage.
Lady Maria had sat down on the bed next to Millie and watched spellbound what Millie was doing. She still had no idea what was about to happen.
"Maria, would you hand me that tin of Vaseline and the little bowl that's beside you, thank you."
Millie puts the bowl under Ozy's penis which was already extended and started dripping. Afterwards she applied Vaseline to her hand and forearm, she did the same with Ozy's anus.
"I'm going to touch Ozy now at his core, watch closely!"
She began to caress Ozy's sphincter, all around, squeezing a little, massaging. Ozy began to relax and, poof, Millie had inserted two of her fingers into his rectum. So she continued to massage him for a few minutes.
"You have to take your time to loosen him up, not force anything. You'll feel it when he's ready to move on."
When the time came Millie folded all five fingers into a cone and continued massaging Ozy, turning her hand back and forth to slowly expand the sphincter. Deeper and deeper her hand penetrated his body.
Maria watched with fascination, stunned to see her stunned as Ozy's sphincter muscle stretched and expanded more and more, growing huge. How Millie's hand penetrated deeper and deeper with every push and every twist.
And suddenly there was a sucking sound and suddenly Millie's hand was completely gone up to her wrist into Ozy's intestines.
Millie turned to Maria.
"Listen to me carefully, understand every word I say to you now and act on it."
"There are many things to consider when fisting a male, because that's what we call what we're doing here. The first and most important point is that you have total control over Him. He surrenders himself completely to you, you touch him in places where he cannot even touch himself. He trusts you boundlessly and he is completely defenceless as long as you have your hand in his bowels!
If you are him, you can hurt him or cause him great pain!
Another point is, other animals than us have to file their claws off to do it - we foxes and even you as a cat don't. We're just retracting our claws. Never, never, never get your claws out while you're inside him, never, you'd kill him!! And he knows that, he trusts you that you never will.
Also, don't make any hasty movements, be slow and delicate as if you have something very fragile in your hand.
These are the basic rules on how to massage him like that, I'll tell you the rest when you get there."
Millie had left her hand in Ozy's anus during the whole speech and gently stroked his fur with the other hand. Now she slowly withdrew from him, Mary saw how the anus stretched and her hand slipped out. That you can stick your hand up your bum didn't go to her head.
"Now it's your turn, be careful, be gentle, do it like you saw me do it."
Lady Maria thought about the individual steps once again, then she went to work. 
She applied cream to her hand and arm, then she started to massage Ozy. After Millie had worked on him before, his sphincter was still open enough for Maria to start with five fingers. It felt strange, she approached this fox in a way that was so new and strange to her that she almost felt a bit scared. Should she really cross that line, she thought as she worked on Ozy's sphincter. But this decision was taken away from her, suddenly Ozy's rectum sucked her hand into it, it happened so fast that she was confronted with a fait accompli, his sphincter muscle wrapped warmly and comfortably around her wrist.
"Millie I'm in, that was easy," she shouted out loud.
Ozy moaned because Maria had moved jerkily as she drove around to Millie who was sitting at her side.
"Sorry my fox, sorry, I didn't mean to hurt you." 
Ozy moaned softly, "it's okay Lady Maria, all is well again, thanks for asking" and with that he put his head back on the bed, waiting for the things to come.
Millie turned to Mary, "do you feel him, the warmth, the security? Tell me exactly what you feel inside of him, feel his inside, but gently, as if you were caressing a little birdie.
"Close your eyes and rely solely on your sense of touch."
Maria began to search carefully around Ozy. Like when you were in a dark room looking for the exit, always along the wall she thought.
"I feel the walls of his intestines, waves and valleys, I feel how he breathes, how the intestines move.
But the most beautiful thing, I can feel his heart beating, every beat on my fingers. This is the madness, I have never been so close to a fellow creature as I am now. Not even myself I feel so present! Unbelievable!
He's alive, I'm really inside another living being! I have become a part of him and he is a part of me now. I don't believe it.
"Now feel through the wall of the intestine, what do you feel behind it? Tell me what you find."
Mary groped around for a while until she said, "First of all I feel other intestinal loops, they are everywhere. And then I feel two organs, a big round one and a smaller one shaped like a walnut!"
"Very well, the big one is Ozy's bladder, we'll treat that later. 
The small one is the prostate, one of its reproductive organs, very important. We need them now. "Grip the prostate with three fingers, you feel it. Is it soft?"
"Yeah, it feels like a wet sponge."
"Very good, which means it's empty at the moment, filled it will feel like a stone. Please massage her now, you'll see by Ozy's reaction if you do it well."
Maria squeezed slightly and Ozy moaned lustfully, immediately his cock became rock hard.
"Did that slight pressure just give him an erection?"
"Yes, the prostate is the male pleasure center, it's even more sensitive than the tip of his penis, please continue."
Maria massaged and Ozy moaned and writhed under her hand.
"Look at his dick, Maria, you see how it starts to drip? That is prostate secretion that you milk out of him, which he constantly produces through your massage. You will notice that in a few minutes the liquid will become turbid. From then on, you milk semen from his testicles. That was always the point where I stopped. I didn't want to waste his elixir."
Maria continued to massage and indeed after a few minutes Ozy's fluid turned white and the bowl under his penis filled up visibly.
But unlike Millie, Maria did not end the massage at this point.
"I'm going to milk him out" she announced "so he has to produce new sperm again!" 
After a few minutes the white river actually dried up and only transparent liquid came out again.
"So, it's dry, was that good?"
"You did that perfectly, now grab his bladder with your whole hand. You got it?"
"Yep, in my hand, now what?"
"Squeeze them together gently, just slightly to increase the internal pressure. Don't break it! She's very sensitive."
Maria did what Millie told her to do and squeezed lightly The bladder felt very full and she remembered that she had told Ozy not to pee, no wonder it was full. But what was Millie's plan? The answer was not long in coming, she pressed just a tiny bit and a stream of urine from Ozy's penis shot up on the sheet. Maria let go and immediately stopped urinating.
"Can I really make him pee my way? Is this what you wanted to show me, Millie?"
"Yep that's it, he's totally under your control. By pressing lightly, you increase the internal pressure in his bladder above a limit and his body automatically opens the valve. He absolutely can't do anything about it, as long as you press, the urine will flow."
Maria thought it was incredibly cool, she immediately pressed the bladder again and Ozy's piss squirted out of his cock. That a male would have to empty his bladder at her will, this power intoxicated Maria.
She kept going until Ozy's bladder was empty too.
"Testicles empty, bladder empty, what else?"
"There's one last secret you can find in him. Please insert your arm now carefully up to the elbow in Ozy, let your fingers show you the way through his intestines."
"Can you? I trust you!"
Maria slowly and carefully pushed her hand and arm deeper and deeper into Ozy, she felt his heartbeat getting stronger and stronger the closer she got to the center of his body. That it was possible to penetrate so deeply into this fox was beyond her capacity. She only knew something like this from doctors who treated patients under anaesthesia. But Ozy was awake, she felt every little movement of him, every tremor, every breath. He was as present as could be.
"Now slowly push up through the intestinal wall" Millie's voice scared her out of her thoughts.
"Do you feel an oval organ?" 
"Yes, there it is, what is it?"
"You found his left kidney. And if you dig a little deeper, you'll find the spleen. These two things I wanted to show you before you went into retreat." "You were now as deep inside his body as you could, never go deeper than this point, from there it becomes dangerous for his health. Until then, everything's fine as long as you proceed carefully and sensitively!"
Maria withdrew a little bit and then stopped, "actually I don't want to get out of his body, that's so, I don't have the words for how it feels. Is it about security? I don't know."
"Yeah, I know, I want to stay in there, too. But unfortunately you have to get out again, nothing lasts forever. By the way, this treatment is really exhausting for Ozy, it is like a mountain hike for him when we work around his body. He's completely exhausted now and needs time to regenerate.
Maria took Millie's admonition to heart and pulled her arm very carefully out of Ozy, when her wrist saw daylight again she stopped once more and looked over at Millie.
Millie looked her straight in the eye and spoke.
"Are you aware of the power you just had over that fox, Maria? That he gave himself up to you willingly so that you could stick your arm into his body right under his heart? He does it willingly because he has submitted himself. Because he trusts you completely! You had the power to make him allow it."
"I worked six months to get this deep into Ozy, it didn't happen overnight. If you ever get to a virgin, take all the time in the world, don't force anything, you would hurt him and all the fun would be over. Time is the most important factor here."
"But, Mary, never forget, power always implies responsibility, there is no power without responsibility."
"And if you abuse the power, you will always have a rebellion to expect. You must always be aware of that when you have the power."
Maria lowered her head, "Yes Mistress I understand, and I see that Ozy is submitting to me voluntarily, that he accepts me as Alpha. I will do my best not to abuse the power you have given me. And I will train your fox consistently so that he can mate again in three months as we experienced yesterday with Sam."
"Thank you again for your trust Millie!"
When she had finished she pulled her hand completely out of Ozy, cutting the connection between them. His sphincter remained wide open, slowly some liquid Vaseline and other things leaked out of his opened rectum, he didn't notice anything. Ozy had already fallen asleep before exhaustion. When he woke up his sphincter would be closed again.
"Let's go to lunch Maria, I'm hungry now", "always hungry" laughed Millie
"Oh yes, gladly, I leave Ozy a little note with his daily program, then he has the information when he wakes up again. He's more asleep than awake right now, so it's time I gave him a tune-up."
So the two females left the room and Ozy was left alone.
When he woke up at some point he had to sort himself out first.
He was lying in a lake of his own piss, he smelled it. His fur was soaked with it. When he turned his head to the side he saw a note lying in front of his muzzle, also wet. Fortunately, it was still legible.
"Clean up the playroom and get ready for the next use. Go take a shower. Come into the living room at noon" was written in the letter.
He looked at his watch, quarter past eleven, which was just enough.
He got down to work quickly, reupholstered the bed, wiped the floor, took the wet bedding to the laundry room. Afterwards he rushed into the shower to wash himself, that was urgently necessary, he stank quite badly.
At five to twelve he set off for the living room.
Lady Maria was already waiting for him.
"There's my fox, have you recovered from your massage?"
"Yes, thanks, I still have a little pull in my sphincter, but other than that I'm fine."
"Well, you know, we want to get you back on your feet, get you performing like a Western Grey should."
"Yes, mistress, I've heard that, I'm looking forward to being trained by you."
"Excellent, from now on you have an interesting new daily schedule. I'm gonna milk you every two hours from now on. We will then encourage your eggs to work at ten o'clock, twelve, fourteen and so on. If you keep this up until the evening you will get a reward each time. If not, you'll be sent to bed without it. Understand?"
"Yes, Lady Mary, I'd love to!"
Ozy didn't know whether he should be happy or afraid, that sounded quite demanding in his ears.
"Your massage this morning is the first thing I expect to squirt in your syllabus, now come here. Stand here in front of me, please. 
You see this glass? We'll use it to collect your daily production, see how much it adds up to."
Ozy stood up as desired and Maria started to work on his cock and testicles, she was quite skilled with his object. The only difference is that now she brought him to ejaculation. But she took a lot of time so that his body could prepare itself for the upcoming orgasm.
After ten minutes Maria was satisfied, increased the beat and Ozy squirted, ten contractions. Excellent he thought, the amount in the glass was really good in his eyes.
Mary plucked the last drops of sperm from his tail and straightened up afterwards.
"Good fox, you've done well. Gave your seed to your mistress. Now go, do what you want but set an alarm. I'll expect you back here in two hours for your next evacuation."
Ozy was beaming, Maria had actually praised him, how beautiful. He thanked his mistress well and then he went into the garden.
He felt liberated, he didn't wear a CC and at the same time didn't feel the need to masturbate. He hasn't known that for years. Free.
He went to the pool to swim a few laps, he felt like doing some exercise. After he had swum thirty lengths he climbed out of the pool and rubbed his fur dry. He just felt incredibly charged with energy, why?
After swimming he went to his sun lounger under the willow, took it and dragged it into the sun, he needed warmth on the fur.
It was wonderful to let the sun burn on his fur, he lay there completely relaxed. All muscles relaxed like they haven't been for a long time.
At five to two o'clock sharp his alarm clock beeped. Aha, time for the next round. He went into the living room and sat on the sofa. Lady Maria entered the room at exactly 2:00.
"Ah, there's my fox, good boy. Ready for your next voiding?"
"Yes, Lady Mary, I feel more energetic than I have in a long time. I'm ready for training!"
"Fine, then let's begin."
Maria got to work right away, it didn't take long until Ozy had a magnificent erection. From then on it took about 8 minutes until Maria let him cum. What a treat, Ozy thought.
"Only six more contractions, Ozy, you're slipping. But we are only on the first day, we still have a lot of time and your body also needs time to get used to its use again. You have been kept chaste far too long, my beautiful fox," said Maria affectionately.
Ozy toddled off into the garden again, he would go for a walk this time, the long round in the garden was half a mile once around the property. He would run it down a few times, he'd do it.
He was still running when his watch beeped at five to four. He sprinted back to the house and the living room to get there in time.
He had just stormed into rooms when Lady Maria came through the door.
"Somebody's out of breath," she said when she saw Ozy snorting.
"Yes, I was walking in the garden, I needed exercise."
"Ready anyway?"
"Absolutely, Lady Mary, I am eager to prove myself!"
Maria got to work immediately, Ozy's tail stood as beautiful and fast as before, excellent, so that worked out as desired. After 10 minutes Ozy squirted, 3 contractions. The volume in the glass hardly grew any more, but it was still something that was added. 
Maria frowned, but said nothing but "see you at six o'clock, Ozy."
This time Ozy did some housework, he went to the laundry room and washed the bedding from the playroom. When he was done with it his watch beeped again.
At six o'clock Lady Maria came into the living room, punctual as clockwork the cat.
"I am satisfied with your performance today, it is still capable of improvement but we are still at the beginning. "Because you have endured so far, you will get the reward you promised. 
Ozy was beaming, I wonder what it was that she gave him? And then his ears fell off.
"You may inseminate me Ozy! I know exactly how long it's been since you've done this. I'm ready for you, I want to feel your seed in my pussy!"
Ozy couldn't believe his ears, did she really want him to fuck her? Was that a ruse? What would the mistress say?
Actually it didn't matter, he had promised the Mistress to do everything Lady Maria asked him to do, never to contradict. So he was off the hook, no matter what, he was not responsible.
"Very much Lady Maria, I hope I still can, it's been so long."
"I know you can, you're a Western Grey. Take all the time you need to do it, satisfy your mistress!"
She lay down on the sofa in front of Ozy, spread her legs so that her skirt slid up and she presented her cats pussy. God made her look horny. He got down on his knees and sniffed at her pussy, how good she smelled, intoxicating.
He drew her scent through his nose, his cock reacted unexpectedly because he knew he would fuck this pussy now. He was no longer a spectator, he was a participant! He licked briefly over the tight pussy, then he rose to get ready. He took several deep breaths, lowered his pulse to a tolerable level.
"I'm ready now Lady Maria, may I come to you now?"
"You may and you must, I want to feel your magnificent fox tail inside me!"
That went down like oil with Ozy, he would have a beautiful cock, that was something completely new. For twenty years now he had heard that he was too small.
Ozy approached Maria, but hesitated as if he had forgotten how to mate. She encouraged him with gentle words. His dick seemed to know what he wanted better than Ozy's head. He twitched and dribbled, it couldn't have been more beautiful. Carefully Ozy I put between Maria's legs, she helped him to insert his penis into her vagina. And then it was time, Ozy lowered himself and pushed his cock deep into Maria. He twitched and shuddered as the narrow warm cave surrounded him. Captured.
"Good fox, you're doing great, keep up the good work and enjoy every moment."
Maria's words encouraged Ozy to move slowly, until now he had only been lying on top of Maria, his cock sunk into her. He started pumping, moaning with pleasure as the excitement slowly increased in him. Mary also moaned under him, she seemed to enjoy it.
He continued comfortably, also changing the position and the angle from time to time to enjoy the excitement. This grew considerably with every minute he spent in the cat. Mary's juice ran in streams, his testicles clapping each time he penetrated her.
He really took all the time in the world, only after fifteen minutes was he ready to cum, he felt the orgasm come over him, took the reins out of his hand. When he was there, he pushed deep into Maria one last time, he twitched, shivered and trembled as he spilled his seed in the cat. She whined for a short time as Ozy's knots swelled, but obviously came to orgasm at the same moment. She moaned and writhed, purring and wailing at the same time. His knot made retreat impossible. She would probably scold him, but it was worth it to him. He wanted to get out twenty more minutes with Maria.
After both of her orgasms had subsided Lady Maria looked at him from below with her cat's eyes, purred and said, "You are a good fox, it was so nice to sleep with you. Did you happen to count how many times you hosed down, I couldn't do it." "Oh, yeah, and your dick is perfect! Don't let anyone tell you otherwise. He's perfect!"
"I'm sorry Lady Maria, I couldn't do it either, it was too good that I could jump on you, my head was on cloud nine. No chance of earthly thoughts."
"Anyway, I felt you at least squirted, no matter how much it was - it was your fifth time today. That's an improvement.
"How long are we going to be tied up here until you get off of me?
"About twenty minutes Lady Maria, I'm sorry, I couldn't stop myself."
"It's okay, Ozy, I told you to take your time and do what you want. I'm just enjoying that you've been connected to me for so long. We females appreciate this more than anything else if we are not left directly after an orgasm. You did everything right!"
Now Ozy was reassured, he cuddled up to Maria without a word and enjoyed the remaining time that nature gave him before they separated again with a quiet floppy. And what a miracle, there was actually still sperm running out of Maria's pussy.
"Now be a good fox and lick your mistress clean one last time for today."
"Nothing I'd rather do Lady Maria," Ozy said and meant it. He had never cleaned a pussy better than today, because he licked his own sperm out of it. And as if to put the crown on the whole thing, Lady Maria opened her bladder for him once more and he was allowed to drink her nectar with pleasure.
"Ready?" Maria asked after some time.
"Yes, mistress!"
"Then take me to the door now, I'm going home. You please give the jar with your sperm to your mistress to see that we have not been idle today!"
At the door Ozy got down on his knees as he had learned, he thanked his lady one last time, licked her pussy one last time, kissed her deeply.
Then Maria was out of the house and a strange emptiness remained.
Ozy wandered aimlessly around the house, not knowing where to put his thoughts. He had actually been allowed to fuck the cat, after more than ten years, this cat of all people. What was Millie's plan for him? To have spilled his semen in a pussy was madness, he thought he would never be allowed to experience that again. Millie kept him consistently chaste.
His tail, which was half limp, was shaking and still twitching, still dripping some of what he just experienced.
Heaven had been so beautiful, so beautiful. From now on he would do everything Lady Maria asked him to do of his own free will, because she also gave him a lot in return.
He took the glass that was on the living room table and brought it into the bedroom, placed it at the headboard of Millie's bed so she couldn't miss it.
Afterwards he took a last shower before he went to bed. It was just seven o'clock but he fell asleep on the spot. That's how exhausted he was.
He didn't even notice that he wasn't wearing C.C. at that moment.
His last thought was that Lady Maria said his cock was perfect, perfect... such a compliment.
Millie came home late at night, she went to the bathroom first to get ready for bed. When she came into the bedroom she saw that Ozy was fast asleep. Then she noticed the glass with the white elixir in it at the top of her bed. She knew immediately that this was the daily yield that Maria had won from Ozy.
She drank it with pleasure, licked it clean and put it on Ozy's nightstand. Then she went quietly to him and kissed him on the forehead, she whispered to him "Good dear fox, I am so happy for you that you are well.
Then she lay down quietly next to him so as not to wake him up and fell asleep immediately.
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