Chapter 15

The following weeks Maria continued his training as usual, by the time it was as normal for him as breathing or eating that he was relieved of his sperm every 2 hours. It didn't bother him in the least, he didn't feel any stress anymore, he wasn't afraid to fail.

In short, he had reached the peak of his sexual performance, he knew for himself that he had grown Sam in every respect, if not even superior. His body was again strongly muscled due to his training, his fur was silky shiny, his cock and testicles were in top shape, he felt like he was at the age of 20 again.

And then came his next test.

On a Tuesday morning when he was waiting for Lady Maria at the front door as usual, she did not come alone as usual. 

This time she had a companion - a female red fox, estimated nearly 20 years old, slim, shiny coat, very well groomed appearance. She wore a tight dress with a floral pattern.

As usual, Maria put her left leg on the stool next to the door and lifted her skirt up so Ozy could greet her, while Maria emptied her bladder she explained what the fox was all about, watching them relaxed during their welcoming ritual.

"This is Manuela, she is a friend of mine and I have invited her to perform your next intermediate test. Today we will test together if your libido works in reality when you have to mate a real vixen and how often you can do it. That's different from just being milked."

"Now you will greet the lady as you should!"

Said it, taking her leg off the stool as she asked Manuela to do it.

Manuela looked at Ozy with deep brown eyes and didn't take long to ask, she put her leg on the stool, pulled her dress slowly upwards and presented Ozy with her red, swollen vulva. As soon as she came through the door, a strange, bewitching scent had entered Ozy's nose. When he saw her vulva now and came close with his snout, everything was clear - this vixen was in full heat, at the height of her fertile days. He sniffed at her sex, then he licked gently over it. Smell and taste made him shiver with lust, his fur bristled with lust.

He licked further and deeper, Manuela felt that he was ready for her and let her golden nectar slowly trickle into Ozy's snout. Ozy almost died of excitement, he had never tasted such nectar in his life. 

It had been ages since he had smelled a vixen in the heat, because Millicent had been using contraception since they were in high school, and with so much sex with so many different partners, it had been more than appropriate.

He enjoyed every drop that came out of Manuela's bladder and was really sad when the well dried up, licking her vulva cleaner than ever before announcing that Manuela was clean.

Afterwards he stood up and looked at Lady Maria.

"Good fox, you've done well."

"Now you know what it is all about. You have all day to attend to Manuela, and you will do it as often as you can. Manuela will tell me if she is satisfied with your performance, she has high expectations so make an effort."

"I don't care where you do it - playroom, garden, kitchen, living room, I leave it up to you two to decide the location of your booty call. I'll drop by every now and then and check how you're getting on."

"And another thing, you don't have to worry about getting any offspring today. Manuela is already mated by her lover, she already carries the next generation of foxes in her womb and they will not be yours."

"Now get to work, I wish you both lots of fun today!"

Said it and disappeared to pursue her daily work.

Ozy stood with Manuela, a little lost in the entrance and looked at her, she was really a beauty, stunning. How was it possible that a fox, half his age, was available to him here to mate with?

Manuela was obviously less insecure than he was, she looked at him from top to bottom, stroking his chest and arms with a gentle hand.

"You're a very handsome Western Grey, my dear, a real beauty!"

"I'm sure I'll have a lot of fun with you today, I can see your cock and bulging testicles are just screaming for a discharge!"

Ozy blushed under his fur, this vixen had actually scanned him from top to bottom and hit the sore spot. Without him being able to prevent it, his cock was unsheathed , hard as a rock and dripping with lust. Yes he was horny, yes his testicles screamed for emptying, his whole body screamed to mate with this vixen.

Anyway, he was speechless and stuttered something together, she made him completely out of his mind, him the Zen fox, unbelievable.

Manuela saw that he needed guidance in his situation.

"Let's go to the garden, I am a fox from the countryside, I like to mate outside in the open air as our ancestors did. With the wind rushing through the leaves and caressing my fur, it's most beautiful!"

Says it and took him by the hand, pulled him behind her through the house and out into the warm spring sun.

She looked around the garden and decided that he should bring the sun bed to the rose bushes, she would like it there for now.

Ozy did as he was told, carried the sun lounger to the rose bed and directed it south, he himself liked the sun on his back that warmed his fur.

As soon as the chaise longue was ready Manuela took off her dress, draped it neatly and stood up in naked beauty and looked thoughtfully at the chaise longue.

"You should get us a towel to put underneath, otherwise my juice and your sperm will soil the couch!"

Ozy was looking at her immaculate naked body.

"Yes of course, you're right, I'll be right back!"

He sprinted into the house and into the bathroom to get the towel to be back with Manuela as soon as possible, he really couldn't wait to shoot his semen into her body.

When he came running back she shone at him with shining eyes, "You are in excellent shape, I haven't seen a fox running around the corners like you, my beautiful!

Ozy laid the cloth folded on the chaise longue and Manuela lay on her back with her legs spread wide apart. In the bright sunlight her swollen vulva shone like a signal fire for Ozy.

"I know I should copulate with you right now but, would you allow me to lick your pussy first, put your scent in my nose?"

"Gladly, do what's best for you - I want to feel your cock in my body but the way to do it is yours, my pretty!"

And Ozy took his time, he knelt down on the lawn next to the couch, stroking her legs, her arms first, then her belly. Only then did his hands find their way to her breasts, and only at the very end did he touch her mons veneris, first gently then more firmly.

Then he stuck his snout right into the middle of paradise, inhaled her scent for several minutes, it was magical. He licked her deeply, he felt how the juice of her pussy began to run, how she became hornier with every moment under his caresses. His brain shot a firework of hormones into his bloodstream that intoxicated him. Nothing in the world would stop him now from inseminating that fox, absolutely nothing.

He pulled his snout out of her lap and stood up, Manuela looked at him from below, his dick twitched with excitement, his drop of lust ran in great quantities, dripping from his urethra into the grass.

"Come to me! Take me! I want you! Now! Now! I need that cock inside me!" cried Manuela.

And he did, he put himself between her legs, gently. Rubbed her vulva with his hand one last time, then he inserted his cock into her vagina, twitching, trembling, ready to dump his load.

It took him frighteningly little to ejaculate, he had a certain experience with Lady Maria, which he copulated every evening, but this was something completely different. Already with the second stroke he felt the orgasm coming, he quickly pulled himself out of her one last time and then he rammed his cock with all his strength into this vixen like he had never done before, neither with Millie nor Maria or anyone else.

Manuela cried out briefly and his knot disappeared in her vagina.

He felt the tip of his penis pierce her cervix and in that moment his orgasm came, powerful, unstoppable.

He grabbed Manuela by the shoulders with both hands, pulled her down onto his cock with all his strength, pushing it even deeper into her body than it already was. Manuela moaned and whimpered, he didn't care, in this one moment he became a wild animal from the forest again, instinct controlled, merciless, purposeful. He howled as the ejaculations began, his juice found its way into the womb of the vixen, he felt his urethra widen under the onrushing flood, again and again and again. With every ejaculation he pressed Manuela on to his cock, deep, so that not a drop of his semen was lost.

As the waves of orgasm slowly ebbed he let himself fall on Manuela, relaxed his muscles, his cock securely locked in her vagina. He breathed heavily, she breathed heavily.

She looked him straight in the eyes - "What was that?!"
"The first time in my life I inseminated a vixen in heat!" he yapped. "I'm sorry, it just came over me, I wasn't myself, sorry, I didn't mean to hurt you!"

"You didn't, relax, everything's fine!"

Ozy rolled over, his dick still locked in Manuel's vagina. They were both lying there, breathing heavily, sweating wet. After 10 minutes his knot was so relaxed enough that his cock slipped out of Manuela, still red-hot and twitching. When he had recovered a bit Ozy sat up, he looked at Manuela, then he spread her legs and looked at her vagina - not a single drop of sperm ran out of her, he had deposited his entire load cleanly in her womb.

"I'm going to jump in the pool," Ozy said, "I have to freshen up before the next round."

When he had dried off and came back he found Manuela dozing, he woke her gently and asked if she wanted refreshment. She affirmed the question and asked for a coke, Ozy immediately set off and brought two coke with ice from the kitchen to the sun bed.

Manuela sat up and next to Ozy, took the offered Coke from his hand and took a sip.

"How come a fox like you has never mated with a vixen before?" asked Manuela in a conversational tone.

"It's complicated, very complicated. Let's just say I am loyal to my mistress, what she says is law for me. She determines when, how, where I have sex or not and now I have been kept more or less in chastity for the last 20 years or so. I was emptied only once a month by my mistress, the rest of the time I wore a chastity belt. My mistress did not want my seed to be wasted, she considers it holy. Unfortunately, she overlooked that my physical and sexual performance went into the basement, decreased more and more. Otherwise it was and is my job to help her when she mates with other males. I think nowadays they call it Cuckold what I am. 

I still am, but my mistress has now decided to rebuild me sexually, to restore my performance as it should be for a decent fox. She has given this task to Lady Maria who now trains me. Where the way leads me I do not know, that only my mistress knows. 

"Poor Fox" replied Manula, "it is sad that such a beautiful animal like you was not allowed to breed".

"Let's move on now, the day is over quickly and who knows when you will get the chance to mate a vixen in heat again, maybe never again!"

....maybe never again? These words remained in Ozy's memory.

Manuela was crazy about him anyway, he mated with her many times that day. He took more time for it than the first time, but he kept digging deep into her during orgasm, some inner instinct forced him to sink his seed as deep as possible into Manuela's body. She also loosened up during the day, purred and whimpered when he took her, stroked his body, pulled his ears during orgasm. When he took her from behind he bit her in the neck. They had a lot of fun together.

Later that afternoon, Millicent came home, she met them in the living room. Millie looked at Manuela, then looked at Ozy.

"How is he doing?" she asked Manuela.

"Excellent. Your fox is magnificent!"

"How often has he inseminated you?"

"Eleven so far, without fail. Considerable!"

"Very well, if you don't mind I'd like to watch next time?"

"Not at all, you're welcome to watch!"

To Ozy Manuela said, "Now you can prove to your mistress what you have learned, come be a good fox."

And she started massaging his tail, getting him ready for the next round. Ozy was slightly irritated by the presence of his mistress but when he noticed Manuela's scent again all these thoughts vanished and he concentrated on his task - inseminating Manuela.

The instincts took over again and he hopped on her like so many times before on this day. When he came to orgasm he felt Millie's hand on his scrotum, two fingers pressed to the bottom of his penis, slightly inserted into Manuela's vagina. He pressed his cock as usual into Manuela's abdomen and while ejaculating he knew exactly that his mistress was counting, she was not fooled. It did not unsettle him in any way, because he knew that he was now well true and could constantly call up the performance.

"Ten times" Millie announced and licked her fingers clean, "excellent, you can go on alone now, you have two hours left together."
Said two hours later Lady Maria came into the room followed by Mistress Millicent. Ozy lay on the sofa next to Manuela, exhausted but happy.

"Manuela, what is your assessment of this day with Ozy?" asked Lady Maria.

"Oh, I don't know where to begin. He does it excellently, he has mated me fourteen times, his ejaculations were always between nine and eleven times per orgasm, if I could count, he doesn't seem to let up over time".

"Show me your pussy Manuela" said Maria.

Manuela spread her legs and Lady Maria crouched down to have a close look at her.

"I don't see any sperm running out of your pussy, how is that possible?"

"Ozy injected directly into my womb, his instincts are excellent, I felt the tip of his penis pierce my cervix If I stand up now his juice will slowly start to leak."

Maria was satisfied with the explanation and rose, "Very nice, even nicer is that I will not give up Ozy today, his daily target is only fulfilled when he has inseminated me. That would be fifteen mating in one day. Excellent."

Says it and lies down next to Manuela on the sofa, "Come my Fox, show your lady how good you are!"

Ozy got up and went to Lady Maria, she grabbed his cock and made him ready to mate which was done in a few minutes.

Then she spread her legs and Ozy went to take her, he skillfully inserted his dick into the cat, taking his time. To irritate her a little bit he pushed at the orgasm just like before with Manuela with full power, the cat yelped up, then she purred with pleasure when he pumped his semen into her. He stayed lying on Lady Maria for five more minutes, then he slowly pulled himself back and stood up.

Millicent had watched this happen with interest and hadn't said a word until now, which has now changed.

"You're a good fox, today you have proved that you cut a good figure even with real mating, even better than when you are emptied by hand. I am impressed! Now finish it up here, you know what to do."

He actually knew that, he went to Manuela and asked her to sit up and slide to the edge of the sofa. When she was ready, he started to suck her vagina while massaging her belly with his hands. After a short time he felt his semen slowly flow out of her womb. It took him about fifteen minutes before he told Millie that Manuela was clean. He did the same with Lady Maria, when she was clean again he got up and looked at Millie.

"You've done well. I'm proud of you. "Now you will see the two ladies to the door and give them a proper send-off. I'll see you in the kitchen for dinner."

Ozy did as he was told. At the door, he said goodbye first to the Lady Maria as she was clearly higher in rank than Manuela. He drank her out as usual, licked her clean once more and then wished her a good and restful night.

Then he turned to Manuela, this vixen who had given him a wonderful day.

"I don't know what to say, it was fantastic with you today Manuela, I had no idea how nice it can be to have sex with a hot vixen!"

"Oh, you embarrass me, I have to thank you for satisfying me so deeply today. You are worlds superior to the Fox I have at home. Much more experienced, much more sensitive, gentle but energetic at exactly the right moment. Compared to you, my fox only slides over me!"

"Will we meet again sometime?" Ozy asked.

"Probably not, Maria has made it clear to me that this will remain a one-time thing, a test for you. Besides, I'm going to be a mother soon - but, may I tell you something - I wish the puppies were from you, so I would have a lasting memory of this day.

Maybe one of your remaining sperm has found a way to one of my eggs after all. I feel that there is still a lot of your sperm left in my womb, it would be nice to be able to raise your offspring. We'll see after I throw."

Ozy saw that she had a tear in the corner of her eye, he took her in his arms and squeezed her tight. I wish you and your puppies all the best for the future, who knows what life is like and maybe we'll see each other a second time."

"But now let me give you a proper send-off like you should in this house."

He got down on his knees before Manuela, she pulled up her flowered dress

Ozy shoved his snout into paradise one last time. Manuela knew exactly what he wanted, she put her left leg back on the stool by the door.

Then she started to empty her bladder and Ozy drank sip by sip, enjoying the taste of this unique vixen, even when the source had long since dried up, Ozy continued to suck on Manuela, he just didn't want her to leave and yet it had to be. He took one last deep breath, held his breath so he could store her scent, then he slowly rose like an old Fox. He looked deeply into her eyes, gave her a long kiss that she returned, then he opened the door and she disappeared into the night. A breath of her scent was left behind that was blown away by the wind and then Manuela was history.

Ozy stood in the open door for a few more minutes, looked outside to the gate where she had disappeared, as abruptly as she had entered his life 12 hours earlier, so quickly she was gone again.

Manuela, he would never forget her name, nor her scent.

Then he turned slowly, closed the door and went to Millicent in the kitchen.

... who was already waiting for him.

"And how did you enjoy your day today, my Fox? Please come over here. I want to check something."

As he stood before her, she got down on her knees and grabbed his scrotum. She palpated the contents thoroughly, taking her time.

Afterwards she pushed his penis out of its sheathing and examined it too in detail.

"You never cease to amaze me Ozy, how is it that you can mate fifteen times in one day? "If I examine you now, your testicles will be as full as when I examined you this morning."

"Your penis is a bit red and slightly sore, but that's all, it shows how active you were today."

"How do you feel now, are you exhausted, tired?"

Ozy thought for a moment, "Not at all, on the contrary, I feel energized, pumped up, I think I could have gone on for hours with Manuela."

Millie looked at him, then she grabbed his cock, "I wanna see that" she said.

"Let me clean you up, you've had a busy day."

Ozy sat down on the chair behind him, spread his legs, put his head back, closed his eyes and let Millie do her job. He had worked hard all day, knew what was coming and would enjoy this last ejaculation to the full for today. Millie took a lot of time for him, when his cock was ready she took it in her muzzle and sucked on it slowly and pleasurably until it came off.

When she had sucked out the last drop of sperm and licked his cock clean she stood up and looked him in the eyes.

"You really are a miracle of nature, my Fox, how could I lock you away for almost twenty years when your supply of sperm regenerates so quickly! I always thought you'd be exhausted at some point."

"You should have trusted me, remember when I was fifteen and you caught me masturbating?" "Even then, you sometimes drained me ten times a day on the weekends because it was such fun, I was inexhaustible then too."

"How right you are, let's do it better in the future!" she said, leaning her head on his shoulder.

She gently stroked the bushy fur on his chest with her fingers, "Now let's have some food, you must be very hungry after all. Then before we go to bed I'll rub you in the bathroom with a lotion to regenerate your stressed body parts.
