Chapter 9
For the remaining part of the house Millie had hired a housemaid, a woman she had once defended in a lawsuit, and this resulted in one of her many friendships. She was a gorgeous ocelot mix, once immigrated from Central America, she spoke good English only sometimes a Spanish word got lost in conversation. Her body was finely proportioned, slender, with a long tail which she moved very purposefully. In short, a beauty. Her name was Maria.
Maria had been her employee for about 10 years, she came at 9:00 in the morning and usually stayed until 16:00, over the years she became a normal part of his life. But also Maria's life had changed in this time, Millicent had informed her about her and Ozy right at the beginning of her employment, about the fact that Ozy was always in the nude because he could not stand clothes and that he wore a CC at her request and why. She also knew why Ozy always stayed at home.
Later, Millicent expanded Maria's remit again, Maria agreed to take over Millies' duties when she was absent for professional or personal reasons, she was the one who had the spare key to Ozy's CC.
Maria considers it an honor that Millicent entrusted her with this task and did it with great conscientiousness.
So it was she who examined Ozy, massaged his testicles, cleansed his penis and exercised him, with the only difference that Maria didn't bring him close to orgasm, she didn't take any risks. He had become well accustomed to Maria, she was very gentle with him which he appreciated again.
It was the same today, he heard the door on time at nine and Maria was entering the house.
Good morning Master Ozy, how are you today, isn't it a wonderful morning, sunny and warm?
Good morning Mary, yes it is, wonderful, I am fine, we had a guest last night and I am still a little tired of it. Later I will lay down by the pool in the sun and let the sun warm my belly.
Yes, I can see that, your fur still needs some care. I will visit you later at the pool and do that.
She smiled, turned around and went to start her day's work while Ozy went to the bathroom and went to the morning toilet.
When he had done that he went to the pool, Maria asked briefly about his well-being, he thanked and took a nap in the sun. Oh how he enjoyed it, the warming sunbeams, the wind blowing through his fur and around his nose, it was simply wonderful and with this thought he dozed off, safe and secure in his garden.
At some point he woke up, looked at the sun and estimated that he had slept for two hours. He heard Mary working in the house and knew that she would probably stop by soon as she had announced.
So it was, a short time later she came, a basket with fur care utensils in her hand to him on his sun bed.
As a Southerner Maria attached great importance to a well-groomed appearance, both for herself and for people in her environment.
With Ozy she cared for the fur whenever it seemed necessary to her, she seemed to really like to care for it. Maria started with a rough brush and stroked him from head to tail, deep into the undercoat, removing all dead hair from his fur. Then she took a fine brush to brush him again all over his body until his coat was silky shiny. That felt incredibly good for Ozy, he loved it when Maria spoiled him so much. Finally she rubbed him with her hands and a special oil so that his coat felt incredibly fine. She always checked his ears and paws to see if anything needed her attention. The whole thing lasted about an hour. A real wellness program what he got there.
One might be surprised that Maria approached Ozy in such a way but before she touched him for the first time she had already asked the Mistress if she would allow her to take care of Ozy's coat as well. Millicent had no objection to this as she trusted Maria in every respect.
Ozy secretly wondered if Maria was a little in love with him, so tenderly she treated him. He knew that Maria had no partner and lived alone, which was secretly surprising as she was a very attractive cat with a sweet Spanish accent. But he also knew that Maria's respect for Millicent was far too great for her to afford even the slightest advances towards him. He was Millies Fox, definitely, but he wasn't blind either. Anyway, Maria was always there, she was a feast for the eyes and he appreciated her very much.
When Maria had finished his grooming she went back to the house, while leaving she turned again to wish him a relaxing afternoon, she would later bring him something to drink and a snack. She knew full well that he had had a hard night behind him and needed relaxation. Millicent had already told her one or two times what they were doing in the playroom. There were only a few secrets in this house.

At the end of the day Maria did her last job, she prepared dinner for Ozy and Millicent. Since Millie mostly came home late it could happen that Ozy ate alone and went to bed. His mistress joined him when she returned home. She often worked late into the night.

