Chapter 16
A week later, after Manuela visited them, Millie made an announcement in the morning.
"We are going to have a special visit today," she said.
"A friend of mine is coming by today and she will do some tests with you. She will bring her own fox."
"No matter what she does or says, don't ask questions, just do it, you can ask me anything you want afterwards and I'll give you answers."
"All right, I will."
Anyway, that morning his ritual was not the usual one, neither Millie nor Maria started his training. He was a little confused but there would be a reason, probably the announced visit.
Shortly after lunch the time had come.
When the doorbell rang, Millicent went to the door with him.
Millie opened the door and walked in - Nicole, he recognized her immediately as the older vixen who had taken a close look at him during the last coffee party. She was a cross between red fox and grey fox, her fur was red and grey with a few brown spots, they called it Marbel.
In her company she had a completely black male fox, and as soon as the two were through the door, he immediately took off his clothes. He folded them neatly and deposited them on the stool that stood next to the door. He also wore a wide collar which irritated Ozy a bit. When he was done with it he immediately knelt down next to his mistress who casually grabbed him by the collar.
" Hello Millie, how are you today?" Nicole opened the conversation.
"Fine, and you? I see you brought Quarter as an assistant today."
"Very well, I had a satisfying evening and a restful night. Yes, Quarter needs to get some work done, I haven't used him in a while. I don't want him forgetting his place."
While the ladies talked Ozy looked at the other Fox called Quarter, a strange name.
Quarter's behavior radiated strong submissiveness. He looked up at his mistress from below and didn't pay any attention to him or Millie.
What he also noticed immediately was that Quarter wore a chastity cage, a model similar to the one he had worn until a few weeks ago. But there was one crucial difference that immediately caught Ozy's eye - the cage was very small, on the one hand, and on the other hand had small sharp points on the inside, it must be extremely uncomfortable to get an erection in it.
And what he also noticed was that Quarter's testicles were very small, they were hardly the size of raisins, his own testicles were the size of walnuts.
When Ozy had finished watching Quarter he heard the ladies deciding it was time to go to the playroom.
Together they set off, Millie and Ozy in front, Nicole with Quarter on her collar behind.
Once in the playroom, Nicole placed the bag she was carrying on the small table on the wall while Millie sat comfortably in an armchair. Quarter immediately knelt down next to the table while Ozy hesitated, waiting for instructions.
Nicole opened the bag and reached in. As she turned around, Ozy saw that she had a tape measure in her hand.
"Stand upright, arms against the body," she ordered at him.
Ozy stood up and Nicole began to measure his body, all lengths from the muzzle to the tip of his tail, the circumference of his arms and legs, everything. She wrote down all measurements in a small red notebook. 
It took almost half an hour until she had everything, Ozy had to change his body position several times, arms apart, legs up, head back, tail straight ahead, etc.
Even his teeth Nicole examined very carefully, number, position, condition, were noted.
When she was done, she put the tape measure back in her pocket and brought out a camera.
She gave him instructions on how to stand and took pictures of him in all positions.
Millie watched calmly as her fox was examined.
"Quarter, get the shaving kit ready," said Nicole, who reached into the bag without saying a word and brought out the aforementioned utensils.
"Shave this fox here, she didn't say his name, the scrotum and sheat within an inch of them."
Ozy stood there thinking he heard something wrong, he should be shaved?
A bit shocked he stood there with his legs apart so that the working area was free for Quarter, he hadn't forgotten what instructions his mistress had given him this morning.
Quarter reached into the bag and took the shaving foam, soaped Ozy's genitals and began shaving. He seemed to be quite proficient at it because after a few minutes Ozy was really naked, no fur to hide his genitals, it reminded him of his childhood where Millie had shaved him completely bald a couple of times, from snout to tip of tail.

When Quarter was done with it he went aside, kneeled down again and left the field to his mistress.
She reached back into her pocket and revealed a strange instrument. She came determinedly to Ozy and reached for his scrotum, she palpated his testicles and examined them closely, the instrument was obviously there to determine the size of the testicles, once right, once left, noted in the booklet, done.
"Quarter - get him ready!"
He did as he was told, he came to Ozy and knelt down in front of him.
He took Ozy's scrotum and started to massage him in a routine way, it only took a short time and Ozy's penis started to get hard, as soon as it came into the light Quarter started to suck on it, took it deep into his muzzle so the cock grew to its full size.
For Ozy this was a very strange experience as it was usually him who did the job, that someone did it to him it was completely new to him - but not unpleasant.
When Ozy's knot was already swollen to a maximum Quarter stopped, turned to his mistress, nodded his head once, and slid back to his place, head down.
Lady Nicole took the tape measure again, measured Ozy's penis in a flash and also took pictures from all positions before he relaxed again
Was that what Ozy wondered?
Of course it was not...
"Lie down on the bed fox, side position, legs drawn up, tail to the side!" said Nicole.
"Ouch," Ozy thought, but did as he was told.
"Quarter, get him ready for the rectal exam, and I want him clean, do your job properly!
While Ozy lay down in the position he was given, Quarter came to the bed.
He had brought a can of Vaseline with him, at least something.
But first he started licking Ozy's anus without hesitation and he was thorough. No one could judge this better than Ozy himself because even here it was he who normally had to do the job - and it felt damn good to admit it to Ozy.
While Quarter was still busy licking, he started to massage and loosen the sphincter muscle with his fingers.
Ozy felt it and relaxed, he felt Quarter's fingers and then his tongue began to enter the intestine. When Ozy's sphincter was stretched so far that Quarter could insert four fingers, Ozy relaxed completely. Quarter, in turn, took this sign as an opportunity to completely empty Ozy's bowel, he ran his tongue deep into it and in circles, took everything he found and swallowed it down without a fuss.
Ozy moaned with pleasure, he was not used to such treatment.
Quarter obviously felt that Ozy was now clean and ready, he took the Vaseline and generously lubricated Ozy's anus with it.
Then he turned around and nodded to his mistress as before.
In the meantime she had put on a black latex glove and had Quarter rub Vaseline on it as well.
Then she came to Ozy at the bed, sat down behind him and as soon as she had done so she inserted her hand and arm deep into his intestine. Ozy flinched briefly because unlike his own ladies Nicole was rough and direct and did not show any consideration for him. He had no idea what she thought of him, but it didn't seem to be much. He seemed to have the same value of Quarter in her eyes and that was obviously low.
While he was thinking about it Lady Nicole went ahead with great determination inside him. She palpated his prostate directly and examined it closely, eyes closed, fully concentrated. Afterwards she groped briefly over the bladder and already she pulled her hand with a jerk back out of his body.
"Quarter close it again!"
He was immediately on the spot and began to gently massage Ozy's stretched, open anus so that it shrank to its natural size and closed again. Meanwhile Nicole took off her gloves, noted her findings in the red booklet as usual and nodded to Millie with a side glance.
Ozy wondered what was to come.
"Quarter make him ready to cum" Nicole barked a second later. "And you fox stand here in front of me"! to Ozy.
As before, he got down on his knees in front of him and started to work on him, massage and lick him, that was very fast and Ozy's cock was ready to be emptied.
Then he turned around and nodded as usual while sliding to the side to make room for his mistress, Lady Nicole had now taken two empty test tubes from her bag and opened the first one.
She had put a stopwatch on the side and pressed the start button, then she grabbed Ozy's cock without delay and started to masturbate him hard, he couldn't fight back and only 30 seconds later the orgasm came and he ejaculated into the tube that Lady Nicole had put over the tip of his penis. He filled it to two thirds. Nicole screwed it closed and put it aside.
Then she got the second tube ready and started working on Ozy's cock again. He would have loved to bend over in pain because the break had been too short and his cock was not ready. Lady Nicole obviously didn't care, she kept on massaging him, even though he twitched back. Fortunately the pain subsided after a few seconds and the normal feelings came back. Ozy was still happy when he ejaculated, filled his load into the glass and Nicole let go of him.
She put both tubes back into her bag.
She noted the time of the stopwatch and the two volumes in her booklet.
Then she started the stopwatch again, but this time she went extremely slowly, stroking, massaging, taking short breaks. It was obvious that she wanted to know how long Ozy could delay an ejaculation before it became inevitable. After a long 34 minutes he came to orgasm when Lady Nicole only touched the tip of his penis slightly. He ejaculated in a high arc, sideways past Lady Nicole, as much as usual.
"Quarter clean this place up, fox and floor, now!"
He was on the spot immediately and first licked Ozy's tail clean and then devoted himself to the seed on the ground. Nicole noted Ozy's time at the same time.
Then she grabbed Ozy's scrotum again and felt it carefully one last time, noted down the findings and closed the booklet.
That's it.
Then she turned to Millicent without even looking at Ozy.
"We're done, I have all the data I need from your fox."
"Very well, thank you, how long will the analysis take?"
"You should have the results in 10 days and I think you will get the certificate for him as well, as I think you will."
"Very well, thank you Nicole, may I invite you for a drink after work is done?"
"I'd love to."
"Quarter, heel, you wait for me at the door" she told her fox.
"Ozy, go with him" said Millie.
As the ladies moved toward the bar, Quarter picked up the bag with the booklet and other utensils and went to the door, where he lay down on the floor, curled up and closed his eyes. Ozy stood next to him and didn't really know what to do with Quarter. He decided to sit on the chair next to the entrance and doze a little bit, Quarter showed more than clearly that he didn't feel like talking.
Two hours later, the two ladies came into the hallway, a little tipsy, it had been more than a drink.
Without Lady Nicole saying anything, Quarter had already got up and started to put on his clothes. When he did so, Ozy noticed that not a single lust drop was visible on Quarter's chastity cage this realization frightened Ozy deeply, he knew from his own experience that he was always horny and dripping even when he wore the chastity cage himself. 
Millicent said goodbye to Nicole and then the two of them disappeared again, as fast as they had come.
Ozy looked over to Millie.
"You have questions, right?"
"Oh, yeah, lots."
"Let's go into the garden, on the little bench under the willow, it's nice there. I'll answer them there as much as I can at this time."
When they got there and sat down, Ozy didn't know where to begin.
"Who is Nicole, what is she?"
"Nicole is a mistress like me, all the women who participate in my coffee parties are ladies, they all have males at home who are loyal to them and have submitted to them.We are a loose circle of ladies who exchange ideas and learn from each other.
We stand by each other with help and advice when it is necessary.
There are also always very young ladies who have no idea how to deal with the situation and who need our guidance to be successful.
"To be a mistress is not easy, one must learn it, one must know how to handle his male so that he is willing and does not rebel.
"All this we discuss among ourselves, and from time to time we have our coffee parties where we show our males to each other. You've known for many years how it works."

Ozy listened intently to her explanation.
"And what exactly is Nicole? What was the investigation for this afternoon?"
"I'm sorry my Fox, I can't answer that question yet, I guess in six to eight weeks I will. We'll come back to it, I promise."
He would have loved to know that, but if his mistress thought so, he had to respect that, he would never go into it in this situation.
"Who's Quarter? Why doesn't he speak a single word?"
"Lady Nicole has several males under her command. Quarter is the Omega in her pack, the lowest member. What I know is that Quarter is not his real name, nobody knows him. A Quarter is the price Nicole paid for him to another mistress just before she passed away, after that she legally adopted Quarter, he is her property. That is why he is called that. She considers him as her pet and since pets don't speak she has completely forbidden him to do so, that is why he wears a collar. He hasn't said a single word since I've known him, he only communicates by looks and small gestures.
"Nicole told me how she trained him, when he opened his mouth and spoke he was not allowed to eat anything for 5 days and was only allowed to drink what she have him. She says that he understood it after the third time and never spoke again.
Each mistress is different from the others, some are more relaxed and others are more strict. Lady Nicole is the hardest mistress in our circle, she doesn't take any consideration, she is merciless in dealing with her pack. Quarter doesn't even have a bed, he sleeps on the floor in the hallway of Nicole's villa, without blanket, without warmth.
That's why she has never addressed you by name, she regards other ladies' males as pieces of furniture, soulless, just like her own servants".
"That's how it looks," Millie ended.
"That's why he didn't talk to me, that's sick, I also saw that Quarters chastity caged with spikes and his testicles are as small as raisins," Ozy remarked.
"Quarter is her deepest cuckold, his chastity cage is spiked so that every erection dies in the bud. That's why his testicles have shrunk so much. To my knowledge he hasn't had an erection, orgasm or ejaculation for 10 years, he is completely chaste, Nicole wants it that way. She once said that Quarter made a serious mistake many years ago and that lifelong chastity was his punishment.She didn't tell me what it was, but they suspect that he tried to rape her.
While you, my fox, have several erections in your sleep every night, even in your cage, Quarter doesn't have any more, the spikes prevent that one hundred percent.She didn't tell me what it was, but they suspect that he tried to rape her.
While you, my fox, have several erections in your sleep every night, even in your cb, Quarter doesn't have any more, the spikes prevent that one hundred percent.  Even the smallest erection caused him great pain.Every thought of sex becomes impossible with this chastity cage. After some time his body had adjusted to it and since then he has no erections anymore. Nicole showed Quarter once and took the cage from him, even with strong stimulation Quarter could not get an erection anymore, nothing. 
Nicole's employee takes care of his hygiene, she opens his cage daily, washes it with soap and water and closes it again, that's Quarter's daily routine.
And if you don't use something, it atrophies, Millie concluded. I didn't want that with you at all and that's why I always trained you and once a month I deflated your testicles.
Nicole wanted Quarter neutered a few years ago but the rest of us ladies convinced her not to do it. A completely extinguished sex drive is counterproductive for a Cuckold, it would kill him, make him worthless.
You my fox are my Cuckold and you know what it means to be of service to your mistress during mating, to watch how other bucks pump their sperm into the mistress and she enjoys it when the buck jumps on her while the Cuckold watches her and cleans them both again afterwards. I see it every time how horny it makes you, how your cock dripped in his cage.
Personally I feel sorry for Quarter, he doesn't drip anymore when he does his job, but he is her property and she can do what she thinks is right with him, whether I like it or not".
Ozy was speechless for a long time because of this statement, he first had to understand what Millicent had just revealed to him here.
"Why are you telling me all this?"
"Because you, my dearest fox, are about to go from being a cuckold to a master, in the future it will be you who will jump the lady and empty his seed. It will be someone else who will take over your current tasks and help us. For next week I have invited a final guest where you will fulfill your old tasks one last time. I have decided that this stage of your life will be finished and a new one will begin."

"And depending on what today's results bring, you are destined for greater things, but that is another story."
Now Ozy said nothing, he is a Master? Could that be? How would that feel?
Meanwhile night had fallen and the coolness of the night had arrived under the willow.
"Thank you my dear mistress, as always your ways are unfathomable, I am curious where you will lead me!"
"Now I am hungry, let's go into the house and have some food.
Besides, I'm a bit cold in my crotch where I'm naked at the moment" joked Ozy.
And so they went into the house side by side, at eye level in every way.
