Chapter 17
Three days later, Millie had announced that she had invited a guest for tonight who would really fill her in.
When the doorbell rang, Ozy went to the door as usual to welcome the guest.
He opened it and in front of the door stood a young black and brown pony stallion with a blond mane, a newcomer, Ozy had never seen him before but he was quite handsome.
"I wish you a nice evening" said Ozy, "who may I announce to my mistress?
The young stallion didn't move a muscle at the sight of the stark naked Ozy who said in Welcome, "My name is Jacques, your mistress knows that I'm coming to visit her tonight."
Ozy let him in as requested and closed the door behind Jacques, then accompanied him to Millie who was waiting for them both at the bar dressed in a kimono.
"Hello Jacques, good to see you, how are you today?" Millie asked.
Jaques smiled happily, "oh best my dear, I made a good deal today and the prospect of a visit to the famous Lady Millicent in the evening made the day pass in a flash."
"That's good to hear. What beverage may I offer you? Ozy will mix it for you."
"A gin and tonic would be just right for me, and a pitcher of ice water first, I am very thirsty."
While Millie and Jaques talked, Ozy went to work and served the ice water he wanted, then he mixed the gin and tonic.
After placing it in front of Jaques, he sat down on a small stool behind the bar and waited for further instructions.
He himself did not drink anything, he knew he would get enough to drink later.
Millie and Jaques talked for a while about everyday things until Millie slowly shifted the subject towards sex.
She asked him the usual questions about previous experiences, his steadfastness and so on. Afterwards she explained to him in detail how the evening would go and what Ozy's tasks would be.
Jaques said that he understood everything and would behave as desired, he knew that he was a guest of Lady Millicent and what that meant.
"Then let's go to the playroom," said Millie, then rose to leave the room with the silk kimono blowing in front of Jaques and Ozy, over to the playroom.
Once there, she lay down on the bed, supported on her elbows.
"Then show me what you can offer the lady," she said to Jacques.
He reacted immediately and began to undress. Ozy watched and noticed that Jaques definitely had good taste in clothes, all the pieces fit together perfectly, nothing disturbed the eye of the viewer.
As Jacques slowly pulled his underpants down Ozy made big eyes.
Jacques' scrotum was huge, the contents were hanging heavily down. Ozy could only guess what reserves this stallion had.
Millie also looked at him with interest and raised an eyebrow at the sight of these testicles.
"Ozy, let's see what else Jacques has to offer us besides his nice sperm factory.
Jaques stood with his legs apart so Millicent had a good view of him. Ozy got down on his knees in front of him and took a quick look at those huge testicles dangling in front of his muzzle. Then he reached for the sack with both hands, each testicle completely filling one of his palms. He exuded a strong masculine smell, not unpleasant thought Ozy.
He started massaging the testicles and it didn't take long for Jacques penis to come out of its sheat, when enough of the tube was visible, Ozy began to lick it gently while continuing with the testicular massage. Ozy noted that Jacques was also very concerned about personal hygiene, his penis smelled freshly washed and had only a light note of horse and urine, he found it quite neutral.
Meanwhile, Millie, invisible to Ozy, had her kimono partially opened and showed Jacques her breasts with her nipples gently circling with her fingers. Jacques eyes grew large at the sight, he obviously couldn't wait to lay his hands on them.
Meanwhile Ozy continued to prepare Jacques for mating, his penis had grown to a size far beyond the capacity of Ozy's snout, but was still not fully hardened. This changed the moment Millie opened her kimono fully, spread her legs and presented her red swollen vulva to Jacques. Ozy just felt the penis in his snout suddenly harden completely and he began to taste Precum.
Satisfied with his work, he sat back and watched the result with Millie. Jacques' penis was enormous, it was about the length of Ozy's forearm and the diameter of his wrist, and from its blunt mushroom-shaped tip dripped a steady stream of Precum.

Ozy himself was only mildly aroused by his activity, he was used to teasing bucks while he himself was in the chastity cuff.
Jaques, meanwhile, saw the tip of Ozy's penis looking out of the sheath and cheekily grabbed Ozy's testicles. "Let me see what a fox has to offer in the crotch," he said and began to massage him.
Immediately Ozy's penis came completely to light, a massage was something his body was more than used to through Maria. Already after thirty seconds his penis was completely extended and rock hard.
"You're pretty, I like that, such a pretty little penis" said Jaques and started to massage him, "let's see how fast you are".
He massaged Ozy's penis briefly and vigorously and after a minute it squirted his sperm in a high arc, the usual ten shots.
"But, but, Jaques, you can't just let my fox jerk off, his sperm is my personal property" said Millie, smiling mischievously. "Ozy, please collect your sperm, you know we don't waste any of it".
Ozy did as he was told and licked his sperm from Jacques hand and from the floor. "Okay, all clean".
Millie was obviously happy with that.
"Jacques, come here, it's your turn, show me what you got, Ozy will guide you," she said and lay on her back, legs now spread wide, ready to let Jacques' penis in.
He didn't ask twice and immediately got on the bed while Ozy knelt behind Jacques and prepared to insert his penis into his mistress.
Jacques was extremely excited, he could hardly wait to inseminate the vixen that was now lying under him. He had heard many stories about her. She was a living legend and now it was time for him to become part of the story, even though he was only half the age of this lady. Every buck in town dreamed that Lady Millicent invited him to her home.
He felt Ozy's hand on his penis and he knew that now was the time to slowly and carefully penetrate into the depths of the lady.
The warmth and tightness in Millie's vagina embraced him with power, he pushed himself deeper into her, heard her whimpering softly in his ear as he filled her up.
He noticed how Ozy's grip around his penis became harder, not being allowed to penetrate the lady any deeper. He started to fuck her slowly, back and forth, very comfortably. Millie moaned lustfully, whimpered, moaned. She was incredibly horny on him, he knew that. At this thought his testicles cramped together and he began to ejaculate, had already reached orgasm. As with all horses, he did not have one ejaculation but a long series of them. He pushed a little deeper into Millie and felt her cervix at the tip of his penis, now he would pump her womb bulging with his sperm until she had enough.
Meanwhile, Ozy watched attentively, his work was done and now he watched as Jacques testicles pumped their contents into his mistress' belly with powerful contractions. He enjoyed the sight of this powerful, potent animal doing its job, making his mistress happy. He had always loved this task. To watch how pure masculinity unfolds, reduced to one single task, to fulfill the circle of life. He knew in that moment the world could end and it would not matter to Jacques, he would continue pumping his sperm until he fell dead from Millie. 
Immersed in this philosophical thought he heard Millie barking, her uterus was now obviously full to bursting. Ozy immediately grabbed Jacques penis and squeezed his urethra with his thumb to stop his ejaculation. He knew the command and slowly pulled out of Millie's vagina. Millie lay on the bed with her eyes closed, her hands on her lower body, quietly whimpering happily.
Jaques turned to Ozy, "you know what's coming, fox?
"Yes, you want to finish your ejaculation and empty your testicles. I am ready".
Ozy turned around, went to the bed. He knelt down on it and lifted his bushy tail to the side, presenting his anus to Jacques so he could enjoy it.
"Hmm, okay, yes, I have to piss really badly too" said Jacques and slowly pushed his penis into Ozy's anus, taking his time not to rip it open. Jaques obviously enjoyed it, slowly but determinedly pushing his penis deeper and deeper into Ozy's bowel. It was definitely not the first time he did this because he knew exactly how far he could go. Ozy felt the penis penetrate deeper and deeper, past the prostate, bladder and kidney.

Once Jacques reached his desired depth he began to urinate, Ozy felt his bowels fill with urine, he became as bulging as a balloon. As Jacques pissed, he slowly and steadily pulled his penis back, filling the volume with his urine.
Ozy felt like a balloon, it was clear that this horse has a big bladder, but he didn't expect it to be so big. He was relieved when Jaques announced that his bladder was empty and that he would retire.
"Make sure you tighten your sphincter when I go out, or there will be a flood. Something your mistress would not like to see.
Ozy made every effort to comply with the request. Fortunately Jaques was kind enough to help him. When his penis left Ozy's bowel, he put his fingers on Ozy's twitching hole and massaged the sphincter muscle to help it close up completely.
"Good fox, now let's pick up where we left off. Lick my tail and make it hard again so I can empty the rest of my sperm".
Ozy knelt down again in front of Jaques whose penis hung limply down but was still fully extended. He took the dripping sausage into his muzzle, sucked and licked. He tasted urine and the contents of his own intestines on Jaques. It did not take long and Jaques was rock hard erect again. 
"Good you do that fox, now lie on your back on the bed, next to your mistress, your head hanging over the edge of the bed. I will take you deep throat".
Ozy was shocked, he had never had a horse deep throat before. Would that work? He didn't know it, but he knew that he had to follow Jacques' orders whether he wanted to or not. Such was the law of this house.
Ozy lay down as he had been told, "Give me thirty seconds to prepare, then I am yours.
"Say when you are ready, Fox".
Ozy controlled his breathing, prepared himself like he did with other bucks when they took him deep throat.
Then he raised his arm to give the good to go. He put his head far back and opened his muzzle as much as possible to make it as easy as possible for Jacques and himself.
Ozy saw the twitching penis appear before his eyes and disappear into his muzzle, one last deep breath. He felt every inch the penis took through his throat and gullet, it hurt because it almost tore him apart. He watched the massive scrotum come closer and closer, the further the penis disappeared into his throat, feeling that Jacques must have reached his stomach soon. The last thing he remembered later was that the scrotum hit the tip of his muzzle and the testicles inside started to twitch rhythmically. Then it turned black before his eyes.
When he regained consciousness he lay on the bed on his side, his head on Millis lap, he opened his eyes and she looked down at him. She gently stroked his head and muttered "good fox, you did that well, such a good fox".
Ozy had to belch and a gush of sperm ran out of his muzzle, right between Millie's thighs. He immediately tried to lick it up but he did not succeed. Like over twenty years ago, on that magical night, he started to cry softly. He wanted to make his mistress happy and he did not succeed.
"All is well, Ozymandias, all is well, you have done well," said Millie and continued stroking him as before, "don't worry, you are the best of all! "My fox!"
Ozy looked up at her, saw her face and knew at that moment that she meant it - everything was good.
He looked around the room and realized that Jaques was no longer there, he must have left when he was unconscious, how long had he been out?
"How long was I gone?"
"About ten minutes, I pulled Jacques off you when I saw what happened. He broke the rules, as usual he was supposed to inseminate you from behind, like he's supposed to. You will never see him again, I promise you. I will inform the other ladies accordingly, he will be blacklisted."
"Thanks Millie, I just didn't want to say no like I was taught. I thought it would be weird. I wanted to make you happy like I always do."
"You got that, my Ozymandias, this guest was the last one for you as promised. "From today on, we will have fun together with the guests I will invite. 
From now on you are also free from addressing anyone as Master or Mistress, Maria is Maria, I am Millie and so on.
Your previous duties will be taken over by a new member of our household, he will arrive the day after tomorrow".
"Who is it?" 
"Let yourself be surprised, he will arrive the day after tomorrow.»
"Who is it?" 
"Let yourself be surprised, you'll like him and you'll have a lot of fun together."
Have a good time together? What was Millie up to now?
But that was not important right now, he would come back to that later.
"Let me go to the bathroom, I feel like I'm about to burst at both ends, I really need to empty myself."
"I'll go with you, darling, I don't want you to fall down."
Once in the bathroom Ozy sat down on the pot and relaxed, a real flood of horse piss emptied out of his bowels, what a relief it was, he felt incredibly lightened to be rid of this load.
Meanwhile Millie stood next to him and kept stroking his head, "Good fox, let out all you can."
When it was all out in the back, Ozy turned around, knelt in front of the toilet and stuck his finger down his throat. He vomited several times until the last white residue of the stallion was out of him.
After Ozy was done and rinsed his mouth Millie sat down on the pot and leaned back.
"Please massage all of this horse's semen out of my body, I don't want to keep any of it and I don't want you to smell any of it in the morning either.
Ozy was happy and began to massage and knead Millie as he always did.  As he watched the sperm slowly run out of Millie's vagina and into the toilet he was happy to see it. He kept on massaging and stroking until the last drop was out of her body. Afterwards they showered together, dried their pelts and went to bed together.
And so Ozy's career as a cuckold ended after about two decades.
