Bastian’s Day: Lauren

()()()

“Wow, this place is huge!” Lauren said, looking up at the great vaulted ceiling of the mansion’s foyer. “Look at the size of the cand…chandy…”

“Chandelier,” Katie finished. “Is that real diamond?”

“I don’t think that much diamond exists,” Bastian said. “It’s just glass. The gold is just brass, too.”

“Lame,” Katie complained. 

“If it were real gold, it would probably rip itself out,” Lauren said. “Gold is really heavy.”

“It’s not the only thing that’s really heavy,” Katie said, stepping up to Bastian and setting her hand on his impressive balls. Even inside his specially made pants his endowments were obvious, if you knew the truth.

“Now, now, we shouldn’t do that in the foyer,” Bastian chided. “Somebody might walk in on us, and my bribe fund is running a bit low.”

“How about your cleaning fund?” Ms. Lena asked, stepping down the massive staircase. “I saw what you did to the study.”

Bastian waved his hand. “I never use that thing anyway.” 

Ms. Lena smiled, and Bastian realized what his mistake was. “T-that’s not what I meant…!”

“I’m sure it wasn’t,” Ms. Lena said. “But do try not to make a mess on the inside. They do have much less…ah, capacity.” She grimaced at the last word, and promptly ran off elsewhere.

“You’re the one who invited them here,” Bastian muttered, turning back to the group. “Anyway, who wants to see the pool?”

The girls cheered wildly, and Bastian smiled. If Ms. Lena didn’t want him to make a mess inside, why not make one outside?

()()() 

“Wow, it’s huge!” Lauren said, as soon as Bastian led them outside. At first glance, the circular pool seemed wider around her own family’s house, by a significant margin. Looking at it closer, it was impressively deep, at least 15 feet at the deepest end, and was lined with fancy tilework and variously-colored lights, though being the day, they weren’t on.

“It wasn’t here when I got the place,” he noted. “It was originally just a big empty patio for social events. My events were never big enough to use it, and I have plenty of money to burn, so…giant pool.”

“Sweet~” Katie said, walking up and sitting on the edge. “Oh, nuts, we didn’t bring swimsuits!”

“Who said we need swimsuits?” Bastian asked, reaching down for the zipper on his trousers.

“Is that a good idea?” Amber asked. “I mean…we’re not inside…”

“If I know Ms. Lena, she already made sure nobody is going to be around here for a while,” Bastian said. “You should be fine.”

“Sweet!” Within seconds, Katie’s clothes were removed, and she was running full-tilt at the pool, leaping into the deep end with an impressive front flip and a great splash. The others paused for a moment, waiting for her to surface.

“COLD!” Katie yelled, pushing herself back up with great speed and splashing wildly.

“I installed heating elements,” Bastian observed. “And it’s a fairly hot day.”

“She thinks all water is cold,” Lauren explained, removing her own clothing and throwing it atop Katie’s. “Ferrets, ya know?”

She calmly stepped up to the pool, sitting down and setting her feet in the water. It could have been warmer, maybe, but it hardly warranted that reaction.

“One of my maids is a ferret,” Bastian said, unzipping his pants and removing them. “She’s a bit jumpy, so I’m familiar.”

“I can’t help it! It’s in my DNA!” Katie complained, swimming over to the edge and pulling herself out. Bastian’s cock jumped up immediately at the sight of her wet fur clinging tightly to her skin, and he smiled. 

“Not a bad show, Katie,” he observed, stepping up to the poolside. “You’re going to get me excited if you keep doing that.”

“I already did get you excited, you pervert,” Katie said. “You like soaking-wet little girls?”

“I very much do,” he said, bending over and looking down into the water below. As expected of the high-end cleaning system, it was perfectly clear, and it seemed as if the bottom was mere inches in front of his face.

Soon, though, it would be much closer than he would have liked, as Amber stepped up behind him, gently pushed on his rear end. Instantly, he lost his balance, spectacularly flying over the girls already in the pool, managing to transition into a decent dive and cause minimal splashing, though Lauren still held up a hand to guard her face.

“Ha!” Katie said, mood quickly improving. “Nice one, Amber.”

Upon surfacing, Bastian glared. “Well, I suppose I WAS going to take off this shirt anyway…” He quickly removed it and threw it towards the forming pile on the ground outside. “Why did you do that, Amber?”

The squirrel shrugged. “I thought it would be funny.”

Bastian rolled his eyes. “Ha ha ha. Now, could you please join us properly?”

She shrugged, removed her clothing once more, and jumped inside, splashing a bit of water at Bastian. 

“Okay…so now what?” Katie asked.

They paused, considering their options.

“I know!” Katie said after some seconds. “Let’s see who can hold their breath the longest?”

“Okay, a few things,” Bastian said. “One, you’re a bit young to be in the deep end anyway, and two, I’m about eight feet tall and I could outbreathe any of you any day!”

“So we’re too young to go swimming, but not too young to take a cock the size of me?” Lauren asked.

“What, are you afraid one of us’ll beat you?” Katie asked.

“Of course not! Don’t be ridiculous! Here, I’ll even give you a head start!”

He took the deepest breath he could, and swam to the bottom of the pool as fast as he could, pushing up so he wouldn’t float back to the top.

“Uh…he does know you don’t have to go all the way to the bottom, right?” Katie asked. “Lauren, you can hold your breath for a while, right?”

Lauren frowned. “And just what is that supposed to mean?”

Katie rolled her eyes. “Lauren, we’ve done pretty much all the same stuff. I don’t have any room to get on your case.” She looked down at Bastian, still stubbornly remaining on the bottom. “Has he figured out that we didn’t do anything yet?”

“I don’t think he’s still conscious.” Lauren looked down, moving away from him and sitting up on the rim of the pool. “Seriously, he’s not moving at all.”

Suddenly, he looked up and frowned, pushing up from the bottom as fast as he could.

“Why, you little-!” he cried as soon as he was above the water. “That’s cheating!”

“I guess you’re just too good for us…” Lauren said, spreading her legs slightly. “What’s the prize for winning gonna be?”

He raised an eyebrow. “I’m suddenly much less mad at you for some reason.”

“Pool sex?” Katie asked. “You do know that doesn’t really work, right? I mean, I’ve tried it…”

Bastian paused, frowning. He had some poor experiences in the pool as well, so he would need a different tactic here. Luckily, he had just the thing.

“Luckily, I have just the thing!” he said, climbing out of the pool and stepping to the side. “I spent a lot of money setting this up, so you three had better be impressed.”

Before they could ask what he actually meant, he stepped on a particular tile, and in the blink of an eye, an entire section of the floor raised up, revealing an alcove containing a shower.

“Whoa!” Katie said, eyebrows raising. “That’s awesome!”

“Well, when it works, it is,” Bastian said. “Honestly, that was pure luck that it didn’t hit me.”

“Shower sex and outdoor sex, with a six-year-old?” Lauren asked. “How kinky~”

“Well, I have to entertain myself somehow,” Bastian said, turning on the faucets to what he knew would be the perfect ratio. “Now, how about you get over here and we can get started?”

“I thought you’d never ask,” she said, climbing out. The water glistened off her fur in the midday sun, highlighting all her young features excellently. “Ooh, there’s an effect~”

“I…uh…bah…” he babbled, impressed at the sight. Even the older women weren’t always willing to show off like that, and yet there she stood! And she was walking toward him! 

What a lucky day this was, he thought. But he was about to get even luckier. 

Lauren couldn’t help but giggle at the size of the throbbing erection before her, bobbing up and down gently in time with Bastian’s pulse. While she’d seen bigger…that didn’t mean it wasn’t worthy of appreciation. In an impressive movement, she leapt up and curled around his cock, sitting on it with ease and allowing the curve to part her lips ever so slightly.

“My, aren’t you talented,” Bastian said, stepping backwards into the shower. He hissed in pleasure as the first droplets of water hit his back; this was always something he liked. 

“You have no idea,” she said, sliding forward and curling her tail backward around his waist. He grabbed his cock and tilted it upward slightly, allowing her to set her pussy against his tip, and look up right into his eyes.

“If you’re about to try what I think you are…” he started. She did, indeed, do exactly that, pulling back on her tail and stretching herself out against his tip with surprising ease, aided by the constant stream of water from the faucet above. He hissed even louder now, the incredible tightness holding him like a vise. 

“Took me a while to figure this one out,” she said. “Lot…tail strength…” Despite her skill, when she had gotten herself about halfway down, and the telltale bulge began to form in her stomach, she found that she couldn’t go any farther just by her tail alone. She wasn’t intending to stop, though, and curled her legs around his hips as well, pulling down even harder with those. He gasped at the sudden feeling as she slammed right against his base, leaning back in his surprise. She closed her eyes as his body stopped shielding her from the water, shuddering slightly.

“N-not bad, huh?” she asked, grinning up at him in a rather strained way. 

“For a girl your age, this is incredible.” He wrapped his large arms around her, and she released the grip of her legs, allowing him to take control. 

He gently pulled up on her, aided by the water’s assistance, though it still took him a bit of time to pull her all the way up, until her pussy was resting against his tip once again. 

“Now, this is how where it’s at,” he said, pausing to savor the moment before roughly pushing her back down onto his cock, forcing her belly to stretch back out massively in an instant. Her eyes shot open, regardless of the water, and quickly rolled back from the sudden feeling. “Ah, that’s a nice expression to see…”

“Ahh…Ahh…” she couldn’t say much more than that, but it was all Bastian needed to hear to keep himself going. His rhythm started much harder, now, moving her back up and yanking with much the same speed he had pulled her back down the first time. Hopefully, for her own sake, she wasn’t lying about previous experience.

“Enjoying it?” he asked as he harshly pistoned her up and down his massive spire. “I certainly am. This is a tightness most people just don’t want to experience, for some reason.” He shrugged. “More for me, I suppose.”

“I…can be…convincing…” the mouse girl muttered in between the massive stretches her belly was receiving. 

“Probably doesn’t take too much effort!” he said, grinning wildly. “What, with that little show you just put on for me there, I don’t think anybody could resist!”

He was having a hard time resisting, as well. The way her wet fur was clinging to her slightly, the way her eyes were rolling back and she was moaning in raw ecstasy…it was simply far too much. 

“Get ready!” he growled, hilting her fully as a familiar feeling coursed up his cock. His breath caught as a massive load of cum shot out the end, distorting Lauren’s stomach even further than his cock was, pushing so hard that he had to actually hold her down to prevent her from rocketing off and smacking her head on something. Even with his impressive stature, he still struggled to hold her back against him enough so she could receive the full brunt of his release. 

“Nice one!” Katie said, climbing out of the pool. “Hope you’ll have enough left for me!”

[bookmark: _GoBack]“Don’t worry!” Bastian said, sounding far more confident than he really was. Looking down at the mouse’s rapidly-expanding bulge, once again hiding the outline of his girth, he couldn’t help but wonder if he really would have enough left for her. He would probably need to take a few drinks of water after this. Come to think of it, he was feeling rather parched all of a sudden. And he was vaguely aware of the mouse wrapped around his cock asking something about whether or not he was okay. And then shouting in surprise as he fell backward onto the tiling below, as everything went black for him…
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