
Come in and Relax

Jason was seated behind the counter of his own business, a bright smile on his lips, while going through some news. Even all the awful things going on in the world right now couldn't damper his mood.

In recent months, his bathhouse has been performing exceedingly well. It was nothing special or unique, just simply a traditional bathhouse. A lot of people called him crazy for quitting his well-paying job to establish this place. 

Now that he was finally making enough money from his place each month, many of his regular worries began to fade away. His large ears waved back and forth as he set his phone to the side and stretched. It was a relatively tranquil day, which wasn't unusual. His focus shifted to the keys for the several lockers behind him. Only a few were in use right now, and he was familiar with everyone of the customers visiting him today. They were some of his regulars, and he could tell how much longer it would take them to finish their visit. 

He stepped out from behind his counter, placing a tiny sign on the desk that instructed everyone to ring the buzzer when they arrived and needed help. He could start working on cleaning up some things right away and speed up the process later. 

Stepping into the changing area, he looked around, there was not much of a mess here, again something he started to appreciate. Only rarely did he have to deal with large clutter or time-consuming accidents. He strolled along the rows of lockers, all of which appeared to be in order. Only to come to a halt in front of the large mirror he placed here when remodelling the place. 

His eyes travelled over his own reflection, revealing a big elephant in front of him. Nothing out of the ordinary, although he was definitely on the big side. Big belly, wide hips, and soft chest. There were some muscles in his arms and legs from his regular daily labour, but that was it. Blue eyes stare back at him, just above his large trunk and thick brown hair. 

He shook himself free from the mirror and started his walk through the changing room. There were a few towels and bathrobes laying about, but nothing too shocking. Most people were using the hampers he had placed around the room. 

While working, two of his customers entered the locker area and greeted the elephant with a nice smile and a relaxed posture. That meant there was one more client remaining. He removed his shoes and gently walked into the large bathroom. There were pleasant fragrances in the humid air. One of his bathhouse's selling points was the herbal incense in both the air and the water, which helped you re-energize. 

His focus shifted to the large tub, where a single person sat. He has been coming around rather frequently at this point, at least once every two days. Jason initially assumed it was a student who wanted to treat himself. But, given how much money he had spent for his services at this point , that seemed doubtful. 

“Enjoying your stay?” 

The mouse moved very slowly, only opening his eyes and looking at the elephant when he heard his voice. 

“Like always. You opening this place was a godsend.” 

As much as Jason appreciates seeing the mouse satisfied with the services. It was beginning to get late. His eyes were drawn to the watch on the wall. It was quite the pain to get it there and to ensure it wouldn’t die from the humidity right away. 

“I don’t want to kick you out or rush you. But it is getting close to my closing hours. I wanted to make sure you are aware of that.” 

Hearing that, the mouse also checked the time. He let out a soft sigh and went back into his relaxed state again. Normally, the elephant would not close so quickly throughout the week, but this day was different. 

“Do I have to? I planned to come for the after hours today anyways.” 

That caught Jason's attention. His large ears waved back and forth. His trunk curled slightly at the end as he attempted to maintain his composure. Not everyone was aware of the after hours activities.

“If that is the case. Then I think it wouldn’t matter. It doesn’t make much sense to make you leave only for you to come back 30 min later. But I will start cleaning.” 

“I don’t mind.” With that, his customer grew silent again. Leaving the elephant alone with his thoughts, which did for sure not shut up anymore.

He did the only thing that came to mind: clean and prepare the place. As his body began to move, routine set in. At this moment, his body was performing the same duties that it had been doing for weeks. Only backfiring in the attempt to make his brain shut up.

After hours.

It was only a random idea he had, actually not expecting it would attract anyone at all. If no one showed up, he'd have an early day and could relax a little more than normal. That was the case in the beginning. Until the first one arrived, then more and more. There weren't many at once, perhaps three at the top. But usually no more than two. 

Even if that was the case, none of his regular customers had ever taken advantage of his unique after-hours deal. He wasn't sure how he felt about it. His eyes darted back to the mouse again and again, while working to get everything ready. Different overwhelming thoughts flooded his mind, one more obtrusive than the other. He was done before he could totally lose himself in it. 

“I will open the back room saunas now. You can go in whenever you want." Jason only received an acknowledging nod in response. 

The elephant did what he said before preparing the rest of the bathhouse. The front door closed for business, the back door opened. Saunas were ready as soon as the entrance was unlocked. He rarely used these rooms, which were most likely the oldest in the building. Massive ancient wood flooring and walls, which had seen many years of use. Of course, he cleaned them, but there's only so much you could do about the steamy manly sweat that seeped deep into the wood. With just a little heat, the aroma would fill the rooms in no time. 

He intended to completely renew them once he had a little money left. However, they turned into an interesting selling point. Now, each sauna room served a different purpose. The antique rustic design made you feel as if you were living in a fabled world for the duration of your stay. 

Not lingering for too long,  he went back into his own office. Nervosity started to rise into his chest. It felt almost as unpleasant as the first time someone showed up. Approaching his dresser, he paused and thought for a moment. He had various costumes he had tried on before, but none felt right at the moment. Throwing that thought  aside, he stripped down to nothing, before wrapping a towel around his hips. 

He took his time getting back into the locker room. It didn’t seem anyone else joined the evening so far. His heart started racing as he moved into the bathing area. He could not see the mouse anywhere. Which meant he had either left or was already in the back area. Swallowing hard, Jason could only attempt to remain calm as he approached the door to the old repurposed sauna. 

When he opened the door, he was struck by a distinct fragrance of ancient wood and coal. He wasn't sure how long this location had been in use before he acquired this place, although it had undoubtedly been a while. There were a few cabins in a row, some without their doors, others with them closed. The ones without were intended to allow customers to either wait or converse before selecting one of the other cabin options. They were not much changed other than the addition of more comfy chairs and seating possibilities. 

Those with doors were different. Every one of them served a purpose, depending on what you were looking for. The thermometer in the front was replaced with simple buttons that lit up and indicated if someone was already occupying it, as well as if the people inside preferred to be left alone or wait for someone to join them. If the door was open, it meant it was free to use. 

Jason first checked the waiting rooms to guarantee he hadn't overlooked anyone, which was not the case. A quick glance over the doors confirmed that one of them was in use, or at least occupied. The elephant's heart began to race as he understood which one it was. He slowly approached the glass door to see if he was correct in his assumptions. There was one downside or advantage to glass, depending on your point of view. The glass doors did not provide much privacy; anyone passing by may take a look or enjoy the show for a few moments before moving on. Right now it was most certainly to his benefit, spotting someone inside much easier.  

There was a mouse, one of his regular customers. Perhaps the most returning one of them all. He was sitting on one of the seats, leaning back, with a towel under his butt and going all the way up along his back. Nothing was hidden as he presented himself completely. 

Jason could only swallow hard. He made it a rule not to check out his customers, mainly to avoid being seen as rude or perverted. So seeing the mouse like that for the first time certainly got his pulse pounding. His focus wanders over the body, noticing all the curves and plump rolls. He was clearly on the larger side. The elephant preferred it this way. Soft pillowy thighs, a round full belly that moved with every breath he took into his lungs. 

His ears were moving back and forth as he listened for any additional visitors. His original plan for this place was for guests to enjoy fun together, but since there was usually only one visitor at a time, he had to help out. It was embarrassing at first, but he was looking forward to it by this point. He waited a few more moments, his attention being drawn to the gorgeous form in front of him through the glass door. 

Finally, he slid his hand to the button and set it to occupied before hanging the towel on one of the hooks directly below it. His hand trembled as he opened the door, causing a reaction from the person inside. There were no words or glances exchanged. This room was special. It was for those that enjoyed the mystery of who was satisfying them. A blindfold covered the mouse's eyes. A little smile came to his lips as he opened his legs even wider, allowing entire access to his crotch, and what a crotch it was. 

That silky, pillowy upper pubic area, directly above the now-slowly growing member. Jason's eyes remained fixed on the pulsing cock, which grew steadily until it reached full length. Just amazing. It looked great on the mouse, who was most likely a hunk for his species. Compared to his body size as an elephant, it was more on the average side. Nothing less exactly how he liked it. 

He walked carefully closer, dropping to his knees and ensuring that there was a towel under him as he got closer. He noticed the herbal scent from the bath he had taken before this. Nonetheless, there was a little trace of the other male's distinct aroma. It was sweet and earthy. His large hands moved to each thigh and ran his fingers along them, causing the mouse to shudder slightly. His own cock was raging at this time, throbbing and most likely dripping as well. 

He leaned in tenderly, taking his time, and making sure his trunk was out of the way. Trying to cover up his identity as much as possible, given that it was part of this pleasure booth promise. He rolled out his tongue, slowly reaching for that tempting tip and giving it a gentle lick. The taste and sweet sensation sent thrills down his spine. His lips immediately wrapped around the tip, continuing licking and suckling gently. The other man in front of him let out another appealing shiver and a cute moan. 

It took Jason a lot of willpower not to go full force right away. He worked his way slowly down that shaft, licking and suckling all the way. It didn't take long for him to have it all in his eager mouth, still running his large tongue all over it and exploring all of it with excitement. 

“Oh… god…” 

This was the first time he'd heard the mouse speak since he walked in. It was so soft and broken from long breaths. The elephant's lips curved up into a smile. The words, the eager quiver of that member inside his mouth, and the sweet pre enveloping his taste buds. The adorable little twitches along the mouse's thighs whenever he found an extra sensitive spot. All of this fueled his desire. 

He couldn't take it any longer and began moving his head back and forth, never stopping suckling and licking that magnificent cock.  More adorable sounds came from the mouse, as his breathing became more rigid and broken. His thighs clenched with every spurt of pre he gifted to Jason. 

The elephant gradually slipped into his own world, focused solely on the task in front of him. His hand slid to his own throbbing member, gently beginning to stroke it. It was already drenched in his own pre, which quickly covered his hand completely. The sound and aroma of males embracing each other quickly filled the room. 

Jason could tell the mouse was getting close. His thoughts were torn between wanting to drink down every last drop and not wanting it to end so soon. His thoughts shifted to the second choice as he slowed down significantly. His pre-covered palm slowly reached for his butt, slipping between those large cheeks and coating his already anxiously winking pucker. It didn't take long for him to be ready, his body needing the satisfying sensation that only another male could offer.  Finally, he let that delicious cook slip out of his mouth, not caring about the loud slurping sound coming from it. The mouse was left in confusion after being denied his climax just a few moments before. 

“Why… did… you stop?” 

He did not receive an answer, at least not in words. Soon, he felt something pressing against his legs and reached out, only to land on one large soft plump bum cheek. Confused, he reached out with his second hand, only to discover the second one as well. It took him a minute to realise what was going on, but when he did, his heart skipped a beat. 

“Ohh…” 

He moved his hip around a little, hunting for that sweet spot, and it didn't take him long to discover it. His still-throbbing and wet dick slipped around between those amazing cheeks for a few tries. After all, It wasn't easy to figure out the right spot with the blindfolds on. But when he discovered it, he felt as if fireworks had exploded in front of his eyes. Filling his member slip in without much resistance. The warm, silky tunnel engulfing his sensitive cock was incredible. He could tell his companion was a lot bigger than him. The size of that luscious butt spoke volumes to him. The large hands on his thighs earlier had already made him wonder. 

Nonetheless, the moan he heard from his initial trust showed that his companion didn't care about the size difference. He slid his hip back slowly and pushed back in quickly. The velvety tunnel nearly sucked on his dick every time he moved back. He had never felt anything like this. His thoughts became blank, as if only the pleasure, sounds of sex, amazing scent of his partner, and beautiful sounds of his voice were all he needed.

He moved faster and faster, feeling his climax approaching quickly. He was surprised that he didn’t cum already, given how close he was only a couple minutes ago. 

The mouse was so incredibly close, barely a push away, when he felt the muscles inside that tunnel clench down on his cock, massaging it like crazy. A long moan, followed by a trumpet. So many thoughts came to him at once; he had just made that big guy cum from fucking him, and the trumpet and size could only imply one thing. His thighs twitched as the realisation made him jump way past the point of no return. 

Shot after shot filled Jason's inviting insides. Bottom in the air, his head on the ground, tongue rolled out. It felt outstanding, and his body was in complete bliss. Jason wasn't alone as the mouse continued to shoot more cum into the elephant's bowels. He had no idea he could cum so much in the first place. His eyes opened, recognizing that the last few moments had loosened his blindfold, revealing who was directly in front of him. It was the owner of this establishment. The elephant was the sole reason for his frequent visits here. Every time, he tried to muster the courage to begin a simple conversation but failed. 

His body finally came to a standstill as his balls were empty, and the afterglow hit him hard. Just sinking back into his seat, he struggled to regain his breath, with his eyes fixed on the leaking hole right in front of him. Only when he got a little bit of mental clarity back did he notice how wet his leg was, prompting him to look down and at the ground. He was aware the elephant came, but how much even surprised him. His fatigued member twitched at the sight and realisation. 

A few more moments passed, and quietness filled the room as neither of them spoke or moved much. Finally, the mouse was the first to break the silence. "Do you want to sit on the bench instead of lying on the ground? That looks kind of uncomfortable." 

Jason twitched at that, thinking for a moment as he looked back, seeing that the blindfold slipped half off. His face became hot in moments, and an intense blush appeared on his face. Without saying anything, he did as suggested and sat down on the bench, far enough away to avoid touching the mouse. 

“I’m Thomas by the way.” 

The elephant's ears started to wave back and forth hearing that. “Jason… sorry if you expect…” 

Jason's eyes widened as his words were stopped by lips pressed against his. The shock quickly faded as he closed his eyes and returned the kiss. His trunk slid gently around Thomas's head, playing with the back of his hair. The kiss was long, deep, and full of affection, leaving the elephant breathless once it finally broke. 

The mouse plopped down on his lap and snuggled back against Jason, their size difference becoming more obvious.  The elephant paused for a moment before gently wrapping his arms around Thomas, cuddling him from behind. They both smiled as a welcoming silence fell over the room. Both felt pleased with the way things were right now. 

Neither of them knew how long they had been sitting like this until the silence was broken once more, when the mouse began speaking again. "I think we both could use a bath now." Jason chuckled and wanted to respond, but Thomas beat him to it again. "Or do you want to keep going?" 

Hearing that, the elephant's words became stuck in his throat, causing a faint flush to develop on his cheeks once more, while one specific part jumped into action yet again, growing right between the other male's thighs and pushing against his balls, answering that question for him.  

A smile popped up on Thomas' lips, not able to hold back his own excitement. "Keep going, it is~"

