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"What's this all of a sudden?"

My boss questions me as she reads the letter that I handed her. Her reaction is reasonable, I would be the same way if someone who'd been working regularly for a couple years like I have had suddenly came with such a proposal.

"I was just thinking that a change of pace might be good and could even help me be more productive."

"Nothing was wrong with your performance so far though..."

I couldn't help but wonder if I'm pushing it a bit right now, suddenly issuing a request to work from home when possible instead of coming into the office. Generally speaking, most people would want to be able to work from the comforts of their own home, but there are obvious reasons for why many people can't do so. At least my current position is one that can be fulfilled remotely, which is why I even have the courage to bring it up to my boss right now.

"Hmm."

It's also the reason why the Lioness is seriously considering it without turning me down on the spot. If you haven't guessed already, the main reason why I'm now doing this is so that I can spend more time at the bar. While the thought of me suddenly quitting my job was just crazy talk while I was high on skunk gas, I still seriously considered some kind of compromise. So far I've been living monotonously between my job and home, I finally decided to take this chance to live a little differently, a life full of stimulation that most could only dream of.

Also I didn't want to lose this job. While it could be pretty boring at times, I'm at least treated well here, especially by the boss. One thing that I've come to learn in my time here is that working under and anthro is much better with how much less uptight and how free-spirited they tend to be. As long as you do your job right, working for them is pretty comfortable. As proof of this, it didn't take long before I was given a response that even I wasn't expecting.

"Hmm, alright, I guess we can give it a try. You'll definitely have to come in on Mondays and Tuesdays though. I'll evaluate your performance for a month and see if we can make this work, if not then we'll have to work out something else, alright?"

"Thank you so much!"

Goddamn, that was way easier than I thought, I should have done this a long time ago!

"One month, make sure you do things properly in that time."

"I won't let you down."

"I hope so. Oh, and,"

Suddenly she leans over her desk as says in a more hushed tone as I perk up my ears.

"You might wanna get some lotus oil to deal with the smell."

... what?

My heart skipped a beat as the Lioness started talking about something I definitely wasn't expecting.

"Uh, w-what are you talking about?"

"You probably thought it'd go away with a couple showers right? It's pretty obvious to us when people deal with skunk gas for the first time."

"?!"

I become choked for words as the Lioness hit the nail right on the head. How did she know?! I myself can still smell a bit of Jazz’s gas even after a long shower and a full night's rest, however I was sure that the lingering smell wasn't strong enough that somebody else could smell it, especially since it'd been so heavily focussed in my own mouth and nose. As I was inwardly panicking, the Lioness suddenly pointed to her own nose. Her big... lion's nose... that's a lot more sensitive than a human's... crap…

"Heh, I'm pretty sure all the other anthros have noticed since two day ago."

"Ugh~"

That explains why I felt like there were people giggling behind my back! I groan as I bury my face in my hands, huffing all of that skunk gas probably turned me stupid not to anticipate something so obvious. My boss' reaction was even more surprising.

"I guess you want more free time to indulge huh? I'm not gonna get in your way but be careful with that stuff. And don't let it distract you from your work too much, I'm serious about keeping your performance up."

"I-I'll keep that in mind. Thank you again."

After some emotional ups and downs, I get up from my chair half excited and half embarrassed, meanwhile the Lioness goes back to reviewing other stuff like a true professional. Before I fully leave though, I once more step back into her office to ask.

"Uhm, that oil you were talking about,"

"Lotus oil, you can get it at the pharmacy on 5th."

"Thanks."

"No problem, happy huffing."

She says that last part with a toothy lion's grin. Her words causes my face to heat up again as I return back to my workspace, now fully aware that half the employees could smell Jazz's lingering fart scent on my face.

***

"Sounds like you had a pretty rough time."

"If you can call spending the rest of the work day hesitant to speak in the face of any of my anthro co-workers rough, then yes."

I sigh as I recount my story to Jazz while hugging his soft waist from behind. We're currently sitting on one of the couches positioned near the back of the gas lounge in the bar. Well actually, I'm the only one sitting on the seat, the Skunkboy is instead sitting firmly on my lap. I somehow managed to get through the entire story while enduring the feeling of his weighty butt pressing into my crotch. Of course I was erect as a motherfucker the entire time.

The femboy wanted to enjoy the atmosphere and music downstairs while standing by in case an order comes in, hence why we're here instead of upstairs or inside his room. I'm generally shy when it comes to public displays of affection, however the spot we're in is fairly isolated while most of the people that come to this part of the bar are inside of the sectioned off rooms anyway. This way we can get a bit intimate with no one to bother us.

"Poor guy. Wanna play with my balls?"

"Ptttt, koff, koff!"

(END OF TEASER)

Thanks for reading! If you’d like to see where the rest of the story goes, as well as read many others like this one, please subscribe using any of the following links:

SUBSCRIBESTAR:

https://subscribestar.adult/posts/826482
DEVIANTART:

https://www.deviantart.com/humbleheretic/art/High-on-Life-Chapter-5-Asses-and-Gasses-949637684
PATREON:

https://www.patreon.com/humbleheretic
