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"Is that really everything?"

"Yeah, I didn't really have much anyway. Good thing too."

I place the heavy cardboard box into the tray of the pickup truck. Now that I really look at all the boxes gathered, I really didn't have that much stuff after all. In the end this ended up working out great as it meant that I didn’t have much stuff to pack up and move with. That's right, your boy is moving today, and you can probably guess where to. And if one couldn't guess, then they can just ask the Skunkgirl leaning on the driver door of the pickup truck with the "Shades of Black & White" branding.

It was now two days after I'd made different arrangements with my job and now I was making another big change to my daily life, big as far as I was concerned anyway. I can't 100% say that I'm not gonna miss this place that I've been staying in for so long, even just a little bit. However the new place was countless times better and came with company, some very horny and stinky company. I'd already tried my hand at staying there for a bit and I could confidently say that my mind was more than made up.

So from today on, I'll be living in a den of skunks, the only human living in said den of skunks. Honestly it's been in my mind for a while, however I didn't really know how to ask the Skunks to move into their space when we'd barely known each other for a week. Luckily the Skunkboy had brought up the topic on his own yesterday with great enthusiasm. I naturally had no reason to refuse, it would naturally fulfil my desire to spend more time there which is why I even requested a change in my working conditions in the first place. The place was even closer to my workplace, it was literally perfect.

I expected that Jessica, Erin and maybe even Maria would have easily agreed, but imagine my surprise when even Missy expressed that she had no problem with it. It was basically a done deal from there, I was allowed by Maria to move in as long as I fulfilled certain conditions. And now me and Jess were on our way to get me officially moved in.

"I gotta say, you're a real sucker if you still plan to live with us after what we put you through so far."

"Isn't that why you guys want me there in the first place?"

"Haha, I won't deny that. Jazz would've probably thrown a tantrum if everybody didn't agree."

I could actually see that happening, the Skunkboy was certainly a wild on in various ways, though the same could be said about the Skunkgirl sitting next to me. Jessica starts the truck as I get into the passenger seat and soon we start moving. I've gotta say that it's a new experience for me being driven around by a girl like this. Somehow the large pickup truck actually suited the Skunkgirl's flashy/tomboyish style. She certainly handled the large vehicle pretty damn well.

But back to those conditions I mentioned earlier. Even though they were called conditions, I could only see them as incentives, the main one being that I'd work part-time at the lounge with my two main duties being extraction of gas and "disposing" of any gas that customers were unable to handle or finish. So not only do I get to live with a family of skunk anthros where I get to sniff their gas for free and satisfy them sexually, but I'm also obligated to inhale even more of their gas and "extract" every order straight from their butts. The conditions were so good that I had to wonder if there was some fine print hidden in that verbal agreement that would have my soul sold to the devil or some other entity from the anthro world. I didn't even have to pay rent even though I'd offered to! What a steal!

"As long as you can handle our gas and even give good head then we'd probably tried to take you in ourselves somehow. Speaking of which, how about some road head?"

As we drove along the road, Jessica suddenly said this as we were casually chatting. I could pretty much already guess what she meant by the last part but I still decided to ask anyway.

"Who's giving who head?"

"Who do you think~?"

As expected, the Skunkgirl smirked while keeping one hand on the wheel and using the other to adjust her leggings. And by adjust her leggings, I meant that she pulled down the front to let free her fat round balls and her flaccid yet meaty black cock.

"I didn't agree yet though."

"Yeah, as if you're gonna turn down a juicy skunk dick."

"Isn't it dangerous to do this while you're driving?"

"Don't underestimate me bro, if skunks like us didn't have good concentration then we wouldn't be able to control the level of our gas."

"We're only five minutes away."

"We'll take a detour. Come on just suck me off, just a quickie."

I kept testing the Skunkgirl's desire as my vision was glued to the sight of her fat cock slowly swelling. As expected, I was now as addicted to skunk dick as I was skunk gas. Just looking at Jessica's rod made me think about how I didn't suck her off yesterday because I was busy with work. I also thought about the fact that it was early morning and I hadn't eaten breakfast yet. It was to the point that I was already viewing the hot cream packed in her plump balls as nourishment.

"Alright but make sure to pay attention to the road."

"Just relax and get sucking, I'll get you where you need to go if you do the same for me~♥"
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