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Warning: This chapter contains depictions of extensive Fart Torture.

High on Life Chapter 7 - A Breath of Fresh Farts.

Written by HumbleHeretic

When I say that yesterday was wild, I meant that it was WILD. Probably because I was finally moving in, the Skunks seemed to be in an especially welcoming mood, I'd barely gotten a chance to unpack before the three of them were on me again. If not for me having work to do then they probably would have made me service them all day long yesterday. Whether it was having my holes stuffed with dick or taking gassing after gassing, I hardly had chance to take a breath, at least one not saturated with skunk farts. It was to the point that we all ended up sleeping on the same bed in the twins' room. It was my first night falling asleep with a Skunk on top of me and one on either of my sides, my mouth and ass freshly fucked, my sense of smell dominated by a mess of gas that made it hard to tell who's farts were who's, and my belly full of not only cum, but the pee that each of them took before going to sleep. It still didn't feel real waking up this morning in a cluster of furry bodies. To my front I was hugging Jazz who was spooning Jessica, and spooning me from behind was Missy, who's morning wood was poking me in the butt as if trying to dive in again after all the action from the day before. Just having the snoozing Skunkette's engorged meat poking me in the behind reminded me of how sore she'd left me yesterday, she was like a different person when she had it in my butt, she really did resemble Jessica in that moment.

Having successfully sneaked out of bed and avoided getting gangbanged first thing in the morning, I'm now using Jazz's laptop to get some work done ahead of time. My desktop was still packed away in a couple boxes for reasons that were already mentioned before. The bar is set to open late today so the place is pretty quiet this morning. I'm in the same living room where me and the Skunks had already made plenty of memories, sitting on the same couch as I try to pre-empt my quota. I'd never been this enthusiastic to get work done before, now I had the motivation to do things quickly just so that I'd have the rest of the day free to do other things. At this rate my performance will probably even improve instead of degrading, ensuring that I'd be free to work from home for a long time. I continue to type away while looking forward to what the day had in store for me, and before long, someone else enters the living room.

"Hwaaah, you're up early."

"Morning."

It's expected that the first one up would be the Skunk that I've observed to be the most mature of those in the den, at least mentally. Maria, the de facto 'big sister' of the bunch, she was the one I'd met first out of all the Skunk and was surprisingly one of the only two that I hadn't done stuff with yet.

"I thought I'd get my work done early."

"So that you'll have the rest of the day free?"

The Skunkette jokes as she walks by me, and of course it's impossible for my eyes not to track her as she goes. Her hair is let down and drapes down her back and over her shoulders that are covered only by what looks like a negligee but only extends down to her lower belly. Instead her bottom is covered by a pair of shorts that seem to be made from a similar material as the leggings and spandex the twins often wore. I can easily tell its thinness and softness just from the way the shape of her packing bulge fills out the front of her crotch. My eyes are practically glue there for a while as she walks until she completely bypasses my seat with her black tail flowing behind her.

"Honestly, I'm surprised you're still holding up after how those three pretty much ravaged you yesterday."

"They were probably just excited that I was moving in."

"Yeah, I doubt it. Best I can tell you is that you better get used to it."

POMF~

Maria drops onto her belly on the longest couch piece. I watch intently the way her butt wobbles in her shorts upon impact as she then settles in, pulling her legs up on the cushions, while snuggling her head on one of the fluffy throw pillows.

"Oh and, I hope you don't plan to keep me and Erin waiting for too long."

The Skunkette begins exuding a seductive charm with half her face buried in the pillow and the other partially draped by her white hair as she looks back at me with her eye of aquamarine. Her words cause my fingers on the keypad to pause as I shift my eyes between her face and her butt. There was no way her tail wasn't raised on purpose.

"Really? I was actually starting to think that you guys weren't interested in-"

"Gassing you? Of course, we're skunks with needs too you know. We just thought that we'd let the others break you in a bit first, I was pretty busy with the bar anyway."

My eyes keep following her tail as it sways gently side to side. It's like a large hypnotic charm that's trying to coax me into putting my face near the Skunkette's tantalizing ass.

"And, I'm sure the others already told you about Erin. You're gonna need to get used to our gas as best you can before you try to take her on."

"You guys really keep hyping her up huh?"

I make sure to save my work before I fold down Jazz's laptop and rest it on the couch. With anticipation, I approach Maria on the other couch as she continues.

"Hyping her up huh? Fufu, I guess that's how somehow like you would see it."

I get beside the couch where she's laying down and watch her entire frame sprawled out like she's serving herself to me on a silver platter. 
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