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Warning: This chapter contains themes revolving around the inhalation of Skunk Gas and Farts.

High on Life Chapter 2 - Getting Carried away.

Written by HumbleHeretic

"Hmmmmm~"

Work is usually boring and tedious, but it's rare that I find myself staring into space like this. Hands behind my head, leaning back in my desk chair while balancing a pencil on my lip. We don't even use pencils, all of our work is digital, however I just felt like it fit the mood as I'm absorbed in my thoughts. Yesterday was pretty wild, it was definitely an experience I wasn’t expecting in any way. I've been thinking about it a lot since waking up and realizing that yeah, that happened. Though the greatest proof that it did happen was the deep olfactory impression it left behind, as well as the occasional text I've been getting on my phone since then.

Vvvvvvt~

With my eyes still locked on a weird looking stain on the wall, I reach for my phone where I'd left it a short while ago.

Jazz - [It's pretty busy today, look at all the people. <photo attached>]

The photo that the Skunkboy sent me showed about eight or nine people inside the lounge area of the bar. The majority of them were human. That wasn't exactly a great amount of people normally, but thinking that all of them were there to indulge in their fetish, it did indeed seem like a lot.

Me - [Are you sure you can share those people's picture?]

Jazz - [Whoops~ 😛]

Me - [Kluts.]

Work feels a little less dull today as I do a little chatting with Jazz in between requests. Usually my phone is sitting silent near my keyboard, I either receive texts from my family group chat or the one I have with the fellas. The latter though has been pretty quiet and infrequent for reasons I already explained. We don't even really play games together anymore since everyone is so busy with life all the time.

Vvvvvvt~

Even if my family's chat is more active, they're usually talking about uninteresting stuff or holiday plans so I rarely check. My hand instinctively picks up my phone whenever I get a text from the Skunkboy tho, and I'm rarely disappointed whenever I open it.

Jazz - [Barely slept last night cuz I was thinking about what we did yesterday.]

Oh?

Me - [What did you do that you couldn't sleep?]

I asked provocatively without even thinking about it too much. Honestly it just feels so weird. Is this what flirting over the phone feels like?

Jazz - [I jerked off twice 😊]

“… huh.”

Whoa, didn't expect that. I mean, normally talking about that kind of stuff in a joking manner wasn't a big deal in a guys' group chat. However this was clearly different, most of all because I knew that the Femboy had jerked off to the image of me huffing his gas! This was literally his confession to having beat off to me. I know that anthros are really straight forward but I still get surprised by things like this every time. Then again, my own behaviour yesterday surprised me just as much, not only what happened at the bar, but what I did when I got home.

Me - [Same tbh 😅]

Maybe the anthros' straightforwardness was already rubbing off on me, I ended up confessing a bit about my own shenanigans. It was especially tough for me to get the image out of my mind since I could still actually smell it and taste it a bit when I got back to my apartment. And it hadn't been just the smell of the long sought after skunk gas that had done it either. Getting straddled by the horny Skunkboy and experiencing all of that intimate contact left a deep enough impression that caused me to beat one out not once, but twice.

Jazz - [Wanna see?]

"..."

What? What does he mean if I wanna see?

Vvvvvvt~

Before I could question it, an image was sent over, an image that was blurred by default and needed to be tapped on to reveal.

"Whoa, hey!"

It became immediately clear to me why the image was hidden as I quickly ducked my phone under the desk after uncovering it! I swiftly looked to make sure there wasn't a surveillance camera pointed my way as I slowly bring my phone back up to view the image. Of all things, it was a picture of a pair of loaded condoms put together on a bed. And when I say loaded, I meant LOADED! Each condom was near the size of a soccer ball, and inside them was a cloudy fluid that a guy like me would never mistake for something else!

As for how I could tell the size of the condoms, it was because there was something placed behind them for reference, a certain Skunk boy's naked belly covered in black fur! That wasn't the only part of Jazz in the picture though, as he lay sideways on the bed, there was also his thick thighs. And squeezed between said sumptuous thighs was the base of a thick and long thing extending across in front of his belly until the tip rest on the loaded condom closest to his lap!

This was the first time someone had ever sent me their own nude photo, though the picture that showed the aftermath of the Femboy's nightly activities was a bit more than a regular nude! The only shame was that his member was covered in ‘🥵’ emojis. This was easily the first time I'd ever wanted to see another guy's dick.

Vvvvvvt~

As though he'd read my thoughts, another text came a couple minutes after my eyes became glued to the image.

Jazz - [You just might get to see the real thing if you come over later 😉]

"Hey."

"Huh?! Oh, yeah hey."

When I say that my heart almost jumped out of my throat just then...

When I turned around, there was one of my supervisors, a female German Shepherd anthro.

"Just wanted to tell you to send the processed files to me when you're done."

"Yeah, I've finished them already. I'll send them right now."

"Thanks, oh and, you might wanna tape that thing down."

The Canine said that last part while glancing at my lap before she left like nothing happened. I looked down to see that there was a faint tent in my work pants that was easily noticeable with the way I was sitting.

"Seriously, anthros are way too straightforward..."

I grumble to myself as I press down my erection and turn back towards my desk. I make sure to save the image on my phone before I start tapping on my keyboard with more enthusiasm than normal. Let's see if I can't finish work early today.

***
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