
Eric the Skunk, was waiting patiently, contemplating what was about to happen. What had he done, to get himself into this? It all started when he first encountered him. Hiro, the Lucario who had ended up in the position, to become his roommate. A lot of things had happened since then, for one, the air in the apartment had become… heavier. Due in no small part to the frequent gas that Hiro would pass any time, as he walked around the apartment. The Lucario had a seriously gassy rump, and he seemed to have slowly stopped caring, even if he had passed them while in the vicinity of Eric. Eric also wondered to himself, if maybe Hiro was attempting to tell him something, with those frequent gassy outbursts. As Eric pondered this, he heard footsteps approaching the door, until suddenly it opened.

“Hello.” Hiro simply said. “I’ve returned.”

Eric smiled. He was glad to see Hiro's face, even if he was still feeling nervous about what exactly he’d gotten himself into.

“So, you’re still feeling as gassy as ever?” Eric asked Hiro, looking at the Pokemon’s stomach, and noticing, just then, that it was quite… Rotund. Much more so, than usual, as if Hiro had just gotten a large meal, or if he was bloated. Eric suspected it to be the latter.

“Yeah… I definitely am. So, you’re serious about being able to help me with this?” Hiro asked, now looking down.

“Yeah, I guess so, I mean, too late to go back now, right?” Eric said, blushing, and rubbing behind his head.

“Alright, just let me know if this feels weird, and we can stop.” And that was all that Hiro said. Eric did the same, and now they were standing back to back, and before he knew it, Hiro grinded himself against him. The skunk blushed as the Pokemon’s rump pressed against his own. The experience was made embarrassingly intimate, given how both of them were currently buck nude. Eric had gone bottomless, shortly after he returned to the apartment. Meanwhile Hiro, was never one to wear clothes anyways, when his fur typically covered everything. However, now it was different: he seemed to be bending over and posing in a way so that the fur moved… out of the way, allowing for every detail of him to be seen. As he bent down, his stomach grumbled. 

“There’s a lot coming, so hold on to me for support, if you need it.” Hiro simply said. Eric nodded, as he was prepared for what was about to happen next. Hiro was about to do what he does best, breaking wind! Except, this time, the wind would not be emptied out into their apartment. Instead, it would be traveling up somewhere much more… intimate. Hiro was about, to transfer what he was feeling, over to his close friend and roommate, Eric.

“This, is a major relief.” Hiro admitted, a smile plastered on his face now. He said this, as his butt erupted with the first of his many, held back farts. Like all of them, it started silent, but grew in intensity, until it was a raucous, powerful butt blast:

PBBBVVVVVRTTTTT!!

“T-This is a lot at once!” Eric said, somewhat annoyed. He could feel everything, and he was experiencing his roomate’s gassiness, unlike he ever had before. It was utterly new to him, and he was still getting used to it.

“S-sorry! Can’t exactly hold this back, you know I’ve always been gassy.” Hiro simply said. He may have apologized for that first one, but no time for apologies was given, before the next round of powerful flatus was released. This bout of farts made a particularly rude, raspberry-like sound, no doubt due to just how hard Eric and Hiro were pressed against each other. It was such an extremely powerful set of farts, Eric could even feel his own back shake, from it.

BBBVVRRRPRROOOOTTTTTT!!! PRPRRRRVBBBTT!!!

As both their butts vibrated from being so tightly pressed together, with Hiro’s epic flatus blasting out into his face for so long, Eric and Hiro began to feel a bit more accustomed to being so close together. While before they had been blushing and feeling nervous about standing back to back bottomless like this, they now both were used to feeling each other’s bare butts together. It didn’t make the situation any less intense on poor Eric, who’s tail quivered as he was being bloated up much more than he ever had been before, but, he was at least less nervous about doing such an act with his roommate now. Just when the two of them were beginning to get comfortable, they were also both going into overdrive in their own respective ways: For Eric, his skunk body was getting inflated and bloated with such intense gas, and for Hiro, he was blasting out, way faster than he had been up until now. As he grunted, a wave of trumpetting sounding farts came out, as Eric felt him let rip. 

PPROOOOOTTTT!!!! BBVVVRRRTTTTTTTTT!!

“This can’t possibly be something friends just do, can it?” Hiro said, with a nervous chuckle, He laughed with his deep voice, but also very clearly blushed. It was clear he was enjoying himself and getting to do something so intimate with Eric but, he was also speaking carefully, just to make sure he wasn’t making Eric uncomfortable.

“Hah, you’d be surprised, it’s not the first time I encountered something like this.” Eric said, sticking his tongue out. Hiro sighed and smiled, as he pushed out more farts, which blasted out like a machine gun and which were airy, and even though they were muffled by the skunk’s butt, they were still extremely loud.

PPBBBBRRROOOOOTTT!!

“Thank you for helping me out with this,” Hiro said in between intense farts.

BBBBBRRRRTTT!

Eric spoke up, raising his voice in order to speak over the intense loud sound Hiro was making: “But, I have to admit, there is something special about doing it with you, Hiro.” Eric said. Hiro smiled and blushed.

“I’m glad.” He said, as he let his body lean against Eric’s. It was so relieving having the opportunity to do this, with him. Now, Hiro couldn’t help but sigh in relaxation.

“Ahhhh…”

As Eric felt himself being filled with more and more gas, he couldn’t help but feel a certain, other pressure. As Hiro pumped more farts into him, he felt his ballooning stomach, rubbing up against his crotch. 

“This is a really… nice feeling.” He thought as he squirmed, shaking back and forth a bit slightly from the feeling, getting lost in his own head for a moment. 

“How’re you holding up?” Hiro asked, as he looked over to Eric, noticing the skunk was enjoying the experience. However Hiro had no way of knowing how much he truly enjoyed it, as when he stood back to back, he was not able to see the growing pleasure Eric was getting in between his legs, from the ballooning the gas was causing.

“I’m doing good!” Eric said with a nervous chuckle, as he felt completely used to, and even were enjoying, all that Hiro was letting out. However this other new feeling, had made the area in between his legs start to twitch, and inflate and give him even more pleasure than he would’ve expected. He felt the area between his legs to inflate and grow to a massively enlarged size, and his stomach ballooned up further from Hiro’s farts all the while. Eric couldn’t help but moan, as his junk were beginning to grow and enlarge so much, that he knew Hiro would notice any moment now.

And sure enough, Hiro did, with his eyes going wide, as he saw it.

“Eheheh… Hiro…” Eric said, blushing as he looked at Hiro.

