Groaning, I rub my forehead, messing up the sweaty fur under my paw pad. This long haul from Colorado Springs to Chicago is doing a number on me. Reaching down, I scratch at my clothed balls. Doesn’t help that the AC busted just after Sidney, Nebraska, so I’ve been sweating like crazy as I make my way across the plains. The good news is, the sun set about an hour ago, so the cab has been slowly cooling down. Stars and dark clouds stretch before me, low rolling hills, tail lights, and a gentle flow of cars around me.

My bladder squeezes up, reminding me that 3 cups of coffee may help you drive, but it does mean having to piss. I glance over at the clock on the dash; it’s somewhere around 9 PM now. Watching the road, my headlights illuminate sign after sign that I drive past. A small bit of relief hits as I start seeing signs for a rest area up ahead. I’ve already passed through Des Moines, so I’m more than halfway there. Grunting, I start to slow my truck down. A pit stop is absolutely in order.

As I enter the exit lane, I continue to slow down. I roll my eyes as some station wagon cuts me off before racing into the general parking section. Following the signs, I pull around a small loop, taking me to the rear of the rest area to the truck area.

As I pull up to the lot, I can feel relief as it’s still early enough that it isn’t clogged up with trucks yet. Grinning, I pull into a spot, lining up my cab and trailer. Putting it in park, I let out a large sigh. Unbuckling myself, I reach up and stretch, and my nose is quickly assaulted by my sweaty armpits. Chuckling, I grin and take a deeper sniff.

“Mm, fuck next guy better be a musk hound because that is one ripe scent… fuck it’s… divine.”

My voice echoes a bit in my truck as I sniff again before gently lowering my arms. Reaching down, I scratch at my itchy balls. My length has slightly stiffened at my own scent. Yawning, I open the door and hop out, my red fur quickly protecting me from the night chill. A small shiver runs down my spine.

Taking in the rest area, it’s a moderate building, with concrete walls and a sliding glass door for entry. About as boring as you could get, but… I’m here to piss, not see an architectural wonder. Striding across the parking lot, I walk into the visitors' center. The place is nearly empty and quiet, but also sort of cozy. That weird sort of, nobody’s here, and that’s perfect.

Walking into the restroom, I feel a small burst of frustration, an adult Rhino is washing his hands, ruining my alone feelings. Just passed him, I see another, younger rhino, that must be his son. The poor boy seems to be fighting with the buttons on his pants at the urinal. Chuckling, I nod toward his kid as I walk by. The father rolls his eyes at his son, letting out a loud sigh.

“Take your time, I’ll be in the car, Mason… just don’t rip it.”

The teen seems to roll his eyes as he finally seems to get the button off with his large hands and pulls out his soft member. A slight thrill goes up my back seeing the teen’s uncut member, but I play it down and walk up to another urinal not too far away. Glancing over, I see the father is gone… leaving me alone with his boy.

Unzipping my pants, I pull out my knotted length. The teen looks over. I should cover up or something, but… I’m using a urinal, that’s where you go to show off your cock to strangers. Smirking, I watch the tip drip puss down into the urinal, a gift from a monkey in Denver. I’d just started to show signs of the clap this morning, so I hadn’t had time to grab meds before I needed to hit the road.

Not the first time a hookup gave me a surprise before a trip, won’t be the last. Besides, while gono stings a bit, it’s not that bad. More just annoying. Off to the side, I hear a gasp. Smirking, I grope my sweaty balls as I let go, urine surging through my cock. Out of the corner of my eye, I see that the teen is having a hard time looking away.

Even worse for him, his hormones mean he’s halfway to hard without even getting a spurt of piss out, exaggerating a yawn, I reach up and put a hand behind my head, showing off my sweaty, white, furred armpits. The rhino tries to push his cock down, aiming at the urinal, but his sneaking glances keep him hard.

Glancing over at the door, I feel a spike of lust. Finishing my piss, I shake the last drips off into the urinal. Leaving my cock out, I smirk and turn toward the teen. Walking casually, cock flopping a bit as I go, the boy glances up and suddenly looks very afraid. The blush on his cheeks has my member starting to rise.

“See something you like, boy?”

 The teen’s gray skin turns pink; his cock bounces a bit in response. As I get closer, leering down at him. I lean against the urinal partition, my arm raised, showing off the matted, sweaty, orange fur.

“I think we can help each other out, what do ya say, boy?”

The teen's eyes flick from my armpits to my cock, to my eyes. He seems frightened, but his cock throbs again in response. Stepping closer, the boy grins at me. Smirking, I reach down and gently grope his member. The thick gray skin throbs in my hold. He lets out a hiss and a choked moan.

“You know you want to, boy, just give in. Nod that head if you understand me.”

I can see him gulp as he continues blushing. Finally, his head slowly nods. Score, now to get my rocks off before his old man comes back. Taking hold of his cock, I start to pull him behind me, like he’s on a leash. The rhino whimpers under my hold but obeys. Leading the teen into the handicap stall, I close the door behind us before pushing his back up against the divider.

Feeling bold, I lean forward. The teen gasps as our muzzles connect in a kiss. His cock throbs in my hand. Grinning, I pull back and squeeze his length. He throws back his head in pleasure, hitting the divider.

“How old are you, boy?”

The rhino’s eye widens, he glances away, but his cock throbs in my hand. I squeeze him hard and raise an eyebrow, grinning down at him.

“Be honest, boy.”

The teen squirms. I notice his nose wiggles at our close proximity, smelling my musk. He doesn’t seem to hate it, but he doesn’t know what to make of the heavy scent.

“Thirteen.”

Growling, I grin down at the boy. I can feel my fangs slip out a bit in the light as I hover near his face, our voices hushed and heavy.

“Wanna get knotted, boy?”

The teen groans and nods, his eyes blown wide in shock and excitement. Grinning, I let go of his cock and grab his hips, turning him around to face the divider. Yanking his pants down the rest of the way, I get a good look at the teen’s tight hole. His small tail that waves above it.

“You a virgin?”

The teen hesitates before finally speaking up. He seems shy but also excited.

“Yes, sir.”

Sir? Fuck, that sounds nice coming from him. Grinning, I reach down and grope his cheeks.

“Then this is gonna hurt. I’m not gonna go in easy, it’s gonna be rough. It will hurt, but you’ll never forget it. Got it, boy?”

I watch him tremble before nodding.

Chuckling, I move my leaking member up against his hole. Rubbing my tip against him, I lean forward, my hot breath on his neck.

“You’re a damn pervert, bet you wanted your first time with some smelly, muscular trucker you’ll never meet again… I respect that boy…Now, deep breaths, boy, I’m going in.”

The rhino teen takes a deep breath as I slowly push my length in. He whimpers and grunts from time to time, but it seems to take me quite a while. His insides ripple and grip me in a way not many older guys can.

As our hips slowly connect, I groan and lean against him, pressing my face into his shoulder. The teen pants and moans, his body being rocked by my length. His leathery skin feels amazing against my fur; the large body is not something I’m used to in teens, but I'm also finding it really hard not to be turned on by it.

I can only hold out so long, and before I know it, my hips start moving. The teen groans, his forehead rubbing against the divider.

“So big Mr… it kinda hurts but… I like it.”

Chuckling, I thrust a bit harder, my muzzle pressed against his neck.

“That’s good to hear because this tight ass… I’m not pulling out till I cum in it. This virgin hole is some of the best I’ve ever had…”

Which wasn’t a lie, I had fucked a few guys before, but never one as young as him. Smirking, I keep fucking, panting, and rubbing my face against his back. His young scent fills my nose, the leathery innocent scent of a pre-teen fills my nose.

Rutting into him, the boy moans and cries out at the rougher treatment, the bathroom fills with the slick slapping of our hips. The kinky sounds and sight of him on me, panting, moaning… I feel a deep desire to go grosser. As an idea enters my head, I start to groan. Grinning, I raise my arm, and the boy's nose starts to twitch as the scent hits him. He glances back, eyes wide. Seeing me watching him, he looks back at my armpit and down.

Chuckling darkly, I grab the back of the boy’s head, pushing it hard into my armpit. A chuckle escapes my lips as his nose is surrounded by sweaty fur. He gasps and struggles before moaning. I can feel him thrust back; his nose presses into the rank pit. Well, I did say the next person better be a musk slut.

“You like my stink boy? That AC in my truck is busted, so I got really ripe on my trip today. Breath it in, you’re probably never gonna smell anything like this again.”

The rhino groans, running his nose and horn against the fur, breathing in my scent heavily. Groaning, I start thrusting harder; his sniffing is only getting me more riled up. I can feel my knot start to slip out of my sheath, getting started to rub against his rim.

“Boy, keep that up, and I’m gonna fill this hole in no time.”

Said teen pulls back enough to groan and grin.

“Fill me, sir, give it to me.”

Growling, I chuckle darkly, shaking my head in aroused amusement.

“Fucking cheeky ass bitch.”

Leaning in, I grab hold of the teen’s chest and lift him up so I can go harder. He yelps out in surprise. I doubt many people can lift a rhino, let alone a young one. My knot pressed hard against his hole before, finally, with the pressure of gravity, it forced its way inside. The boy lets out a pained whimper before he starts moaning.

Rutting with no stopping in sight, I feel him squeeze and gasp, his leathery, young, musky scent fills my nose as I fuck into him… The boy suddenly seizes up, freezing, eyes wide. Looking down, I can see his cock jump as seed starts to spurt from it, coating his belly and the divider. His hole squeezes down on me, making his hole even tighter as I fuck into it.

Groaning, I growl into his shoulder as my release finally finds me. Lights flash before my eyes as spurt after spurt fills the teen's hole. A small twinge in the back of my mind reminds me of the itching earlier, all but forgotten when seducing this hot teen… I can only groan more as I realize I’m unloading an STD infected load into this boy after taking his virginity.

My cock only seems to get harder at the thought and spurts more of its load into him. Finally, I can feel myself coming down from my high… The knot is still attached between us. Panting, I stare at the knot, then the teen… this was gonna hurt, but… we can’t stick around for it to naturally go down. Groaning, I push against the rhino’s back as I slowly pull my knot out.

The teen whimpers and cries out as it starts to stretch his hole, pulling the pucker back with it. Finally, something snaps… and it gives. My knot flips out, cum leaking from it onto the floor now. Looking at the boy’s backside, I start panting at the sight of infected cum dripping from the boy's hole.

“Fuck boy, you better pull your pants up or I might try and go for a round two. That hole is looking fucking tasty.”

The teen glances back and blushes. A grin crept across his face as he slowly bent over to grab his pants and underwear. As he moves, I watch his hole widen and gape, winking at me. I groan low in my throat as I watch the boy grunting as he pulls up his pants and underwear, the clothing hiding my mess.

Scratching my balls, I grin. The teen got his first gift. I gave a teenager an std… after taking his virginity. My cock throbs at the thought again. As the teen turns and looks at me, he seems unsure what to do now. Chuckling, I reach up and tilt his face up to look at mine. I grin down at him.

“If you want, boy... I know some truckers who may wanna… take a turn too. I can put you out there and let them know this lot rat is open for any load? If you want. Or... just tell me where you live and next time I’m passing through… we can do this again.”

The rhino stares at me in shock, but I can see his cock throb in his pants, creating a small wet spot. He blushes and looks down.

“Uh… I guess, I just can’t let my dad find out…”

Snorting, I grin, raising an eyebrow.

“Truckers can be… discreet. Especially when they invite you into their cabs…”

Smiling, I rub my thumb over his bottom lip.

“I’ll let other freaks know to… show you a proper trucker welcome, and next time I’m in your area… I’ll give you a proper fucking in a bed. As clean or disgusting as you want me. Deal?”

The boy looks shocked and excited, grinning as he nods quickly.

“Yes, Sir! I live in Salt Lake. We’re on our way home.”

Snorting, I grin and hold out my hand for his phone. As he hands it over, I put my number in and suspect spam in the name.

“When you get a text here, you’ll know it’s me, and I’ll let you know how to get to me. Got it?”

The teen takes his phone, grinning excitedly and nodding.

“Yes, Sir!”

Smirking, I lean down and pull the teen into a quick, chaste kiss. As we pull back, I wink at him.

“It was a pleasure taking your virginity, Mason… I look forward to pleasing you more.”

As Mason gasps and blushes, I take that as my cue to leave. Stepping back, I open the stall door and start to head toward the sinks.

“Oh, and Mason… you should be able to piss now.”

The teen laughs awkwardly from where I left him as I exited the restroom into the main rest area. The trip back to my truck is a fast one and leaves me staring into space in amazement. A chuckle slowly escapes my throat.

“Damn it… I forgot to piss too.”

Looking across from me at the rest-stop, I can see Mason exit the men’s restroom way more red than he was when I last saw him. I can feel a grin forming in pride at work. I can’t wait to see that teen again… and maybe… maybe I can bring him a few more gifts next time… if he likes the one I gave him, that is.
