It was very late at night. Normally everyone in Penny’s room would be fast asleep. And everyone was…except Rhino. The hamster was still asleep, pacing back and forth within his cage. Between his throbbed and hard cock that he couldn’t get rid of. Naturally, he tried jerking off but he just couldn’t get off. All he needed was something to help him get over that edge. Quietly, he tiptoed to the lower level of his cage. Making extra care to not make any loud noises, he carefully slipped his paws through the bars and gripped the sliding metal bar. Pushing ever so slowly until the cage was unlocked, squeezing through and escaping. 

Now free the chubby hamster hopped from the cage onto the wooden dresser below. He had a mission, anything to help him out. Running around the top of the dresser all the hamster found was dumb girly stuff. Lipstick, nail polish bottles, and makeup brushes. The hamster groaned to himself, his cock throbbed, reminding the hamster of its presence. Not giving up hope, the hamster pressed on, looking for something he could find. On the very edge of the dresser laid a magazine. As if it was calling out to Rhino specifically, a beam of moonlight shining down upon it. The hamster shrugged, figuring there must be something he could use as jerk off material. 

He took a look at the cover and recognized the dog on the cover. It was his best friend and idol, Bolt the superdog. There he was, standing proud with a confident smile. The hamster’s heart began to quicken, flipping through pages to find anything he could use. What he found was each and every page had an image of Bolt. Some were of him posing, eating, running and even swimming. Rhino found them interesting but it didn’t give him anything he needed. He flipped another page and his breath caught in his throat. It was a whole page filled with the image of Bolt being walked by Penny. The things that made the shot so special was that it was taken from behind and better yet it was unedited, something rare for public magazines. Meaning that both the pouch between Bolt’s legs and the hole under his tail were on full display. 

“Oh..Oh my gossshhh," Rhino whimpered, running a paw against the smooth texture of the page. It was prefect, everything he needed. The hamster felt his cock getting even harder from gazing at the image. He gripped his throbbing shaft, imagining the canine’s snow white balls dangling right above him. They looked of soft and plump, he wondered what they smelled like. A thin trail of pre was leaking from his cocktip down over his paw. 

Then out of nowhere a realization came to the hamster. He could find out; right here, right now. He had the actual Bolt in the very same room. Grinning deviously to himself he climbed down from the dresser and made contact with the plush carpeted floor. Right ahead of him was Bolt fast asleep. Rhino knew it was a risk but he also knew that Bolt was a deep sleeper. Scurrying close to the ground, getting closer and closer to the sleeping canine. He had cuddled close and even fallen asleep next to Bolt many times before. But this was the first time that he had different intentions. 

There was Bolt, right in front of him. Fast asleep, laying on his back. Legs spread wide open. Perfect. 

Wasting no time, Rhino quickly scurried closer. A wide grin spread across his face, finding himself face-to-face with his target. Those white, round orbs between the dog’s legs. Rhino felt his sheath swelling once again. Creeping closer, ever so slowly. His heart was thumping in his chest. He couldn't believe he was going through with this. 

Boop!

The hamster’s nose was pressed against Bolt’s furry balls. Rhino took a big whiff and pressed his nose even closer into the sack. He drank in the intoxicating smell, reaching forward with both of his paws to knead the massive pair of balls. 

“Hehe, someone really needs a bath," Rhino chuckled, knowing that bath time was the heroic canine’s only weakness. 

Unfortunately that word made it to Bolt’s ears and he opened his eyes. He looked around to find it was night. It was confusing as he was sure he heard the word bath. Before he could close his eyes, the canine felt a strange sensation between his legs. It made the canine give a grunt. He had no idea what was going on. Sitting up a little he found the source of that strange feeling, Rhino touching the parts between his legs.

“R-Rhino? What are you doing?" the white dog asked in confusion. He looked at the hamster grasping his own hard cock and was even more confused. He had never seen Rhino’s parts look like that before. 

“Oh, you know. Just jerkin it," the hamster answered truthfully, letting go off the musky pair of orbs. He could see the pure look of confusion of the dog’s face. 

“You know, just trying to bust a nut?" the hamster continued, hoping Bolt would catch on but Bolt just seemed even more confused. 

“You mean you’ve never played with these?" Rhino chuckled, placing his paws on the furry orbs once again. Bolt gave another groan, feeling a sensation come over him again. 

“Rhino? What are you doing?" the dog asked once again. 

“Shh. I’m gonna show you Bolt. You’ll understand. It’s gonna be a bit weird but just trust me on this okay?”

Bolt nodded and watched the hamster continue. Rhino continued his previous actions but going further than that, lapping his tongue across the orbs. Bolt groaned again, a good feeling spreading through him. It felt tingly but good. He laid back and let Rhino do whatever he was going to do. Rhino spread his mouth wide and slurped both balls into his expanded mouth, running his tongue along them. He could taste the musk and gave a pleasure groan. 

Bolt shuddered as well, feeling really good. Rhino was right, this was weird but he didn’t mind if it felt that good. 

Pre freely dripped from Rhino’s cock. It slicked his paw and made it all the easier to glide up and down. Pumping his paw up and down, the hamster moaned in pleasure against the musky orbs crammed in his mouth. Rhino was beginning to lose himself from the pleasure of jerking himself off. A moan came from Bolt, grabbing his attention. Bolt looked down at himself in confusion, the red tip of his own cock poking out of his sheathe. 

“Awesome…." Rhino mumbled through his mouthful. He popped both orbs out of his mouth, leaving them dripped with his drool. Rhino climbed on the canine’s stomach.

“Rhino? What’s going on? I don’t have to pee..." Bolt groaned, feeling pleasure swirl throughout him. 

“Don’t worry. I’ll take care of it," Rhino assured. “It’s called being horny. This is your cock. It gets hard when you’re horny. If you play around with it, it’ll feel real good.”

Taking a deep breath, he plunged forward. His nose pressed into the canine’s cockslit. The hamster shuddered in pleasure at the strong musk emanating from it. Bolt groaned, his cock bounced and slid further out of his sheathe. Rhino nuzzled the tip of the cock, marking himself with the scent. Bolt was paralyzed by the pleasure he was feeling and thought he was beginning to understand what the hamster was telling him. His instinct took over, thrusting against the smaller animal. Rhino was taken by surprise and gripped the throbbing cock for balance. The hamster felt himself moving and looked over to see the canine’s knot had finally popped out at full length. 

“Wow, this feels really…good!" Bolt growled the last word, feeling something new happen. Rhino was confused until he saw the canine’s cock jump and throb. His cockslit flex, shooting out a thick spurt of precum. The thick, musky substance clung to Rhino’s face, soaking into his fur. He flexed his nostrils, drinking in the scent of the hero dog’s spunk. He needed more. 

Before Bolt was even ready Rhino opened his mouth as wide as he could, sinking the cockhead inside his mouth. Bolt hissed at the sensation, having no idea what he could actually do. All he could do was wince and moan in pleasure. Rhino was living his dream, bobbing his head up and down as far as he could. His tongue swirled along the shaft, feeling the texture of the veins throbbing underneath. The musk that permeated his nose drove him wild, pre freely dripping on the canine’s stomach.  

Bolt kicked his leg at the pleasure he was receiving and Rhino powered through it all, wanting to milk everything he could out of the canine. He now had an experience only he could share with the canine. Rhino was getting lost in the musk and the throbbing of his dripping cock. He pushed himself as far as he could to fit Bolt’s cock in his mouth. Bolt’s cocktip was spurting pre, coating and dripping from the hamster’s mouth. 

Rhino gagged as all of a sudden Bolt’s cock was jammed down his throat. He pulled back but the canine’s length pushed back in. Bolt growled, feeling close to something that he needed to get to. Rhino held himself steady, letting the larger male hump his mouth. He took advantage of the moment to jerk himself off finally. The pre from his cock made it easy to pump into his paw, feeling himself getting close. 

Rhino moaned against the canine’s throbbing cock, finally reaching his climax. His cock jumped and spurt his cum across Bolt’s belly. He fought for breath around the cock that continued the jab against his throat. He could hear Bolt’s growls and prepared himself for what was coming, curling his tongue along the underside. 

Bolt stopped humping, his cock beginning to jump and pulse in the hamster’s mouth. With a deep growl from his chest thick cum gushed in Rhino’s mouth, filling his cheeks beyond their limit. As fast as he swallowed, he was flooded with another load. Thick, strong jets coated the back of his throat, filling faster than the hamster could keep up. He pulled off the shooting cock, moaning as the thick white streams painted and soaked his fur. One last spurt painted the hamster’ face. 

“That was great, wasn’t it?" the hamster asked, looking back at the dog. But Bolt was fast asleep once again. 

Rhino chuckled to himself, rubbing the warm, gooey substance all over his face. He marked himself as Bolt’s. He was so excited for the canine to wake up the next morning and smell himself all over the hamster. Maybe he would get his ball and show off his scent to everyone else and let them know who Bolt’s biggest fan really is. 

