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Riley coughed out a rushed breath, sputtering a splash of urine out of his mouth onto the cold ground. As he gasped for air the grey fox stroked the knot between his legs that was previously jammed into the raccoon’s throat. “C’mon Riley!” grunted the fox, “I know tonight’s your first time, but judging by the load you drank earlier I know you can handle more than that!”

Riley shivered as a cool rush of wind blew by. He stared at the fox, his murky fur just barely visible by the moonlight peaking through the trees. The two stood in the small forest behind ‘Mike’s Gas’ about ten minutes after Riley’s little bathroom escapade. The fox had confronted him the moment he had left, after his nice ‘warm shower’.
…
“I’m ready for that hot shower stud!” Those were the words that rewarded him the stains that now loomed over his fur. It rained down on him in a violent spray covering every inch of him in its warm salty musk. He rubbed it in with his paws as he moved his body slowly with the stream. He made sure not a single part of him was neglected.

He kissed the head of his unknown companion’s cock as its golden shower slowly trickled to a stop. “Thanks for tonight…whoever you are, it was fun.”

“Likewise” the stranger replied.

With his little fun said and done, he got up and walked quickly over to the shower. He gave the handle a quick pull. As it made the short budging sound of a locked handle his heart sank. ‘What the fuck do I do now?!’ he yelled in his mind.

…

After trying to wash his body off with the sink, an equally humorous and pathetic effort, he remembered that there was a lengthy stream nearby. When he drove over earlier he could see it just beyond the forest behind the gas station. It was a risky endeavour, but it was his only option. He grabbed his clothes and rushed out the door.

“Nice performance!” a voice suddenly rang as he shut the door behind him.

Riley stared in fear at the silhouette that flickered under the buzzing light above. “Shit! I…I um…” his words faltered as they turned to mush.

“Relax cutey!” the figured interrupted as he walked into the light. I’m here for a piece of your ass too!” Riley said nothing in response, he was too dumbfounded. 
Staring back at him was the grey fox that had just served him earlier in the store. “Well, how about we take a quick walk over there,” he said, pointing over to the mass of trees beside them. “After all, wouldn’t want anyone to see a naked raccoon running amuck with piss stained fur…how about I make ya a little deal.”

The fox smiled darkly as Riley looked away in shame. “I’ll give you the shower key if you do me one small favour!”
Riley glanced over, still cowering into his bundle of clothes, “W-what’s that?”

The fox laughed at the timid raccoon and dropped an empty can of Zip Cola, in fact the same can Riley had held earlier. “All you gotta do…is finish that drink you payed for.”
The fox grinned wickedly and thought back to the fun little show the washroom’s hidden cameras had given him. He thought of how good the Zip Cola tasted and his body began to remind him that it was ready to be recycled.

…
Riley dropped to ground as the two reached a good distance into the forest. The dirt on the ground stuck to the fur on his knees the moment he knelled down on them. His expression was vacant as his heart raced at the escalating situation. He had risked so much for a dirty thrill and all it had gotten him was back on his knees for another sleazy stranger.
The fox unzipped his fly and slipped out an already throbbing dark red knot. “Ok kid, bottom’s up!” he said as he gripped Riley’s neck and pushed his face forward. Riley resisted at first, squinting as the head of Jake’s cock rubbed against his face. “Oh come on, don’t get shy now…Open that pretty mouth…I can see it in your eyes, I know you haven’t had enough yet.”

Reluctantly he opened his mouth and was suddenly forced to take in a load of piss he wasn’t prepared for. He coughed out a rushed breath, sputtering the splash of urine out of his mouth onto the cold ground. As he gasped for air the grey fox stroked his thick knot. “C’mon!” he grunted, “I know tonight’s your first time, but judging by the load you drank earlier I know you can handle more than that!”

The fox kicked his pants off onto the ground and slipped his cock back into Riley’s mouth. Despite his forceful performance he actually gave the raccoon some time to get used to the shape the second time. He wasn’t as heartless as he seemed to be acting and actually held off another load as he let Riley lightly suck the knot.

Riley tried to hate it, he really did, but the taste of cock in his mouth and the smell of piss on his fur was starting to get to him. His will was easily starting to submit again. The fox was given proof of this as he felt the racoon’s tongue start to lightly tickle the point at the end of his cock. “That’s more like it,” the fox said in a strange sincerity, “Just relax and enjoy yourself, no one is here to judge you.”
Riley continued to bob and lap at the thick canine shaft and even began to rest his arms around the fox’s legs. The fox let out a soft groan of pleasure as he pushed his cock farther into Riley’s soft warm mouth. “Finally, couldn’t wait another second!” Riley heard Jake say a moment before a very sudden and fast jet of piss came speeding down his throat. 
Once again he coughed a small amount out at first in surprise but immediately pushed his mouth back over the shaft before wasting anymore. “Holy shit, look who’s eager now!” He cackled out in response to Riley’s regained enthusiasm. His pee was very sour compared to the stall-mate’s, but that didn’t slow Riley down. He kept his lips sealed around the knot so he could swallow as much as possible.
The fox revelled at the site of the young raccoon. He loved nothing more than the view of his latest slut wrapped around his waist. He held Riley’s mouth in place, watching eagerly at the squinted look he gave as he ran out of breath. Riley coughed again, only this time his mouth was full.

The urine came splashing down from his lips and down his companion’s legs. He panted heavily, closing his eyes as the small remainder of the stream finished off on his face. “Phew!” the fox exclaimed, “That was a good whizz, I really needed that…how about you slut face?”

Riley sighed and rubbed his face against the fox’s knot, “Oh yeah, maybe even a little too short!”

“Ha! I knew it wouldn’t take long to get you back in action.” The fox began to unbutton his shirt as he smiled over at Riley. Riley smiled back shyly, before looking back down at his own dirty body. “You look good like that y’know…what’s your name?”
“…Riley,” he replied calmly, “Yours?”

“…Jake.” The fox replied, “Tell me Riley, does that ass of yours like men as much as your mouth does?”

Riley turned in shock at such a straight forward question. He almost said something in defence but realized how compromising the current situation actually was. He chose instead to laugh, “Well…I guess there’s only one way to find out…”
…
Riley smacked onto the ground with a violent thud. Jake pushed his back forward with both of his paws, smearing his chest in the thick forest mud. Riley blinked as he nearly got a thick clump in his eye. His left cheek slid against the ground as Jake thrust his cock up Riley’s ass.
The poor raccoon howled at the pain. “Quiet you little shit or someone will hear!” Jake hissed in a vile tone, pushing Riley’s mouth against the dirt. He struggled to keep it shut as his face and chest continued to slide on the dirty ground with each pounding thrust. After the first couple of minutes Riley was used to the stabbing pain in his rear.

Jake wore a frenzied smile like a madman with rabies. His left paw kept his little slave in the dirt while his right pulled his tail painfully high so it yanked lightly on his hole. His throbbing knot pushed anxiously at the hole, refusing to go in while his shaft arched deep inside.

Riley’s fur was now branded brown with mud and his nipples peaked with the cold temperature. In a desperate seeking for mutual pleasure he pushed his chest forward so his nipples could grind against the ground. It was slippery and lacked any hardness or sharp edges so it was gentle enough to rub against them without hurting. He moaned at the slick rhythm they coursed with each painful assault from behind.

Jake was not oblivious to this and smiled at the little slut’s imagination. With a quick slide of his feet he slipped forward and pulled Riley up. Jake now sat in the mud with the dirty raccoon sitting on his lap, his back leaning against Jake’s chest. The forceful fox placed his paws onto Riley’s nipples and scritched his claws carefully against them. Riley’s head fell back in ecstasy at the sudden feeling. His neck fell against Jake’s face and he gave it a strong bite in return.
Instead of protesting this, Riley simply offered his neck freely and began to bounce rhythmically on the dark knot. Jake eased up and assisted him with his paws. The two stayed embraced in an exotic dance like pose. It wasn’t long before the large bulb-like knot popped itself in. Riley hesitated for a moment as it sent a strong puncturing pain up his lower body.
As he squeamishly tried to pull off of Jake he was shown a very soft side of the strange beast. “Shh…” he whispered into his ear, “You’ll be alright, just give your body a second to adjust-” his last cut away into a long lap of his tongue. He trailed it around the loop of his ear and down into the centre hole. The sensation thundered shivers down Riley’s back and ceased to pay attention to the pain below.
Jake leaned himself back into the mud and held Riley over him. As he adjusted to the positioning Jake banged his knot hard into his ass. Riley squealed but not entirely aguishly. Another bang followed…then another…then another. The raccoon’s originally tight ass now swelled up to a wide gaping hole obediently to the invading knot’s command.

Riley gripped at his stomach. Inside it felt a swelling tightness from the stuffing of its neighbouring organ. “Don’t worry Riley, we’re almost done!” Jake offered as comfort. Riley simply nodded. With a few more smacks into him the fox started a low growl. As it built up to its climax the knot inside Riley swelled to double its size shook violently. Inside it shot a load of thick seed, coating every inch of Riley’s insides.
Jake panted, “O…Ok kid, hold on!” With the quick warning he lightly pushed Riley forward and pulled back. His knot pried out with a noticeable pop and Riley’s as shrunk back down in relief.

The tip of the knot was still spraying its canine mess and a large trickle fell over the retightened tailhole. “Mmmm…” he said with lust as he gripped Riley’s ass cheeks. “This sure looks good…you want some?”
Riley was still catching his breath, “Y…Yeah, give it to me!”

Jake laughed under his breath and dipped his muzzle down onto the raccoon’s ass. He scooped the cum up carefully with his tongue, trailing it up every inch of the small hole. He reached his head forward and pulled Riley into a kiss.

The two softly trailed each other’s tongues against each other and shared every drop of the thick seed that trickled through their mouths. After their little exchange they both swallowed and pulled away. A long string of saliva gently trailed between them as they left each other’s mouths.

“So…is there anymore left?” Riley asked looking at the fox’s cock as it still bobbed slightly.

“I’m sure there’s still a little left in there, but you know where that thing’s been?”

Riley gave him a seductive smiled and slowly and dipped down. He looked up at him and held his cock slowly to his mouth, “Yeah, you just put your mouth there, why shouldn’t I?”

Without further warning he pulled the cock into his mouth. It was still warm from being inside of him but only slightly musky. He pushed his lips down hard on the tip, milking every remaining drop out of it. Jake patted his head as he breathed slowly in silent pleasure, “So what…you like the taste of ass now?”

Riley dropped the cock out of his mouth and stared up at Jake with a fake frown, “You think that’s funny?”
“Er…umm…”

“’Cause what if I do?” Riley pounced onto Jake, catching him off guard. He lost his balance and fell back, smearing his head in their little mud pool.

Before he could get his bearings back Riley pulled Jake’s legs up and nuzzled his face into his rear. He dragged his tongue across the dark smooth hole, noting its strange yet alluring flavour. His chin brushed against the fox’s bottom cheeks catching the dirt that still lay on them.
Jake let out a strong low murr at the gentle probing of his companion’s tongue and wrapped his legs tightly against the back of his head. “Look at you, in one night you go from shy traveler to dirty slut, I bet you’ll do anything for me now!”
Riley said nothing but kept on working his tongue along the ring of flesh. Jake placed his arms behind his head and relaxed allowing his friend his little lap of pleasure. He had fit have his tongue inside before finally relinquishing it and taking a breath. “Ok Riley,” Jack interrupted, “How about that shower?”
…
As the warm jet of water fell over him Riley sighed in relief. The mud fell to the floor and fought for its place down the drain. His new found friend stood behind him and lovingly lathered his back fur with soap. He was almost a different person now that their sex was done. It was almost as though he felt a sliver of remorse. Riley looked down not sure how to pose his next question.

“I assume you’re clean…I mean disease wise.” Jake had blurted out his very inquiry.

“Oh, yeah…yes of course!” Riley replied.

“That’s good…”

“Are-“

“Yeah, I’m clean too, believe it or not…” Jake replied, already knowing the question.


Riley nodded and went back to rubbing the dirt of his chest, there was no need to continue anymore of that conversation. “Just a second there Riley!” Jake suddenly piped up in a bitter tone. Riley turned and met a very cross look from his shower-mate. “There’s something I forgot to do.”


Riley cautiously stepped back, “Wh-what’s that?”


Jake knelled down and gave a quick stroke against Riley’s groin with his paw. Riley shook in surprise and gave him a strange look of shock. “I forgot your reward…my little slut.”


Before Riley could reply he wiggled his tongue against his soft member. With a few tickles it grew in length and Jake took it into his mouth. Riley leaned into Jake. He let out a soft murmur with each suck and leaned back into the falling warm water.


There was something very odd, yet unfathomably inviting about Jake and the way he treated him. The same went for the strange bathroom he managed and the equally strange occupants that visited it. Within moments he gripped the fox’s head and shot out a very mild amount of his own seed.


It was a small load but Jake admired its strong flavour. He circled it around in his mouth and gave Riley a small smirk. Riley blushed and looked away, “Umm, Jake…”


“Yes Riley…”


“I don’t know how to ask this…”

Jake laughed and gave the raccoon a firm smack on the ass, “After everything you’ve had to do tonight I’m sure a question is the least of your humiliation.”


Riley smiled with mild reassurance, “Well…can I stay here with you…for a little while.”


Jake picked up the soap next to him and went back to scrubbing Riley’s back, “Sure kid, that’s fine with me…as long as you keep being good to our customers.”


“Huh…”


Jake’s smiled turned feral once again, “Tonight was orientation…you start your first shift tomorrow!”

…

The next day Riley stood behind the counter next to Jake. He had the telephone next to his ear and patiently listened through his friend’s answering machine. Jake skimmed through the documents in his e-mail paying close attention to all messages flagged as important. Each one read the same thing: “In Reply to your Ad: Mike’s Gas: American Glory Tour Hot Spot”. This gas station was part of an underground ring of clubs, variety stores, and bars that all shared the same dark secret. 

They were host to groups of sex tourists. The site was strangely detailed and even required legit acceptance from doctors who were involved under the counter. If you were tested clean you got to join, then you could begin you country wide tour of all these gritty, dirty joints all filled with little sluts to help you get your jollies.

That’s exactly what Riley’s job was now. He was the latest little slut. The message on his phone had ended and he began his lie, “Hey it’s me, Riley. I have some unfortunate news, the car broke down just outside of town and it’ll take a while to get fixed. I don’t know when I’ll be able to make it down, but I’ll keep in touch. It’s a major drag!”
As Riley continued his phone call another customer walked to the counter. As he paid for his items he said something quietly to Jake. Jake showed no response…he simply took out one of the bathroom keys and passed it over.

“I should be home soon, got a ride from someone who helped out on the highway…” He paused for a second looking over at Jake as he held out the second bathroom key with a dark smile. “…we just have to make a quick detour first!” He hung the phone up and grabbed the key from Jake.

“Remember Riley…whatever he wants, you gotta do it!” Riley said nothing. As he grabbed the key Jake gave him a firm smack on the ass, “Go get him tiger!” Riley turned the sign to the ‘Closed’ side as he left the door. Jake started a fresh pot of coffee and switched the surveillance screens to the bathroom.

Out back Riley whistled as he walked to the bathroom doors. As he slipped the key into the handle he paused to look down at the already firm lump in his pants. He chuckled as he pulled the door open and thought to himself, ‘Heh…Guess I am just a little slut!”
