

Truck Stop Gloryhole: Shoplifter Discovers New Kinks

Clio Rayne


After Sara is caught shoplifting at a truck stop, the owner says that he won’t call the police on one condition: that she become the truck stop gloryhole for one night. She agrees, obediently sucking every cock that enters the hole until one man mistakes her for a urinal and covers her in his golden stream. This awakens a kink Sara didn’t know she had and she gets more and more turned on as she lets old, ugly truckers use her as a public urinal and cumdump.
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Chapter 1 Sara

“Hey, what do you think you’re doing?”

I jumped up, startled and quickly shoved the bag of chips back on the counter. I had forgotten my wallet at home and was starving. This was the last stop before 100 miles of absolutely nothing and I needed a snack to keep me going. Besides, even if I had my wallet, the prices here were extortionate.

“Hand me your bag” I looked up as the man stepped closer. The guy looked exactly like you’d expect the owner of a truck stop to look like. He was bald, had a proud pot belly, and looked greasy like he hadn’t taken a decent shower in days. His age was hard to tell–either 50s or 40-something who had smoked too many packs of cigarettes. His gaze was harsh and any hopes I had of leniency disappeared.

I reluctantly passed him my backpack, cringing when I heard the crinkling wrappers collide. Fuck, I was so screwed!

He rifled through my bag and retrieved the bag of candy, peanuts, and 2 energy drinks I had tried to discreetly pack away. I was doing such a good job of it too until I got greedy with the bag of chips.

He shook his head at me, disappointed and pointed to the cameras. “Security cameras got it all on film. I could get you arrested for this.”

I begged him with my eyes, panicking. “Please, I forgot my wallet and I was hungry. I’m so sorry. I skipped dinner and needed something to get me through the trip.”

My appeals fell on deaf ears as he reached for his phone, “please don’t dial the police, please I swear I’ll pay for it. I’ll get my wallet and come back”

He studied me carefully, I was dressed in a cute top and skirt, having dressed up for a nice date with my boyfriend before everything went to shit. My black top was low cut, showing my generous cleavage and the skirt nicely hugged my hips. He finished his perusal of my body, pausing on my face, studying my lips with a quiet intensity. Eventually, his stern expression transformed into a devious smile, “I’ll be nice and give you a chance to pay it back. Otherwise, I’m calling the cops and reporting you for stealing.”

Thank God! “Sure, I’ll just drive home and get my wallet” I was hours away from home but I didn’t believe that the security cameras in a shithole like this actually worked and was sure I could just make a break for it. I had just caught my boyfriend cheating on me and stormed out, stupidly leaving my wallet and all my stuff behind. All I could think about was driving as far away from him as possible. I wasn’t even sure where home was anymore. Definitely not with the cheating asshole. When I caught him fucking into the blonde bimbo, he said that it was my fault he cheated. That I’d stopped putting out and he needed to meet his needs elsewhere. It was true it had been a while, okay months, since we had had sex but I was just so busy with balancing work and night classes and didn’t have the energy. It doesn’t mean I deserved to be cheated on!

I started to walk towards the doors but the owner shifted in front of them, blocking my path. He carefully imputed 911 and hit the dial but before anyone answered, I started begging, “please, I’ll do anything. Don’t report me. I can’t handle facing charges right now. I have too much going on. I’ll lose my job. Please”

He gave me a long look and then hung up on them. “I have one way you can pay it back”

“Anything”

He grabbed my hand and guided me towards the bathroom stall. I wasn’t an idiot. If it wasn’t money, there was only one other thing he could ask for. If fucking this ugly older man would keep me from getting arrested than I was willing to do it. Besides, during our heated breakup, my ex also told me that I was shit in bed and I badly felt like I needed to prove him wrong.

“My late wife was an absolutely glorious cocksucker. After we bought the shop together, this was one of the first renovations we did. It allowed her to live out all of her fantasies and generated great business”

The look in his eyes made it clear he still loved his wife and treasured her memory.

“She passed away 5 years ago and it was always my hope that I would find someone to bring back her legacy one day.”

In the room, there was a urinal and two doors, one was opened to a toilet and the other was shut. The second door had an odd hole in the middle. It was like it had once had a doorknob in the middle that was now missing?

He opened the door, revealing a small space behind it. “I want you to take over her old role for the night. Just kneel here and suck off anyone who comes through.”

I realized then that the hole I was looking at was a gloryhole. That was a relief. I’d rather give a blowjob than fuck this guy. At least the door kept me from having to see who it was and acknowledge their ugliness. Besides, this shop was in the middle of nowhere, there’s no way I would get more than a couple people to come through. A couple blowjobs to keep from being arrested seemed a fair trade.

I nodded. “Alright, for one night and then you promise not to call the cops.”

“I promise” he said.


Chapter 2 Greg

Greg was ecstatic. The girl clearly thought she would have an easy night. But she underestimated how busy the shop would get later. It was the last place to get gas or food for a hundred miles at least and this was a busy trucker route.

Sure enough, he noticed a trucker eyeing a back of pretzels when he left the bathroom. He didn’t bother telling the guy about the gloryhole that was ready for him, knowing he’d discover on his own. Everyone who stopped here needed to piss before leaving. He had painted over the old gloryhole sign but drew a new one with a sharpie after the girl was behind the door, he wrote “GLORYHOLE: insert cock here” with an arrow to the hole. He also wrote on the side, “completely free to use, the slut loves cock” not wanting there to be any confusion. There was a camera in that room that he installed so he could watch his wife pleasure men. Now he could use it to ensure everyone used her. He didn’t want a guy to think it was too good to be true and not take advantage. He knew at this time of night all he would get were male truckers and it was a lonely job, he was sure they would appreciate the blowjob.

After the guy paid for his pretzels, he asked for the loo and Greg waved him in the direction. He couldn’t resist a “have fun”.

He heard the man’s reaction “What the fuck, no way.” A long pause, “eh doesn't hurt to try” He watched for a full minute before he saw a flaccid cock enter the hole. The girl jumped and stared at it. Now for the moment of truth. Would she actually go through with what she signed up for? He smiled when he saw her tentatively reach out a hand and stroke it. The cock jumped in her hands and she bent down licking it and sucking on the tip. The cock hardened quickly and he watched her get to work. She seemed determined, like she had something to prove, working to take the cock deeper and deeper. With a huge male groan, the cock withdrew and Greg was very pleased to see that she swallowed.

The trucker approached him on his way out, “holy shit man, how the hell did you get a gloryhole? I didn’t think they existed outside of porn, no girl’s that slutty in real life”

He paled, “shit, please don’t tell me I was just sucked off by a dude”

Greg laughed and tilted the camera towards him. The guy released a long whistle, “Holy shit man she’s a real looker. Can’t believe a girl like that is sucking random dicks. I would never guess that she’s a cheap slut. Although it was probably better I didn’t know, I would have blown my load way too quickly”

He looked towards the door, “anyway, thanks man. You just made my fucking night”


Chapter 3 Sara

I was surprised by how quickly a cock entered. There wasn’t anyone else outside when I got here. But I was feeling proud of myself and a little turned on at how well I did. Fucking Chris didn’t think I was good in bed but look at me making that guy groan like that.

I kneeled for a few more minutes and heard the door open again. I heard the long stream of a man pissing and then a new cock entered the hole. This one was tiny, not even three inches and almost the entire cock was hidden behind thick and unruly pubes. I felt bad for whoever his partner was–you wouldn’t even feel that thing. I lowered my mouth but gagged when a dribble of piss dripped onto the floor.

“Wash yourself first please”

“Oh my god, there’s actually someone back there.” a startled male voice responded.

I heard the tap turn on and the cock re-entered, wet with water this time.

“Suck it slut, choke on it.”

I obediently lowered my head, dreading the hairiness and started sucking. He released animalistic groans and grunting noises immediately, thrusting with abandon. “Fuck ya, slut. Take it slut” “ahh ughh” he came, unleashing a burst of cum into my mouth. It tasted tangy and I swallowed it quickly, trying not to think about what this man looked like. His dick was disgusting enough but I’m sure I would feel even grosser if I knew who it belonged to, he sounded incredibly unattractive.

Before I heard the door shut behind him, a new cock entered, this was black and thick, at least 8 inches. I got to work quickly, sucking and using one hand to bring him over the edge. My other hand lowered under my panties, no longer able to resist the urge to rub my clit.


Chapter 4 Greg

The night was going even better than expected. Greg had doubted the girl but she was a proper hungry cockslut. It had only been a couple hours and at least a dozen men had already used her and she hadn’t complained. If she asked to leave now, Greg would let her leave without calling the police. He honestly would have been happy with seeing her suck just a few cocks but he wasn’t going to stop her from working the gloryhole all night. The men who had already used her made him giddy. There was an attractive African American man with a huge cock that she struggled to suck but Greg’s favourites to watch were the uglier, unwashed truckers. The ones with greasy hair and pot bellies and wrinkles. Men who this beautiful girl would have never been caught dead even talking to and now she’s swallowing their cum like a whore.

The truck stop was especially busy at the moment and a line had formed for the gloryhole, one man having just fucked her mouth loudly and spoiling the surprise for everyone. Greg faced his screen further outwards so everyone waiting for their turn could watch her suck the current cock. The last few cocks that entered the hole were already hard just from watching and listening but she didn’t seem to notice the difference, just continuing to dedicate herself to making the next one cum.

An older trucker ran inside the shop, “toilet?” he said desperately, “I’ve been holding it for hours man. I usually just piss on the side of the road but the fucking coppers caught me a couple weeks ago and said I was risking a public indecency charge for exposure. Absolute bullshit. I’m fucking bursting”

Greg pointed towards the line up. The man rushed past everyone, “sorry mates, I gotta go”

He heard a “hey man, I was next in line. Not fair”

Greg went back to his video and watched a new dick enter the hole. The girl moved her lips to it obediently but before her mouth surrounded it, a stream of urine hit her right in the face. She promptly closed her mouth, eyes looking startled. It was the best thing he had seen in years. She didn’t move away from the stream though, just stayed where she was, closing her eyes and letting the piss cover her. She tentatively stuck out her tongue and swallowed a bit of the stream, tilting her head back. She moved her hand back to her pussy, strumming violently until she cried out in ecstasy. Greg poked his head into the door, watching the man who had just sped through continuing to unleash his stream. Luckily, the small corner she was in used to be a shower and there was a drain right below her so the piss hadn’t spread but he still wanted to be sure it wasn’t creating a mess.

“Holy shit man, he’s pissing on her” one of the men in line said to the other, them all laughing and exchanging excited looks. They looked between the video screen and the room, appearing turned on by her golden shower.

The man appeared oblivious to what he was doing, so focused on pissing that he didn’t hear everyone talking around him. He withdrew his dick with a sigh and walked out the doors. He’d never know what he had just started.

“Well I’ll be damned, feel free to use the gloryhole as a urinal as well fellas, the girl loves it” Gregg said, overjoyed at this turn of events.

“Fuck man I’ve pissed already”

“I haven’t” the man next in line stepped up and thrust his dick into the hole. Greg and the guys all watched the video screen as he unleashed his own piss stream. The girl tentatively raised her mouth to the stream, letting it fill her mouth and dribble out. Her clothes were getting wetter as well, clinging to her body.

When he was done, he left his cock in the hole, “suck it slut” he said and she did so, putting her mouth around his cock and deepthroating without hesitation, swallowing his cum like a good gloryhole.

The rest of the men in line didn’t have to piss and just used her to cum and left, complaining that they missed a once in a lifetime opportunity.

After they all left and the shop was empty for a moment, Greg put an out of order sign in front of the urinal and added a urinal sign above the words gloryhole, wanting to make sure everyone pissed on the girl.


Chapter 5 Sara

The stream of urine caught me by surprise. I know I should have felt disgusted but I was so turned on by all of the cock sucking that it just added to the feelings of degradation.

I heard the guys talking about what a dirty slut I was and how they wished they’d saved their piss for me. Hearing their conversation, I was unsurprised when another cock entered and began to unleash its own golden stream.

My clothes were wet and pungent and I stripped them off quickly. I played with my tits and strummed my clit, unable to comprehend how horny I was. I had never been this turned on in my life. Definitely not with my ex Chad.

Even though he had just pissed, I didn’t hesitate to wrap my mouth around his cock and blow him, proud when I got him to cum in only a few minutes.

I sucked off the rest quickly, moaning at their dirty words. One guy came when I was licking his cockhead and I got his cum on my face instead of in my mouth. I scooped it up with my fingers and licked it off, wanting to get all of it.

There was a lull for a bit and I heard footsteps and hands on the door, “you’re not just a cumslut now, you’re also a urinal.” The owner’s voice. “Now be good, I expect you to swallow all of this one, not just play with it”

A large cock entered, partially hard. I quickly put my lips around it and started sucking. He groaned and instead of a bit of precum, I tasted his golden liquid. I swallowed quickly, having to work harder to take in the large volume. Sour piss went down my throat while I continued to rub my pussy. When he finished pissing, he started to thrust and I took him deep in my throat, moaning uncontrollably until he came with a cry and I swallowed his cum. I was surprised it had taken the owner so long to use me.

“I’m gonna start drinking, make sure I’ll be able to fill you up even better later.”

He stepped out and I was left on my own for a while. The wait only made me hornier and I craved piss as well as cum now.

I heard steps enter and a flaccid cock enter the hole. I obediently put my mouth around him, heard a whispered “holy fuck” before a dribble of urine entered followed by a stream. When he was done pissing, I gave him a proper blowjob, taking him deep and holding until I felt like I couldn’t breathe.

The rest of the night continued on, sometimes a small break, sometimes a line and steady stream. Sometimes I drank their piss and sometimes I just let them cover me but I always took their cocks deep and swallowed their cum obediently. Some of the guys just used me for a piss or to cum but most opted for both.


Chapter 6 Greg

A bunch of the regular truckers had decided to hang around outside, wanting a chance to use her again. When they found out the girl would only be here for a night, most agreed it was worth them running a little late.

Greg sold them all 1L beer bottles. Greg knew he shouldn’t be encouraging drinking and driving but he wanted them all filled to bursting. The girl wasn’t a secret to anyone anymore, as soon as a new trucker approached the shop, the men would all show them the video of her on her knees being pissed on and sucking cock. After that, anyone who didn’t desperately need to go would buy a drink and hang around, trying to fill their bladder as much as possible.

The guys were googling watersports videos on their phones and passing their favourite ones around, “hey” one said to Gregg, “you reckon we could do something like this?”

Max showed Greg the video and the owner thought about it. Greg had been worried about the time constraint. It was almost daylight and the girl would see it through the washroom window and know she had completed her end of the bargain. He wasn’t sure if she would care–she had turned into a cockhungry megaslut but he still wanted to make sure everyone here got to use her. He himself was on his 6th beer. He already had to go desperately but was determined to wait a little longer in order to cover her properly.

He walked inside, waiting politely for the current trucker to finish fucking her throat before he approached.

“Hey, if you do one last thing, I’ll let you leave early”

A pause and a moan, she was still masturbating. He was sure she would agree.


Chapter 7 Sara

I nodded, before realizing he couldn’t see me, and speaking “sure”. I kept strumming my clit, so close to going over the edge yet again. I was hoping he would put his cock through the hole soon, I wanted a cock in my mouth for the next time I came.

But instead of a cock entering, he opened the door. He gave me a long look. My naked body was covered in cum and urine and I switched from strumming my clit to fingering myself, three of my fingers rapidly going in and out while I made eye contact with him.

“Follow me slut” he said and I stood up, legs aching from being kept on the ground for so long. I walked through the store, slightly embarrassed at the trail of urine I was leaving behind. When we got outside, I gasped. The entire station and side of the road were filled with large trucks and there were at least 20 men hanging around outside, all laughing and drinking large beer bottles.

They watched me when I walked out, the night air cool on my wet skin. Their stares only turned me on more and I watched the store owner eagerly, waiting for him to tell me what was next.

“Kneel” he said and I fell to my knees on the grass. He grabbed another beer bottle, chugging the last half before putting it on the bench with a bang. The other guys did the same, finishing off their beer with hungry looks in their eyes.

They all surrounded me, dicks out and my pussy quivered in excitement.

“Open your mouth, tongue out” he said and I obliged.

As one, they all began to piss, showering me in a golden stream. I kept my mouth open and felt multiple streams hit it at once while others aimed for my forehead or tits or pussy. It was like being hit by a jet in the hottub but on all sides and I strummed my clit again. I closed my eyes, relishing in being covered by all of them. Their streams were endless and forceful and I couldn’t believe how much urine they produced.

I came in the most powerful orgasm yet, crying out in ecstacy as stars blurred my vision. When they finished, I moved from my knees to my back, feeling dazed.

“Damn I wanna fuck her but she’s fucking rank” one said and the other guys mumbled their agreement.

“I’ll get the hose out” Greg said and then I felt another spray, of water this time, as he hosed me thoroughly from top to bottom.

I was maneuvered onto my hands and knees and quickly felt a pressure at my pussy. I moaned loudly as he entered, thrusting to the hilt in one thrust. “Fuck man, she’s tight and wet, clenching my cock”

I thrust back onto him, needing more, faster and harder. My pussy had been begging for cock all night. Another cock rubbed itself on my lips and I sucked him greedily, extending my hands to clasp for two more cocks.

After the cock in my pussy came, they shifted me around. The owner sliding under me and pushing into my ass while another man took my pussy. My back rolled onto the owner’s potbelly. The guy in front of me wasn’t any better: probably in his 50s, an ugly trucker with an unruly beard but I was so horny that it didn’t matter what they looked like as long as they could stuff my holes.

I took cock after cock, shaking when their cum gushed inside me.

The sun rose and I could see them more clearly, without the shadows of the night. I shivered with repulsion but continued to let them use me, too horny to stop. A few of the guys who fucked my throat pulled out right before cumming, prefering to cover my face instead. After everyone had cum at least once, I was back to being a disgusting sticky mess.

A truck pulled up and I looked over. I put my hands over my breasts, now self-conscious in the bright light of day. To my horror, I recognized the guy who stepped out. I would recognize that entitled walk anywhere. Chad, my dickhead ex-boyfriend. The back doors opened and three other men stepped out. Right, fuck I forgot he was headed for a bachelor party weekend. Another truck pulled up behind the first.

Chad and his friends approached, looking confused at the sight of 20 truckers with their dicks out and one girl. “What the fuck” I heard one whisper.

“Hey isn’t that your girlfriend?” One of them said to Chad.

Chad studied me with his mouth agape, “Sara?”

“I thought you said she would never put out, sure looks like a slut man. Is that the real reason you guys broke up? She’s too much of a hoe?”

To my growing horror, the men started chatting, Greg passing around his phone and the guys ogling it with shock and staring between it and me.

“You guys should use her for cumming, pissing, whatever, she’ll do anything” Greg said.

Chad stared at me, at the cum dripping down my face and out of my pussy with disgust.

“Fuck, you really let them do anything to you?”

Chad’s friends looked excited but wouldn’t act until Chad gave the okay, eagerly looking between him and me.

“Go for it guys, it seems she’s a slut now” Chad said with disgust.

I was still on my hands and knees, dazed. Before I could even fully process what was happening, I felt another dick in my pussy and one pointing at my mouth, which I started sucking automatically. The others were more hesitant, just watching.

“Fuck man, not sure why you were complaining, she gives fucking great blowjobs”

That got Chad angry, “in 3 years of dating, you only sucked my cock a handful of times and now you’ll suck anyone’s cock? Even these ugly old guys? What the fuck is wrong with you?”

But despite his words, he had his cock out and was masturbating. “Let’s fucking cover her” he said and the hesitant guys joined in more eagerly. They used all three of my holes before pulling out and surrounding me. Chad started it off, unleashing a torrent of cum onto my face and the rest followed, covering my face and body with their cum in a series of grunts and moans.

Chad starting walking towards the shop, dismissive, “let’s fucking piss and get out of here, I never want to see the slut again”

The owner chimed in quickly, “just piss on her man, she’ll even drink it up for ya”

With everything that had happened, he’d forgotten the video. He quickly turned around and grabbed my hair. I was startled by the level of anger and hatred in his eyes. I opened my mouth automatically and he thrust his flaccid cock in, immediately releasing his piss. He looked at me with disgust as I drank it up, unable to stop. When he finished, he pushed me onto the ground and went back to the car.

His friends looked between me and the car, appearing uncertain if they should go after him but then they looked down and saw me fingering myself and that made the decision for them. They all covered me in their golden streams, the piss mingling with the cum on my body. One whispered, “best bachelor party ever” and they left, slamming the car doors and driving away swiftly.

The owner told me that I could leave and I waddled to my car, cum and piss dripped down me as I walked. When I got to my car, I realized that I didn’t have my bag with me and needed my keys. I walked back slowly, everyone heckling me and asking if I came back for more and grabbed my bag. At the car again, I realized I didn’t have any clothes but didn’t have the energy to go back a second time. I got in the front seat, hoping a police officer wouldn’t pull me over and ask about my nudity. Cause then I’d also have to explain why I was covered in piss and cum. I cringed as I sat on my seat, knowing I’d need an industrial clean to get the mess out and drove away. I couldn’t help but keep strumming my clit as I drove, my own pungent smell turning me on. I felt disgusting but I was also relieved. I didn’t know that sex could be that good. I guess being used like a cheap whore and urinal was what did it for me. I brought myself over the edge at a red light and decided wherever I moved to, I would find a way to keep living my newly discovered kinks.
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