Goofy's Package


The smell of the barbecue filled Pete's nose as he stood in his back yard, dressed in an ill-fitting Hawaiian t-shirt and a pair of shorts, idly poking at his burgers with a spatula. With PJ having gone off to college, Pete was all alone, though not for long, he was hoping. He'd invited Goofy over. Not out of any sense of being lonely or wanting company or anything, it was just that there were rumours circling him... Rumours that Pete had only really started thinking about when he'd pulled Goofy's son, Max, into his bedroom late one night and gotten a load of the massive tool the young Goof was packing down there...


According to rumours, Goofy had a massive dick... and Pete wanted to get an eyeful of it, and with Max and PJ away at college they wouldn't be around to interrupt them. A barbecue seemed to be the simplest and most wholesome way of getting Goof to come over and, sure enough, Pete looked over his shoulder to see Goofy strolling down the street towards his garden fence, stopping at the wooden gate and pushing at an invisible doorbell.


“Ah, ding dong!” Goofy ahyucked cheerfully. Pete grimaced at Goofy's idea of humour but greeted him as warmly as he could.


“Er, Goof, ol' pal! Ah, come on in!” Goofy was happy do so, opening the gate and hurrying over to Pete. Goofy's outfit was... well, goofy. He was dressed in a similar fashion to Pete: Hawaiian shirt and shorts, but with incredibly bright, garish colours and patterns. It hurt Pete's eyes just looking at it.


“Interesting clothes you got on, Goof...” Pete said.


“Ahyuck! Well I figured I'd dress for the occasion! Looks like you got the same idea, huh, Pete?” He looked up and down Pete's clothes. “Great minds think alike, I guess!”


“Yeah, I guess...” Pete grumbled, taking the chance to peek down at Goofy's package... It was big... But it only looked above average at best, nothing like the monster he'd expected the father of Max's massive schlong to have... Maybe Goofy was a grower, not a shower?


Pete grabbed a beer from the cooler nearby and tossed it to Goofy.


“Here, drink up.” he said. Getting a guy drunk was a good way to get him to show you his dick, Pete figured he'd try it here.


“Awr, uh, thank you for the offer, Pete, but, um... Is it non-alcoholic?”


“Wha- No it ain't non-alcoholic!” Pete scowled. “Yer gonna drink non-alcoholic beer at a barbecue, Goof? C'mon, quit bein' such a sissy! Live a little!”


“Well, er, I guess I could try...” Goofy said, opening it up and peeking inside as if the can were hiding something. He then lifted it up to his lips and took a swig. “Hey, this stuff ain't bad!” Pete chuckled as he watched Goofy gulping down the stuff, peeking down at Goofy's crotch once again. What he wouldn't give to rip those shorts off him and get a good eyeful of that supposedly massive cock he was packing...


Pete then turned back to his burgers, still cooking on the barbecue, and tossed the Goof another beer.


“Er, you sure?” Goofy asked. “I don't wanna drink up all your beers, neighbour...”


“Ah, don't worry about it. Drink up!” Pete chuckled, flipping the burgers over and glancing over at Goofy every now and then.


“Well, if'n you're sure...” Goofy started drinking up again, watching as the big, fat cat worked at the barbecue.


“So, ah, Goof...” Pete soon spoke up again. “Now that yer Max's at college you, uh... You got anything planned?”


“Er, not really...” Goofy shrugged.


“Really? Not havin' any, ah, visitors over? No lady friends or anything...?” Goofy blushed deeply at that.


“Oh, uh, hehe... N-no, nothin' like that. I haven't had a lady friend in ages.” Goofy chuckled nervously.


“Uh-huh. I had a couple good lays just last week. Two at the same time.” He smirked, recalling the good, hard fuck he'd had with Max and PJ that one night.


“The same time?” Goofy looked surprise. “Wow... What was it like?”


“Heh, it was goddamn amazing.” Pete laughed, dropping his spatula on the side and turning to face Goofy.


“You know, since we're on the subject of sex 'n' everything, I've heard a li'l somethin'-somethin' about you, Goof...”


“You have?” Goofy's blushing returned. “L-like what? Is it bad?”


“Ha! Bad? It's the furthest from bad you could get.” Pete laughed.


“Oh... Well that's good... S-so, er, what've you heard...?”


“Well...” Pete's smirk widened and he drew close to the smaller, lanky male. “I hear that you're, ah, packin' quite a bit of heat down there, if you get my meaning...” Goofy looked confused.


“Um... Well it is a kinda hot day...”


Pete grimaced, “No, you goof! I mean your equipment. Yer tool.” More confused looks from Goofy.


“Why're people talkin' 'bout my gardening tools?”


“Oh, fer... Your dick, Goof! People been saying you got a big dick!”


“Ohh!” Goofy said, realization passing over his face before he fully parsed what Pete had said, at which point the blushing returned. “R-really? It ain't that big...”


“That right?” Pete looked down at Goofy's package. “Well... How 'bout we see how you match up to ol' Pete, hm?”


“Match up? Y-you mean... like... compare 'em?”


“Mmhm, yeah.” Pete grinned.


“Aw, shucks, I- I ain't too sure, Pete...” Goofy said, wringing his fingers nervously. “I mean, ain't it weird, since we're neighbours and all?”


“Nothin' weird about it.” Pete chuckled. “I'll go first if'n it makes you feel better...”

Goofy made a nervous, unsure noise, but just watched as Pete dropped his Hawaiian shirt to the floor before hooking his fingers in the waistband of his shorts.


“Er, w-well, if you're sure, I guess there's nothing wrong with it...” Goofy said, cheeks still bright pink. Pete gave Goofy a mischievous wink and then dropped his shorts. Apparently Pete had been going commando as he didn't even have any underwear to drop along with it, his uncut, furry cock flopping out into the open.

Goofy covered his eyes and looked away bashfully. Pete just rolled his eyes with a quick sigh.


“Oh, come on, Goof, quit bein' a baby!” he grunted. Goofy nervously and shyly lowered his hand, looking over at the now naked Pete, eyes slowly moving down his chubby, hairy body before resting between the feline's legs, taking in the big, fat member that dangled there above a pair of big, hairy nuts.

“O-oh, wow, y-you're... really nice down there...” Goofy said, a shy smile creeping across his face.


“Heh, you like, huh?” Pete chuckled, taking the base of his shaft in his hand and shaking it in Goofy's direction.


“O-oh my... It's, um, it's big... a-and, um, thick...” said Goofy.


“Damn right it is.” Pete chuckled, giving his flaccid cock a couple of quick tugs. He then nodded down to Goofy's crotch. “Alright. Your turn.”


“Um, o-okay... Here I go...”

Goofy started to undress, following Pete's example and pulling off his shirt before draping it over a lawn chair nearby before starting to strip himself of his flowery shorts. He looked up at Pete whose gaze alone pushed him onwards. Goofy gulped and finally pulled his shorts and briefs down, revealing the big, low-hanging member he was packing.

Pete growled his approval and licked his lips. Goofy was huge: as big as Max, from what Pete could tell... But Pete was experienced enough to know that a guy's soft size didn't mean anything: he wanted to see how big it was hard.

“Mmm, now that's a cock...” Pete growled, drawing in close, his and Goofy's cocks now inches apart. He took his cock in one hand and Goofy's in the other, pressing their lengths together and rubbing them softly.


“O-oh, gawrsh...” Goofy gulped.


“So, how big's this thing get, Goof?” Pete asked. “As huge as them rumours say?”


“I- I dunno... I mean... I don't think it's that big...”

Goofy was too humble. His cock was plenty bigger than Pete's, though Pete's was still thicker. Pete kept rubbing at them, pushing them together and growling softly as he felt his own fat shaft pressing up against the warm fur of Goofy's long cock.


“Um... If you keep doing that you're gonna make it... you know...” Goofy said, looking down at their members with that same bashful look on his face.


“Heh, that's the point.” Pete chuckled, hands still working up and down their cocks. It didn't take long to get Goofy's member twitching in his grasp, the uncut thing growing harder in his grasp.

Pete kept stroking as they steadily began to grow and harden, the two cocks throbbing and twitching against each other.


“O-oh, Pete... I... Um...” Goofy stuttered, slowly placing a hand on top of Pete's and holding it close against his dick as he began to hump forward, moaning softly at the attention his growing, sensitive cock was getting. Pete didn't let up. He kept rubbing and stroking their cocks, gripping them firmly and watching as they hardened to full mast, Pete's reaching its full size first while Goofy's continued to grow... and grow...

“Fuck, Goof!” Pete laughed. “That's even bigger than your kid's!”


“Huh? Maxie's?” Goofy gave an odd look. “When did you see Maxie's-”


“That ain't important!” Pete chuckled, gripping Goofy's massive cock tight, the eleven inch thing pulsing in his grip. Pete smirked and whistled. “When's the last time you used that thing?”


Goofy thought to himself for a moment then shrugged, clueless, “Ages ago. I can't even remember the last person I, um, y'know...”


“Fucked.” Pete finished the sentence for him.


“Yeah...” Goofy said, that bashful look returning to his face.

Pete looked down at that massive thing throbbing between Goofy's legs before slowly dropping to his knees.


“Er, what're you doing, neighbour...?” Goofy asked.


“What d'ya think I'm doin'?” Pete smirked, taking the base of Goofy's length in his hand and gripping it tight, leaning forward and licking his lips. Goofy gasped and looked around.


“O-out here? What if someone sees...?”


“Ain't nobody gonna see.” Pete shrugged. “And if they do? Fuck 'em. Who cares? What're they gonna do?” Goofy was about to protest further when he felt that warm, wet tongue of Pete's rubbing across his cock head.

Pete rubbed the base of Goofy's cock as he licking all over the tip, pulling the foreskin back steadily and pressing his warm, spit-covered tongue against the twitching head, getting more gasps from Goofy.


“Mmm! O-oh, wow, P-Pete, I didn't know y-you did this kinda stuff...!”

Pete only answered with a moan as he took Goofy's tip in his mouth, wrapping his lips around it and making Goofy go weak at the knees as he began to take it deep inside him, sucking on the hard thing and purring in arousal. His own fat cock throbbed between his thick thighs, pre starting to drip from his now glistening tip, sliding out from his foreskin and down his rod. Pete took a deep breath through his nose and kept pushing forward, letting more of Goofy's cock down his throat. Goofy was soon leaking his own fluids down Pete's throat, which Pete happily accepted inside him, savouring the taste and gulping it all down.

Pete tried to take the whole thing, but found him gagging around the halfway point.


“Geez, Pete, I appreciate the effort but don't hurt yourself or anythin'...” Goofy said, looking down, concerned, at his neighbour. Pete just grumbled and settled for sucking on what he could fit down his throat, stroking the base of Goofy's cock off while his mouth worked at the rest. He bobbed up and down on it, pleasuring Goofy's massive cock and reaching down with his free hand to play with his own dick. 

“Mrrrr...” Pete purred loudly around Goofy's shaft, working up and down on it eagerly, savouring the taste while his tongue did laps around its girth. Goofy shivered and whined, legs shaking and his hands balling into fists as the overwhelming feel of Pete's lips around his cock sent waves of pleasure through his body.


“Mmmph! P-Pete! That's... so... g-good...!” Goofy panted, a hand going to the back of Pete's head and holding him tight as he began humping back and forth, his shaft rubbing up against Pete's eager tongue.

Goofy's toes curled and he gave out loud moans, hips working forward and back, balls swinging along with his thrusting while Pete kept stroking and sucking on him, jerking off his own cock as he did.


“Pete, you're... gonna make me...!” Goofy gasped out and began panting, tongue lolling out the side of his mouth. He could feel the pressure building up in his crotch, his balls clenching tight, Pete's mouth pushing him swiftly towards climax.

“P-Pete! Ohh, gawrsh!” Goofy moaned out, gritting his teeth and tensing his body... He was ready to blow, but then, suddenly, Pete stopped... Goofy looked down at him with a dismayed look on his face.

“Huh? W-what're you doin', neighbour?” Goofy asked.


“There's one hole I want that load of yours in and it ain't my mouth.” Pete smirked, turning around and kneeling down on all fours, presenting his fat, furry ass to Goofy. “Shove it in, Goof.” Goofy was surprised to see Pete presenting himself so readily like this.


“Well, geez, neighbour, are ya sure? People have trouble, you know... Takin' it and all...”


“Yeah, I'm sure.” Pete said. “I ain't gonna puss out on the chance to get a cock like that up my ass. So hurry up 'n' stick me already.”


“If you're sure...” Goofy said, clearly uncertain about ramming his huge fuckstick into Pete's ass, but he still found himself kneeling down behind the fat cat, stroking at his cock for a few moments before drawing close and pressing the tip against Pete's entrance.

“Mmph! That's it... Now shove it in.” Pete grunted, pushing back against Goofy's rod. Goofy hesitated for a moment before managing to push himself into giving Pete what he wanted. He thrust forward, burying several inches of his massive cock into Pete's ass, getting a loud cry from the feline.


“Arrrghh! Fuck! That's it! Deeper, Goof!”


“You sure it doesn't hurt?”


“Yeah, I'm sure! Now get that fuckin' cock up my ass already!” Pete kept pushing back, gasping and grunting as he felt Goofy's length filling his ass. A hand snapped down to play with himself, jerking at his thick cock and coaxing more pre-cum out of his aching head.

Goofy, while worried about hurting him, kept driving his cock into Pete's ass, stretching his hole wide and getting in deeper than anyone had ever gone inside him.


“That's it...!” Pete grunted, lost in the myriad sensations washing over him. “T-that's it! That's it! Keep goin', Goof! I want all of it in me!”

Goofy gave him what he wanted. He kept pushing in, forcing inch after inch of his cock inside Pete's fuckhole until he'd finally hilted inside him, his entire 11 inch cock pulsing against Pete's walls. Pete took a few moments to enjoy the feel of it resting inside of him, and Goofy was thoroughly enjoying the feel of Pete's ass clenching down hard around his shaft.

Eventually Pete grunted out, grinding his ass against Goofy's hips, “Fuck me, Goof. And don't hold back.” Goofy nodded and slowly began to slide his cock out of Pete's ass, sliding over half of it out of him before slamming it back in. Pete gasped at the feeling, but it wasn't good enough for him.


“Harder!” Pete ordered. “Come on, Goof! You can do better than that!”


“I don't wanna hurt you...” Goofy said.


“You won't! Now quit bein' a sissy and breed me!”

Goofy hesitated, but started fucking again, harder this time, his hips slapping against Pete's chubby ass cheeks audibly.


“Mmph! That's better!” Pete grunted. “Keep going! Harder! Fuck me, Goof!” Goofy kept going, pistoning back and forth, his brow starting to sweat, his cock pulsing inside Pete's body. It felt so good: the warm, tight hole squeezing his meat tight, making him leak and smear pre across Pete's walls, his balls preparing to unload inside of him... Goofy couldn't hold back his fucking for too long. The need to pound ass overcame him and he found himself breeding Pete's hole hard and fast, his hips a blur as he went and loud, whimpering moans escaping his throat with every thrust he gave while Pete cried out in pleasure under him.

“That's it!! Fucking use me, Goof! Fuck my ass like there ain't no tomorrow!” Pete pushed back, still jerking himself off and clenching like a vice around Goofy's cock.


“Ohh! Oh, Pete! Mmmpph!” Goofy grabbed Pete's cheeks, fingers digging into their chubbiness, squeezing them tight as he brutally fucked Pete's hole, ears echoing with the cat's moaning.


“Keep it goin'!” Pete grunted. “Cum in my ass! I know you gotta blow a fuckton of jizz with a cock that big, and I want it all up my ass!”

Goofy's body was more than happy to give him what he wanted. He kept fucking at his ass, eyes going wide and his body tensing up as his massive cock tensed up and fired the first few ropes of cum into Pete's hole.


“Oohh! Pete...!!” Goofy cried out, ramming forward and still fucking Pete's ass as he finally reached crescendo and erupted deep inside him, cock throbbing with every powerful load he fired off into his neighbour's tight, needy fuckhole.


“Mmm! Fuck yeah!” Pete yelled, a look of ecstasy passing over his face as he felt his ass being flooded with the huge amounts of cum that Goofy shot into him.

Pete hadn't been wrong: Goofy had a damn huge load to shoot inside of him. Over a dozen thick, warm loads of cum shot as deep into Pete's ass as his eleven-incher could get. Goofy eventually gave out a low, trembling sigh as his movements began to slow. He pushed all of his cock into Pete's ass, orgasm subsiding, before falling forward and lying on top of Pete's husky body, cock still hilted inside him.

“G...Gawrsh...” Goofy breathed.


“Heh, worn yerself out, huh?” Pete chuckled.


“Y-yeah...” Goofy nodded. Pete smirked and shuffled about, letting Goofy pull off and out of him, Pete's stretched ass leaking copious amounts of cum out of its used opening. Pete then rolled over on his back and looked up at the exhausted Goof who was kneeling in front of him, spent cock slowly softening.

“Shit, you fuck good.” Pete said, impressed. “Huh... Goof... Who'da thunk...?”


“Awr, shucks... Thanks, neighbour! But, uh, it looks like you've got somethin' to take care of too.” He nodded at the rigid rod between Pete's legs. Pete smirked and gave it a tug.


“Yeah?”

He watched as Goofy knelt down between his legs, hungrily eyeing his cock and taking the shaft in his hand, Pete removing his as he did. Goofy opened up and started licking at it. It had been a while since he'd sucked a cock, but he managed to make it up as he went decently enough, going by what he remembered, what he'd seen from porn and what Pete had been doing to him earlier.

He licked all around it, covering Pete's girth in his spit and getting an approving grunt from the cat who rubbed the back of his head and pushed down on him, eager to get his cock down Goofy's throat. Goofy moaned and let Pete push him down on his cock, lips enveloping it and sucking on the big, thick member.


“Mmm... Hope you suck as good as you fuck.” Pete grinned, humping up as Goofy took more and more of his cock down his throat. Goofy felt his gag reflex acting up, but he managed to force it back as he took more of Pete down his throat, sucking and licking on it as he went, one hand going down to play with the balls and the other running all over Pete's chubby body. He stroked and caressed the bigger male's belly, getting more purrs from Pete.

Soon enough Goofy had managed to take the whole thing down his throat, his nose pushed up into Pete's black, musky pubic fur and his tongue resting against the twitching shaft. Pete began to hump into him and Goofy began working up and down, a hand going to stroke the base of the shaft as he sucked on it, enjoying the taste and giving out a soft, needy moan around Pete's manhood as he pleasured the big, horny cat.

“That's it... You want my load, Goof?” Pete smirked, humping up and pressing Goofy down on his member.


“Mrrrph!” Goofy moaned yes, spurred on at the thought of getting a mouthful of cum from his neighbour. He sucked harder and faster, working up and down the shaft, panting out his nose while Pete gripped the back of his head and moved him up and down his length, filling his mouth with pre as his body prepared to unload inside him.

“Getting close...” Pete growled. “You gonna swallow, Goof?”


“Mrrrph!” Goofy nodded as best he could while still sucking on the cock. He could hear Pete's breathing getting heavier and more ragged. He was going to blow any second. Goofy kept working eagerly at his cock, desperate for a taste of his cum. He didn't have to wait long. Moments of sucking later and Pete grunted and cried out with pleasure, thrusting up and forcing Goofy down on his cock, shoving every inch he had down Goofy's throat and blowing deep inside him, pumping Goofy's belly full of his hot, salty cum.

“Mmm! Mmmrrrr!” Goofy moaned loudly as he was filled up, huffing through his nose and gulping down Pete's musky load. He could feel every rope of the stuff sliding down his throat as he kept bobbing his head on that fat length, coaxing more and more of the salty seed from Pete's aching balls, the chubby cat's toes curling and his teeth clenching as he emptied their contents down Goofy's throat.

Pete fell back on the ground, lying on the grass and panting, hand leaving Goofy's head. Goofy stayed on his cock for a few more moments, sucking and licking at it and gulping down any more cum that escaped from it before finally pulling up.


“Hehe, you taste good, neighbour!”


“Yeah, and you fuck good.” Pete smirked, sitting up and looking at his companion. “That was damn good.”


“Aww, shucks. You were fun to fuck, neighbour.” Goofy chuckled, his bashful face returning.

Pete grunted and slowly got to his feet, legs shaking a bit.


“You know this ain't gonna be the last time we fuck, right?”


“Oh, 'course, neighbour! I'll be 'round here every day!”


“Every day, huh?” Pete chuckled. “Eager slut, ain'tcha?” Goofy blushed and chuckled shyly.


“W-well, maybe you can have a turn at... um... my butt?”


“Yeah? Want to take it up the ass too, huh?” Pete grinned. Goofy nodded quickly. “Oh, yeah, Goof. Next time we meet like this I'm gonna wreck your hole.”


“G-gawrsh...” Goofy blushed, a hand going back to pre-emptively rub at his butt.

“Huh...” Pete glanced at the barbecue. “Oh, yeah. I was cookin' somethin'... Guess it's all burnt now.”


“Awr, that's okay.” Goofy said. “I already got plenty of meat today anyways!” He laughed and Pete just grimaced, scowling at Goofy's jokes.

As Pete said, that wasn't going to be the last time they fucked. And with Max and PJ at college, they were going to have plenty of alone time to do whatever they wanted together...

THE END
