Sleepover at Goofy's


PJ lay in his sleeping bag, looking up at the ceiling, hands behind his head while Max slept in the bed nearby. The big, chubby feline was spending the weekend at his best friend's place, though something had been on his mind every since PJ had arrived earlier that morning, something about Max's dad, Goofy. PJ had overheard his father chatting with one of his friends the other day and he'd heard something particularly intriguing about the older Goof... and that was that Goofy had a massive cock. PJ was surprised to say the least when he heard about it and he wasn't exactly sure how his father knew the size of his best friend's dad's cock, but knew he did, and now PJ knew too.


He'd been thinking about it the moment he laid eyes on Goofy that day. Such a whacky, innocent and unassuming guy, it was strange to imagine him being so hung. PJ had spent parts of the day ogling Goofy's crotch, trying to see if his bulge would give away exactly how big he was, but the supposedly massively endowed Goof's pants were too loose, he could barely make out any bulge at all.


And now he lay in Max's room, wide awake and picturing what Goofy was packing down there. It was so late, already past 1 AM; no doubt Goofy was asleep by now... PJ began to wonder: surely it wouldn't hurt to just sneak into Goof's room and have a little peek...? He was nervous though. Being caught checking out his friend's dad's cock while he was asleep wouldn't go down particularly well with Max... But, goddamn, he was so curious. He could just sneek in, peek into Goofy's pants and be out in a few seconds. No big deal, it'd be easy.


He gulped hard and started shuffling out of his sleeping bag. Yeah, just a quick look, that was it. He'd just give it a quick peek. Maybe a light touch. Or a stroke. Maybe he could taste it too... He shook the thoughts from his head. No way, that was too much. Just looking at it would do...


The big, fat cat pulled himself out of his bag, standing up slowly so he wouldn't wake the sleeping Max. Dressed in nothing but his briefs and a tight tank top which his belly hung out the bottom of, PJ sneaked over to the door and carefully opened it, wincing and glancing back at Max as it creaked slightly. The younger Goof was still fast asleep.


PJ slipped out and tiptoed down the hall towards Goofy's bedroom, gulping nervously as he approached it.


“Just... in and out...” PJ thought to himself. “Real quick. It'll be easy, just get a quick peek and get back to Max's room, simple... Aw, man, PJ, what're you doing? Max would freak if he found out about this...” Nervous as he was, he kept going, sneaking up to Goofy's room and listening for a few moments to make sure he wasn't awake. He could hear light snoring from inside. Sure enough, Max's dad was asleep.


“Okay... here goes nothing,” PJ muttered to himself, turning the door handle and slowly pushing it open. Goofy's room was slightly illuminated by the street lights outside, a faint light glowing in from outside. PJ could make out Goofy's slumbering form as he made his way inside, tiptoeing over to the bed and gazing down at the sleeping Goof. He readied himself, taking in a deep breath. It still wasn't too late to turn back. He could get back to Max's room and crawl back into his sleeping bag, forget all about this... But he'd come too far to turn back now. His curiosity had gotten the better of him.


He reached down, taking the top of Goofy's bed covers and slowly pulling them off. Goofy was wearing some pretty standard pyjamas, a long sleeved shirt and some baggy pants which PJ was currently staring at. He could just make out the outline of Goofy's shaft in their crotch.


“Oh, geez,” PJ gulped. “Okay... just a quick peek, then back to bed...” He hesitated before forcing himself to reach down, fingers tentatively pushing into Goofy's waistband, the teenage cat looking up at the older dog nervously, making sure he was still asleep.


Content enough that he wasn't going to wake up, PJ began to steadily pull Goofy's pants down. A second later and PJ caught sight of the thick, black bush that was Goofy's pubic fur. The tubby teen licked his lips and gulped again, still moving the pants downwards until the very base of Goofy's shaft became visible.


“Oh, boy...” PJ muttered, staring at the Goof's crotch as more and more of that girthy length became visible. He kept pulling, tugging the pyjama pants down lower and lower, revealing more of Goofy's malehood until he'd tugged them down far enough to reveal every inch of the flaccid member.


“Oh, shi-” PJ gasped in awe. It was huge! His father hadn't been lying when he'd said Goofy was really packing down there. A long, thick cock dangling low between his legs, resting above his equally impressive nutsack. PJ stared at it, mouth opened in surprise. “Whoa... I didn't know Max's dad was so... big.” He stayed there for a bit, staring at and admiring the massive cock Goofy had on display. After a while he tried to tell himself that he'd had enough of a look and he should head back to bed before he pushed his luck too much and got caught, but he just couldn't help himself. That thing looked so tempting, he wanted to at least touch it a bit at least.

And so he reached down, placing a knee on the edge of Goofy's bed and leaning forward, fingers inching closer and closer to Goofy's crotch until they finally brushed over the Goof's big, furry shaft.


“Geez...” PJ mumbled, still shocked at just how big Goofy was. He traced his hands down Goofy's shaft, tickling at it, rubbing it and enjoying the feel of the hefty thing against his fingers. He pulled back suddenly when Goofy snorted in his sleep and shuffled about a bit. PJ stayed still, completely frozen, worried that he'd woken him up... But Goofy stayed sound asleep. That would have been a good time to turn back. He'd seen it, he'd touched it, he should just pull Goofy's pants up and leave. But he didn't. Instead he reached back down and continued to caress the massive cock, running his fingers up and down the length before taking it in his hand and holding it firmly, pulling it upright so he could get a better look at it.

PJ hadn't even seen dicks this big in porn. Goofy was amazing. Long, fat and mouth-watering... Throwing all caution, and sense, to the wind, PJ began to idly stroke Goofy's dick, hand steadily working up and down the shaft, watching as the foreskin slid down the shaft to reveal the fat pink glands. PJ licked his lips. It was just so tempting to lean forward and lick that soft cock head of Goofy's.

He kept stroking it and soon felt the shaft twitching in his hand, the member soon starting to harden in PJ's grip. PJ worked his hand slowly up and down it watching as it grew and hardened in front of him, twitching and throbbing as he pleasured it, growing longer and fatter. Eight inches... Nine... Ten... With PJ's stroking it wasn't long until it reached its full eleven inches. PJ pulled down, hand stroking to the base and staying there so he could get a good view of the massive fuckstick Goofy was equipped with.

PJ couldn't tear his eyes away from it. His butt started to throb as he imagined having that monster inside him. It would be a tight fit, even with an experienced ass. PJ licked his lips again, the temptation to lick or even suck that behemoth returning. He considered it. All he had to do was lean in, open up and run his tongue along that thick, veiny shaft, maybe tickle the head a bit before he was done...

“Gawrsh, you must really like it, huh?” Goofy's voice made PJ spring back, leaping off the bed and staring down at the now fully awake Goofy with a shocked look on his face.


“Gah!” he gasped. “I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry! Please don't tell Max!”

“Ahyuck! Awr, calm down, PJ, I'm not gonna tell Maxie,” Goofy chuckled, sitting back in his bed and making no attempt to cover up his manhood.


“Um, I-I'm sorry, it's just, um, I heard my dad say you had a big one a-and I was curious...” PJ floundered around, wringing his fingers and blushing furiously.


“Awr, shucks! Pete did like it when he found out how big I am,” Goofy chuckled. “Took it all up his butt and everything!”


“He... He did...?” PJ asked, wide-eyed.


“Yep! He was a trooper, took every bit of it! Sucked it too!” Goofy chuckled, letting his cock twitch, the thing standing upright proudly as PJ gazed at the older male.


“Whoa...” PJ tried to imagine his own father taking that monster up his fat ass...


“So, you were curious 'bout it, huh?” Goofy asked taking his shaft and shaking it about. PJ's mouth was about to start literally watering as he watched it. “I guess it is pretty big, a lot of people tell me it's huge 'n' everything.” Goofy gave a light-hearted chuckled and gave himself a few idle tug.


“I-it's really big,” PJ said. “Bigger than my dad's even...” Goofy smiled at the younger teen and reached over to turn his bedside lamp on before nodding to his rigid shaft.


“You wanna stroke it some more?” he asked.


“Huh?” PJ gave a surprised look. “Really? W-what if Max finds out.”


“Awr, Maxie ain't gonna find out,” Goofy chuckled. “Might wanna close the door first so he don't hear us.”


“Oh, uh, right,” PJ said, doing as suggest and then returning to Goofy's bed. “Y...You're sure about this?”


“'Course!” Goofy smiled, shuffling over so that PJ could get onto the bed. “C'mon, give ol' Goofy's tool a rub.”


“W-well... okay, so long as Max doesn't find out,” PJ said, climbing onto the bed and kneeling between Goofy's legs. “He'd freak if he found out...”


Goofy spread his legs and put his arms behind his head, relaxing as he watched the teen kneeling down there. PJ reached out again and took the huge thing in his hand. He began stroking it, getting an approving moan from Goofy who had a wide smile on his face as his son's best friend began stroking at him.


“Ooh, that's real good, PJ,” Goofy said. “Use both hands if ya need to. I do, ahyuck!”


“U-um, okay...” PJ nodded and soon had the huge thing in both hands, stroking up and down the twitching, throbbing shaft while Goofy looked down at him, a relaxed look on his face.


PJ soon saw the tip of Goofy's cock start to glisten with pre-cum as he stroked, hands working steadily up and down the older male's cock, gripping it firmly and getting approving, pleasured grunts from Goofy.


“That's it, PJ, keep going,” Goofy breathed a soft sigh, his hips bucking upwards slightly into the younger's grip. PJ stared at it, watching that black-furred foreskin working up and down. He soon found himself tingling in his underwear, his package giving a twitch and his teenage dick starting to grow and harden.


The growing tent in PJ's underwear didn't go unnoticed by Goofy for long. The older Goof chuckled and ahyuck'd when he saw the feline's bulge growing harder.


“You enjoying ol' Goofy's cock, eh, PJ?”


“Er, um, I...” PJ stuttered and hesitated, nervous but still not letting go of the cock in front of him.


“You can be honest with me,” Goofy said. “That big ol' bulge of yours is tellin' me you're havin' fun!”


“Y-yeah, I mean, you're so big and all... I've never, uh, seen one this big before,” PJ gave a bashful chuckle.


“Awr, shucks, I guess it is kinda big,” Goofy said. “Say, how's about you get yourself more comfortable before that dick of yours tears right through your underwear?” PJ blushed at the idea of being naked around him, but his twitching hard on was making his underwear pretty uncomfortable. He gave a shy nod and let his hands leave Goofy's cock.


Goofy watched as the teen began undressing, his tank top being pulled up his big, fat, furry body before being discarded on the edge of the bed. Goofy followed suit, taking of his  own pyjama top and leaving himself completely naked. PJ hooked his fingers into his underwear and hesitated a bit.


“Aw, no need to be all shy, PJ,” Goofy said. “Looks like you've got a real big one down there.” That just had PJ blushing even deeper.


“T-thanks,” he gulped. “Okay, uh, here goes!” With that, he dropped his underwear, shuffling about, still on his knees on Goofy's bed, and soon managing to pull them off his legs, his erect member springing to attention, standing upright between his legs.


Goofy gave an impressed whistle.


“Whew! That's a real nice one, ahyuck!” Goofy grinned, cock twitching at the sight of the now naked PJ.


“Not as nice as yours,” PJ said, ogling Goofy's cock again.


“Awr, shucks you're gonna make me blush!” Goofy chuckled. He took the base of his shaft in his hand and slowly began to rub it. “Say, how about you give it a bit of a taste?”


“Really?” PJ gulped. “You want me to... lick it?”


“Sure!” Goofy smiled at the nervous cat. “C'mon, give it a lick or two.” As shy and embarrassed as PJ was, the offer of tasting that gorgeous cock was just too irresistible. He nodded and moved forward, licking his lips and opening his mouth.


Goofy watched as PJ slowly ran his tongue up his shaft, the taste of Goofy's sex quickly filling the teen's mouth.


“Mmm,” both males moaned as PJ licked along it, slurping away at that big, hard shaft and savouring the thick, manly taste. Goofy kept his foreskin pulled down as PJ moved up and began licking away at his tip, tongue flitting over the pink, throbbing glands and slathering it with spit while PJ got a good taste of Goofy's salty pre.


“Mrrrph,” PJ groaned around the head, slurping away at it while his own length throbbed between his legs.


Goofy placed a hand on PJ's head, stroking his fur softly and pushing his hips upwards, grinding his cock against PJ's lips, smearing them with pre. PJ kept up with his licking for a bit longer before deciding that he wanted more. He opened his mouth wide and pushed down on Goofy's cock, taking the tip into his mouth and groaning as he began to suck on it.


“Oooh!” Goofy gasped.” Oh, gawrsh, yer kinda eager, ain'tcha?”


“Mrrph!” PJ moaned around the shaft, making his way further down it, taking several inches down his throat and groaning on the huge thing.


“Hey, careful you don't go 'n' choke yourself,” Goofy said, watching as his cock disappeared down PJ's throat. He was far too big for anyone to take the whole thing in their mouth, even Pete hadn't managed it when they fucked, but PJ still made a good attempt at it, getting a decent amount of cock down his now bulging throat before he started to gag and choke and had to pull back a bit.


Goofy shivered when he felt the younger male sucking on his shaft, his warm, wet tongue licking all over it, covering the fur of Goofy's dick with his spit,


“Mm! That's it, PJ, give it a good suckin',” Goofy breathed. “Now just move your head up and down, and stroke the shaft too.”


“Mrrph!” PJ moaned in reply and did as he was told, bobbing his head up and down on the shaft, hands gripping Goofy's length and rubbing up and down it eagerly. He could pre-cum dripping onto his tongue, his mouth now filled with the musky taste. He swirled the stuff around in his mouth a bit before gulping it down, Goofy's pre sliding down his throat as he continued sucking and licking at his manhood.


Goofy gasped softly, hips working upwards and humping into PJ's face. He sat back in his bed, watching as the horny PJ's maw bounced up and down on his shaft, sucking long and hard on it. He took in long, deep breaths through his nose, inhaling Goofy's scent as he worked up and down, the older's taste assailing his taste buds and making him moan loudly.


“Keep going,” Goofy panted, bucking up into PJ's face. “That feels so good, PJ!” His grip on PJ's head fur tightened and PJ stroked the base of his shaft faster, fingers kneading his length while his mouth continued suckling on the head.


PJ's own cock was throbbing painfully hard and was already leaking pre-cum onto the bedsheets. He needed to get off, but he was to focused on pleasuring Goofy to stroke himself just yet. He kept going, listening to the pleasured moans coming from the older Goof, trying not to choke as Goofy pushed up and shoved several more inches of cock down his throat.


“Keep suckin'!” Goofy panted, his toes curling and body going tense. “Ooh, that's it, keep it up, PJ, I'm gonna... Mmm!” He gripped PJ's head with both hands, gripping his fur tight as he gasped out and thrust up. PJ could feel his cock pulsing against his tongue as the first splatters of cum hit his tongue.


“Mrrph!” PJ gasped in surprise when his mouth was suddenly filled with Goofy's hot cum, the stuff flooding his maw and making him groan as it seeped out the sides of his lips. He instinctively gulped the stuff down, moaning loudly around Goofy's aching man meat.


“Mmph! Mm!” PJ's muffled moans filled the room, Goofy still humping into his face and firing load after load inside his maw which PJ had little choice but to swallow, the taste now coating his tongue.


“Ooh, that's it, PJ!” Goofy panted. “Mm, you suck dick real good, ahyuck!” He lay back in his bed, orgasm slowly subsiding and his hands leaving PJ's head. PJ kept the cock in his mouth for a few moments before pulling up with a gasp, the cum he hadn't managed to swallow dropping out his mouth and landing on Goofy's ballsack.  The chubby cat coughed and spluttered, wiping his lips clean with the fur of his arm.


“T-thanks,” he panted. “You taste real good.”


“Heh, looks like we made a bit of a mess of yours lips, though,” Goofy said, grabbing a tissue from  his bedside table and politely handing it to PJ who quickly cleaned the jizz off his face. Goofy grinned at him, his cock still hard and rigid.
