A Bitch for the Goofs


Pete had the house to himself that weekend; finally, he had some time to himself, away from the screaming voices of his family while Peg and the others went off to visit her side of the family. The big, fat cat was just happy to get some alone time – especially since he'd been feeling incredibly pent up lately. He couldn't remember the last time he and his wife had some intimate time together, and having to deal with work and the kids left little time for him to take care of business himself. But now, and for the next few days, Pete could take care of “business” as much as he wanted to. It had only been a few hours after Peg had driven off with Pistol and PJ in the back of the car when Pete decided he had waited long enough and got to work relieving some of his pent up stress. He hurriedly closed the living room curtains and hopped onto the couch with the TV remote in hand. A second later and he'd switched it on to an adult channel where a fox woman was being and fucked by several big, horny men.


“Heh, that's the stuff,” Pete chuckled to himself, a hand going down to caress his crotch, rubbing himself through his pants which already sported a hefty and impressive bulge: Pete wasn't even hard yet, the cat was simply big enough to frequently sport a nice, full package down there. He sat back, a hand on his crotch, eyes glued to the screen as that hot, big tittied fox was used good and hard. What Pete wouldn't give to be one of the guys in that situation, ramming his cock into her cunt while another used her mouth and ass... He was already starting to harden in his pants as he imagined it. With a low, growling breath, Pete unzipped and opened his pants, shuffling about on the couch as he slipped them down around his ankles, underwear and all, freeing his growing, stiffening manhood.

He shuffled about a bit more, making himself comfortable as he wrapped his hand around the fat, throbbing dick between his thick, furry legs. Teasing it a bit, Pete grunted softly as he kept on watching the porno playing out in front of him, glancing down at his own cock a few times as he stroked the girthy, uncut member, toes curling in a display of pleasure as he fondled and rubbed himself.


“Mmm... Ohh yeah...” Pete growled, his cock growing hard and rigid in his grip, twitching against his fingers while he continued jerking himself. It stiffened against his hand, quickly turning fully erect, pulsing with need. He lay back on the couch, relaxed and content, his big, girthy dick twitching and throbbing while he pleasured himself. His hips occasionally thrust up into his grip, humping against his hand, the tip of his black-furred foreskin soon turning wet with pre. He licked his lips; if only he had someone there with him to fuck with. The big, chubby cat felt so damn horny. He needed to fuck bad; real bad. But, for now, it seemed like he'd have to be content with his hand for company, fervently working it up and down his cock with increasing speed, writhing on the couch and gasping as he did. “Mm, fuck...” Pete growled under his breath, his free hand going down to toy with his heavy, dangling nuts. He squeezed and rubbed them, tickling his furry sack, his other hand still pumping up and down his length while pre-cum spurted from his tip. A low, deep moan escaped his lips and he felt his body growing tense, at which point he slowed down a bit. He didn't want to blow just yet – he'd just gotten started, after all. After so long without being able to find the time to cum, Pete wanted to savour this. He held his shaft by the base, gripping it tight and teasing it a bit. It was a good, thick size – eight inches long and thick enough to stretch the hell out of anyone's cunt. A shaky sigh left his mouth when he ran a thumb over his soaking wet cock head, gasping as he teased the sensitive thing, his tip sticky from the huge amounts of pre-cum oozing from it. Pete always did have a reputation for leaking a whole lot of pre when he really got going. With a hand still on the base of his cock, thumb running across the squishy, sensitive cock tip, Pete kept his eyes on the TV. Those guys were really giving it to that fox, filling her up and covering her in cum, the sight of it making Pete's hard, pent up cock throb harder still. He gave out a low growl as he began stroking himself again, steadily at first, but soon picking up the pace. The horny cat was really getting into it when the sound of the doorbell nearly had him leaping off the couch in surprise.

“Who in tarnation...?!” Pete grumbled to himself and was content to just ignore whoever it was, but after several more rings of the doorbell, it became clear that they weren't going to leave. Cursing and grumbling under his breath, Pete muted the TV and pulled his pants back up, stuffing his hardness back into his underwear and marching over to the front door with a huge, erect bulge in his pants. “Whaddaya want?!” He bellowed, swinging the door open and being greeted by his Goof neighbours: Goofy and his eighteen year old teenage son, Max.


“Howdy, neighbour!” Goofy greeted him with a wide smile, forcing his way inside and pushing past the tubby cat while Max followed with an embarrassed look on his face.


“Uh, hey, Mister P,” he said.


“We noticed Peg and the kids were away, and we figured you might be feelin' a mite lonely here by yourself,” said Goofy. “So, we figured why not come over and keep our favourite neighbour company?”


“You gotta be kiddin' me...” Pete scowled and grumbled, glancing at Max for a second, the younger Goof rubbing the back of his neck; he'd obviously been convinced to come over with his dad against his will.


“Uh, I mean, we can go, if you're busy,” said Max.


“Nonsense!” Goofy laughed. “The three of us can spend the day together, just like good neighbours should! Ain't that right, Petey?”


“Goof...” Pete scowled. “Yer gonna spend the day with my foot up yer butt if you don't get outta my house!”


“Ha, aw, Petey, you're such a joker!” Goofy laughed and casually started towards the couch. “Whatcha watching there, neighbour?”


“Ah! Nothin'!” Pete scrambled for the remote, pushing past Goofy and fondling the contorl in a panic before managing to change the channel. Goofy dropped himself on the couch and sat back, looking up at Pete and Max, his son standing around, clearly embarrassed by his dad's antics.


“What're you two standing around for?” Goofy chuckled. “C'mere and we can watch some TV together!” Pete gave a deep, exasperated sigh, shaking his head and grumbling as he reluctantly went over to the couch and sat down next to his goof of a neighbour. He grunted, shuffling about and having to adjust himself. Even now, after being interrupted like this, Pete was still fully erect in his pants, a noticeable package in the crotch of his tented pants. Pent up as he was, his dick refused to soften, even with Goofy annoying him and encroaching on his privacy. “What're you waiting for, Maxie?” Goofy looked up at his son, inviting him to join. Max was about to do so, but stopped in surprise when he noticed something: that huge, full package in Pete's trousers.


“Um...” Max stared at it. Evidently, they were interrupting more than they knew and he started to blush as he gazed at that huge package: big and fat, twitching between Pete's thick legs. With his cheeks bright pink, Max's eyes were locked on it. He sure as hell wasn't expecting to see Pete's erect bulge when his dad dragged him over here. Pete had been watching the TV, but glanced up when he noticed Max taking his time and just standing there. It was instantly clear what Max was staring at, and Pete couldn't help but smirk. It looked like Max was enjoying the view, and Pete decided to tease the young Goof a bit by spreading his legs and adjusting himself further, making his package more prominent and letting Max stare on until he noticed he'd been caught in the act. His blushing growing deeper, Max tore his eyes away and sat down, Pete in between the father and son.

Pete would have started softening by now if he hadn't realized Max was checking him out, but the idea of that young, eighteen year old teenage Goof gazing at his package only served to turn him on further. Maybe he could get something out of this intrusion after all... Max found himself glancing down every now and then, shuffling about awkwardly; he just couldn't help staring at it until Pete's deep voice made him jump in surprise.


“Say, Goof,” Pete said to Goofy. “Would you mind goin' to the kitchen and fetching yer neighbour a beer, real quick?”


“Sure, pal!” Goofy said happily, hoisting himself from the couch and leaving his son and neighbour alone together. Pete looked at the young male with a wide, lecherous grin on his face.


“So, Goof... See anything you like?”


“Um, er...” Max chuckled and gulped nervously. “My bad, uh, didn't mean to stare, I just, you know, wasn't expecting it.”


“Aw, I ain't complainin',” Pete grinned, spreading his legs wider and giving his tent a grope. “Why, I'm mighty flattered. Fancy getting acquainted with it?”


“Hey, Petey!” Goofy called from the kitchen. “I can't find any beer in here!”


“Keep on lookin', it's there somewhere!” There was no beer – Pete just wanted to get rid of him for a minute so he could get some alone time with Max, who he turned his attention back to. “Well, Goof?” He shuffled up close, placing a hand on Max's wrist before he could answer.


“Um... I dunno, Mister P, what if Dad-?”


“Ah, fuck yer dad,” Pete chuckled and suddenly placed Max's hand on his crotch, hips pressing up and grinding his tent against Max's palm.


“Ooh...” Max gasped softly, letting Pete press against him for a moment before he started rubbing it himself. His fingers kneaded at Pete's bulge, rubbing and squeezing at it, exploring the outline of the chubby feline's erect member. “You're bigger than PJ... I mean-!”


“Ha!” Pete laughed. “Fucked around together in college, huh?”


“Y-yeah,” Max said, cheeks blushing again. “Don't tell him I said that! I promised I'd keep it a secret...”


“What, you think you're the first person to fuck about like that? Here's a secret for ya: I've been dicked down plenty of times.”


“You... have?” Max asked, hand still groping at the older male's manhood, fingers caressing that bulge.


“Oh, yeah, course I have!” Another chuckle from Pete.


“Does PJ know?”


“Hell no, that boy don't suspect a thing!” said Pete. “But enough about that. How's about giving ol' Pete some sugar, ya Goof?” He drew closer, keeping Max's hand on his crotch, brining his lips close to the younger male. “C'mon, before yer pa gets back.” Max didn't have much time to respond before Pete pressed their lips together and kissed him deep. He gasped in shock, struggling for a brief moment before thrusting his tongue into Pete's mouth. They both grunted and moaned, the much older Pete pressing his tongue deep into Max's maw and down his throat, cock throbbing against the Goof's palm.


“Mm! Mrrrff!” Max moaned in approval, the taste of Pete's tongue hitting him in an instant, his own crotch starting to tingle in arousal as he made out with the bigger, older man. With their tongues pressed together, Pete brought his own hand towards Max's crotch, gripping it tight and making the Goof gasp at his touch. Max pressed his hips up, his own saggy, blue pants starting to tent, toes curling in his shoes as his growing length twitched in his underwear. “Fuck...” Max huffed, breaking the kiss for a moment before Pete forcefully locked lips with him again. They kept on groping and squeezing each other, their spit mixing, lips pressed firmly together, their shafts twitching with eager need. Max found himself fully erect in a matter of moments, Pete's hand still caressing his hardened package.

Their gasping and grunting grew louder as they made out deeper still, Pete's musky scent wafting into Max's nose, their cocks begging to be let free. They were still making out and groping each other when Goofy suddenly emerged from the kitchen.


“Sorry, neighbour, I can't find a single beer in your-” He stopped, watching for a moment while his son moaned with his neighbour's tongue in his mouth before the two pulled away.


“Dad! I, uh... I can explain...?”


“Oh, gawrsh...” Goofy said.


“T-this isn't what it looks like! Tell him, Mister P!”


“Aw, shucks, if you two wanted some private time, all you had to do was ask!” Goofy gave a hearty laugh, much to Max's surprise.


“Uh... What?”


“You know, maybe I'll even join ya,” said Goofy. “It's been a pretty long while since your old man's had some fun...”


“D-Dad!” Max squeaked, staring up at his father, his cock still rock hard. Pete laughed out and got to his feet to approach the Goof.


“Well, now that I wasn't expecting!” he said, putting an arm around Goofy's waist and pulling him close. “Maybe I'll get something out of you intrudin' on my privacy after all, ya big goof!” Max watched as his dad and Pete shuffled close to each other, Goofy looking down an eyeing the tent sported by the big cat.


“You look mighty big down there, neighbour,” he said, reaching down to rub at that bulge while a shocked Max watched on. Shocked, but not turned off in the least.


“I'm sure you ain't so bad yourself,” Pete grinned, moving to grope at Goofy's crotch while the two began making out. Max watched on, sitting on the couch with a hand now rubbing at his own bulge, staring at the two horny men in front of him: his dad being kissed hard and deep as they groped each other.

Max couldn't help but glance down at his dad's crotch. He quickly noticed the outline of his dick. It wasn't the first time he'd noticed how big his dad's package was, but now that he was sitting there with his eyes locked onto it, it suddenly occurred to him just how huge it was. Goofy wasn't even hard yet, and yet it was clear that he was equipped with one helluva monster; a monster that Pete was eagerly groping. They broke the kiss for a moment for Pete to look over at the flustered Max.


“Fancy making yourself comfortable, boy?” he said. Max hesitated; he sure as hell wanted to get his dick out already, but his dad was right there...


“No need to be nervous, Maxie,” Goofy chuckled. “Go ahead and get them family jewels out!” He couldn't say anything else before Pete got back to shoving his tongue down his throat, the two of them moaning with their hands exploring each other. Max gave out a slow, shaking sigh as he watched, his cock begging for attention, throbbing in his underwear.


“Ah... What the hell.” Max gave a shrug and decided to do as they said, quickly tossing his shirt aside and tugging his pants down around his ankles, kicking them off and standing there with his underwear tented.


“Get those off, too,” Pete grunted. “Or d'you got some kinda underwear fetish or something?” He gave Goofy's increasing bulge a squeeze, thrusting his tongue into him again while Max hooked his fingers into the waistband of his underwear, braced himself, and then made himself fully naked, his cock springing to attention, full hard at nine whole inches. Good, long and thick. He had a hand on his dick in a second, fingers wrapped around it, gripping it firmly as he pleasured himself to the sight of his own father being kissed, groped and manhandled. The bulge in Goofy's pants only grew bigger and harder as the fondling continued, Max's hand working up and down his own big, hard rod until Pete finally pulled back. He looked at Max and admired the teenager goof's size.

“Not bad at all,” he chuckled. “I'd be mighty happy to get that in my mouth.”


“Ah, you look real big, too,” Max said, gazing at Pete's package.


“Oh, I am,” Pete chuckled.


“Say, Petey, I think we're a mite overdressed right now,” said Goofy. “How's about we join Maxie there and get our clothes off already?” Max watched on as the two of them stripped themselves down, clothes littering the floor and their massive dicks soon being let loose. Pete was an impressive size himself: eight inches, but incredibly fat, like the rest of him. Thick and girthy, the tip of his uncut, black-furred dick already sopping wet with pre. Pete gave himself a few tugs, rubbing at his length as both he and Max got a good, long look at the monster between Goofy's legs.


“Oh, fuck,” Max breathed, eyes going wide at the sight of his father's massive cock.


“Shit, Goof, why didn't you tell me 'bout that monster of yers?”


“Aw, it ain't that big,” Goofy said bashfully, a hand going down to toy with himself. He was only semi-hard, but growing fast, turning stiff and rigid between his legs. Both Pete and Max stared at it, the younger Goof's mouth wide open at the sight of his father's pulsing length. Pete moved in, slapping Goofy's hand away so that he could stroke it himself, working steadily up and down that growing shaft until the Goof had reached full mast: a full foot of massive, throbbing dick.


“Fuck, I ain't ever seen a tool that big in my life,” Pete said, eyes lighting up at the sight of it, his own dick twitching excitedly. Max was still stroking himself as he watched Pete jerking Goofy's fuckstick, pre dripping from the tip, dripping down the shaft as it was pleasured and rubbed at.


“Heh, aw, sucks,” Goofy chuckled, a hand going to grab at Pete's fat, furry ass, holding one of those soft cheeks firmly as Pete stroked him.


“Cock like this needs a good hole to use, ain't that right?” With that, he knelt in front of Goofy, his hand still holding the rock hard cock and giving it a few tugs as he lined it up with his mouth. He gave Max a quick smirk and took Goofy's cock inside him.


“Oooh!” Goofy gasped, hands on the back of Pete's head as he pushed forward and let his neighbour's warm maw envelop his shaft. “Mm! Ohh, Petey!” Goofy kept pushing, cock twitching against Pete's tongue, his son still watching, jerking himself off with increasing speed to the show. He hadn't expected Pete to be the one doing the sucking, but he sure was enjoying the sight of him taking Goofy's hardness inside him. He couldn't take his eyes away from the scene: Pete pushing himself further onto Goofy's cock, grunting and moaning around the girth while he felt it pressing deeper and deeper down his throat.

“Mm! C-careful, neighbour,” Goofy grunted. “You sure you can take that much?”


“Mmm!” Pete gave a growl, looking up at Goofy and giving him a glare. He was sure as hell going to at least try to take it all.


“Uh, well, if you're sure,” Goofy said, grunting as even more of his cock was pushed down Pete's throat, that warm mouth sucking eagerly on the massive shaft. “Enjoying the show, son?” Goofy asked, looking over at Max who was still fervently jerking himself off. The younger Goof nodded quickly.


“Hell yeah,” he said. “So... how is he...?”


“Well, I'll tell ya, I never expected ol' Pete here to be so good at suckin' dick!” Goofy gave a cheerful laugh as he pushed in deeper, hips now working back and forth as he humped into Pete's maw. The fat cat moaned and grunted at the intrusion; he could feel every inch of that big, leaking thing dripping down his throat. Pete kept on slurping and sucking, tongue flitting across the tip to slurp up the thick, sticky pre. “Hey, what're you doing sittin' all the way over there, anyways?” Goofy said, still looking at Max. “Come join us over here.” Max certainly wasn't going to say no and quickly stood up, stepping besides his father who reached down and gave the younger's cock a squeeze. “Heh, not as big as me, but that's a real nice size, son.”


“Ah, thanks, Dad...” Max said, hips thrusting into Goofy's grip, his eyes locked on the huge member currently pounding away at Pete's face. Goofy took his hand away from Max's dick once Pete reached out for it. The tubby feline quickly found himself jerking the younger cock while his mouth worked eagerly and hungrily at Goofy's.

The two Goofs grunted and moaned at the attention to their hard, stiff cocks, their shafts twitching and leaking into Pete's mouth and onto his fingers. Pete's hand worked steadily up and down Max's length, fingers gripping it firmly and coaxing more of the sticky pre from the aching tip, his mouth still bobbing up and down on Goofy's rod. With his free hand, Pete reached down to pleasure himself, his hand just barely able to wrap around the sheer girth of his maleness. The wet, lewd sounds of sopping wet cocks being stroked, and the slurping and sucking sounds of his mouth on Goofy's filled the room, growing louder and more fervent by the second. Pete admired the younger Goof's cock, stroking it for a bit longer before pulling off Goofy's dick and slobbering all over Max's. Max gasped in response, an arm moving around Goofy's waist to support himself as his legs shook slightly from the pleasure.


“Mm! Ohh, yeah...” Max huffed, watching as their neighbour took his younger cock into his mouth, lips wrapped around it, tongue flitting all over the dripping head. His mouth was eagerly working at Max's dick, hand now on Goofy's and stroking him off while father and son looked down at him. Max gave a squeak when his dad placed a hand on his furry rump, squeezing it playfully and rubbing at that soft ass. They looked at each other, Goofy leaning forward and, without saying anything, the two of them started kissing each other good and deep, Pete still working at their cocks. This whole thing felt so dirty to Max – this was his dad he was making out with, after all, but he was quickly starting to not care. It just felt so good: his cock thrust down Pete's mouth and his own father's tongue pressing into his mouth. He could only moan and hump forward as he was sucked off and kissed.

Pete swapped between the two a few times, popping his mouth off Max's cock so he could get back to suck on Goofy's, and vice versa. His mouth was filled with the taste of their dicks, not to mention the salty and musky taste of their thick fluids. The horny cat kept on sucking the father and son duo while they both made out above him, their tongues flitting around each other's mouth. Pete eventually pulled back, Max's cock popping from his mouth as he looked up at them.


“Go sit on the couch, boy,” Pete said. “Ol' Pete has an idea.”


“Uh, sure,” Max said, breaking the kiss with his father and doing as he was told. He sat on the couch, legs spread wide while Pete knelt between them, sticking his soft, fat ass out and presenting it to Goofy. Looking over his shoulder, he grinned at the older Goof.


“Fancy giving my fat cunt a breedin', Goof?” He shook his behind at him, his body just begging for a good cock to fuck it.


“Heh, I'm thinkin' I'll take you up on that, neighbour.” Goofy took up position, running his hands slowly across those chubby cheeks, fingers pressed against Pete's behind and stretching them wide. He then gave that ass a hard, teasing slap, the cheeks shaking as he did and Pete giving out a surprised yelp.


“Oooh! Like it rough, huh, Goof?”


“Heh, maybe I do,” Goofy said with a chuckle, his hand spanking Pete's fat, furry ass once more and getting another gasping moan from him. There was a certain submissive tone to Pete's moaning, and he pressed his ass back towards Goofy, huffing from the slapping his cheeks were getting.


“Mm! Give it to me harder, Goof,” he grunted.


“Boy, Pete, I never knew you were into this kinda stuff.”


“Quit yappin' and give my ass some more smackin',” Pete said, now admiring Max's hard cock in front of him. Goofy was more than happy to give him what he wanted and brought his hand down across Pete's rump once more, and again, each time earning more gasping moans from Pete who welcomed every had spank Goofy gave his thick, needy ass. “Mm! Fuck yeah, give it to me hard, Goof! Spank my fat ass!” The moans kept coming as Goofy spanked and slapped at those soft cheeks, making them shake with each hit while Pete gasped and moaned for more. Still groaning, Pete now pressed his face into Max's crotch, the scent of the younger male's balls wafting into his nose before he began slurping and sucking on the low-hanging sack.


“Ooh, man...” Max breathed, a hand on Pete's head, sitting back and spreading his legs further while Pete sucked on his heavy, cum-filled nuts.

With Pete moaning on Max's nuts, and his ass thoroughly spanked, Goofy popped a finger into his mouth, wet it with spit, and then traced it down Pete's crack, pressing between them and teasing at the hole. Pete gave a muffled grunt, still sucking on Max's balls and gasping when he felt Goofy's finger thrust into him.


“You're mighty tight back here, Petey,” said Goofy, jiggling his finger against Pete's entrance and slowly stretching it around his digit.


“Mrrff...” Pete grunted, pressing his ass back so that Goofy could get in deeper while he licked and sucked on the balls in front of him. He shook his ass at Goofy, still pressing back, a soft sigh escaping his lips as the finger was pushed in deeper still, getting in right up to the knuckle before Goofy began finger-fucking Pete's ass. “Mmm! Mrrff!” Pete's moaning grew louder, a hand now on Max's cock, stroking it as he licked at his nuts. He enjoyed having Goofy's finger in him for a good while, the horny Goof working it in and out of his hole swift and fast while Pete grunted and moaned for it, though he wanted something far more than his finger. With a grunt, he pulled off Max's crotch. “Enough with the finger, ya Goof! Get yer cock in me, already!”


“Gee, Petey, are you sure you can handle it?” Goofy pulled his finger out and gripped the base of his cock, lining it up with Pete's hole and rubbing his pre-smeared head against the ever so slightly stretched entrance.


“Huh, 'course I can,” Pete grunted. “Now shove it in me! Can you handle it, he says...” Pete grumbled, grinding his ass back against Goofy's cock while Max rubbed his own dick against Pete's face. Pete looked up at the member in front of him, licking his lips as Max's pre dripped onto him. “Real big cock you got, boy. Not as big as your old man's, but a damn fine mouthful.”


“Suck it,” Max said, now rubbing his sopping tip against Pete's lips. He was really getting into it, eager to get his mouth down Pete's throat while his dad had his fun with that tight, cock-hungry ass.
