“Can you believe it, dude?”
“I didn’t think I’d get in!”
Max Goof and Pete Jr. (PJ) were sitting on the porch of Max’s house, still reeling from their acceptance into college. It was a warm, sunny day that made the perfect conditions to celebrate. But the proper way to do that? That was the question that left the both of them stuck. There were countless ways they could celebrate the upcoming stage in their life. The arcade seemed enticing but so was the idea of the movies. 
“So what do you think we should do?” PJ asked for the umpteenth time. 
“I still don’t know. It has to be something big! Something epic!” Max exclaimed, hoping off the porch and walking through the lawn and towards the sidewalk. PJ followed close behind and together the two of them wandered down the sidewalk, hoping to find something to do. 
“What did your dad say when he found out?” Max asked as they walked towards the downtown area. 
“He told me not to mess it up, of course,” PJ shrugged.
Max couldn’t help but laugh at the typical answer and PJ soon joined in. 
“Well look at it this way, when we get to college we’ll get a dorm together and you won’t be seeing him for a long time,” Max chuckled. 
PJ’s face lit up at the realization and he became all the more fired up and eager to celebrate. He and Max ventured into the downtown area finding many things available to them. But where to spend the day? They both had plenty of money to spend and do whatever they wanted. 
“Hey, Max you said it has to be epic, right?” PJ asked. 
“Yeah, I did. You come up with something?” 
Instead of replying outright, PJ instead pointed forward past all the people and cars. Upon seeing where he was pointing a smile spread on Max’s face. Of course. If you wanted to have the time of your life the place to do it was at the mall. They had anything and everything, ensuring the entire day would be spent chasing one thrill after the next. Movie theater, arcades, bowling alley, video stores… It had everything they could ever want and the day was still young. 
With no more words between them, Max and PJ made their way to the mall, both eager to spend the day rushing from the shop. It had been a while since the two of them had been there. It added a thrill of some new shops being open that weren’t there before. 
They stepped inside and were met with an abundance of shops just waiting for them to spend their money there. The boys could hear the music from the arcade and taste the cheap pizza already. Max and PJ exchanged a nod between the two of them. This was the place they were looking for. 
The first shop they dashed into was the oh so enticing arcade. Max was eager to play any new games he had never seen before. PJ on the other hand was all too eager to cling to the skeeball machine. Max couldn’t blame him, everyone knew it gave the most tickets. But Max wasn’t there for any tickets. The pure thrill of the video games was more than enough for him. It was about forty five minutes until they stepped out, but not before PJ turned in his stack of tickets for some weird figure of a little green alien. 
The next place they went was one of the concession stands. Max bought a simple hot dog while PJ went all out with four slices of cheese pizza. They sat at a table to eat, more specifically Max watched PJ scarf down the rest of his pizza while he came up with their next course of action. 
Max elected that the next location was the video shop. He knew that the shop must have had some new movie that they had never seen or maybe even a cool game he always wanted in the bargain bin. PJ agreed and that’s where they entered next. Just as Max had predicted, the store had an assortment of movies and discount games that looked all too enticing. PJ was looking among the shop at each and everything, absolutely enamored. 
Soon they were walking out of the shop with their new movies and games. The rest of the day was spent doing whatever they wanted and they were still talking about it as they were returning home. 
“Best day of my life, hands down!” Max chuckled. 
“We’re gonna be talking about it for years,” PJ agreed, wrapping his arm around the canine. 
Together they returned to Max’s house and stepped in. Goofy still wasn’t home yet so they just continued into Max’s room. 
“Can't wait to put these bad boys in!” Max grinned, reaching into one of the shopping bags from the mall and pulling out his stack of newly bought games. 
The next hour or so was spent playing games late into the night. While they played Max was engrossed into what was happening on screen but PJ on the other hand was a little distracted. There was something that he was aware of that his friend wasn’t and it was gnawing at him. He was eager to reveal it but he knew he had to wait for the perfect time. 
Max soon cut the games off and looked at PJ. “You up for a movie?”
“A-actually, yeah. I got a special one. You’re not gonna believe it,” PJ grinned, rushing to his shopping bag resting on Max’s bed. He soon came back and in his grip was the box covering of a DVD. He handed it to Max and the canine read the cover before he gasped and looked back at PJ in shock. 
“Peej, how did you get this?” Max asked in shock.
“The cashier didn’t notice. I kept her distracted when she scanned them. I said something about her earrings and didn’t even see it,” PJ beamed. 
“Well, look at you,” Max grinned. 
The DVD in question was clearly an adult film by the name of ‘Coach and his MVP.’ Max’s hand trembled as he held the box. There was no way he was gonna pass this up. It was a guarded secret between PJ and Max that they both had interest in the same sex. Max had a fondness of both girls and guys while PJ only had eyes for other guys. 
Max popped the DVD in, clicked play on the menu and together the two of them watched the scene unfold in front of them. It showed an athletic canine toweling off after a shower in the locker room when the coach came in. He said something about wanting to reward his MVP and that’s when the porno really started. 
Max and PJ watched intently at the flick playing before them. It wasn’t long until Max felt himself flush with heat and a twitching in his lower regions. In his curiosity, he looked over a PJ and stifled a gasp upon seeing the feline’s shorts were fully tenting and even a little wet at the tip. 
“Whoa,” Max said aloud, snapping PJ’s attention from the TV. 
In embarrassment PJ quickly covered himself and averted his gaze from Max’s. 
“W-wait, Peej. It’s okay. I was just… Wow,” Max chuckled. “I didn’t know you had so much going on.”
“Uh, thanks,” PJ blushed. 
Feeling a bit emboldened, the chubby feline shifted his thighs towards Max, the tent in his shorts swaying from the motion. Seeing what PJ was packing got Max going, much more than the DVD already did. It was evident by the rising of his own shorts.
So there the two guys were, raging hard on’s straining against fabric and the porno playing in the background ignored. PJ was at a loss of words and there was so much that Max wanted to say. 
“Y’know, we’re both guys here and all. Would it be too weird if-”
“No, I don’t think it would be,” PJ quickly finished for him. 
Without anymore words between them the canine and feline stood up and gripped their waistlines. On the count of three they pull their shorts and underwear down. There was a gasp between the both of them as they saw what the other had going on. Both of them seemed to be about the same size. Max looked to be just a bit longer, sporting 6 inches while PJ stood at 5 and half. But the feline was thicker by a visible amount and unlike Max, had thick foreskin covering the length. Noticeably, pre was dripping freely from his tip, running down the underside while the clear fluid was just starting to bead at the tip of Max’s. 
PJ always wondered what Max’s cock looked like and now it was there on full display. Max wondered the same thing about PJ and he was blown away. Seeing how thick it was and the precum just flowing made him feel a bit weak. His mind was racing with things he wanted to do and all of them involved doing one thing: touching it. 
Before he even realized what he was doing, Max’s hand was already outstretched and hovering right above PJ’s cock. He could feel the heat radiating off of it as it twitched, flinging a bead of pre to the floor below. He was about to say something but PJ put a hand on his friend’s shoulder and stepped closer, bringing his cock and Max’s hand together. 
Feeling the hot, pulsing cock against his hand made Max shudder and moan through his lips. PJ himself was breathing heavily from just feeling the fingers rubbing against his length. Max dared to wrap his hand around it and PJ shuddered from the touch. His hand was soon wet from another spurt of pre shooting from the cat’s tip. Getting into the moment, Max took his other hand, reaching under PJ’s shirt and stroked it against the soft fur of PJ’s chest, earning a bout of purrs from the feline. 
This was beyond anything PJ could have or ever dreamed about. Watching porn together was exciting enough but now the guy of his dreams was stroking him off. The tingles that ran through him from being rubbed on the chest only resulted in more pre leaking. It seemed endless but PJ was used to it. It seemed more pent up he got, the more that came forth. He was glad that Max didn’t mind at all, especially that way it was just dripping on his floor. 
“Uh, Peej. I’ve never said this before but you’ve always been...pretty hot,” Max dared to say, feeling a hot blush burning up his face. He pushed his paw further across PJ’s chest until he found one of the feline’s nipples. From some late night browsing on some risky sites he read once that some guys got off on just having their nipples touched. It didn’t really do anything for him but Max could see pure bliss on the cat’s face. 
He nearly forgot about PJ’s cock until the feline surged his body forward, thrusting himself into his friend’s palm. Max adjusted his hand, allowing PJ to hump into it. The copious amount of pre worked quickly to slick his palm and fingers, bringing about a sensation both familiar but also different. Soon a wet sound was heard every time PJ brought his hips forward, followed by the feline’s burly moans. 
Even though this was his first time PJ was aware to pace himself. That advice was given to him by his own father who spared no details about what sex entailed. Pete was adamant on keeping PJ from knocking someone up and the only way to guarantee that was to tell it all like it was. It gave PJ a lot to think about but what Pete didn’t know was that PJ wasn’t gonna knock anyone up, with or without a condom. 
Feeling he was close to releasing something much more than pre into Max’s hand, PJ pulled away, panting heavily. 
“What’s wrong?” Max asked. 
“I’m…” PJ panted. “I’m not ready to cum yet. I wanna keep this going.” 
Max thought about it for a moment and nodded. Most of the time when he was by himself it was a one-and-done session unless he was extra horny. He had a feeling this one of those times but nodded. He removed his hand, dripping wet with pre. While his other hand continued to stroke against the cat’s chest, Max looked at the soaked one and thought of something else he saw online. He had never tried it with his own fluids but with a shrug Max brought his hand to his mouth and drew his tongue over his palm, much to PJ’s shock.
The feline kept his eyes glued to his best friend as he licked and slurped the substance from his fingers. It was something that he never thought he’d be able to see in his life. Seeing this drove PJ wild and he could feel the orgasm he was holding back threatening to release all on it’s own. Pushing it back and forcing himself forward, Max was caught off guard as PJ pulled him close using the hand on his shoulder. In an instant the two of them were pressed close together and so was their lips. Another deep moan escaped PJ as his tongue snaked past Max’s lips and clashed against the other male’s. He could taste the thick coat of his own fluids on his tongue. Recovering from the shock, Max returned the kiss, leaning into the larger male. 
PJ’s mouth tasted sweet, a result of all the candy he ate earlier and Max absolutely loved it. He expected nothing more from good ol’ Peej. Max was the first pull away, his lungs begging for air. As he was panting he could hear PJ chuckling. 
“What’s...so funny?” he asked between breaths. 
“You caved first,” PJ simply said, pointing at the canine.
“What? You didn’t tell me it was a challenge,” Max huffed.
“Nah, man. I’ll just messing with you,” PJ chuckled again. “When you started licking your hand I almost came and I had to stop it.” 
“Nice save, then,” Max grinned. His mouth felt both slimy and sweet. It was strange but also erotic in it’s own way. PJ’s pre was so thick and slimy. It clung to it’s tongue and spread to the rest of his mouth as he moved his tongue. It made him wonder how potent the feline’s actual cum was. 
“Welp, I guess my turn,” Max grinned, gripping his own cock and stroking it a bit. “Wanna help me out?”
PJ nodded as he approached his best friend. At this point the porno behind them had ended but neither of them cared about it anymore. PJ wrapped an arm around Max as he tentatively teased Max’s cocktip with his index finger and thumb. Max shuddered from the touch. It was a new sensation for PJ to feel a cock that was not his own and one that lacked foreskin. 
“Hey, how do you jerk it?” PJ asked. 
“What do you mean?” Max asked through his moans. 
“I mean, how do you jerk it without foreskin my mine?” PJ elaborated. 
“I use lotion and stuff like that,” Max answered. PJ nodded and made a mental note to try that himself. 
But something else came to PJ’s mind. Something he saw from one of the DVD’s from his dad’s porno stash. Pete was also willing to share them with his son to further educate him. PJ watched them but every time he focused exclusively on the male. But there was something in those videos that always interested him. Something called a blowjob. He wondered what it felt like but he wasn’t in the figure to attempt it on himself and he knew very well that he couldn’t go around asking random guys for something like that. 
But now the situation was different. PJ had seen enough of them to have an idea of how they’re supposed to work. He still wondered what it felt like but maybe Max could let him now. 
“I’m gonna try something, Max,” PJ said. “Uh, sit on your bed, okay?”
Max was a bit confused but nodded and he walked alongside PJ. As he was told, Max plodded down on his bed and watched as PJ awkwardly got on his knees. 
“Uh, Peej? What are you doing?” Max asked.
“Just trust me on this. I saw it in a video. Just… Tell me how it feels,” PJ said with a sure confidence in his voice. 
Before Max could say anymore he was hit by a new sensation. The feeling of PJ gripping his cock and gently licking his cock. His fat tongue swiped against the tip, the same way he saw in many videos before. Above him he could hear Max’s grunts and feel shivers running through his legs. That gave the feline confidence that he was doing something right. Pressing further on Max’s length, PJ watched his teeth and carefully sunk the tip inside his mouth. 
Max was nearly seeing stars as PJ’s soft, hot mouth engulfed half his length in a single motion. A heavy moan escaped his lips as PJ started to slowly bob his head further down before coming slowly up, the whole while dragging his tongue against the length. He continued the movements as Max gripped the blankets and panted heavily. Using his other hand, PJ carefully cupped the canine’s balls, rubbing them gently. They were soft and warm. Swirling them in his palm, the cat could feel that the fur covering them was fine and smooth. 
“Geez, Peej. This is…” Max groaned. PJ took the stammering as a compliment and took more of the cock into his mouth bobbing his head a little faster. His mouth was watering from the throbbing meat filling his mouth. He could taste something salty and thick coating his tongue but it didn’t look like Max had cum just yet. PJ quickly realized this was Max’s own pre finally spurting from the cocktip. It wasn’t what he imagined but the feline enjoyed the taste of it. 
Max was in complete bliss, feeling his cock engulfed by wet warmth. It was made all the better by PJ fondling his balls. He had no idea how his friend knew how to do these things but he wasn’t going to complain. PJ sunk even more of Max’s cock against his tongue, pressing the sensitive head against the roof of his mouth. He picked up speed, making heavy slurps and deep grunts. Max winced from the intensity of the chubby cat’s suckling. 
“P-Peej… I’m gonna cum.”
Upon hearing those words PJ slowly pulled the cock out of his mouth, drawing his tongue against the underside. Cupping his balls just a little tighter and wrapping his fingers around the base, PJ jerked Max’s cock, determined to milk everything he had out of it. Overcome with bliss,  Max gripped the blankets tight. PJ wrapped his lips around the tip just as Max’s cock twitched and a stream of cum finally burst into the feline’s maw. Spurts of gooey fluid spurt against the roof of PJ’s mouth and coated his tongue, allowing him to finally taste the spunk. 
Just as the girls in the video did, PJ swallowed down the spunk as the cock his lips were wrapped around began to soften. He slowly pulled away and allowed the cock to fall limp between Max’s legs. Above him the canine was still trying to catch his breath, giving PJ a sense of pride as he gently rubbed the spent balls. 
“D-dude… That was mind-blowing! I wanna do that to you,” Max offered, making PJ’s eyes widen. 
“A-alright. But you gotta watch your teeth,” PJ warned. Max nodded and two of them switched places. 
PJ was now sitting on the bed while Max lowered himself between his legs. The thick cock between his chubby thighs had softened from the lack of attention. Carefully, Max reached out and wrapped his hand around it. He slowly jerked it off, feeling it harden and fill out in his palm. The canine was still impressed with how much pre the cat made. As soon as his cock was hard the fluid came, already dripping through his fingers just like before. 
Max licked his lips, still a bit nervous, and gave the tip of the cock a slow, curious lick. He heard PJ make a soft noise above him and took that as a good sign. He thought of what PJ did to him and tried his best to replicate that very thing. But he decided to do some experimenting first. Instead of licking more on the cock like PJ did, Max lifted the cock up to reveal the fat, plump balls underneath. 
PJ purred in curiosity, feeling Max’s warm breath on his furry sack. Max’s nose was close enough to the plump sack that he could smell the powerful scent coming from them. He knew what that scent meant. They had done a lot of walking all day and the canine knew that he should have been grossed out but he couldn’t help but take another whiff. The scent was strong and filled his head quickly only making Max want more. Above him PJ giggled, feeling the canine’s nose sniffing against his balls. He could see whatever Max was doing, he was enjoying it so he let it happen. 
Getting his fill of the feline’s strong musk, Max went ahead with his original plan and drew his tongue against one of the orbs as carefully as he could. He could feel PJ jump but he heard another moan coming from him. The canine smiled and pressed his muzzle closer to the sack, licking one of them with his tongue before carefully engulfing both nuts in his mouth. He ran his tongue against it rather than actually sucking it like PJ did. He imagined it was like those jawbreakers he would get from a shop his dad used to take him to. Apparently that way of thinking was working, above him PJ was breathing heavily and stroking his own cock. From the cockslit came another thick drip of pre that landed and coated itself over Max’s nose, filling his nose with the musky scent of the cat’s spunk. 
“Feels so weird in a good way,” PJ chuckled, feeling his nuts becoming soaked with Max’s spit. 
Max on the other side was enjoying himself much more than he thought he would. Suckling on the orbs and huffing PJ’s scent brought its own satisfaction and looking up gave him the view of PJ moaning and stroking himself off. From his position his friend’s cock seemed all the larger. He felt an urge within him to hop on it next, only fueled by the pre that was coating his muzzle at this point. 
PJ blinked in confusion as Max released his balls but a new sort of pleasure came to him soon enough. Max’s tongue rubbed the underside of his shaft, making PJ give a deep grunt. The warmth from Max’s mouth brought about more spurts of precum into the canine’s mouth. On instinct, Max swallowed the thick substance as soon as it hit the back of his throat. All the pre was coating his mouth, making it easier for PJ to glide against his tongue. That combined with the musk radiating from PJ, bringing Max into a haze-like state. He understood why PJ was so into it. The feeling and taste of spunk on his tongue was still a bit strange but hearing PJ’s grunts and moans combined with his smell made it worth it. 
“Man… You sure this is your first time?” PJ chuckled, feeling a hot tongue teasing his cockslit as more pre came forth. A jolt of pleasure ran through the feline and in instinctual response, his legs bucked. 
Both Max and PJ grunted in surprise from the movement. From just one movement more of PJ’s length was jammed into Max’s muzzle and PJ purred in pleasure, feeling more of his cock being licked and teased. PJ pulled back, sliding back out and that brought another shudder through his body. He had seen this in a video before as well. It was a guy pushing his cock in and out of a girl's mouth instead of her sucking on it. PJ got an idea and carefully he thrust his hips forward, pushing deeper into the canine’s maw. Feeling the tip touch the back of his throat, Max gagged a bit but quickly collected himself. 
Max paused, letting himself get used to the feeling of PJ’s full length jammed into his mouth. He could feel the whole thing throbbing lightly and spurting pre right down his throat. Slowly, he moved his head up and down, continuing the blowjob. Max gave muffled grunts of his own as while licking and slurping on the cock, earning pleasured moans and purrs from PJ above. 
“You’re doing a good job, Max. Mmph!” PJ shuddered as another spike of pleasure ran through his body. “Y-yeah, r-real good. K-keep doing that!”
This encouraged Max to suck harder and work his tongue against the cock, lapping up the precum as it dripped onto his tongue. PJ’s hips twitched again but this time he stopped the instinct to buck his hips. He left it to Max to do his thing. His cock twitched from the pleasure as Max bravely pushed more of the cock into his mouth, feeling it poke against the back of his throat. Max took a deep breath  around the cock as he brought his head up and down the length, each time he shoved the thick cock as far as he could take it. Feeling the tightness of Max’s throat clenching his tip, PJ wuickly became a sweating, panting mess. 
“This really is the best day of my life!” PJ moaned. “A-ah! I think… Yeah, I’m about to blow, dude!” Max could hear PJ’s breathing becoming deeper and the cock in his mouth began to throb, growing in intensity, matching PJ’s own huffs. The spike of pleasure hit the cat like a truck. His teeth were grit tight and a deep grunt was heard as he reached his climax. Max moaned around the cock as it pulsed madly between his lips, firing the first shots of feline seed. 
Max moaned in surprise as he swallowed the load. But as soon as he did there was another gush of the salty stuff filling his mouth. But Max didn’t give up. He still licked and sucked the cock as more cum spurt down his throat. Max was already out of breath, gulping down the third load but PJ’s cock kept pulsing and shooting cum down his throat. His mouth was soon filled with the stuff faster than he could swallow, resulting in some of it dripping from his mouth and onto the wooden floor below. PJ’s pants finally died down and he gave a sigh of content. As he pulled his length from Max’s lips a final spurt of jizz shot on the canine’s lips.
PJ awkwardly wiped the seed from Max’s mouth and looked down at his friend. Max was breathing heavily, his mouth was painted with thick seed and his chin and shirt were covered in his spunk. 
“T-that was amazing, man!” PJ complimented, helping Max to his feet. 
“Hehe, thanks. That was fun, huh?”
“Said it before and I’ll say it again: Best day ever. We totally have to do this again.” PJ beamed.
“Oh, definitely.”
With no other words coming to his mind, PJ pulled Max in close and kissed him again. He could taste his own spunk against his tongue while Max was moaning against it. Their kiss parted, leaving a thin line of cum connecting their lips. 
“Hehe, I guess we should clean up before my dad gets home, right?” Max chuckled. 
“Alright, but after we’re gonna finish that game, alright?” PJ asked. 
“Deal,” Max nodded.
