One day at Sylvester’s college he found himself with an unusual situation. He was
bored. With no school work and no one to have any “fun” with the cat resorted to
interacting with his roommate, Top Cat. Hopping off his bed he walked over to his
roommate, who has hunched over his computer working at something. When Sylvester
saw the screen his jaw dropped, Top Cat was working on Photoshop, on the most
beautiful picture he had ever seen. When Top Cat noticed Sylvester, the cat handed him
a photo album.

“Here, this one isn’t done yet, but those are my other good ones.” Said the cat, not
paying attention entirely.

Sylvester flipped through the album. Each photo was dated to a weekend since school
started. No wonder he was almost always in the room, he was working on these
masterpieces.

“These are amazing. How do you get the light to work so well. Photoshop?” Asked
Sylvester

“Heh, no.” Replied Top Cat. “I go out really early in the morning, when the sun is up but
not over the horizon. Gives me the perfect light | need for about fifteen minutes a day.
You can come with me tomorrow if you want.”

Sylvester pondered the offer. He didn't like the idea of waking up super early. But, this
was a chance to get to know his roomie, he hadn’t had one yet. Sylvester agreed, and
the next morning he was up at five AM.

The two cats crept quietly out of their dorm, enjoying the campus to themselves. Top
Cat was waiting for the light to be perfect. He chose a perch in a tree and Sylvester sat
below it. However, since it was so early, he fell asleep. When he awoke it was still dark
out, but he heard something, the type of breathing he knew oh so well.

Looking up in the tree, he saw Top Cat was gone. He smelled Top Cat’s musk from
behind some bushes, so he sneakily crept over there, following the scent of a cat in
motion. Top Cat must have seen Sylvester asleep and took the chance to have a public
fap.

When Sylvester poked into the bush he made some rustling noises, but Top Cat didn’t
notice. Through the bushes he saw his roommate. His cock wasn’t too impressive in
size, but it was a nice tight cut, the kind that doesn’t hurt the guy when hard, but gives it
a nice even look.

Taking a chance, Sylvester crawled through the bush, startling Top Cat. The hatted cat
quickly started to get dressed but Sylvester stopped him by dropping his pants. Top Cat
stopped pulling up his undies and let them fall. The two stood in silence, their hard
cocks standing at attention in the cool air. Top Cat broke the silence.

“I've never seen an uncut cock before.” Mumbled the cat.



“Take your chance now, please. I'd enjoy it.” Said Sylvester, a bit chipper.

Top cat walked over to the black and white cat and examined his cock. Giving it just the
right grip the cat pulled his foreskin back, exposing his cock head. Then he pulled it
back, letting it cover it again. Top Cat did this a few more times before leaning in and
giving it a lick. Sylvester purred for the other cat, enjoying the attention to his length.

“You know, I've only seen a cut cock once. why don’t we lie down and 69 for a bit. We
should have plenty of time before anyone else on campus is up.” Said Sylvester, slyly.

Top Cat complied and soon his smaller cock was in Sylvester’s face. Sylvester gripped
it, he was right, it really was a tight cut. He couldn’t pull the skin up or down much, but
when he did Top Cat purred and dripped pre on his paw. Sylvester took his cock in his
maw and didn’t have any trouble taking the whole thing, it didn’t even reach the back of
this throat.

For some reason this turned Sylvester on even more. Not having to focus on relaxing
his gag reflex allowed him to enjoy Top Cat sucking his cock. After ten minutes of
trading blow jobs, the pair came up for air at the same time.

“Are you a top or bottom, Top Cat?” Asked Sylvester.
“They don’t call me “Top Cat” for no reason, Sylvester.” Quipped Top Cat.

Sylvester assumed the position and rolled on this back. Top Cat shoved his muzzle
under Sylvester’s balls and between his rump cheeks to lap at his tailhole. Sylvester let
out a few quiet moans and Top Cat jerked his cock as his tongue invaded Sylvester’s
rump. After ten more minutes of rimming, Top Cat came up for air and seemed a bit
ashamed.

“Sylvester, can you roll over? I’'m not big enough for the missionary position to work
well.” Mumbled the cat.

“No wonder he’s always wearing something over his undies and never naked around
me.” Thought Sylvester, the shame making his cock throb a little harder.

The black cat rolled over, presenting his rump for Top Cat. Top Cat slid in quickly. His
cock was the perfect size to jab Sylvester’s prostate. With each thrust Sylvester’s
prostate was milked more and more. Soon his cock was dripping a steady stream of pre
on the grass while Top Cat went at him like a jack hammer. After only a few minutes of
thrusting Sylvester shot cum all over the grass beneath him. His tailhole clenched
around Top Cat but that didn’t stop him, he powered right through it.

The prostate stimulation kept Sylvester hard and after five minutes of thrusting he found
himself cumming again, dripping cum on the ground between his legs and shooting a
few more ropes to join the cold load under his white tummy. This second series of



clenches was enough for Top Cat, who spurted hard into Sylvester. For the first time
Sylvester felt semen shooting into him, and he loved the feeling.

The two cats rested in silence. Top Cat pulled his soft cock out of his roommate and
cum poured from Sylvester’s tailhole.

“A shooter and he cums a lot, | should fuck him again.” Thought Sylvester.

The two looked at each other, their hidden enclave growing brighter as the sun reached
the perfect spot in the sky. Top Cat grabbed his camera and took a picture of Sylvester
on all fours with cum leaking from his tailhole. Then, the two heard voices and
scrambled to get dressed. They walked back quickly to their dorm and passed out in
their beds, not bothering to clean up. Sylvester grinned.

“l guess smaller cocks can be a good fuck t0o.” Thought the cat before drifting off to
sleep.



