
Sylvester sat back in his chair. The light from his laptop’s screen was the only thing 
illuminating the room. Top Cat laid in bed, snoring lightly. Sylvester glanced back at his 
sleeping roommate, then opened an incognito tab on Chrome. The cat quickly entered 
“xtube.com” into the search bar and logged into his and Tom’s account. Probably not the 
best thing to be on with his roommate in the room, but he just had to check something 
quick. 

However, he noticed something else rather quickly. They had comments on their profile. 
Since they started it they hadn’t had anything, so this was unprecedented. He quickly 
scrolled down, hiding the brothers’ videos from view. He went down to the comments 
section. He read the first comment to himself slowly: “I’d be happy to be a daddy for that 
cat.” Had been written by a polar bear. His hairy torso showed in his profile photo. 
Sylvester started to feel hot and stripped off his pajamas, leaving him in bulged red 
briefs. 

He read the next comment, by a lioness this time: “Oooh… just please put me in 
between those two boys for an hour…*shudders.*” His erection twitched and a prestain 
formed in his briefs. Top Cat snored loudly and rolled over. Sylvester could barely take 
it. He read one more comment, by a fit dog not much older than he was: “Rrrf… I’d let 
the bottom give topping a chance if I got my paws on him…” 

That was it, the horny cat couldn’t hold back anymore. He quietly shoved down his red 
briefs and his erection flopped out. The cat took off his pajama shirt and gripped his stiff 
cock in one paw. He scrolled down again and stroked himself. A panther with her 
breasts in her profile picture left a short comment: “I’m so wet…” And Sylvester let out a 
grunt, picturing that panther fingering herself to the brother’s videos. His other paw 
cupped his balls and fondled them. This would be a quick one. 

Sylvester scrolled down again and read the last comment, left by an older bear of a 
skunk: “I’d get that younger one moaning for sure.” Sylvester lost it, he grunted and 
bucked his hips, letting fly a cumshot from his cocktip. However, he hadn’t been paying 
attention to Top Cat, and hadn’t noticed the cat creeping up to the masturbating feline. 
Unfortunately, the hatted cat hadn’t anticipated being in the line of fire, so as soon as he 
jumped out to startle Sylvester he got a cumshot to the nose. 

“Surpr-agh!” Yelped Top Cat, not moving out of place and taking the rest of Sylvester’s 
load to his muzzle. 

“S-sorry, T-tC.” Stuttered Sylvester as he came, taking the time to close the porn tab 
while Top Cat was distracted. 

Sylvester finished ejaculating and Top Cat grabbed a towel to clean himself off. 
Sylvester didn’t know what to say, he just quickly got dressed and got ready for bed. Top 
Cat and Sylvester laid in bed, and as he was drifting asleep Sylvester heard Top Cat’s 
voice. 

“Sylvester… you awake?” Mumbled Top Cat. 



“Yeah… what’s up?” Replied Sylvester. 

“I’m getting you back for that mess you made on me.” Said Top Cat, laughing. And that’s 
how Sylvester and Top Cat invented their game of “Ejaculation Tag.” 


