A Night of Dagscovery
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----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The full moon shone brightly over the forest, reflecting off the water of the pond where the Beaver brothers’ dam was built. Inside the dam, Norbert and Daggett had already gone to bed for the night, the clock in the living room displaying 10:41. Upstairs, Norbert lay in the bottom canoe bunk, snuggled under the covers wearing his traditional pajamas consisting of purple shorts with vertical yellow stripes and a yellow short-sleeved top with purple bands and a large purple N on the front of it. Above him, Daggett was nude with his blanket kicked to the end of his bed. It was an unusually warm night, even for the middle of August, and he had decided to sleep without his pajamas.
Just before 11:00, Daggett began to whimper in his sleep, kicking and shuffling, causing the bunk beds to shake, clutching his beloved teddy bear close to himself. He suddenly shot up with a scream, falling out of his bed and landing hard on the floor with a grunt, his stuffed bear landing next to him. This startled Norbert awake, causing him to bang his head on the bottom of Daggett’s canoe.
“Geh.. Daggett, what on Earth are you doing,” Norbert asked, rubbing his sore head with one paw.

Daggett stood up next to his brother’s bed, his eyes darting from side to side as he breathed in his usual panicky manner.
“I had a bad dream, Norbie. Can I sleep with you tonight?”

Norbert rolled his eyes, but at the same time, felt bad for his younger twin. Daggett always was the more immature of the two, and sometimes still acted like a child. He decided to be nice to Daggett and moved over on his bed to make room.

“Okay, Dag, you can sleep with me tonight. Just try not to roll around so much, okay?”

Daggett smiled and picked up his teddy bear from off the floor and crawled under the covers with his brother. They faced away from each other, Daggett cuddling his bear close as they both soon drifted back to sleep.
As the night went on, Daggett became restless again and tossed in his sleep, unknowingly knocking his bear out of bed. As he unconsciously searched for it, he ended up rolling over to face Norbert. Feeling the soft fur of his brother’s arm, he pulled himself close, thinking that it was his teddy bear. As he relaxed again, feeling secure, he hugged and nuzzled into Norbert, just as he would with his teddy bear. Norbert, who was also still asleep, felt the warm comfort of someone’s arms wrapped around him and pushed back against Daggett’s body. As Daggett nuzzled into his brother’s plush head fur, he inhaled the scent, smelling strongly of all the hair care products Norbert used daily.
Though he was fast asleep, Daggett’s subconscious was very active, and his groin began to tingle. He instinctively gave a few very small humps as his dick began to grow. Once it had reached its full length of four inches, a considerable size for a beaver that stood only two-and-a-half feet tall, he began rubbing it against Norbert’s covered butt, eliciting soft whimpers from the younger sibling. After about a minute of this, Daggett woke up to find that not only was he aroused, but he had also put a decent-sized wet spot on the back of Norbert’s shorts. Worried that his brother would be upset when he woke up, he cautiously pulled his half of the blanket down and proceeded to slowly slip Norbert’s shorts down. Daggett was thankful that, due to their stature, they didn’t need to be pulled far before they were off. Figuring he could make Norbert believe that he himself had removed his own shorts, Daggett hid them under the canoe.
Turning back to pull the blanket over himself again, Daggett stopped mid-reach and stared at his brother’s now exposed butt. They were constantly nude around the dam and often when in the forest as well, but Daggett had never really paid much attention to the nether regions of his older twin, or anyone else for that matter. He had never had an interest in females and often thought of them as icky, and now his erection was telling him that he was attracted to his own flesh and blood. He thought to himself for a moment before pulling the blanket back over himself, scooting close to his brother again.
“Please don’t hate me for this, Norbie..,” he softly whispered.

Reaching a single paw down, Daggett gently took hold of Norbert’s tail and pulled it up slowly until it rested between Norbert’s back and his own chest and stomach. He took in a slow, deep breath as he prepared himself mentally for what he was about to do. Moving his hips closer, he felt his dick rub against the soft fur on his brother’s butt. Daggett gave a couple of soft thrusts, enjoying the feeling against his dick. Norbert was obsessed with taking care of his fur, and the constant washing and conditioning made it incredibly soft to the touch, almost as if it was made of silk.
Daggett began to pant softly and decided that it was now or never. He moved his paw down to take hold of his dick, pushing it downward some until it was lined up with its target. Daggett pushed his dick in between his older twin brother’s cheeks, pausing with a gasp as he felt the tip touch Norbert’s puckered tail hole. Wondering if he should really go through with this, he let out another gasp as Norbert shifted in his sleep, unknowingly pushing the head of Daggett’s dick inside his anus. Norbert grunted and winced a little, but did not wake up. Daggett couldn’t believe the feeling of warmth that surrounded the head of his dick. It was an intense pleasure he had never experienced before and he just wanted to feel more of it. However, he knew that if he woke his brother, he would probably been in a lot of trouble, so he took his time, slowly inserting more of himself into his brother’s rear, loving the warmth and tightness that engulfed him.
Once he finally felt his groin press against the cheeks of Norbert’s butt, he started slowly pulling out, letting his instincts guide him, but fighting back the urges he felt to go as fast as possible at the same time. Pre-cum leaked from Daggett’s dick, which made pushing back in easier as it coated his length. As he pumped slowly in and out of his sleeping brother, more and more pre-cum leaked out, making each subsequent thrust less resistant, until it was virtually effortless for Daggett to pull out and re-enter his brother. Soft whimpers of pleasure escaped him as he started to lose control and humped his brother faster. Daggett felt things he had never imagined. He couldn’t believe something could cause so much pleasure, and he didn’t want it to end.
Because he didn’t know much about mating, he thought the pleasure would just continue until he decided to stop, which was something he really did not want to do at this point. The sensations continued to build, which caused him to hump Norbert even faster without realizing it. He soon felt as if he needed to go to the bathroom, but continued to hump against his brother, whimpering and gasping, his eyes now shut tightly. Giving a few more thrusts, he suddenly clamped his mouth shut with both paws, his eyes going wide as he experienced his first orgasm. His body shook as he released himself within Norbert’s rear, the first three spurts being incredibly powerful, followed by about a dozen or so weaker ones as his orgasm slowly tapered off. Removing his paws from his mouth, he panted heavily in afterglow, so spent that he didn’t even bother removing his dick from Norbert’s tail hole.
“Wow.. That was nuts,” he said breathlessly. “It’s a good thing Norb’s such a deep sleeper.”
“Not quite as deep as you are right now, my dear bro-ther.”

Daggett’s entire body went rigid and his heart pounded in his chest.

“N-N-N-N-Norb! You were awake?”

“Oh, yes indeedy. You see, I may be able to sleep through you tossin’ and turnin’ up in your own bed, but it’s just a leetle bit different when you’re in my bed and you’re humping me up the bu-u-u-utt!”
Daggett winced at the harshness of Norbert shouting those last few words and whined a bit as Norbert pulled himself from his rapidly-softening dick. Tears started to well up in Daggett’s eyes as he braced himself for more yelling and anger. Norbert, who hadn’t turned around once, got out of the bed, constantly facing away from his little brother. He tilted his head up toward the ceiling with his eyes shut, then down with a sigh.

“I just wish you would’ve woken me up first, Daggy.”

“Eh? W-w-w-what do you mean,” Daggett asked, blinking a few times and wiping the tears from his eyes, still worried that his brother now hated him.

Norbert turned around to face his brother, and Daggett was surprised to see him smiling. What surprised him even more, however, was the fact that Norbert was sporting a three-inch erection just below the bottom of his pajama shirt, which had a small droplet of pre-cum dripping from the tip.
“You mean you’re not mad?”

“Oh, I’m mad alright, Dag-a-muffin, but just because I’m mad doesn’t mean I don’t still love my only little brother. Now come on, BIIIIIIG HUG!”

Norbert grabbed Daggett in one of his classic tight hugs, grinning as Daggett tried to get away like he always did. Norbert released his brother, who fell to the ground before standing back up.
“You know, Dag, it’s pretty rude to have so much fun all by yourself without letting your big brother join in. In fact, I think I’m just going to have to get you back for this.”

“Eh? Get me back? Get me back how?”

Norbert turned and walked out of the room, chuckling a bit with a small grin on his face. Daggett just stood where he was and yelled at his brother.

“Norbie? Tell me what you’re gonna do, Norbert! Norbert? Norbert! Spoot..”
