The Bonds of Brothers
Norbert, Daggett, Barry, and Bing are copyrighted to Mitch Schauer and Nickelodeon. This story contains sexual content between two males and should not be read by anyone who is not at least 18 or would be offended by reading this. You've been warned.
(NOTE: While I attempted to keep the characters as close to how they were in the show as possible, this is fairly difficult when doing adult situations involving over-the-top children’s cartoon characters, so try not to judge it too harshly for that.)

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Norbert had gone nearly a half mile into the forest before he stopped to rest. He had questioned every forest dweller he came across to see if any of them knew where Daggett had gone, but none of them had any information. As he was about to continue his search, a green head showed up on the tree next to him suddenly, seeming to float in mid-air.
“Heya, Norbie!” Bing shouted in his normal hyperactive way.

Norbert was taken off-guard and stumbled a bit before falling backward onto the ground. Sitting up, he glared at the tree lizard, who had now fully appeared and zipped down to stand in front of him.

“Bing! Don’t do that!”
“Sorry, Norbie, I was just wondering if you knew why Daggett was so upset earlier.”

Bing spoke extremely quickly, but Norbert had spent enough time around him to be able to understand just about anything he could say.

“Wait a minute. You saw Dag?”

“Yeah, he came running through here a while ago. He was crying, too. I was gonna ask what was wrong, but a hawk swooped down and carried me off. Luckily my tail broke off and I got away.”
Norbert grabbed Bing by the shoulders and looked into his eyes.

“Listen, Bing, this is very important. Did you see where Daggett went?”

“Umm,” Bing started, thinking for a moment. “Oh, yeah! He walked off with Barry.”

Norbert released Bing and rushed off in the direction of Barry’s cave. When he arrived, he pressed the doorbell, which emitted a loud “Hey!” inside the cave. After a few seconds, Barry emerged from behind the bead curtain that covered the cave’s entrance and looked down at Norbert.
“Hey, Barry. Um, I heard that my brother was with you.”

“Dag’s inside resting.”

“Great! Could I come in and talk to him for a minute?”

“I don’t think so, baby. He needs to be alone for a while.”

”Alone? But you’re with him.”

“Allow me to rephrase. He needs some time away from you, dig?”

“Yeah, so spoot off, Norbutt,” Daggett shouted from inside the cave, his voice still a little shaky.

“Listen, Barry, I just wanna talk to him. I did something really terrible and I want to make things better.”

“Norb, baby, I don’t think that’s gonna happen. Dag told me what you did.”
“He told you? Did he tell you about last night, too?”

Barry gave a light nod in response and Norbert hung his head, looking off to the side.

“Why don’t you just head home? I’ll take care of Daggett.”

“Wait,” Norbert said. “He’s my little brother. Please, just let me talk to him for five minutes.”

Barry looked down into Norbert’s eyes and detected the sincerity and regret the beaver was feeling.

“Wait here,” Barry said, turning around and walking back through the bead curtain and into the cave.

Norbert waited patiently for Barry to return, rubbing his left arm nervously. When Barry again emerged from the cave, Daggett followed close behind, hiding himself behind the large bear.
“You got five minutes,” Barry said. “Better make it count, baby.”

Norbert looked up at Barry for a moment, then at his brother.
“Daggett, I want to apologize. What I did was terrible, and I swear that it’ll never happen again. If you come back to the dam, I promise to be nicer to you and never hurt you again. You’re my only brother, and I love you and want you to come home.”
“Eh, I don’t know.. You make promises all the time and then turn around and hurt me anyway.”
Norbert thought for a moment before an idea struck him.

“Okay, Daggett, to prove to you that I’m serious, I’m giving you my Double-Secret Solemn Beaver Promise that from now on, I will be nicer to you, and that I will never intentionally hurt you again. Wha’dya say?”

Daggett was clearly surprised by what his brother had just said. He knew that if his brother broke the promise he just made, he would have to spend the rest of his life on the tallest mountain in an itchy sweater. Norbert had only made that sort of promise to him once before. Daggett looked up at Barry, then over to Norbert before stepping out from behind the bear.
“Okay, Norbie, I’ll come home.”

Norbert smiled and stepped forward, embracing his younger brother in a gentle hug. Daggett pushed the last bits of doubt from his mind and returned the hug. After the brothers released each other, Barry pulled Norbert aside and leaned down to whisper to him.
“Norb, baby, you better make good on your promise, dig? If I hear you done gone back on your word, there’s gonna be a world of hurt comin’ your way.”
“Don’t worry, Bar’, that won’t happen. I am a changed Bea-voir.”

“Righteous,” Barry said as he stood up. “Now if you don’t mind, I’m gonna head back inside. Peace, my beaver brothers.”
Barry disappeared once again behind the bead curtain as Norbert looked to his brother with a gentle smile.
“Come on, Daggy-wag, let’s go home.”

The walk back to the dam was silent. Daggett looked over at Norbert, who was looking at the ground as they walked, seemingly lost in thought. When they arrived home, they stood outside the front door, each looking into the other’s eyes. Norbert closed his eyes with a soft sigh before suddenly reaching out and grabbing Daggett’s head in his paws, pulling his brother’s mouth to his own in a passionate kiss. Daggett was stunned at first, but soon relaxed and shut his eyes, wrapping his arms around his Norbert’s midsection.
Tears rolled slowly down Norbert’s cheeks, but they were not tears of distress. He was so happy that he had gotten his brother back that he couldn’t hold back his emotions and let his laid-back demeanor fade away. Norbert finally pulled back after a while and chuckled a bit nervously.
“Sorry, Dag, I don’t know what came over me.”

Daggett just smiled at his brother and took hold of his paw, opening the door and leading his brother inside, shutting it once they were both clear of it. Pulling close, he hugged Norbert again and nuzzled against his brother’s cheek. Norbert returned the hug, rubbing Daggett’s back with his paws.
“Norbie-orbie, I know I shouldn’t have done what I did, but I think I’m in love with you.”
“Daggy-dooper, you have nothing to be sorry for,” Norbert said, pulling back from the hug. “I’m the one who did wrong. I know you were just ex-pay-ramenting, and I should have been more suppor-teev of you. If you want, we can try it again, the right way.”
“Eh? Really, Norb?”

Norbert merely smiled and walked across the room to ascend the stairs. Daggett immediately got excited and darted off after his brother, doing his snorting pant as he climbed the stairs. He passed Norbert halfway up and kept going, only stopping once he got to the middle of their bedroom.

“Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy! Come on, Norbie,” Daggett said excitedly, bouncing on his feet and clapping his hands.

Norbert shook his head as he reached the bedroom doorway. He walked over to Daggett and put his hands on his brother’s shoulders to keep him from bouncing around.

“Easy, big stallion. If we go too fast, nie-ther one of us will enjoy this.”

“Heh, sorry, Norb,” Daggett said, smiling sheepishly.

Norbert released Daggett and walked over to the beds, lying down on his back in his bunk with his legs spread apart and his hands behind his head. He jerked his head some to motion Daggett over. Daggett crawled onto the bed and knelt with his paws on his knees about a foot away from his older brother, looking down at the golden-furred beaver below him, admiring his body.
“Go on, Dag-yah,” Norbert encouraged. “Just take your time.”

Daggett reached his right paw out and started softly stroking his brother’s paddle-shaped tail. Norbert shut his eyes and smiled, enjoying the touch of his younger twin’s paw. Daggett, who saw that Norbert liked it, leaned over and nuzzled the tail, his left paw moving to rub gently over Norbert’s right leg. Norbert shivered and emitted a sigh of content as he felt his groin begin to tingle. Daggett moved his head up and his nose bumped into Norbert’s growing erection. Once it was at its full three-inch length, Daggett leaned up a bit and gave it a long lick, flicking his tongue at the tip. Norbert sucked air through clenched teeth, gripping his blanket with both paws as a wave of intense pleasure washed over him.
As Daggett gave Norbert’s dick another lick, Norbert arched his back and panted softly. Daggett’s own dick was now stiffening, slowly reaching its full four inches. Daggett wrapped his right arm underneath Norbert’s left leg and rested his paw on his brother’s stomach while he moved his left paw down to take hold of his own erection, stroking it slowly as he continued to lick Norbert’s. Norbert rested his right paw atop Daggett’s as it rested on his stomach and moaned softly as the pleasure continued to build. Daggett lapped up the droplets of precum that formed at Norbert’s tip, causing Norbert to moan. Daggett’s own erection began leaking precum onto Norbert’s tail as he stroked it.
To Norbert’s surprise, Daggett stopped licking him and crawled up to lay on top of him, their dicks rubbing against each other. Daggett leaned in and kissed Norbert the way Norbert had done earlier, thrusting his hips against his brother slowly. When he pulled back, Norbert panted heavily.
“Wow, Daggy.. You’re a quick learner. Maybe you’re not as much of a dyoo-fus as people think you are.”

“Shut up, Norb,” Daggett said with a smile as he licked Norbert’s face, which caused the older sibling to giggle.

Daggett rolled off of his brother and lay on his side on the bed, lifting his tail against his back to expose his backside to Norbert. Norbert rolled over to look at Daggett and had to swallow a lump that formed in his throat.
“Are you sure you want that, Dag?”

“I’m sure, Norberino. Just go slow.”

Norbert moved closer to Daggett and wrapped his arms around him, pulling him close as he rubbed his dick against the fur covering his brother’s butt. With his heart pounding in his chest, he reached a paw down and lined his dick up with Daggett’s tail hole, pressing the slightly slickened tip against it lightly. Daggett whined softly as the tip penetrated him. He was still sore from that morning, but did not stop Norbert. He wanted this, so he did his best to suppress the pain he felt.
Norbert was well aware of this, however, and went slowly so as to prevent as much pain as possible. Once he was fully hilted inside of Daggett, he pulled his younger brother against his chest and licked his neck softly, trying to help Daggett relax. Once he felt Daggett’s body stop tensing up and couldn’t hear any whines, Norbert very slowly pulled out. This made Daggett whine again, but it was softer than before. Norbert stopped just shy of pulling his tip out.
“Are you okay, Dag?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. Keep going,” Daggett said with a smile, pushing back against his brother some.

Norbert pushed back into Daggett slowly, the precum that dripped from the tip of his dick easing the reinsertion slightly. Daggett did not whine this time and just pushed himself back until his tail and back were pressed firmly against his brother’s chest, and his brother was fully inserted into him again. As Norbert pulled outward again, Daggett shivered, letting out a very soft moan.
“Go faster,” Daggett said, half begging and half demanding.

This took Norbert off-guard for a moment, but he complied with his brother’s wishes and pushed back into him a little faster, then pulled out again, working himself into a slow but steady rhythm. He could tell that his younger twin needed this, as he was now pushing back and forth in time with Norbert’s thrusts to meet him halfway. This convinced Norbert to speed up a little more, but he kept control so that he didn’t end up hurting Daggett.

Daggett was now moaning with every thrust. He reached down and took hold of his own dick again, stroking it in time with his brother’s humps. Precum streamed down over Daggett’s paw before dripping onto the blanket below him. Norbert sped up more and began to lose his self-control as the pleasure mounted and he panted into his brother’s ears.

“Oooh, Daggy-wag, I’m not gonna last much longer,” he moaned.

Daggett said nothing and just continued to stroke himself faster, pleasure building quickly in his groin. With his tongue hanging out as he panted, he felt a familiar new feeling wash over him, and his body tensed up as his orgasm hit him hard. The first two shots cleared the side of the bed and landed on the floor. Three less powerful shots soaked Norbert’s blanket, followed by several weak ones that just coated Daggett’s paw.
Feeling Daggett’s tail hole clench tighter than it had before, Norbert thrust faster than ever, feeling his own orgasm getting close. Moaning loudly, he hugged Daggett tightly against his body as he continued to thrust. Letting out a very loud moan that sounded almost like a howl, Norbert hilted himself inside his brother and shot several powerful streams of cum into him. Daggett, who had already started to come down from his own orgasm, moaned as he felt his brother’s seed spill into him and leaned his head back to rub it against Norbert’s as he panted.
When Norbert’s orgasm finally tapered off and stopped, he nuzzled into Daggett’s neck, breathing heavily with his eyes shut. Daggett smiled to himself, feeling closer to his brother now than he ever had before. He looked out the window and saw that the sun had started to set. The reflections of the orange light off the small ripples in the pond cast an odd glow that seemed to dance across the walls of the room. Daggett found it oddly relaxing as he settled back against the warmth of his brother’s body and shut his eyes.
“Daggy?”


“Yes, Norbie?”

“I love you, little bro-ther.”
“I love you, too, bro.”
