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Middle School is a fickle mistress. An assortment of confused feelings, mixed emotions, and often turbulent academic affairs. Many find these years the most problematic, a pathway of development and transitions for both parents and children alike. Ryuka and Arden were two 12 year old students at Calford Middle School located in the Midwest heartland of the states. A mixed school of furs and humans, their experience was like many of their age mates.


However one place they differed with other pre-adolescents, they shared with each other. The two were nearly identical twins. Candy red fur decorating their youthful and lithe frames. Ryuka only a hair taller than his brother, and the two only varied in the hair on the top of their head. The slightly taller boy sporting a pinkish due hairdo, while the smaller one had a style matching his sports car colored fur. Very few, save their parents, could tell the two apart.


The two shared everything, from clothing, to likes and dislikes. Fortunately for their parents, the pair found solace in the company in the other. Often shying from their safe space between each other. Secretly the father was concerned of the two's insular nature. However the mother insisted that they would eventually grow out of it. Of the two Ryuka was slightly more outgoing. Having but a handful of close friends whom he hung out with at school.


Arden meanwhile often clung to his brother. More unsure of himself, inclined to lean on his brother for what little social network he had. However even while in his tightly knit group, the more uncertain cub found it difficult to break outside of his shell. Even when coaxed by his brother, Arden often remained silent. In truth Arden was uneasy around other kids. He much preferred the company of his brother and wasn't quite ready to break his habit quite yet.


One Friday, Ryuka decided to take action about the issue. Setting his alarm so that he would assuredly awake first. Of the two boys, Arden was a more deep sleeper. Often sleeping through the alarm and having to be awaken by his brother. The larger cub drag himself out of bed, groggily once the dreaded alarm sounded. An annoying sound for any kid, but the brothers parents assured it couldn't be ignored by the more attentive cub.


Prom was soon and Ryuka didn't want to be without a date nor did he want his brother to be alone. He needed advice and the boy decided his mother was just the lady to ask. She was more subtle and understanding than the father. The taller brother often found himself at odds with the father and secretly believed that he favored Arden of the two. The mother was a strong woman. A ravishing catch whose fur was a deeper shade of fushia.


Like the brothers she was also a canine, a mix of breeds that had was the product of many centuries of evolution and cross species relations. The puppy made his way into the kitchen. Tan tile covered the dining room which was cool to the boys paws as he walked. The mother was focused on the breakfast she was preparing. Ryuka could pick up the strong scent of sausage. One of his favorites for the start of the day. 

“Hey, Mom.” Ryuka settled into the chair opposite of where the woman was standing. 

“Your up early, what's up?” The mother questioned the boys intent.

“I wanted to talk to you about the Prom.” The boy trying to sound confident in his purpose.

“The Prom?Your actually going?” The mother was struck with disbelief.

“Yeah...I guess. You convinced me the other day.” Truthfully he wasn't quite sure he wanted to go through with it.

“You were pretty adamantly against it the other night, are you certain?” The mother diverted her gaze back towards her son.


The boy half nodded as if he still had some convincing to do on his own part. Sinking into his seat as the ambivalence was overtaking his person. He wanted to more for Arden's sake more than for his own. Building up the confidence before voicing his sense of reason.

“I just want to go to help Arden make friends.” Ryuka had to search within himself to contextualize his reasoning. 

“That's sweet. That sounds like a wonderful idea.” Though secretly the mother didn't actually believe it would work.

Arden has long been the more insecure of the two. Despite several attempts by both parents to ease his social anxiety, the boy had remained an outcast. Still finding more solace with family. The father assured it was immaturity, the mother on the other hand believed he would outgrow it.


However the two were on the precipice of puberty. Concern had not waned over time, instead it had increased as Ryuka seemed to finally begin to kick the mold but Arden had not. Perhaps the brother would have more luck. The mother could only hope this would work more than her own plan had. The cub softly smiling at her approval.

“Who will you take as a date though?” The mother inquired as to the boys company.

“A date?I dunno I was just going to go with Arden.” Ryuka hadn't considered the notion of who he'd hang out with.


The mother understood the true concept of dances, not considering that the boy was too young to comprehend it's purpose. Though the notion seemed harmless enough and didn't overly concern her. Simply nodding and smiling instead before returning to her original task of completing breakfast. Still having quite a bit of work to do before she could scurry off to work herself. Ryuka was satisfied at the progress making his way back to the shared room.


After all his brother would likely need rousing. Entering back into the room showed him that nothing had changed. Arden was still conked out, with some of his body slumped off the side of the bed, reverse of the way it normally would lay. His candy red tail showing peeking between the mess of sheets that had gathered around his limp body. Ryuka making his way over before peering over to force a quick round of shakes to his sleeping brother.


Several attempts later, the smaller boy finally came too. Still half lost in sleep, the puppy rolled over plopping on the floor with a muffled thud. A calamitous sense of laughter erupting from Ryuka who watched the entertaining moment from above. Playfully the standing boy kicked the one on the floor who elicited a fake moan.

“Oh don't be such a baby, Arden.” Ryuka softly kicked again for good measure.

This time the lazy boy guided himself over. Beginning to pick himself up, yawning and stretching, finally coming to from his labored slumber. 

“Morning, bro.” Arden poked his tongue out peering his head up towards his standing brother.


Slowly the smaller cub rose to a fully upright position. Rubbing his eyes in an effort to rid himself of the crust that decorated his visage. A soft knock at the door proved that breakfast would be ready soon. Both of them knew the sound all too well. It meant they had about 20 minutes to ready themselves before the bus would arrive to take them to school. It began the same rush they experienced every morning.


Neither wanted to risk the rage of their mother. Her normally kind persona, let loose in anger was an entirely different character. Ryuka was the first to act as he was the more expedient, and awake, of the pair. Darting over to the wardrobe fishing out a casual set of clothing for the two to wear for the day. The school had no strict dress code and their parents were rather lenient about what the brothers wore in public.


The two shared clothing; from shirts and pants to underwear and socks. Being identical twins had it's perks and the two had similar tastes. It made shopping for the boys easier and the parents wallets weren't quite as strained as it would have been otherwise. Finding a complete set of purple apparel, Ryuka was pleased with his selection. A simple t-shirt with matching pants, even a white pair of briefs with purple outlining gave the boy a sense of uniformity.  



Looking at the clock proved they had to continue to make haste. Both of them still needed a shower and Ryuka wasn't about to skip a shower in order to save time. Especially since he knew he smelled, and assumed his brother would be the same case. Taking action into his own hands the taller boy leaned over in an effort to pull the smaller one up. Several attempts later the feat was managed. Arden was not as diligent as his brother, so Ryuka continued to tug him towards the bathroom.


Not much effort was required as Arden knew he had to comply. Elsewise his mother would not be far behind so he just gave in, joining in entering the tile paved lavatory.  The smaller cub sat himself down on the closed toilet lid, continuing his lazy streak.  Ryuka meanwhile tasked himself to turn on the water to a suitable temperature. It didn't take long for the room to become steamy and the mirror to fog up with moisture. 


Once again the taller boy had to be the more mature one. Even helping Arden with removing his clothes who instead stubbornly sat there doing nothing to help. Internally the cub was becoming quite annoyed with his brother.

“Stop being such a slob and help yourself” Ryuka began to question himself the longer this went on.

The shorter boy hesitated a moment before finally coming to. Kicking in front of him, resulting in Ryuka being pushed backward. With a muffled thud on the tile, the boy rubbed his backside in pain.

“What was that for?” The crestfallen cub fought back some tears.

Arden didn't even respond. Not bothered by his own brothers sense of pain. The ignorance of the issue bothering Ryuka more than the actual shock or pain that coursed through his young body.  A single tear dropping from his right eye, a soft glisten reflecting from the light in the room.


This refraction glared into Ardens own gaze, causing attention to be diverted. Finally bringing his attention to his aggrieved brother. 

“Sorry...I didn't mean to hurt you.” The smaller boy at last made an attempt to help his brother. 


The two in naught but their undies standing among the mist saturated room. Together they exchanging an awkard stare sharing in an awkward silence between them. Arden reaching up to wipe off the remains of the tear from his brothers face. Ryuka leaned in, gently kissing his brothers cheek. A soft blush emerging once the sweet moment was broken.

“We should shower before mom yells...” Ryuka commented after breaking his peck on the cheek.


Arden simply nodded, the first to remove his undies. His brother following shortly after making both of them naked. A quick look was swapped between the two of them, seeing each other nude was nothing new. The two finally breaking the glance heading into the shower, together. The shorter one positioning himself in front with the taller one behind. The two like a bundle of candy red fur beneath the water.


The warmth was a welcome addition to the otherwise cool air that circulated through the house. Being that close to each other only seemingly increased the sense of warmth that surrounded them. The turbulent water beat down on their skin and fur, creating a matted mess of tangled fur that intermingled between them. The proximity seemed to be making Ryuka a bit uneasy. His sheath delicately rubbing against his brothers backside when he moved.


The cubs loins were beginning to tingle, why was his brother making him feel this way and shouldn't he stop Arden from rubbing into him? The longer the rubbing continued to more clouded his judgement was becoming. His barbed member was already half revealed and Ryuka was finding himself eager for more. Only hoping that his brother wouldn't notice...looking around for a bar of soap in order to further detract any attention he might intrigue with his growing arousal.


The bar was a soapy and suddy mess. Fortunately for Ryuka, the piece was easily manageable in his paw pads. Allowing himself to guide it into the front of his brothers body. Beginning to bathe his brothers fur since Arden had not yet begun the process. Besides a shared experience wouldn't alarm the smaller boy, since they were rather low on time. Lowering his right paw over the extent of the front side of Arden's soft and furry belly.


Ryuka found his motion going lower and lower, eventually his wrist found itself poking against something. The bigger brother couldn't but be curious what it might have been, innocent curiosity began to tear him from his purpose. Dropping the bar to replace his grasp with a quick tuck of the piece of flesh that had delicately poked at his wrist. Sure enough a quick gasp from Arden proved what it was. Though he didn't seem to mind...

“Ryuka?” Arden murmured, his brothers touch had obviously made him just as hard as his brother was.


The taller boy didn't respond. His own excitement had already peeked, his barbed member poked the other boy from behind near his tail hole. Ryuka wrapped his paw around the other boys crotch. Another groan proved well enough that he was enjoying the attention. Allowing his pads to form around his brothers flesh, successfully beginning to pump it. Ryuka knew all too well how this worked, after all he'd tried it a few times on himself.


His brothers hips began to thrust, forward and backward. Rather gently at first but with each recoil, the smaller cubs firm behind touched Ryuka's own eager crotch. Both boys felt themselves becoming more and more responsive to the others touch. The taller boys grip firm, pawing off his brother rather rapidly pumping his pads between the cubs balls and tip. Arden's own young member was already leaking with precum, though it was hard to tell through the constant falling of the shower water.


Arden's breathing had grown rather rapid, half closing his eyes unsure of the euphoria he was experiencing. Unlike his brother he had not indulged in placating himself, perhaps behind in the realm of sexual exploration. Using his thumb to draw up the length of his brothers shaft, Ryuka was able to make shorter work of his brother. The boy letting lose several stands of pre-adolescent spunk. Some of it finding it's way onto his brothers fur but was quickly washed off by the warm water.


Arden let out a deep sigh of relief, his body relaxing backward. This release aiming directly into his brothers wrist. The lining of his body remained firm but falling against Ryuka's eager crotch. The taller before finding himself more able to grind into the now placid buttocks of his brother. Though not quite entering inside, Ryuka wasn't quite ready for that. Instead making rapid humps between his brothers ass cheeks. 


With each indulgence the base of his shaft slid between the cracks, edging Ryuka ever closer to his limit. Several moments later, the larger boy groaned. His cock throbbing as his own seed spurted out from his tip some reaching his brothers behind, the rest falling to the shower floor to be washed away. Ryuka stood motionless for a moment, feeling dumbfounded over what had just happened. Had he really just done this, and with his own brother?


Fortunately the water seemed to wash away what mess they had made. But the deed was over despite not having washed much, the two knew the ordeal needed to end. A quick shout was meant to hurry them on. Carrying on with a rush, a third reminder would not be needed. The last time that happened resulted in being grounded. Neither of the boys wanted that. So together they began to work together.


The first to get dressed was no surprise, since the only one who had bothered to gather clothing was Ryuka. Arden meanwhile tasked himself to find something similar in the wardrobe. The taller boy looked rather dashing in his purple getup, while his brother chose a more subtle neon blue shirt with jean shorts. Ryuka rolled his eyes, believing he to be the one with a better fashion sense. No words were exchanged among them. 


The two shared in a their floundering moment. Neither knew what to make of their shared intimacy. Though once they had managed to dress the two did find it necessary to hold paws. Perhaps there was something more between the two? The brothers didn't seem too adverse to sharing the embrace. Even walking past their mother, the clutch remaining unbroken. The mother didn't think much of it either, passing it off as cute brotherly affection.


However it was time to begin their day. Despite it being the last day in the week, the two still had to go through school. Not to mention Prom which had been scheduled later that same night. Ryuka planned to buy last minute tickets for the duo during school. Hopefully they had not sold out, finding the premonition rather unlikely. The two continued gather their things, book bag, lunch box, and a small sum of money between them.


They were slightly behind schedule but fortunately the bus had not arrived. Though their tardiness was proven, as they slipped out the door the yellow wagon appeared off the horizon. The brothers breaking their bond in a dash for the vehicle. Both of them knew they couldn't afford another slip up, less they incur their mothers rage. Their expedition was successful, after all the bus couldn't leave without them unless they were physically absent from the location.


The brothers made short work of the distance arriving to the door-side of the stopped transport. Ryuka was the first to enter inside, once the door was opened. The inside smelt quite uninviting. Human and furry children alike. Many of the seats were occupied and only a few rows were fully vacant. After Arden made his way on board, the bus began it's trip again. The driver carelessly inconsiderate of the boys as they stumbled there way through the middle path.


Finally managing to achieve the task, making their way into the sixth row back. Ryuka passed to the side to allow his brother the window seat. He knew his brother preferred it this way and frankly he didn't mind either way. The two continued holding paws, the gesture attracting some attention from the bus crowd. The bus was quite noisy so none of the discussions could be overheard. The two sat in silence for a moment before Ryuka finally spoke.

“Excited for school today?” The taller boy didn't know what else to bring up.

“I guess.” Arden wasn't much of an academic simply sliding by on average marks.

“Want to go to the Prom with me tonight?” Ryuka decided to lay the question on his brother.

“You actually want to go?” The smaller boy was just as in disbelief over the change as the mother had been.

“Sure, why not? We can try and make some friends.” The latter was more for his brother than himself.


Arden rolled his eyes a bit. He hated social gatherings even more than his brother. Though if it would please his brother, perhaps he should go through with it, 

“I guess...but do we even have tickets?” Arden noticed the small flaw in his brothers plan.

“No...but I got money from Mom to buy some today.” Ryuka pulled out the cash to show the other cub.

“Oh...Mom knows about this? She's alright with us going?” Arden seemed a little put off by the fact the other had to tell his mother.

“Yeah, she needs to know silly.” Ryuka was able to pick up on his brothers annoyance quite readily. 

“I suppose your right.” The bus stopped after this was said, signaling the end of the ride.


The sudden refrain brought the crushing reality of school back into equation. The group beginning to file outside the bus to the school yard. Many other kids had already arrived. The clock on the front of the school building showed it was close to 7:00 AM. It meant the two had but 15 minutes to arrive to first period. It was a modest amount of time and allowed them to hang around a bit.


Ryuka considered this might be a a good time to purchase tickets. Fortunately there was a small table with a poorly label sign in front of the school. The student body had poorly scribbled “PROM” with felt pen on the large sheet of white paper. No other decorations were shown, rather a pathetic attempt at advertisement. Though even despite that kids were lined up to purchase the coveted tickets. The line was short enough to wait before class, with only 4 others in front of the brothers.


Most of the other cubs were on the older end of the school. Ryuka and his brother found themselves swallowed by the taller and older kids before them. It was hardly intimidating but easily noticeable for the two, who felt outcast in the otherwise alien situation. A few moments later and they were at the front. Two senior students sat at the table. A female tabby cat on the right, with her partner a male husky. The two sitting quite close, seeming to be boyfriend and girlfriend by their clasped paws.

“Two tickets, please.” Ryuka requested before offering payment.


The older teen husky fished out a pair of green tickets and wristbands. 

“Make sure to wear these. Pre-Show begins at 4:30. Closing will be 8PM for you guys.” The husky instructed the boys before handing them  a paper with the rules. 


The older teens began packing up. It was almost time for school to start. Ryuka stored the papers and tickets into his pocket. The two headed inside, noticing that the hallways were rather bare of students. Making their way to homeroom was extraordinarily easy. By the time they arrived, they were greeted by their classmates and teacher. Not even a second after they settled in the bell rung signaling the beginning of the day.


School went like normal. Classes were humdrum and uninteresting. The brothers shared most classes except for electives at the end of the day. Though not normally overly chatty since they didn't want to find themselves in trouble during class time. By lunch time the two were overly bored. But it was something to look forward to, a chance to fool around and do whatever while eating.


The cafeteria was always full by the time the twin brothers entered into it. An array of smells varying from terribly cooked food to spoiled milk. Many of the tables were already overburdened with trash and kids talking about whatever spoiled their fancy. The two red puppies made their way to the back of the room. A poorly kept table near the eastern wall was only half full and allowed the boys to separate themselves from the other kids.


The brothers filed into the seats , delivering out their meals onto the table in order to placate their hunger. The two were quite eager to eat with Ryuka finishing his chow first. Even going out of his way to place the milk into a saucer, licking it up as if he were actually imitating more primal urges. Arden bursting out in laughter, watching his brothers strange action. 

“So who do you want to take to Prom tonight?” Ryuka asked, dripping milk from his snout.

“Hmm? I dunno I didn't really think about it.” Arden didn't have many friends anyways.

“How'd you like to be my date, then?” Ryuka smirked considering his devious plan.

The thought of this made the smaller brother drop his spoon. Arden wasn't expecting this as a possibility. 

“Your...date? But I'm a boy...and your brother.” Arden looked over at the other cub half concerned, half curious.

“So what? Who cares, that's why I wanted to do this in the first place.” Ryuka smiled softly at his smaller brother.

“I guess but won't people think it's weird?” Arden seemed concerned about what others would think about it.

“I'm not doing it for them.” Ryuka leaned in kissing his brother on the cheek

Arden blushed softly at the action of his brother. Though not entirely sure what to make of this. 


Ryuka truthfully wasn't quite sure of himself. It seemed as a good of a time as any to reveal his intentions. His feelings were a bundle of confusion since their entanglement this morning. His purpose having changed since telling the tale to his mother. He thought he wanted this...but he wasn't sure. Though his brothers blush seemed to be rather convincing that he was in the right. It settled his own concerns for the time being and allowed him to proceed. 

“Thanks, bro. I'd love to be your date.” Retaking his own grasp to firmly hoist his brothers paw in his own. 


The two heading out together out of the lunch room. Many murmured whispers and wayward stares being tossed their way, but the two remained unhinged. The rest of the day went normal. Despite many of Ryuka's friends avoiding the two, in order to avert the conflict of the discussion of the brothers sudden closeness. The taller boy didn't seem to let it bother him, though he thought about it a few times. 

“They'll get over it, I hope...” The cub told himself. 


There was only one class left for the day. That being PE. Neither of the brothers were overly adept at sports. Ryuka being the more outgoing of the two was more keen to participate. Wanting to expend some energy, the taller boy sought out a game where both of them could play. Deciding on a game of catch, would be simple enough to entertain the pair and pacify the coach who often yelled at boys who lazed about.


Throwing the baseball was simple enough but catching it was another matter. Mitts were not available and the game was not one that either was overly interested in Each time the ball was passed the boys managed to drop it. Soft laughter ensuing, simply chuckling about the fact they couldn't successfully complete a single volley. Only the throw was managed to catch. A joyful cheer of triumph was sounded when Ryuka caught the ball.


A hug was shared between the two. The coach sounding his whistle signaling the end of the class and with it the end of the day. It was time to go home and get ready for Prom. The two broke their loving embrace and wasted no time in making their exit. Like most other kids they weren't too keen about school. Ryuka was internally excited about the idea of taking his brother to prom but his brother was still reserved about the idea.


By the time they got home, the two had found their mother had already prepared a getup for them. The taller cub had a rather formal faux tuxedo with purple undershirt. A top hat thrown to the side with a ribbon tied around the back in matching tone. His brother meanwhile was given a less intense, almost sky, blue for his undershirt. A less prominent hat with no ribbon, instead given a bow tie matching the same color as his undershirt.


The two looked quite dashing together once they finally managed to get ready. Both a nervous ball of jitters and anxiety. Their mother tugging them to the side in order to take a picture. After the familial obligation was filled it was time to go. The two hung close together, gripping their paws in firmly as they walked towards the car. The school was but a short distance away, No words were shared between them. Slapping on each others wristbands upon seeing the school.


Arriving showed that many kids had already come. A fair amount of diversity was represented; boys, girls, teens, and kids alike littered the landscape. The mother coaxed them out before wishing them to “have a good time”. Leaving them at the entrance, they were alone. The two continued to slowly walk towards the gateway. It was almost time for pre-show and Ryuka didn't want to miss the supposedly stellar music that would be playing.


After being admitted the two were finally in the main ballroom. Their embrace had not yet broken and many paid them no attention. It was a crazy array of lights, smoke, and bodies. Quite a bit of anxiety was shared between the two as they tried to shift somewhere where there was less people around. Once they found that sweet spot, Ryuka took his brother by the hand leading him onto the dance floor.

“Will you have this dance?” Ryuka looked into his brothers eyes with love.

“Yes...” Arden blushed once again before joining his brother.


The two danced softly together on the floor...Rather slowly and experiementally since neither knew moves to add flash to their step. As the night moved on, songs got gradually more slow and sappy. Ryuka knew this was his chance and leaned in.

“I love you....” Ryuka leaned in to kiss his brother square on the lips.”


