School Days and Play Days


Kuro rolled her neck back, making loud cracking sounds. 
“Crrrrrrrrr Crack”
Maybe it was too loud for the environment she was in, heads started to turn and look back at Kuro.  They glared at the crimson fox, the midday sun illuminated her fur, giving off a faint red glow and for a moment she seemed like an enchanted angel, but that soon passed.  
“Kuro the demon” someone whispered from the front of the class, trying not to be heard. However his words carried to the back and into Kuro’s ears.  Her face quickly turned to the direction where the words came from, her neck cracking once again from the quick motion. 
	“Excuse me?” She said, in a low growl and standing up. Kuro in her current school was known as “Kuro the Demon” for various reasons, the main one was because of her temper.  From another part of the class, another student, this time a girl whispered.
	“Kuro the Demon” 
Kuro turned her head, this time she caught who said it. A low rhythmic growl escaped her throat and her fangs started to show.
“Kiba, please calm your sister down” the teacher said, sighing obviously tired of this recurring event. 
“Sir, you should discipline your students more, obviously they were mocking her” Kiba said standing up, he was also a fox just like his sister, however the rays of the midday sun did not illuminate his fur like it did for his sister, it just darkened his fur making it look dirty.  Kiba made his way over to his sister, she was still growling and glaring at the girl who whispered the bullying nickname. 
“Kuro! Where in class, sit down” He placed his paw on her head, ruffling her hair side to side.
“KIBA! MY HAIR!” she screamed, completely forgetting the class and turning her hate towards her brother. “Do you not know how long it took me to get it this way” She swatted Kiba’s paw away, sat down, and took out her pocket mirror and started to fix her hair. 
Her face reflected off the mirror along with the suns light, it flashed in Kiba’s eyes making him squint.
	“Kiba the arc angel” Someone whispered.
“Tch” Kuro snapped again glaring at the class.
“Hey!” Kiba snapped back, placing his paw back on her head, ruffling her newly straightened hair into a bizarre mess once more.
It was a long walk home for Kiba and Kuro, they lived probably the farthest from the school while not requiring a bus for them.  As they walked side by side, it was more obvious of their differences than there likeness. Even though they were twins, their fur color was slightly different, Kuro’s had more color and reflected light outwards, like peaceful campfire. Looking at her from a distance, you wouldn’t believe her nickname was “Kuro the demon”. While on the other hand, Kiba’s fur was dark in nature, the light seemed to go in and never find its way out. The dark red seemed so dirty and dangerous; say one wrong word and it would consume you to. 
Their fur color had always given people the wrong impression of them, even the first day they went to school, Kuro was swarmed by girls and guys alike. She was a beauty to behold and everyone wanted to be her friend, however her personality quickly kicked in. Furs started to distance themselves from her, it didn’t even take a full day before she was alone.
Kiba on the other hand, was an outcast. His dark fur made him seem like a delinquent, it took weeks for the other members of the class, even the teacher to realize he was nothing like his appearance or his sister. It wasn’t until he stepped in front of his sister and stopped her rampage that the other furs started to warm up to him. 
Both Kuro and Kiba lived alone, their mother died when they were very young. They haven’t gotten the chance to know their father, even though they are both 16. He pays for the apartment they use and gives them both a monthly allowance that even for both of them is a hefty pay, most adults wouldn’t make that much in a month. 
“Were Home” they both said as they entered their house, even though no one was going to greet them back. They did these small things, just so they could feel as if they have a family, so they could be normal.
“I’ll get dinner ready, while you do your homework” Kiba said, taking off his shoes and putting on slippers
“Yes, yes” his sister replied doing the same with her shoes and putting on slippers.
Tonight Kiba prepared Donburi (Gyudon), it was his Favorite and he knew after what his sister did today, she wasn’t going to complain about him making his favorite dish.
	“KURO! DINNERS READY!” He yelled.
Despite living in an apartment they had two floors, the bedrooms and baths were on the top floor, while the storage space, the living room, and the kitchen where on the lower floor. It took several minutes for Kuro to make her way to the table, by the time she got there the table was already set and the food served. Kiba was eating already, he didn’t wait for his sister, and instead he sat there with his chopsticks eating slowly with his eyes closed, acting as an old man who gotten tired of waiting for his young granddaughter.
“You started eating without me” Kuro whined
“You took too long” He replied in-between bites 
“Well…thanks for the food” She said softly while picking up her chop sticks
They ate in silence for a while, Kiba still had his eyes closed and Kuro starred at him confused on to why he was making that face.
“Um…? Should I ask?” She thought, but decided not to, not wanting to break this awkward silence. Several more minutes went by, the silence still not broken. Kiba was a stone, eating while holding his expression of an old man, but Kuro looked as if her last nerve was being broken in half. She slammed down her chopsticks and propelled herself upward in rage.
“WHY ARE YOU MAKING THAT STUPID FACE!?”  She screamed at him, making unnecessary hand movements.
“Please Kuro, quiet down before you anger the neighbors” he said not breaking his face.
“I’LL ANGER WHOMEVER I PLEASE!” She said digging her paw into her bowl and throwing rice and beef at her brothers face in an attempt to stop the expression.  Kiba’s eyes were closed and didn’t see the flying food until it was too late, the beef and rice splattered across his muzzle, debris flew into his closed eyes and for a second time froze.  Kiba’s face didn’t change expressions, his sister didn’t move and stayed in her throwing stance, but time always has to move on. Slowly Kiba’s eyes opened, and anger is all he saw, anger and revenge. Swiftly he dug deep into his bowl and grabbed what he could and flung with all his might, sadly his aim was off and the food flew a little too far to the left, luckily his sister tried to dodge the food before it even left her brothers paw, in the end she dodged right into the air born food.
And so an all-out war between siblings commenced, food was flung without mercy. Nether Meat nor vegetable was safe from the hands of them, they even went into the fridge to throw uncooked items at each other.  The fight lasted less than ten minutes, but cleanup was for hours.
“I don’t wanna clean noooo mooooore” Kuro complained
“Then you shouldn’t have started a food fight” Kiba said softly while scrubbing sauce off the fridge.
“Clean for me” She tried to wiggle her way out of the choirs
“No, now please be quite and clean” He retorted back, he hated cleaning just as much as the next person, but he also hated messes just as much. He was torn as to what do, he just decided to get through it silently. 
“I’ll get you back for this” She probably hated cleaning more than Kiba
Finally after hours of cleaning they were done, Kiba and Kuro were both taking showers now. Their apartment wasn’t like most, theirs had two different bathrooms allowing them both to take separate showers at the same time. Kiba was done first, he exited the shower with his dark red fur damp even though he dried off with a towel. From down the hall he could hear his sister still showering.
	“I should probably do my homework while she’s still in the shower” He said sighing and heading to his room. Their rooms were right next to each other, Kuro’s door unlike her brothers was full of paper, paint, and posters. Kiba always shook his head as he walked past the unneeded decorations.
“5x+6x-7(4y+7y) =?” he said chewing on his pen pondering the answer, not noticing his door slowly creep open. “All I really need to do is combine the x’s and y’s together, then it’ll be simplified….right?” He muttered to himself, his sister, Kuro took full advantage of how her brother got while doing his homework, the only thing he ever noticed was his work. She snuck up behind her brother and grabbed his wrist, quickly she pushed on his back and pulled his arms back and cuffed his wrist together with handcuffs.
“What are you doing!” he said turning his head, his ears and nose twitched from the surprise. 
“My revenge” she grinned and said, looking at her bond brother.
“Where did you even get handcuffs at” he said blushing trying to wiggle free from them
“A store, and it’s not the only thing I got” her eyes sparkled as she pulled out a 6 inch black dildo from her back, it made Kiba wonder where she even hid it for the whole time. He blushed stunned not knowing what to say.
“What are you doing, Im trying to do my homework” He muttered, trying to get his words out but his mouth failed him.
“Oh look, my dear brother is lost for words” she slowly said while hunching over and leaning towards him. He jumped back, his face becoming redder by the moment.
“Did you really think I was going to let you off easy for what you did in class today” she said pushing the dildo onto her brother’s lips. Kiba didn’t know what to do, his mind was going black and his face was red as a tomato, but his body did. His lips slowly parted and allowed the dildo in, his tongue quickly went to word covering it in saliva. This made it easier for Kuro to thrust it in and out of her brother’s mouth. Kiba’s pants were getting tight and Kuro noticed.
“Does my pet not like his clothes?” she said sly like.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He nodded with the dildo in his mouth, the knot kissing his lips. 


