TMOAH – Spring Time

“Spring. One of my favourite times of the year, well... it used to be anyway. Birds singing, flowers blooming and animals of every kind twitterpating. What’s not to love about it? But this spring, has become my least favourite time of the year, for I too, have become twitterpated. I am now 17 years old, and since the first day of spring, I have been having the urge to mate. No one else knows about it except my older sister, Cecile. The urges become stronger the more I think about him. It was hard enough not seeing him for the past three days. I’m surprised he hasn’t-”
Her phone rang, breaking her from her train of thought. She looked to see who was calling and her heart nearly stopped beating. It was him.

“I can’t talk to him. I can’t hear his voice; not at this time.” She thought

“Cecile!” She called to her sister, who quickly responded to her sister’s call.
“Yes?” she replied, as she entered her sister’s room. She handed her phone over to her and she knew what she had to do.

“Hello?” Cecile answered her sister’s phone.

“Hello? Cecile?” the caller asked.
“Yes.” Cecile replied.

“It’s Alfred. Is Camille around? I haven’t seen or heard from her in three days and wanted to know if everything’s ok. Can I talk to her?” Alfred said over the phone.

“Yes, she’s around and she’s fine, don’t worry yourself. And she’s not really in a condition to talk to you right now.” Cecile replied.

“Huh? But… what did I do? Did I do something wrong to upset her? If I did, tell me what so I can make it up to her.” Alfred said quickly over the phone.
“Alfred calm down! No you didn’t do anything. It’s not you, it’s her. Listen, Camille is fine. She’ll call you and talk to you when she’s ready, ok?”

“Are you sure?” He asked

“Definitely!” Cecile replied.

“Ok then. Tell her I hope she feels better soon and that I… I…” 

“You…?”

“Just tell her feel better soon. Ok, bye.” He said hurriedly and hung up. Cecile handed the phone back to her sister once the call ended.
“Thanks sis.” Camille told her sister.

“Anytime Cam.” Cecile replied. “How are you holding up?”

“Not too good.” Camille replied. She was sitting Indian style in the middle of her bed with a book in front of her. It was suppose to distract her by keeping her mind away from her current situation; but it always seems to drift right back to her thinking about him, and when she does, her tail would tremble, twitch and move from side to side.

“What did he say?” she asked her sister.

“He just wanted to know if you were ok since he hasn’t seen or heard from you in three days. You heard everything I told him, and he hopes you feel better soon. He wanted to say something else, but he sounded hesitant.” Cecile replied. Camille gave a heavy sigh.

“I don’t deserve a friend like him.” Camille said.

“Why do you say that?” Cecile asked as she sat on her sister’s bed.
“He’s too perfect Cecile.”

“No one’s perfect Cam.”

“He is to me. Caring, thoughtful, smart, loving. He’d do anything for the ones he loves.” Camille explained. “Which is why I’m afraid of what might happen if I’m anywhere near him at this time of the year. He might never look at me the same way again! He might never look at me at ALL!”

“Cam, you’re letting your imagination run again.” Cecile said, rubbing her sister’s back in an attempt to calm her down.

“He doesn’t know it, but I love him. I love him so much it hurts, and it will hurt even more if I force myself upon him because of the season.” Camille confessed.
“And even if I do end up mating this season, how will I explain it to mom and dad?”

“I think they’ll understand. After all, they mated when they were 16, and you’re 17.” Cecile explained.

“I know, but they’re both Wallaby. Alfred is a Hedgehog; it’s not right for me to want to mate with him.”
“You’ve told me and yourself that many times Cam. That’s what your mind is telling you, but your heart says otherwise. Your heart says you want him to be your mate, and you his.” Cecile explained. “Sis, I know it’s hard, but you should talk to him. Let him know what’s going on, he’s really worried about you.”

Camille thought for a moment and then sighed in defeat. “Ok. I’ll call him and ask him to come over. But if anything goes wrong…!” she eyed her sister.
“Even if you two do end up mating, you don’t have to worry. You are on the pill, right?” Cecile asked. Camille nodded. “Then you’ve got nothing to worry about.”

Camille looked at the time and saw that it was 5:30p.m. She picked up her phone and called his number. When he answered, she asked him if he could come over, at which he agreed. At about 6:00p.m, there was a knock on the front door. Cecile opened it to see Alfred and allowed him to enter the house. They greeted each other, and she told him where Camille was and brought him over to her room. Once he entered, she locked and closed the door behind him, leaving the two alone in the room.
“Hey Cam.” Alfred greeted and walked over and sat on the bed next to her.

“Hey Alfred! Miss me?” she asked with a grin. She was putting on a front, trying not to show any sign of her situation.

“Well yea. I haven’t seen or heard from you in three days. Milo kept making jokes about all the possible reasons you weren’t around.” Alfred said with a chuckle.
“Did he now? He is so dead when I see him.”
“Don’t kill him Cammy. You know Milo was just being…Milo.” He said, reading the expression on her face. “So is everything ok?”

Camille sighed. “No not really.”

“What’s wrong?”

“I’m… I’m twitterpated Alfred.”

“Twitterpated? You mean you’re in season?”

“Y-yea…” she replied, her tail began to tremble and twitch.

“I-is it… a-anyone I know?” he asked.

“Is that… jealously I sense? Couldn’t be. I’m probably just imaging it.”
“Yes. In fact, you know him quite well.” Her tail began to twitch even more and began to move up and down. Not a good sign on her part.

Alfred thought for a moment, “The only males I know very well are Milo and my dad. I know I can scratch my dad from the list; Camille’s not like that. Milo’s the only other possibility.”
He was about to respond, until he heard a soft thud. He looked around but saw nothing. He heard it again and realised it was coming from Camille’s bed. When he looked, he noticed Camille’s tail was moving up and down as well as how it trembled and twitched. Camille noticed his attention on her tail, causing her to quickly grab it and hold it in front of her.
“Don’t mind it. It does that a lot sometimes without me noticing.” She said trying to cover up her situation.

“Hmm. Tail trembling and twitching; moving up and down? According to the research I did on wallaby, they only do that when they’re around their chosen mate. *gasp*Does that mean…”
“Camille… am I…?”
She gave him sad smile. “You figured it out. I knew you would.” She turned away from him, shifting her body so her back was facing him as she kept a hold on her tail.
“You must think I’m disgusting now. I’ll understand if you don’t want to see or speak to me again, but I thought you had the right to know why I was staying away from you for the past few days. I didn’t want to do something I know I’ll regret for the rest of my life.” She said, fighting back tears that threatened to escape. 
There was a long moment of silence, which made Camille a bit nervous about what her friend, her best friend, was thinking and would do. Alfred stared at her back for the longest while, thinking.

“She loves me. She hasn’t said it in words but her behaviour and body’s reaction to being around me says everything. This is my chance to let her know she’s not alone in the way she feels. I too have been in season since spring started, but I had my family to keep me distracted. She’s had it worse since she only has her sister, because her parents always went on vacation around this time ever since she and her sister became teenagers; old enough to take care of themselves and the house. I was ok with not seeing her in the past three days, but I was worried something happened since I didn’t hear from her. Now that I know she’s in the same situation I am, and we are the reason for each other being in season, I need to let her know it’s not one-sided.” Alfred thought.

“Cam…” She gasped in surprise. “Cam, can you turn around please?” Slowly and hesitantly she turned to face her best friend. He moved closer to her and stared into her eyes for a few seconds. He took hold of her hands into his, causing her to let go of her tail, which immediately continued what it was doing before she took hold of it. She tightly closed her eyes as her cheeks became red and she turned her head to the side in embarrassment.
He brought one hand under her chin and gently turned it to face him again, which caused her to open her eyes again to look at him; his other hand still holding both her hands together.

“Cam, I don’t think you’re disgusting and I would never think that. You’re my best friend and this is perfectly natural.”

“And that’s all we can and should ever be Alfred; friends.” Camille said in a low tone of voice. “We’re different species. I shouldn’t be feeling this way towards you. You should be with another hedgehog, while I… I should be with another wallaby.”

“And yet, I find myself not wanting to be with another hedgehog.” Alfred said; his hand resting on her cheek as his thumb caressed it. This caught Camille off guard.
“A-Alfred… are you saying that…” she couldn’t finish as she was too surprised at what she heard. Alfred smiled and nodded.
“Yes Cam, I am. I too have been feeling this way towards you. And like you, I was afraid of what you might think or react since we’re best friends as well as different species. Ever since spring started, I too have had the urge to mate; and when I didn’t see you for the past few days, I was glad but at the same time worried that something might have happened to you. So you see Cammy, you’re not alone in this situation.” He confessed.
Camille was speechless. She didn’t know what to say. She couldn’t believe all she had just heard.
“Cam, you know I would never hurt you and I would do anything to make and keep you happy.” He began, bringing her hands up to rest his lips upon, “And, despite our difference in species, we both feel the same towards each other. Cam, would you do me the honour of becoming my mate?” he finally asked, hopefulness shining in his eyes.
“He loves me, like I love him. He wants us to be mates; to belong to each other. How can I say no to that?”
“Yes Alfred. I would be more than honoured, and happy, to be your mate.” Camille whole heartedly replied with a smile on her face. Alfred smiled as well, happy with her response. 
They slowly leaned in towards each other meeting halfway into a kiss. Camille’s tail settled down once their lips met. The kiss was tender at first but became more intense as they progressed. Camille wrapped her arms around Alfred neck pulling him in to deepen the kiss. Alfred wrapped his arms around her back pulling her closer to his body. He then slowly leaned forward, carefully pushing Camille to lie on her back on the bed. Once she was lying on the bed, they parted from each other to end the kiss, due to their need for air. Their breathing was heavy, due to the amount of kissing they just did for their first.
“How… how was… your first kiss?” Alfred asked, breathing heavily.

“Pretty… intense.” Camille replied with a smile, also trying to regain some air. “You?”
Alfred smiled. “Perfect. Just like the woman in front of me.” He replied, causing Camille to blush.

They resumed kissing, and in the midst of it, began to slowly undress each other. Before they knew it, they were both naked. When they broke apart again, Camille tried to cover up herself with her arms. Alfred smiled, seeing how shy she was being. She was never the shy type and he was probably the first to see her like that. He leaned towards her ear as he hovered over her.
“There’s no reason to hide them Cammy; they’re as beautiful as you.” He whispered to her, giving her earlobe a gentle lick, earning him a surprised gasp from her. “Besides, after tonight, I’m the only one allowed to see them… right?”
“Mmhmm,” Camille moaned in response.

Alfred continued kissing, licking and nipping at Camille. From her ear, along the sides of her face, to her neck, shoulders, till he reached her chest area; all the while caressing the sides of her body and abdomen.
Camille kept panting and moaning throughout his ministration over her body. She wanted to return the favour, but couldn’t because the mating process decreed that when mating for the first time, for any species, the male has to be dominant over the female, pleasuring her to ready her, as well as to keep control over his urges, so as not to claim her too soon. All she could do was kiss him when he decided to kiss her, and wrap her arms around him.
When he got to her chest, he sat up, and looked at her in admiration. She was panting, her eyes half lidded and face flushed. Alfred was very pleased with the reactions he was getting from her; it meant he was going right with the mating process. He took hold of both her hands and kissed them, reassuring her that he wasn’t just doing this to satisfy their urges, but their need to belong to each other. 
Alfred leaned in toward Camille’s chest once again; this time toward her fully developed breast. Wallaby females become fully developed by the time they turn 16, which is why they are able to mate around that time. Hedgehog females fully develop at 15 where as the males fully develop at 16. Camille gasped sharply when she felt his warm mouth engulf her right breast, while his right hand massaged and tweaked the left one.
“Ah… ha… A-Alfred…” she moaned and gasped. “Oh…”

Alfred continued what he was doing for a few more seconds and then switched; doing to the left breast what he had done to the right, and the right what he had done with the left. Camille gasped and moaned even louder, arching her body upward from the shear pleasure she was feeling, also feeling her lower region become very moist.
“Ah… Alfred… *moan* please… ha… ha…”
“If I’m getting this much pleasure from just his touch, I can’t image what it’ll feel like when we’re connected.” Camille thought.

Alfred picked up that her scent had gotten stronger and knew she was finally ready. It was also the trigger for him to become fully erect.

“She’s finally ready. Now to claim her as mine.” Alfred stopped his ministration and sat up to admire his friend; his soon to be mate. His erection throbbing, ready to claim her. “I know it’s against nature. I know we can’t and shouldn’t be together, but I can’t help what I feel for her. I’m in love with her and I won’t allow anyone else to have her.”
He leaned in towards her face, their foreheads touching. “This is it Cam. There’s no turning back.” He said, positioning himself.
Camille looked up at him. Her eyes half lidded and her breathing heavy.

“I know… I’m ready Alfred…” she replied through her regaining breath as she kissed him in reassurance.

Alfred smiled and kissed her passionately. He rubbed the tip of his member at her opening, feeling how moist she was, as well as alerting her in preparation of what’s to come. Camille moaned at the feel of him on her, as she braced herself for his entry. After a few more rubs, Alfred broke the kiss and looked at her lovingly. He finally began to enter her, slow and easy so she could get use to another invading her most sacred place. 

Camille moaned and groaned in both pleasure and pain. Alfred continued to enter until he reached a barrier; the barrier that kept them apart and needed to be broken. He looked down at her, and her up at him. She nodded, telling him to continue. He gave her a quick kiss, pulling out slightly and thrusting back in, breaking the barrier.
“AAAHH HA!” Camille screamed in pain as her hymen was finally broken. She tightly wrapped her arms and legs around him by reflex, as he stayed still in order for her to adjust to him being inside her. She continued to whimper from the pain. Alfred detested seeing her in pain, but they both knew it would hurt her once it happened. He rubbed the side of his face to the side of hers and gave her a gentle lick and kiss as a sign of him apologising.
Another thing about the mating process, is once the male has entered the female, he could not speak until they were done mating.

After about a minute or two, Camille started moving her hips up towards him, slightly releasing her grip, telling him it was ok to continue. He released a breath he didn’t realize he was holding once she began to move.
He moved out slowly and thrust back in the same pace. Camille continued to groan and moan in both pain and pleasure, but the pain was going away almost as quickly as it came. She moved her hips, trying to meet him in his thrusts. When Alfred felt and saw that she was moving with him, he picked up the pace and moved faster and harder with each thrust.

“Oh, Alfred, Oh,” Camille moaned out his name after every couple of thrusts. Alfred grunted as he continued to thrust into her, both enjoying the pleasure they were giving and receiving to and from each other.
“This feels amazing. He’s bigger than I thought. I’m not sure how much more I can take. But I want it to last longer.” Camille thought.

“Keep *moan* going… Alfred *gasp*. You’re doing *moan* great.” Camille urged him on. “Faster… oh,”
“If she keeps talking and making sounds like that, I won’t last much longer. Gosh this feels amazing. She’s so warm and the friction from her inner walls and my member *grunt* feels so good.” Alfred thought as he continued to thrust into her.
The two lovers continued their love making when at one point Camille let out a scream that startled them both. Alfred stopped his movements and looked at his mate with a worried questioning expression. Her expression however, wasn’t showing any sign of pain or discomfort. She was smiling and breathing heavily, her face completely flushed.

“She’s not in any pain, and she hasn’t released yet. Hmm… I wonder if,” Alfred thought as he thrust into her, hitting the spot he did when she let out the scream. When he did this, Camille let out another scream and her expression showed one of pleasure.
“Just as I thought; I found her G-spot,” Alfred thought, continuing to thrust into her, hitting the spot over and over, bringing Camille over the edge.

“Ah ha, ha ah ah uh nnuh ah ha,” Camille cried out every time he hit her g-spot.

“I can’t hold it much longer. I have to release, but I can’t unless she does first.” He thought, continuing to thrust, hitting her special spot. He grabbed hold of her hips, allowing him to penetrate her deeper.
“I can’t take this much longer. It feels great but it’s just too much. I have to let go.” Camille thought.

“Alfred… I… oh, ah,” Camille panted as he continued to thrust deep into her.

“ALFRED! AAH!” Camille screamed as she reached her limit, releasing herself as her inner walls clamped down on him.
“This is it!” With one final thrust he too released his seeds into her, simultaneously biting down on the left crook of her neck.
Camille screamed in both pain and pleasure, clawing at his back. Pain from him biting her to mark her, and pleasure from feeling him release inside her. She was about ready to pass out, but she couldn’t until he was done releasing and marking her, or their joining would have been for not. He had released quite a bit, and when he felt he was almost done, he thrust into her a few more times to ensure that every bit of his seed got into her. 
Once he was done, he released himself from the bite he had given her and licked it to ensure blood wouldn’t escape the mark once he was done. He hovered over her, propping himself on his hands and looked at her in admiration. Her breathing was evening out, her arms at her sides with her hands resting near both sides of her head on the pillow. Her hair was sprawled out around her, eyes closed and a smile of satisfaction plastered on her face.
Alfred smiled seeing her like that. He slowly removed his now softened member from within her, separating them once again. Camille groan in disappointment from no longer feeling him. This caused her to finally slowly open her eyes, which were met by bright green ones, which seem to glow with happiness, satisfaction and love. The owner of said eyes had a subtle smile on his face as he looked down at her; she smiling as well, looking up at him. The two then share a passionate kiss, which didn’t last too long since they were both still recovering from their session.
Alfred now lay next to her, but still hovered over her, propping himself on his elbows on either sides of her body.

“You ok?” he finally asked in concern, after his long period of not being able to speak.

Camille beamed at his concern over her. “Yea. I’m great, a bit sore but great.” She replied, pecking him on the lips. “What about you?”
“I couldn’t be happier.” He replied, as the two friends, now lovers and mates, snuggled into each other’s arms.
Camille rest her head on Alfred’s chest as sleep finally came to her; exhausted from their session. Alfred smiled as he stroked his hand through her hair. He looked at the digital clock under the lamp on her bedside table. It read 9:32p.m.

“I was here that long? Guess I’m sleeping over tonight.” He thought, returning his attention back to his now sleeping mate. He smiled and kissed her forehead as sleep finally overcame him.
And what about Milo you may ask. Well…

Milo’s home, in his room.

“Is that all you got loser!”

Upon hearing him being called that, Milo began thrusting harder and faster into the girl beneath him.

“AAH! Yes! That’s it! Ah!” she screamed in ecstasy. Milo grunted as he continued to thrust into her, grabbing hold of her hips to penetrate her deeper.
“Oh! Milo! I’m ah AHH!” she screamed, reaching her orgasm. 
Her inner walls clamped down on Milo’s member, and with one more hard thrust he released his seed into her, simultaneously biting down on the crook of her left neck, marking her. She moaned and signed in satisfaction from the pleasure she was feeling from the bite and his seed releasing into her. Milo did a few more hard thrusts to ensure every bit of his seed got into her. He released his bite on her and licked the mark to prevent blood from escaping. He removed his soften member from within her and gazed down at her in surprise admiration.
“That… was amazing Milo.” She said, looking up at him.

“I’m still surprised that you chose me to be your mate Cynthia.” Milo said to her. “I mean, I’ve had a crush on you, but didn’t push it further because I thought you didn’t like me; you know, because of the way you treated me and my friends.”
“I was jealous Milo.” Cynthia replied, “I was jealous of how close you three are to each other, so I figured there was no room for me in your group. But recently, when I noticed Alfred and Camille looking at each other differently, I knew I still had a chance.” She explained. 

“So why’d you choose tonight?”

“Long story short; I saw Alfred going over to Camille’s place, so I took my chance.” She beamed at him.

It took Milo about a minute to register what she was saying. He smiled at her and the two shared a passionate kiss. When they finally broke apart, Milo pulled the bed cover over their bodies as they snuggled into each other as sleep finally came to them.
An hour later, Alfred and Camille, 10:37p.m.

Camille awoke with a yawn. She looked up at her mate and was met with an expression she knew all too well; the one when he was deep in thought. But what was different, was that he was staring down at her still naked body with the expression, particularly her abdomen.
“Alfred, have you been awake all this time? And is something wrong?” She asked, concerned. “I hope he’s not having doubts about what we did.” She worriedly thought.
“Hey Cam. No, I got up about 10 minutes ago. And everything’s fine.” He replied. Camille wasn’t convinced though, and it was shown by her facial expression, which Alfred noticed.
“Really, everything’s ok. And I’m not having doubts about what we did,” he assured her, pecking her on the cheek.

“Then why are you looking at me with the face you make when you’re thinking so hard.” She pushed on.

Alfred sighed. He knew it wouldn’t have gotten pass her.

“I’ve… just been thinking… if there was a possibility… that you… I mean we… I mean…” Alfred tried wording his thoughts.

“You were thinking of the possibility that I’d become pregnant and we could start our own family, right?” she asked, figuring out what he was trying to say.
“Yes, exactly. But,”

“But you don’t think it’s possible since we’re different species, and our genetics would not make it possible.” She continued. Alfred nodded.
“Well, I can’t guarantee the possibility this time Alfred.” Camille said, with an apologetic expression while looking down at her stomach and resting her hand on it.
“You were on the pill, weren’t you?” Alfred asked, reading her expression. Camille gave an uneasy nod. 

“It’s ok Cammy. You were just being cautious, which is understandable. Besides…” he said, kissing the mark he had giving her. “I’ve marked you as mine forever. So we can always try again when we’re ready.”
“Camille Wallaby belongs to no-one Alfred Hedgehog.” Camille joked, turning so her back was facing him.

“That mark says otherwise,” Alfred played along.

He wrapped his arms around her waist; bringing her closer to his body so they were spooning. He kissed her shoulder, earning him a short giggle from her. She turned around in his arms so they were face to face once again. They smiled at each other and shared another passionate kiss.
“Let’s get some sleep. That nap didn’t do very much for us.” Camille said with a yawn, pulling the bed cover over their naked bodies. Alfred nodded in agreement, giving off a yawn as well.

They snuggled into each other like before, with Camille resting her head on his chest; the sound of his heartbeat lulling her to sleep.

“Goodnight my love. My mate forever.” Alfred whispered to her sleeping form. He wrapped his arm around her shoulder and kissed her forehead before sleep finally overcame him once again.
END!
