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After a hard workout you and Sunset find the perfect way to cool down.
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    You wipe the sweat off your forehead, sighing as your aching muscles fought against you. You struggle to just try not to collapse against the sidewalk. Only a few more minutes until you get home, then you can finally catch your breath and complain even harder to Sunset. 
"How the hell do you do that three times a week," you ask, your lungs still burning from the intense session.
Sunset took a sip from her water bottle and smiled at you. "You get used to it after a while. I'm just surprised at how slow you were," Sunset said with a sly grin.
You roll your eyes at her. "Oh, don't even start."
Sunset bumps you with her hip playfully, the gentle motion sending you stumbling off the curb for a second. You desperately against your own fatigue in an attempt to stand up straight again, barely avoiding a collapse into the street. Sunset giggles at you as you fumble around.
"You are so evil. Training to be a succubus again, huh?" you ask as you give her a quick shoulder bump back. She barely moves on the sidewalk, her perfect posture taunting you.
"More like trying not to end up an amorphous blob. You have any idea how many calories I go through hanging out with Pinkie?" Sunset replies.
You give her a laugh. "I can only imagine."
Sunset pulls the fabric of her shirt out, looking at the sweat staining it. "I certainly smell like a demon anyway. I call first dibs on the shower."
You shake your head. "There's no way I'm sitting in these clothes longer than I have to. You can wait."
"What, you want to fight over it?" Sunset says, bumping against you again. You're ready this time and only fumble around for a few steps.
You narrow your eyes at her. She probably worked you even harder than usual just for to get the upper hand for once. "To the death," you say, trying to sound as serious as possible. 
Sunset grabs you by the arm and pulls you closer, planting a kiss on your cheek. "Well then it was nice knowing you," she says with a condescending tone and a sweet smile.
"We could always share it," you say. A smile crosses your lips when you see Sunset's face light up in a blush.
Sunset opens her mouth to try to reply but has to wait a moment before any words will actually come out. "I... I never get to wash my hair well enough when we do that."
"Excuses," you say, nudging her again. "We'll just have to fight over it the old-fashioned way then."
Sunset smiles at you. "Not if I beat you to it." She walks slightly faster than before, quickly leaving you in the dust.
You groan as the first few faster steps are like fire to your aching muscles. It was almost a workout in itself just trying to keep up with her. You dig deep and find the last shreds of willpower you can muster and jog up next to her, your wet shirt slapping against your skin and your tired legs screaming at you to stop, lest they just give up on their own.
Sunset laughs as you end up beside her a few steps away from your house. "I didn't think you had it in you."
You suck in a few hard breaths as she unlocks the door. "Don't think I'm gonna let you off that easily."
Once you're inside, the flow of the air conditioning is heavenly against your hot skin. You almost want to collapse onto the couch, but you couldn't just let Sunset have her way that easily. You follow Sunset into the bedroom, watching her as she kicks off her shoes and lifts her sweaty shirt over her head, her long ponytail falling over her green sports bra.
You stop for a moment as you look down her back. As you pull your own shirt over your head, you're transfixed at the sight in front of you. Her skin glistened in the soft sunlight that poured through the window, showing you her tight curves, a product of all those months of hard work. As she leaned down to take her socks off, you could see the soft movement of every muscle in her legs and arms under her skin, a beautiful array of gentle tone while still looking soft to the touch. Your basketball shorts quickly changed shape at the sight.
"So, you think we'll do anything after this?" Sunset asked. 
Your face grows into a mischevious grin. You walk up behind her and slide your hands across her sides and down her navel, until your fingers slipped under her waistband. "I think we should do something right now."
Sunset gasps as you pull her against you then lets out a soft sigh as one of your fingers brushes over her mound. "N-not right now... I'm all sweaty and gross."
"I don't care," you say as you pull her hair out of a ponytail, letting the tangled locks fall freely across her back. Sunset rests her hand on your wrist, her breathing quickening under your touch. You slip a finger inside of her, eliciting a soft coo from her sweet voice. 
"Not... not gonna take no for an answer, huh?" she says, her voice getting quieter as you hands move around her. You pull out of her to bring both your hands up under her bra. With one quick motion, you hoist it over her head, leaving her glistening body entirely exposed, except for her short little gym shorts. Her hair falls over you again, the smooth locks feeling wonderful as they brush up against your skin. Sunset gives a tiny grunt of frustration as you run your hands over her bare breasts.
"Why do you have to tease me like that?" she says quietly.
You lean down and kiss her neck, eliciting another little gasp from her. "You said you wanted to fight over it. Let's see who comes out on top," you say as you slide one hand back down into her shorts, caressing her clit with a single finger. You can already feel the warmth of her pussy as your finger slides around the wet folds. Sunset grabs both of your wrists as you hold her close, soft sighs coming out of her with every touch. 
She leans back against you, her head settling against your shoulder. She lets out a soft hum of content as one hand explores between her legs and the other rests on her bare breast. Your member slips against her shorts, and she jumps for a moment as it pokes between her cheeks.
"Someone's ready to go," she says, giving her ass a wiggle against you. You grit your teeth at the feeling. The tormenting layers of fabric made your cock twitch against her as you yearned to be free. The resistance was already making your length sore, and you could feel it sliding around the precum already in your underwear.
"I thought you didn't like teasing," you say as you slip two fingers inside of her this time, making her gasp at the feeling.
"N-not when you're doing it to me..." she says, grabbing your wrist tighter. You slip your fingers out of her, drawing a frustrated sigh from her mouth as your wet hand comes across her navel.
You turn her around, getting a quick look at the cute little pout on her face before push her away from you and onto the bed. She lets out a yelp at the sudden motion, but before she even has a chance to bounce you grab her gym shorts and pull them down her thighs, leaving her slick body completely exposed to you. You lean down and kiss just below her belly button, giving her a smile when she looks down to you, biting her lip. "Then you're gonna hate this."
You kiss her soft skin, enjoying the presence of the taut muslces underneath. Her entire body was warm to the touch after that hard workout, and every kiss left a hint of a salty taste on your tongue. You didn't care though, the smell of her sweat was soon overpowered by the arousal between her legs as you made your way down her body. Sunset let out a soft whine as you got closer to her desire. With a sly grin you skipped right over it, planting a kiss on the inside of her thigh. You could feel her calves tighten against your back as she wrapped her legs around you, no doubt curling her toes in frustration.
"Oh, come on..." she whispers as her head falls back into the sheets. Her yearning whimpers are music to your ears as you watch her hips quiver with desire. She's completely wet now, her folds shimmering in the soft sunlight, just begging for attention.
"Beg for it," you tell her as you plant your last kiss right beside her clit, tasting the fluid coating her lips.
"Please..." she says, her back arching as she bites her lip. 
"Please what?"
Sunset lets out another whine and bucks her hips, trying to draw you closer with her legs. You slip out from between her legs, rising up over her and placing your hands on either side of her head. You lean down to her so close that your noses are almost touching. 
"Please what, Sunset?"
Sunset gives you a pout for a moment, writhing underneath you, trying to position herself to rub up against the protrusion in your shorts. Your dick rubs against her folds through the fabric, making Sunset even more frustrated. Finally she gives in and looks up to you, desperation in her eyes.
"Please just fuck me already," she says. You smile down at her, leaning in to give her a kiss as you pull down your shorts. With nothing left between you and her, you guide yourself with your hand across her folds, letting your head spread them apart. Sunset lets out another coo at the feeling, but it quickly devolves into another desperate whimper as you just let it slide across her without actually moving forward. "Please..." she says again.
Finally, you push forward, letting your member slowly slide inside of her. Her wet folds let you in easily, quickly enveloping your entire length in with her soft flesh. Sunset closes her eyes and arches her back under you as she lets out a long, slow moan at the feeling of each inch pushing into her. Once you can't push in any further, you stop for a moment, letting her get used to the feeling of you filling her. You quickly start a steady rhythym in and out of her, wanting to enjoy the wondrous feeling of being in her. She lets out a soft sigh every time you reach the end of your stroke, her body squirming underneath you, her soft, slick skin rubbing up against you.
You didn't even care about the uncomfortable warmth between the two of you, or the feeling of the sweat on her skin mixing with yours. If you had anything to say about it, it was only going to get worse as you two continued. You ran your arms along her sides, just enjoying the feeling of her toned curves under your hands as you pumped into her. She shuddered under your touch, her restless body not knowing what to do trapped underneath you. Her tangled hair shifted against the sheets as she moved, the frayed streaks of red and yellow spreading out over the bed. You leaned down and kissed her neck again, enjoying the tickle of her hair as it brushed along your face.
Sunset wrapped her arms around your shoulders, looking up into your eyes, her face bouncing with every thrust. Her breathing became even more ragged after each move of your hips, her beautiful turquoise eyes looking up into yours lovingly and wanting more. After one particularly hard thrust into her, she grabbed you tightly, letting out a quick coo of pleasure and placing herself by your ear. 
"Harder," she whispered.
You slip out of her grasp and lean up, smiling down at her. You grab her by her thighs, shifting her on the bed closer to you. Your fingers grip her tightly, getting ready to give her exactly what she wanted. Without warning, you pick up the pace, turning the gentle pump of your hips into a loud, wet smack that echoes throughout the room. Sunset throws her head back, letting out a much louder moan with each thrust now.
You look down to see her arousal spread all over your crotch. The feeling of her tight inner walls squeezing you is heavenly, and all you want is to stay inside there forever. With each thrust Sunset's body tenses, giving your member a light squeeze when you hilt inside of her. The force gives her moans a quick interruption every time you hit against her. Her breasts bounce with each stroke as well, her entire body shaking along with the meeting of your hips. The sight of her bouncing because of you was enough to make you let out your own groan of pleasure. The feeling of sliding in and out of her soft folds sent waves of pleasure through your body. If you're not careful, you might let loose inside her before you even have the chance to get her off, and with your current stamina, you can feel it coming much sooner than you'd like. 
You grab Sunset by the hips now, pulling her into you with each thrust. The wet slap of your body hitting against hers gets even louder, and Sunset's moans follow suit. You struggle to maintain your composure as her legs wrap around you, trying to pull you closer and closer with each thrust. The feeling of her soft, smooth legs around you only added to the pleasure. Sunset grips the sheets as you go as hard as your tired body will let you. You try to ignore the urge to spill your seed inside of her beautiful body, but the feeling of her skin as well as being inside of her is proving to be too much.
You lean down over Sunset again, still attempting to grant her request. Your tired muscles burned with exertion, but hearing Sunset thrash around in the sheets and sing her pleasure into the room was enough to keep you going. Just for a little while longer at least. You try desperately not to cum inside her, as each stroke brings you closer to the edge. You can feel Sunset's body tightening harder with every pump as well, telling you she might be even closer than you are. After a particularly hard thrust, Sunset shot her hands up around your shoulders again, hanging around your neck tightly as her body shuddered with pleasure. Sunset pulls herself tightly to you, her soft, slick skin held right up to your own.
Sunset's legs tighten around your waist, making sure you couldn't go anywhere as she forced you as deep inside her as possible. You can feel the light squeeze of her inner walls against your cock with every movement, telling you that you're the victor of this day. Her entire body shudders as you send her over the edge, the convulsing of her folds around you growing stronger with each pass. You smile as her orgasm fades and her grip on you slowly loosens, the sound of her exhausted breathing in your ear making your cock twitch inside her. You gently let her drop back into the sheets, your cock slipping out of her, still hard as a diamond and just barely at the edge. You figure she was probably way too sensetive now to get off inside of her, so you let her lay there instead, deciding to finish in the shower instead.
You smile down at her, enjoying your victory. Her eyes are closed, her face looking as tired as ever. She'll probably have to sleep after that one. You lean down next to her and plant a quick kiss on her cheek.
"Looks like I get the shower first," you say to her.
Just as you turn around to walk into the bathroom, Sunset's hand grabs your wrist weakly. "W-wait," she says softly, urging you back towards the bed.
You turn back around to see her slowly turning towards you, looking like she really is about ready to fall asleep. "Don't leave yet," she says just above a whisper, giving a sweet little smile with half-lidded eyes.
There was no way you could resist that face. Despite her weak tug on your wrist, you let her pull you down onto the bed anyway. You watch her as she lethargically crawls between your legs, slipping her soft hands along your skin, grabbing your shaft with one hand and your balls with the other.
She plants a gentle kiss on your head as her hands start moving. The attention dulls your other senses as she lets you slip into her mouth, not caring about her own arousal coating your member. You let out a long sigh at the feeling, surprised that she still had the energy after what you two just did. Her delicate hands move across your skin in just the right way, pulling back the impending feeling of your own orgasm that you just barely escaped from earlier.
The feeling of her soft hair caressing against your skin was heavenly. With each bob of her head she sent a little more falling off of her shoulders, giving you more sensations to enjoy. Her hands rubbed across you in just the right way, stacking on top of the sensation of her warm, wet mouth and loving tongue sliding across your shaft. You give her a groan for her effort, barely able to handle the pleasure she's giving you.
With each bob of your head you can feel yourself coming closer to the edge. Sunset peeks up from under her hair, meeting your eye with those beautiful turquoise gems, and smiling around your dick in her mouth. The sight is more than enough to make you grit your teeth and bring you even closer to orgasm.
"Sunset..." you say, trying to warn her. She ignored you and kept her mouth on you. She even moved her hand away, going down as far as her mouth would allow her. The feeling of sliding to the back of her mouth made you close your eyes as the pleasure became too much to bear. 
You let out another groan as you feel your cock convulse inside her mouth. Each twitch gave Sunset another spurt of your seed inside her, but she didn't seem to mind. She swallowed every little bit, keeping you deep in her mouth until she felt the last twitch inside of her.
Once you were done, Sunset slowly backed off, making sure to give the head one last kiss before she leaned up. Your muscles finally gave up, making you fall completely limp into the sheets as you enjoyed the moment with Sunset.
Sunset rolls off the bed out from between your legs, sauntering up beside you. "Looks like I get the shower first now," she says with a coy smile.
You let out a groan as you look up to her. "You sly witch. You planned this all along, didn't you," you say in a weak tone, since Sunset pretty much sucked the last of the life out of you.
Her smile grew. "Maybe..." she leans down and gives you a quick kiss. "Love you," she says right before turning around and leaving you on the bed, her hips swaying confidently as she walks into the bathroom,
You roll your eyes. "Love you too," you say back, watching her slick, naked body with a smile.
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