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The tent was quiet, only the sounds of birds chirping and a single woodpecker pecking was present from the outside. A soft breeze blew against the nylon walls, barely noticeable until the wind picked up and let off a dull howling. The sun shone against the grey material, covering the entire inside in a soft orange light. All the while, the lone occupant slept away, until the sound of a nearby cell phone alarm began to blare out.
“Mhmmmmm,” Sunset groaned as she was forcefully roused from her slumber. 
Refusing to open her eyes, she turned her face into her pillow and reached outward blindly to silence the alarm. Normally nothing would disturb her rest so early, but thanks to currently camping with a bunch of her friends, she took on the task of waking everyone up first. They had plans set for the day—simple things like hiking and canoeing—but those plans were irrelevant as Sunset’s hand patted against the ground in order to grab her phone.
Finally her hand found it, and when she pulled it to her body she was greeted with momentary resistance, until the phone charger unlatched from the phone itself. Without looking, she pressed the volume button and within seconds the constant drone of her ringer faded into obscurity. Once silent, she smiled and slowly turned her head to face the phone.
The screen shone brightly at her face, and her eyes winced as she turned to adjust to the light from both the phone and sunlight shining onto her tent. Sunset had to forcefully blink several times to adjust to the phone quickly, letting her take note of the time on it.
“6:46,” she mumbled as her eyes noted it was also a Sunday. “Earlier than his usual wake up time.”
Her thoughts went to him, or rather, her boyfriend. A pang from below made itself apparent within Sunset’s body. A bit of wetness became very noticeable, and it only worsened as she squeezed her thighs together. Her thoughts went to her dream she had the previous night, yet whatever it was about, it didn’t resonate through her. One thing that was apparent was that he was in her dream, and given the state of a growing horniess she was experiencing, it was a dream she wished she remembered. 
She squeezed her thighs harder together, causing her to realize she was more horny than her usual. She knew very well why, since it was her first Sunday that she didn’t share a bed with him. Her free hand crept down through the sleeping bag she was in, and without a moment’s hesitation she slipped her fingers into her panties and got ready to touch herself.
She let out a deep sigh as her fingers danced against her sensitive labia, and it was at that moment she knew she was going to have to rub one off before her day started. It would have been short and simple to do so, but as her thoughts went back to him, she started to realize just how lonely she felt without him by her side. The idea of giving him a wake up call became very prominent, and she hoped that they could have a very intimate session with each other before the day began.
Pulling her fingers out of her panties, Sunset let out a deep groan as she pulled her tired body upwards. Bones creaked and joints popped into place as the sleeping bag fell from her body, letting her pink panties and tanktop become noticeable. Once up, she maneuvered her legs and sat cross-legged in place before she opened up the phone app and brought up her contact list.
As she found the number and hit the video call button, she smiled before she looked to her nearby purse and grabbed it. Quickly her hand and fingers flailed about, until she managed to grab a special, plastic-sealed item. Pulling it back, she smiled at the sight of it. A small but simple unopened condom that she always kept on tap whenever they were wanting to do a quickie on one of her off days. 
“Hello?”
A voice came from the phone and her eyes quickly locked onto the screen. It was him, and Sunset noticed he was still in bed, only the light from the phone illuminating the area. Tired, half opened eyes stared back at her, causing her smile to deepen.
“Hey, baby,” Sunset spoke softly, her words laced with affection and desire. “I woke up super horny today, so I thought I would give you a call.”
She watched him blink several times, before she put the corner of the condom wrapper in her mouth and lifted up her tank top. Angling the phone downward, Sunset chuckled as his eyes went wide at the sight of her perky tits.
“Oh shit,” he replied as he shifted in his bed, before his eyes became more alert. “You miss me that much?”
“Of course, silly. This is the first Sunday we haven’t been together in a long time,” she chuckled at him as the condom fell to the ground.
“True, wish I could have joined you and the girls for the trip,” he replied with a deep sigh, his voice and expression slowly twisting into one of regret. “Sucks the boss scheduled me like he did.”
“Don’t worry, baby,” Sunset noted as she put the phone to the ground and angled it perfectly so he could see her entire body. “When I get home later this evening, we’ll make it up to each other,” Sunset told him as she slowly reached down for her panties. 
“And how should we make it up to each other?” he echoed her words, his own voice laced with his usual dry humor that she could never get enough of.
“Oh I think you know what I want,” Sunset purred as she pressed two of her fingers against her panties, letting the soft fabric rub against her wetness.
For a second he said nothing, but she could see that his eyes were on her fingers, while a small smirk formed on his face.
“Lucky enough for you, I’m feeling a little frisky myself,” he told her as he angled the phone downward and lifted the sheets.
As the sheets came up and the light shone down at his pelvis, Sunset could barely suppress a small, giddy laugh as her body started to heat up. There was the true object of her desire: the nice, thick, long cock that she loved to play with whenever she could. Though it was only half-mast, Sunset could see it hardening.
“That’s what I like to see,” Sunset purred as he reached out and gripped his cock for her amusement.
“Shame you can’t see it in person,” he replied with a dry laugh.
“This will work for the time being, thankfully,” she replied back as she pulled the thin fabric covering her pussy to the side, allowing him to stare at it. “Now let’s see some action.”
“Anything for you, Sunshine,” he remarked, before he started to slowly stroke his shaft.
Sunset bit her lip as he angled the camera more. She watched him move it about briefly, before he laid the phone against something in order to prop it up. Once set, he adjusted himself accordingly and in no time at all, Sunset had a perfect cam show of his erection.
Sunset did the same on her end. Using the purse as her prop, Sunset placed the camera down and made sure to angle her body so he had a perfect view of her. She quickly grabbed her sleeping bag and rolled it up into a large ball, before she placed it behind her. Once set she leaned her back against it as a means to support herself before shimming her butt against the ground in order to get more cozy. 
“You see everything perfect on your end, babe?” he asked.
“Yeah, you good on your end?” Sunset asked in return as she spread her legs for the camera.
“Perfect view on my end. Now... let’s see some action.”
Sunset chuckled as he mirrored her words, but she knew he was right. She was horny for him, and he was now horny for her. Not wanting to keep him waiting, Sunset bit her lip before she leaned back more to relax herself. As per their usual mannerisms in the bedroom, Sunset started slow, making sure to gently knead and rub against her thighs, whilst using only her fingertips to spread her nethers.
His reply stayed the same as he continued to stroke his erection for her attention. Despite having linear action with his movements, Sunset watched his hand briefly leave his erection, before it came back a second later. As he resumed to stroke it, Sunset noticed it was starting to reflect a bit of light. Quickly realizing he spat on his hand as a means of lubricating himself, she smiled at him while noticing that his hand movement was more fluid and free moving.
Taking back her right hand, she wetted the tips of both her main fingers before she returned them down below. Wanting that same level of easiness he was exhibiting, she opted to give him a brief show first. Using her middle finger on both her hands, Sunset parted her outer lips, allowing him to see the deep pinkness inside that he was very accustomed to. Once spread, she brought up her wet finger and pressed it against her clit, before she started to rub quick and vigorous circles around it.
A soft moan left her throat, and her hips began to gyrate to her own touch. Her body tensed and her eyes went wide as her finger pressed harder against her love button. Craning her neck up, her eyes went to the roof of the tent, and for a brief moment, her mind went into a frenzy. Moving away from her clitoris, she instead slipped her wet finger into her pussy, which elicited a soft ‘schlick’. A loud and carnal moan started to surface, but she was quick to stifle it in fear of waking the others. Her hips jerked forward even more, letting the delicate digit sink further in.
“How are you doing, baby?” Sunset cooed at the screen as she started to feel her own nethers heating up.
“I could do this all morning,” he jested back as he stopped stroking for a moment and caressed his fingertips against the sensitive head of his erection.
She didn’t answer back, but soon found her inner chambers starting to become more wet. Soft and wet schlicks became louder and more forthcoming as she fingered herself, and wanting to enjoy the sensation to the fullest, she moved her other hand up and began to feverishly stroke her clit.
She knew he was correct in his wording; he could do her all morning if given the chance. He could fuck her in every position possible, be it with him hoisting her up against the bathroom wall, fucking her doggy style on the living room couch, or simply go hard with missionary while holding her hands in the bedroom. He did it all, sometimes all within the same day. Those memories fueled her perversions and it made her miss him that much more.
A deep whine came forth as Sunset’s lower body fidgeted from the combined sensations of being fingered and her love button getting rubbed. Her fingers increased in speed and the secretions from inside of her coated her finger so well that she was moving in and out without any effort or resistance. It was a truly divine feeling to take in, and all she could do was rock her hips harder against her finger.
Broken, labored pants filled the air as Sunset started to draw to her climax. She watched him resume his strokes, but his movements showed no climax was going to be immediate. Hers, on the other hand, was nearing quickly, and both of her hands seemed to run on autopilot as she frigged herself into a deep stupor.
The heat inside of her was starting to become unbearable, and her once-broken pants were quickly becoming a stream of whimpering moans of a girl begging for that release. She could feel that familiar tightness within her starting to build up, a growing warmth and tension as she approached that edge of no return. All she could do was pant and moan helplessly as her body moved on sexual instinct alone, all the while making sure she never woke any of her friends up. She had some semblance of control in her body, but instead of distilling the pleasure, she amped it up further and pressed harder and faster against her clitoris. Her body trembled and squirmed as the pressure increased, and holding back her lewd moans grew that much more harder to suppress. The feeling was building up quickly, almost like an electric feeling ready to burst out, causing her to bite her tongue in order to stop herself from going overboard.
Keeping her gaze transfixed on his erection, she felt that climax switch flick in her body, and as moans slowly started to turn into hushed cries of pleasure, Sunset tensed up completely and her fingers came to a standstill. The feeling came hard and fast, and as the initial splash of girlcum shot against her finger, she resumed to finger herself vigorously, hoping to ride the coattails of a very intense orgasm.
“Oohh fuck.”
A deep moan from the phone came forth and Sunset felt a rush of excitement spring through her body as her orgasm started to die down. Despite her diminishing sexual rush, Sunset kept her fingers going, refusing to give into the wave of fatigue that washed over her body. Even as her convulsions died down and her hips came to a standstill, she kept fingering herself for his sake.
Thankfully her efforts were rewarded, and as Sunset started to see his hand increasing in speed, she smiled and knew he was now starting to hit his own edge.
“Keep going, baby,” she panted at the screen. “Give me all of it.”
A loud grunt came from the phone and she watched his hand go into overdrive. For countless seconds, she eagerly watched him go as hard as he could, all the while no doubt thinking of her in the process. Accompanying his movements she gave off soft moans of reassurance that she was enjoying the show, urging him on to blow his load for her eyes only.
“It’s coming, babe.”
Sunset’s smile deepened and her eyes stayed completely focused on his cock. She briefly wondered what he was thinking as he stroked himself. No doubt imagining her riding him cowgirl style in the bed, she waited and watched, all the while making sure her fingers continued to pleasure herself beyond her limits. Finally, it came. He came.
She watched the first volley shoot out with so much force that it flew past the camera limits and landed somewhere off screen. More volleys came forward with much less volume, but it didn’t take away from it; his load was thick and plentiful as streams of it ran down his cock, and through it he continued to stroke himself senseless. As much as she loved the sight of it, Sunset was saddened that she would get none of it. None of it would fill her up, nor would she ever get to taste that specific load of spunk, yet in the back of her mind she knew she would get plenty of it when she arrived home. No doubt he would pick her up the moment she got home, pull her panties down, and fuck her raw on the couch without even removing her clothes, in order to compensate for that wasted spunk.
“That’s what I wanted to see,” Sunset moaned as the fatigue in her body became too great to fend off.
Her fingers slowed down to a standstill, and feeling her arm going limp she removed her finger from her drenched pussy. With no tissues at her disposal, Sunset casually wiped her fingers against the floor below, whilst making a soft reminder for herself to ask Rarity for a couple of tissues when she went to wake her up.
“How do you feel now, baby?” Sunset asked as her body started to wind down.
“I feel great, but I would feel so much better if we could be cuddling right now,” he replied as his hand stopped stroking his cock.
Though it was quick to deflate, Sunset smiled at the large mess he made.
“I know what you mean, and it’s all the more reason I look forward to coming home this evening.”
“Are you planning something special?”
“That depends on how much watermelon and pineapple you eat today.”
“Oh? Seems like my little Sunshine is feeling a bit thirsty.”
“Thirsty is putting it lightly,” she told him as she reached for the phone and brought it close to her face, allowing her to whisper her final words. “I want you to facefuck me senseless tonight.”

	images/cover.jpg





