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		Description

Juniper Montage is a young woman with a beautiful lover Sunset Shimmer and she enjoys spending time with her in the mornings. Its a time to spend with loved ones in their warm embrace, and on occasion lead to some sexy shenanigans. 
Join Juniper as she goes day by day in her life with Sunset Shimmer and all the fun it has to offer.
A story with little in the way of plot with lots of sex and suggestive content. First chapter will be nice and easy. Cover is a placeholder for now.  Done from Junipers point of view. 
Content Warning: Random acts of sex, cuddling, F/F shipping, and femdom!
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		Warm Mornings


			Author's Notes: 
A fresh start for something to just pass the time. What will Juniper do to Sunset at the college I wonder? And how will she deal with Wallflower Blush? Findout next time!



Mornings are a very special time of the day.
For many its that time when you get up for work, school, and just life in general. For me, it’s a special time of the day, and it’s something I’d never trade in for all the wealth, and fame in the world. 
I’m Juniper Montage.
I’m twenty-four years old, an aspiring movie director, full time college student, and partner to my love and grace Sunset Shimmer. Today was like any other day since I hooked up with my beloved, sunshine. I awoke from a deep rest laying in the king sized bed in Sunset’s apartment. 
Laying at my side was Sunset wearing a light magenta tank top, with her arms wrapped around my waist. My head lay on her chest with my ear pressed against her. The sound and rhythm of her beating heart was music to my ears, and made me feel safe. Sunset had a strong heart. Her kindness knew no bounds, despite her unsavory past, and now she was more than the shadow of her former self. She was a full grown self made individual, and I was her right hand in everything she did now and forever.
After we graduated High School we made our best efforts to get into the same college together to pursue careers in the movie making industry. It was a difficult road to travel, but we persevered and made it in the end. I leaned in and rested on her chest feeling her light breathing over my hair was a nice feeling. It made me feel safe. My own little bubble of protection from the harsh world that could never be broken. Sure, we had our fights, but any healthy relationship had those. Today was going to be a great day and I intended to enjoy every moment of it.
As I closed my eyes once more to rest I felt Sunset’s arms wrap around my waist. Her fingers danced around my hips and skimmed the inside of my shorts. I grinned and playfully slapped her hands making them jolt out and quickly retract. I slowly batted my eyes open and looked up to see Sunset eyes meet my own. Her teal eyes were warm and welcoming and I became entranced by them. She smiled and leaned in to kiss my forehead. Her hands rubbing my cheeks as she did, and I gently grabbed both with my own and kissed her wrists. I then pulled her arms around my waist again, guiding them around me to a gentle embrace before returning the embrace with my own. 
Me kept eye contact for what felt like a blissful eternity. Never in my life have I ever felt so complete. When I was with Sunset I knew I could take on the world and have nothing to fear. She was a mighty lioness, and I her loyal follower and lover. Leaning in I kissed her neck just below her jaw. I heard her giggle in response and felt her grip on my waist tighten, and thus pulling us closer together.
“Good morning, junebug,” She said softly to me. “Sleep well?”
I nodded kissing her once more on her neck and then once on her soft lips. 
“Yeah, I slept well,” I said resting my head once more to her chest.
“These are my favorite pillows,” I said rubbing my face into Sunset’s ample bosom. 
Even though my eyes were closed I could see the annoyed look she always gave me when I did this to her. Yet, she would always smile and pet my head when I did, and that always made me feel giddy inside. Then on que she started stroking my hair with  her hand. Her fingers running through my long green hair. I ran my own hand through the thick mess of red and golden locks of hair. Unlike my hair Sunset’s was silky smooth to the touch, mine was coarse and rough no matter what I did. I enjoyed the act of feeling her hair and the sensation of closeness it gave me. 
I wanted to stay like this forever; however, there came a recorded sound of our alarm clock going off but seconds later. The horrid beeping riled me up inside. How dare that stupid clock ruin my moment with my, sunflower!? I thought, wishing doom upon the clock.
Sunset turned to reach over and shut the alarm off, and thus I had to release her from my embrace to do so. Annoyed as I was, I knew it would come eventually. That’s why I cherish these moments. These were the best moments of the day for me, and I knew they were hers too. Once the beeping of the clock were silenced Sunset rolled over to face me once more. Her smile never fading. She had a beautiful smile, one I wish I could match.
“Don’t ever doubt yourself, junebug. You’re a beautiful too. Don’t ever think or let anyone tell you otherwise,” She said to me in the softest tone I ever heard.
I felt my cheeks burn as the words ran through my head. I must have looked shocked as well, because the next thing I knew Sunset had me in her arms giggling at my reaction. She pressed her nose against my hair gently running her fingers through my dark green hair. Instantly I felt at ease, but it always baffled me how she knew what I was thinking! I knew she had magic but how could she know how I felt all the time? Then it dawned on me that she had mind reading magic of some kind. If I recalled correctly it worked by touch when she had her special necklace on. I came to the conclusion this was the most likely way she knew how I felt. 
Sunset shook her head and rolled over again. I cocked my head listening as I heard the drawer next ot eh bed slide open then close. Sunset then rolled back to face me again, but this time she held up her gem from the string in her hand. I went cross eyed staring at it when she giggled again. 
“Juniper, I don’t need my magic to know what you’re thinking. I was good at reading people long before I even got this magic gem,” She said kindly to me, putting the necklace on. 
Sunset rubbed my cheek affectionately as I purred in her hand. 
“I know you have issues getting your feelings out, but I know you better than that. If you ever want to talk Juniper, I am always available to listen.”
I stared at the gem then back to Sunset. I thought about how useful something like that could be. I was then reminded of my own past experience with magic. I regret having almost destroyed my Sunset’s friends, but at the same time I knew if I didn’t do it I’d never have met her and fallen in love with her.
I looked down at the gem resting on her large chest. It was bright red carefully wrapped with a metal bail in the shape of a sun with rays coming off it. It was a beautiful stone and a perfect fit for her. I reached for it to touch it and Sunset immediately took hid it under her shirt. 
“I don’t think so, junebug.” She said waving a finger at me. “You can’t use my like that, and even if you could you’re still grounded from magic use.”
I pouted socking Sunset in the shoulder, but not to hard. Just enough to let her know I was seriously peeved, but not too much. Sunset groaned getting up from the bed and allowing the covers to slide off her. She stretched her arms over her and let out a loud yawn over me. I took the minute to admire her figure. Her strong abs peeked  out from under her shirt and I ended up staring longer than I know I should have. Sunset playfully tugged her shirt down hiding her abs from view giving me a wink. 
“Meanie,” I said rolling sideways. 
I kicked my legs up and off the side of the bed. I stretched and felt my stiff joints crack as I did giving me a sense of tension relief that I really needed. I heard Sunset step off the bed, her bare feet patting on the wooden floors as she walked down the steps to the base floor of her living room and headed to the kitchen.
“Don’t worry, if you behave I’ll let you see more,” She said walking away with a sultry tone pulling her sweat pants down to show me some skin.
I blushed again, and my mind raced with perverse thoughts I had to stash away. I quickly turned to hide my shameless blush and made the bed alone while Sunset made breakfast in the kitchen. I threw off the comforters and replaced the sheets with fresh sheets. It was that time of the week to do the laundry which was my duty. I was horrible at cooking so Sunset and I agreed to divide all home chores dependent on what we can and can’t do. I did laundry and she did cooking. 
When I finished making the bed I walked down with the dirty sheets in hand and made my way to the laundry nook. The nook was right next to the bed, on the same wall in fact, and was between the bathroom door. I liked this setup personally. It meant I could wake up, make the bed, start the laundry, and then go straight to a warm shower right after. Which is exactly what I did. 
I placed the bed sheets into the washing machine, added soap, and detergent, and closed it. Once that was done I climbed back up the stairs to the bed area. Staying on all fours I crawled over to my drawer and pulled out a skort skirt green socks, and a short sleeved button up shirt green with black stripes. Once I made my selection I took a quick shower and joined Sunset at the table for a nice hearty breakfast. While I loved her cooking this time we had a simple breakfast consisting of toast, scrambled eggs, and a little bacon. 
As we ate I heard beeping come from Sunset. She had her fork in her mouth and used her hands to pull out her phone and swipe it. Placing a phone on her shoulder and cheek, sunset managed to take the fork and placed it on her plate while answering the phone.
“Hello?” 
There was a few moments of silence that followed. I watched as Sunset smiled suddenly to whoever she was talking too. 
“Oh, Wallflower it’s nice to hear from you again! Uh huh, yeah I can still help with the movie ad. Yeah, Juniper and I are just having breakfast and then we’ll grab our gear and head to the college to start filming.”
Wallflower, I remember Sunset mentioning her the other day. For our midterm project we had to do a short film on something that had to be at least five minutes long. I remember when we brainstormed ideas she was approached by this Wallflower via a text message to help her with advertising for the college gardening club. Of course Sunset being the way she is said she’d help without a second thought. I admit I wasn’t fond of doing an advertisement for our project, but we weren’t getting anywhere with our own brainstorming.
“-yeah, I’m sure Juniper and you will get along great Wallflower! She is a love and she also loves to dabble in gardening!” I caught Sunset saying while I was deep in thought. “Yeah, we’ll see you all then. Bye!”
Sunset disconnected the call and placed her phone face down on the table next to her plate and continued eating. Twirling my fork I finished my own food and waited for Sunset to finish hers. She was about half way done when I decided to speak to end the silence. 
“So, who exactly is this Wallflower you were speaking to?” I asked my girlfriend. “I know she’s the one who asked us to help her, but I don’t know her. Who is she?”
Sunset swallowed her mouthful of food and had a sip of water before she answered. No doubt to wet her whistle before giving me a lengthy explanation on who this person was.
“Oh, she’s an old friend from High School. She was, a very troubled person. But she’s better now. You probably don’t know her because she was a very shy girl. Even more than Fluttershy, if you can believe that,” She said taking another bite of her food.
I sat in befuddlement at the last few words, sunshine, said to me. I knew Fluttershy well enough to know how shy she was. I even knew she was worse before, but someone more shy than her? I wasn’t completely sure of that. If I didn’t know my, sunshine, better I would have said I was being punked. I knew better though. Sunset was no liar and I believed her. I must have been very deep in thought, because before I knew it I was being lifted off the seat by two powerful hands. I gasp flailing my arms wildly as Sunset pulled me into a hug from behind. My feet dangling uselessly inches from the ground. 
I looked back at Sunset’s smiling face. I replied by giving her the biggest pouty lip I could and crossed my arms locking her arms with mine. She smiled down at me and pressed a leg between mine. Her hands gently massaged my sides working down to my hips where she gripped me and held me in place then leaned to kiss my neck once before pulling back.
“Jerk,” I said in a low tone.
“You know you love me,” I heard Sunset say in my ear. “And I know you like it when I toss you around like a ragdoll.”
For the third time I blushed scoffing indignantly. 
“I - I, don’t be absurd! I do not!” I cried out,  struggling to break free.
All this got me was amused laughter from my girlfriend and a firm kiss on my cheek. Then I was tossed unceremoniously onto the bed bouncing on the firm mattress before I was caught by Sunset. She rolled on top of me careful enough not to crush me under her and straddled me. My hair fluttered as I was pulled into Sunset’s arms. She leaned back pulling me with her as she landed on her back and I was now on top. My face pressed against her supple breasts and all I felt was an intense heat in my cheeks both from her warm breasts and the burning blush I had.
“Watch your step, junebug. I don’t want you to get hurt on my watch.” Sunset said. 
Before I could respond she leaned in and kissed my lips firmly. She held me there for a few seconds and I felt my heart melt. I was putty in her hands and I placed my hands on her cheeks holding her in place as I embraced the kiss. I felt her try and pull away but my grip held true for a few more seconds before I released her. 
“Guess we should get ready and go meet this Wallflower girl,” I say in a grumpy tone.
Sunset gives me a nudge and a stern look that made me almost apologize out of habit. I managed to hold it back which only served to get me a disappointed look from her. 
“Juniper, what am I gonna do with you?” Sunset asked ruffling my hair. 
I gasped swatting her hands away and glared at her for messing up my hair. 
“I just fixed my hair! Now I gotta do it all over again!” I whined glaring at Sunset.
She gave me that usual shit eating grin that annoyed me to no end. She leaned in and nipped my neck gently with her teeth and pulled away smiling at me, caressing my cheek. 
“Then after we help Wallflower, IF you behave I might indulge you tonight with some fun in the shower,” She said in a very sultry tone that sent shivers down my spine. 
Images of her naked body came to mind. Her tone abs combined with her well defined arms and me shiver and my leg quiver with anticipation. As I watched her go get ready if felt an intense heat in my loins. Just as my imagination ran wild my hands were reaching for my pants when Sunset came into view with her boots on and ready to go.
“Juniper! Not right now! We gotta go!” She said in a playful tone running out the door. 
I growled gripping my hands into fists. She did that on purpose! She got me excited knowing I was going to be pent up until we got back! Worse yet I could feel a dampness between my legs too! Well, two can play that game, Sunset Shimmer! I got up furious and quickly stripped my clothes off. I changed into some daisy dukes, and red and black plaid button up shirt with a black tank top underneath. Glancing at myself in the mirror I completed my outfit with some knee high socks and boots to match. I was ready and made sure to get my “extra short” daisy dukes. Satisfied I smiled at myself knowing this would rile up Sunset for sure!
Taking my truck keys I ran out after Sunset with what was left of our equipment ready to tackle the day. While getting some much needed revenge!
I really love mornings!

	
		Morning Butt Bump and Foreplay


			Author's Notes: 
Hello again my readers!
I'm sorry if this chapter is off, it's been some time since I last wrote something erotic, but I hope you all enjoy it all the same! This chapters will be the start to the more exciting chapters to come. 
Read and enjoy! And don't forget to leave a comment if  you liked the chapter!



Thump! Thump! Thump!
As I slept in under the comfy blankets in bed I felt a strong rhythmic bumping against my hip as I slept comfortably. I curled my lip knowing it was my Sunset Shimmer playfully butt bumping me. I let her go on and after about ten bumps she stopped giving me a chance to reply back. I loved how playful she was in the mornings. Under the protection of the blanket I adjusted my hips feeling my panites slipping down my hip, as I gently pushed my butt back and bumped Sunset’s butt. 
I felt our bottoms colloide and immediately I felt a shiver go down my spine. I shuddered feeling Sunset’s soft skin touch my own. I’ll admit I was a bit envious, while my butt was soft and squishy, hers was well curved and tone. In fact my body was very “soft” and Sunset was firm tone, and had curves in all the right places, and she loved to flaunt it. She was an Athenian Goddess too good for my eyes, and yet she blessed me each morning with her presence and beauty. Nevertheless I was determined to return the gesture in full. After my initial strike I put more force into the subsequent butt bumps. I felt plump buttocks jiggle slightly with each reverse thrust of my hips into Sunset’s tone butt making me tense with excitement.
Sunset giggled with an air if mischief behind it. I could tell she was up to something, the tone of her giggle was low, almost a snicker. I felt my body tense up and prepared itself for whatever may come. Given her past devious behavior one of two things usually happened: she would either grope my chest or she would tickle me sending me into a frenzy of laughter. I was so fixated on these two outcomes I didn’t consider she might try something new, and that’s when it hit me. She gave a strong butt bump against me almost sending me off the edge of the bed. 
My body scooted right towards the edge of the bed to where I was staring right at the floor just inches below. I gasped scooting back from the edge. In the process of my scooting from the edge I bumped my butt into hers. Sunset let out a girl gasp then I heard her chuckle making me go tense. I felt my heart race with anticipation as I waited for what was to come. Suddenly I felt her two strong hand slip under my panties and grip my buttocks, giving them a firm squeeze.
I felt my heart race as my body heated up from the sexual tension build up I’ve had since I awoke this morning. It didn’t help I could feel Sunset’s soft skin against mine in one of my more private areas. I turned my head feeling a intense heat in my cheeks to try and face my lover. I noticed my, sunny bunny, had a mischievous grin on her face as her fingers worked against my butt. Upon making eye contact she squeezed my butt. I felt my body jitter uncontrollably making her giggle in response. 
“Oh, aren’t you enjoying yourself, morning glory?” She asked me in a playful tone.
I panted gasping as her right hand slid around my waist. Her hand slithered down, pushing my paintes down my leg, and exposed my most private area. Despite being under the covers, and even turned away from Sunset, I felt a strong sense overcome me. I instinctively crossed my legs and used my hands to over my pubic area before Sunset had a chance to reach far down. In doing so I clamped her hand between my thighs and cupped her hand in mine holding it inches from her intended target. 
“Aww, what NOW you’re playing the sh card, love?” Sunset asked me tickling my thigh with her entrapped hand. 
“I-I…” I could barely keep myself from breaking into full laughter as the tickling sensation in my thighs reached an all time high.
Sunset alway knew where to push my buttons, or touch me inappropriately, to the point I would resist her. Nor cold I deny her loving touch. Like a sly fox stalking her prey she scooted closer pressing her breasts against my back and leaned forward breathing hot steamy breath down my neck. I felt a little lick along the base of my neck that went just to my jawline. I gasped groping my breasts with both hands as a intense heat built up in my lower body. I felt wet between my legs as Sunset continued to tease me until I was about to burst. With one last push my body shuddered and I accidently released Sunset’s hand allowing it to invade my pubic area. 
Sunset’s fingers slithered down my pelvis and snaked between my thighs tickling me as she made her way into my precios sanctum. I felt nervous feeling a dampness between my legs. It wasn’t the first time Sunset and I have done this dance. We did this foreplay many times before but I still get this nervous feeling was fresh everytime we got intimate; however, a gentle kiss to my neck put me at ease. Sunset’s kisses were the most gentle thing in the world.
Her lips were soft, her touch was gentle, and she never left a mark on my neck. She would no doubt leave marks in other places but she never gave me hickies or anything of the sort on the neck. She continued to kiss my neck starting on my collar bone then slowly, kiss by kiss, she moved up my neck and once more stopped at my jawline; meanwhile, her hands were busy making love to me in other ways.
Sunset had a firm grip on my left breast gently massaging my nipple between gentle squeezes. Her other hand freely explored my nether region finding my damp pussy with ease. With one last kiss Sunset pursed her lips against my neck and I felt her lips curl into a smile as she broke contact and went to nibble my ear. Her teeth kneaded my earlobe as she squeezed my small breast and her other hands fingers slipped against my wet slit teasing my pussy with soft circular motions. 
“A-aaah 〜♡!”
I covered my mouth with both hands trying to hold back screams of pleasure as my body went through a series of spasms from the intense stimulation I was receiving. Sunset's finger motions went from wet and wild to more precise motions focusing on my clit which was now covered in my vagainl fluids. I could feel the burning heat in my cheeks. Suddenly her fingers invaded my pussy drilling deep into me jolting my body with each heart throbbing pound I felt. 
“Awww, you’re so cute when you moan,” My lover said taking her hand from m breast and caressing my cheek. 
I grabbed hold of her hand unable to restrain myself and kissed her wrist. She in return kissed my neck her other hands fingers pounding my pussy and her thumb now working on massaging my swollen clit. In my state of euphoria I smelled the sweet stench of sex in the air as my moans turned to screams of pleasure. Sunset’s fingers and thumb worked me up closer to my climax that I eagerly waited for with great anticipation. 
“You’re close aren’t you?” She asked in an obnoxious tone to me. “Well, I can’t let you have all the fun now can I? This is what you get for teasing me at the college infront of Wallflower and the others!”
I didn’t know what was coming. In my state of mind I was in a completely cloudy daze of euphoria. Completely unaware of what Sunset’s intentions were until it was too late. I was so close, I felt my pussy clamping down on my, sunny bunnys fingers as if my body needed them to survive. I was so focused on the potential climax I missed Sunset’s tone completely.. 
With her declaration made she suddenly pulled her hand free from my pussy. A sting of fluids attached to her finger from my pussy until it snapped leaving a small damp spot on the bed. Through my daze and panting I managed to catch a glimpse of Sunset licking my juices off her fingers, giving me those overly sweet innocent eyes. That would be fine and all, but my heart was filled with anxiety and frustration at her. I was seconds from going over the edge and she had the nerve to stop! I was frustrated in more ways than one.  
My pussy was aching after being denied my orgasm and the stuck up look Sunset was giving me was making it worse. I would enact my revenge and it would be sweet. The dampness in my crotch became cold since I managed to lose the blanket cover over my body, exposing me to the cool morning air. Sunset smiled taking the covers and tucking me in. She made sure to wrap her arms around me and pulled me closer to which I replied by glaring at her placing both hands in my crotch rubbing myself to try and save the savory sensation but quickly lost it.
“Y-you! You bitch! You whore!” I yelled throwing a pillow at Sunset. 
Sunset dodged the pillow and rolled out of the bed falling to the floor with a loud thud. Her giggles filled the room as I threw another pillow at her which she caught and hid her face behind laughing.
“You slut! I’ll get you for this, Sunset Shimmer!” I yelled at her waving my angriest fist at her.
“Uh oh, you used my full name! Now I’m in trouble!” Sunset said, mockingly behind the pillow.
I blushed covering my exposed breasts with my shirt and cupping my hands over my crotch. 
I turned slowly to face her with a angry pout on my face and was met with her soft loving gaze. Sunset reached out and touched my cheek with her palm caressing me with her gentle touch.
“Love you, and I’m sorry. I promise I won’t deny  you like that again,” She said in a soft apologetic tone. 
Then her face turned dead serious in an instant and I felt a shiver go down my spine as Sunset pointed a finger accusingly a me and said, “So long as you don’t pull any stunts like you did at the college, and in front of one of my friends to boot!”
My mind went blank as I thought back to yesterday. As I thought back on it dawned on me what she was talking about as I recalled the event in great detail. During the time when we were shooting for Wallflower, I remember wearing denim daisy dukes which were so short they could have been called denim panties. My silly grin grew wider as I remembered “dropping” several things in front of Sunset, and by coincidence Wallflower, and “bending” over to pick them up taking care to expose my rump to her whenever I did. I then remembered the drive home.
Sunset refused to talk to me the whole way home. Later when we got back to the apartment after stowing our recording gear Sunset stormed off to the bathroom where I peeked in on her furiously masturbating spitting curses and venom on my name. Dinner was silent too as I knew I had achieved my goal to tease my lovely Sunset and annoy her. And annoy her I did! Though my victory was bittersweet in the end since it lead me to the frustrated predicament I was in now. I swear it’s as if she’s always one step ahead of me!
I caught a glimpse of Sunset peering out from behind her pillow shield giving me her usual shit eating grin. I growled both from my frustration of her getting the better of me, and the added insult to injury of her denying me my sexual release.
“Meanie! Bitch! Ugh! You make me so mad sometimes!” I roared throwing another pillow at her.
Sunset blocked the pillow with her pillow shield making my fluffy projectile bounce harmlessly to the side. 
“I’ll go make breakfast,” She said with a delightful chuckle tossing me the pillow back and walked down towards the kitchen waving her hand coyly back at me. 
I grunted flopping onto the bed taking the pillow and pressing it against my chest. I muttered to myself reaching down to pleasure myself but felt no satisfaction from it in my current state.
“I love you, Junebug!”
“I LOVE YOU TOO!!!” I yelled back. 
Sunset’s laughter filled the room while I continued to pout feeling embarrassed for my outburst. My heart raced beating against my chest making it had for me to keep steady breathing. I had to get off somehow but breakfast was soon so I was left with only a few minutes to get off, otherwise I would have to go throughout the day with this pent up frustration.
“Damn it!”
I threw the pillow aside and rolled off the bed. My panties dropped off my leg and I nearly ripped my shirt apart taking it off and mindlessly discarding it to the side. I stomped angrily down the steps to the foyer and glared one last time at Sunset. She was naked wearing only an apron which caught my attention. She noticed me and waved to me before she bent over to put a tray of muffins into the over, showing off her tone butt and pussy between her well toned spread legs.. I waved back then promptly flipped her off. Sunset got a kick out of it as I made my way to the bathroom.
Naked and frustrated I turned on a hot shower and almost slammed the door shut. I stepped into the shower feeling the hot water pour over my body and immediately without missing a beat I began to get to work. I grabbed hold of the support bar with one hand taking my free hand I began to work my fingers against my pussy, all the while I imagined dirty thoughts about Sunset and the things I could do to her. 
“I’ll get you for this Sunset Shimmer!” I growled fingering my pussy. 
For the next several minutes I worked myself into a frenzy furiously masturbating to get my release before breakfast was ready. In my haste I lacked any and all finesse and didn’t get much stimulation from my self inflicted msturbation. In the end Sunset knocked on the door announcing breakfast was ready and that left me sexually unfulfilled. Defeated I stared at my hand wishing I had more time, but alas I didn’t and had to go the rest of the day without any sex. Turning the knobs I turned off the shower and stepped out to dry myself.
After wiping my body down I took a bit longer around my crotch making sure it was amply dry before I left. I shuddered feeling the air against my skin. Then I realized I came in without any clothing and cursed at myself for not having enough forethought to at least get some pants before hand. I could go topless, heaven knows Sunset goes topless all the time, but I wish I had at least bought some pants to shield myself from the cool air. 
When I went to hang up the towel I noticed a note and some fresh sweatpants and a t shirt on the counter neatly folded. I took the note and opened it. It was a handwritten note from Sunset addressed to me.
Dear Junebug,
I’m sorry I got you so worked up this morning. I took my frustration out on you and I know it was mean of me. To show you how sorry I am I promise to make it up to you! 
I love you and I hope this will in some small way makeup for this morning. Now come downstairs and eat your breakfast before I gets cold!
Love you,
Sunset Shimmer.
I was indeed curious to what her note meant. I guess she felt bad with what she did to me and wanted to make it up. Sunset was a very thoughtful person that way. She was quick to realize mistakes she made and tried hard to rectify them as quickly as possible. It's one of the many things I love about her.  Quickly I dressed myself and made my way out of the bathroom to our dinning area. I ran my fingers through my damp hair wondering how long it would take to dry my mind went blank when I entered the dining room. 
There on the edge of the table Sunset sat with a plate of food between her spread legs. A small stack of pancakes with eggs, bacon, and helping of sausage all neatly organized on a orange round plate. I admit I stared not at the food but the thighs they were against. Sunset reached down and rubbed her labia with her fingers. After working herself a few moment she pulled her hand back licking the tips before she patted her hand on the table invitning me over. 
“Come eat, unless you want to eat a cold meal,” She said seductively licking her lips. 
I nodded dumbly. I was going to enjoy “eating” this meal.
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Hey everyone! Just a random chapter because my pet cat did this this morning so here you go! Should Juniper get a pet and add some fun randomness to her already interesting life? [image: :raritystarry:]



I was usually in a good mood when it was mornings. I would awaken to the feeling of either the sun or Sunset’s arm reaching around my waist pulling me in for a kiss, and every time was a magical moment loved loved. Sometimes I would shiver and Sunset would wrap her body around mine like a warm blanket. The soft feel of her plump breasts always sent a shiver of excitement down my spine, and sometimes I’d return the favor; however, this was NOT a good morning for me.
It was cold this morning.
Very very cold. 
The covers and extra blankets we had stored away were taken out from their storage bin we kept in the closet. We used two extra plush velvet blankets to cover ourselves and ended up snuggling ourselves together and sleeping soundly together in loving embrace. So of course it was cold and I wanted to use that excuse to snuggle up to Sunset, but she told me not to. That put me off a bit but I thought maybe she just wasn’t in the mood and paid it no mind. 
So, why am I in such a bad mood this morning?
Well, some small scale bastard is snug between Sunset’s hot buns! And it’s not me! No, it’s Ray! The little yellow bastard snuck out of his cage and managed to get into Sunset’s shirt and was nestled snug as a bug! And he’s taking my snuggle time from MY Sunset!
With a pout I huffed glaring at the little leopard gecko sleeping soundly in Sunset’s shirt. Her breathing was in sync with Ray’s own. I could tell by the slight movement of his tiny body rising with Sunset’s chest. They were in perfect sync. I was envious. I was jealous. I huffed turning over and gripped the blankets close around my chest making sure I didn’t let any of the warmth escape my protective covers.
My mind was in turmoil as I stayed there angrily glaring at the wall now. I imagined Rays little face there with his dumb smile. Don’t get me wrong he’s a sweet little gecko and I love him as much as Sunset does. I’m just super mad he essentially “cock blocked” me. Mornings are my time with Sunset and he took that away from me! The selfish little jerk! As I tried to close my eyes to get some more sleep, since I can’t have any morning fun now, I felt something on my  press against my face.
I groaned and tried to wipe my face getting whatever was on it off. I felt better with having the thing off me I tried to get back to sleep but then the same feeling came up on me again. Something was up and I wiped my face feeling something rough and leathery. I opened my eyes to see a pair of emerald green eyes looking back at me. Ray had moved and come to greet me apparently. He was just trying to butter me up, he knows what he did!
I didn’t act with hostility towards him, I would never do that to an animal that unless it was being mean to me. Truth is I can’t stay mad at that face very long either. Perhaps it was the way his face just was, but I always felt a kind warmth from his little yellow face. He had a peculiar trait that made him look like he was always smiling. I thought this was a very cute thing, and sometimes Ray would look up towards Sunset or me and I swear his smile grows after we had been gone all day. He has a gentle soul I can tell and I love the little guy, and as I was about to find out he seems to be aware when either Sunset or I are upset. I’ve seen it before. 
Once when Sunset and I had a particularly bad fight during our first year of college. Sunset had said I was being selfish about wanting to spend time with her and not her friends. She was right, but I digress. I came home later that night and found Sunset talking to Ray while sitting on our large couch. He always had a way of making her feel better, and though I hated to admit it now, he was starting to make me happy with that goofy look on his face. Whether a smile or not, seeing him so close put me at ease. My anger and frustration melted as a smile crept over my face.
“Hi, Ray,” I said gently as I could, petting his head with a single finger. 
I had to reach awkwardly to touch him since he was right on the center of my face. I bowed my arm outwards reaching back by bending my elbow to get my hand in position to touch his tiny head, made more complicated by the fact most of his head and upper body obscured my vision. 
I gently rubbed his head rubbing it with small circular motions taking care not poke his eyes. He gently swayed back and forth as my finger rubbed his tiny head and eventually I stopped. He looked at me then my finger, and a second later he licked my finger and then glanced back at me. He was so cute! I just can’t stay mad anymore! Suddenly the little guy shivered slowly made his way down my face and then my neck. He stopped just and my collar bone and pawed at my covers asking me to let him in.
“Aww, you cold buddy?” I asked pulling my shirt up and allowed him to scurry in. 
Rays tiny paws were cool against my warm skin. I shifted my body to lay on my back and let little Ray rest on my chest. Once again, I felt very self conscious that my chest size was very small for a woman my age, but little Ray would never judge me for that. I could tell if he could speak he would say only kind things about me. Ray turned around and gave me that smile he always had then he nestled himself on me. His head poked out from under my shirt and used it as a makeshift blanket and fell asleep on me. I chuckled rubbing his head once more. He let out a long silent yawn resting his chin on his two crossed legs and didn’t stir afterward. 
I stretched once more myself pulling my sheets back on me and made sure not to cover Ray with the heavy blanket and crush him. Sunset would never forgive me if anything happened to Ray. Not that I would ever do anything to a sweet little lizard like him. Once Ray was asleep I closed my eyes and allowed myself to relax, and slowly I began to drift back into dreamland. Before I lost myself to sleep the last thing I remember was seeing Sunset looking down at me with her beautiful smile. She caressed my cheek and gave me a kiss saying, “sleep well, you two.” before I completely drifted off to sleep with my little buddy Ray.
Perhaps I should get a pet too. I thought as I drifted into a most wonderful dream.
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