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		Description

Sunset's spring break activities turn rainy, but luckily for her, you're there to help. After some awkward introductions that reveal a few hidden desires, you help her get soaked in the right way instead.

Art Source | Support the author | Ko-fi

Commission for Brony-wan-kenobi.

	
		Table of Contents

		
					Wetter With You

		

	
		Wetter With You



The warmth of the Spring sun spreads across your face. The view of the neighborhood from your window isn't the most glamorous way to watch the sun rise, but after sitting all night in front of your TV playing video games, the gentle warmth is a nice way to end your first day off for Spring Break. Your stomach gurgles up a quick protest at all the junk food you'd enjoyed over the night, but you don't really care. Some slight discomfort is worth a night of finally enjoying yourself after so many weeks of having to wake up early and eat that terrible cafeteria food in school.
You let off a stretch and let a smile cross your tired face. This is going to be a great Spring Break, you can already tell. With an overexaggerated growl at the end of your stretch, your smile grows even wider at the lack of any protesting throughout the house. With your parents away for their own time off, your little vacation is going to be perfect, at least by most gamer standards.
Your eyes trace back outside to get a view of the world before you pass out for a while. The neighborhood at this time of day is even more dead than normal, but a strange sight shows up on the sidewalk anyway. You let out a quick chuckle as you spot Rainbow dragging Sunset along for a jog. The fiery-haired girl looks like she can barely breath, let alone keep up with her athletic friend. Your amusement ends when you look down to her tight pants and exposed midriff. Not often you get to see so much of your crush's figure. Your cheeks burn with a light blush as your mind starts to wander towards seeing more of her.
With a quick shake of your head you pull yourself out of the fantasy. Maybe one day you'll work up the courage to ask her out, but it certainly wouldn't be any time soon, considering the last few times you tried to talk to her. You let out a quick sigh and resign to masturbating over that mental image later. For now, you walk back over to your bed and haphazardly drape yourself across the blanket, instantly passing out with excitement to spend the rest of the week exactly like last night.

Thunder shakes you awake. As your eyes blink you out of dreamland, the first thing you notice is the intense rain beating down on your roof. You have to look over to your clock to make sure it isn't night already, considering how dark it is. You roll out of bed and give off a satisfied grunt with your first stretch of the day. Didn't matter much to you how the weather was as long as your TV still worked.
You take a few lazy steps over to the window to check on the dreary world outside—a far cry from the sunny morning you fell asleep to. A few less cute girls running outside as well. Just before you turn to get back to your gaming and junk food marathon, a red blob catches your eye at the end of the street. You have to squint to see what's going on in the storm's darkness, but eventually that red and yellow mop swaying in the distance makes itself clear. Sunset is slowly walking back, looking even more miserable than earlier. You purse your lips for a moment as you consider helping her, but a pang of nervousness stops you; the last time you tried to talk to her, things... well, they didn't come out so clearly.
Your inability to make coherent sentences around your crush on occasion aside, you shake your head and figure you ought to do something to help her at least. You make your way out of your room and down the stairs to the front door just in time to catch Sunset in front of your house. 
"Hey, need some shelter?" you yell out to her, waving her in.
Sunset's miserable expression quickly brightens up and she starts jogging up your driveway until she finally makes it inside. You close the door behind her to shut out the noisy torrent to replace it with the constant dripping of Sunset's clothes onto your tiles. You do your best to ignore the growing nervousness in your stomach to play it cool.
"Whew... thanks. I had another two miles before I got home and I thought I was going to have to walk the whole way." Sunset pulls on her sopping wet shirt to examine just how wet she'd really gotten.
"No problem. What were you doing out there, anyway?"
Sunset takes in a long, deep breath before letting her eyes scan around the new surroundings. "Well, I made a passing comment to Rainbow about wanting to get in shape so she decided to make sure we jogged everywhere we wanted to hang out for spring break."
You let out a quick laugh. Sounded like a nightmare. "How's that working out for you?"
"Definitely not how I wanted to spend the week. I think the storm is another sign from the universe or something that I should've stayed home."
You do your best to clear your throat and avert your eyes as Sunset pulls her soaked shirt off. A forced chuckle leaves your lips for a moment as you catch a glimpse of her smooth midriff. "Yeah... probably so. It's probably telling you to stay home and play video games next time."
Sunset lets out a quick giggle as she wads up her shirt and looks around awkwardly for where to put it. "That'd be the dream. Um... can I...?"
"Oh, yeah, of course," you say, reaching out to take the wet fabric from her. "I'll hang it up in the laundry room and get you a towel."
With Sunset waiting in the living room, you take the chance to take in a few deep breaths as you fish out a fresh towel for her. This certainly isn't how you imagined the first time you'd get to hang out with her would go, but the fact that it's happening at all is still pretty exciting. You go over a few ways to ask her if she wants to stay and play video games with you before you find a way that isn't overwhelmingly awkward. You have to hide a giddy smile as you walk back—your mind can't help but play out how you might get to spend the day with your crush. Though... she also might just want to go home. You shake all the thoughts out of your mind as you walk back with the towel in tow.
When you get back, Sunset is staring out the front door to see the intense maelstrom get even worse outside. "I'd ask for a ride home, but I wouldn't want to make you drive through this. Glad you caught me when you did though."
"So..." you clear your throat again, trying to hide the mixture of nervousness and excitement. "Just want to hang out with me until it's over?"
"Yeah," she says with a bright smile as you hand her the towel. "We haven't really gotten the chance yet. I've been meaning to after... well, you know. Seems wrong for all of us to not at least try to be friends after all we've been through."
You nod, thinking about how she's united most of the school and gotten pretty close to the entire class. All except you, mostly out of your own growing feelings. You take in a deep breath and do your best to look her in  the eye before the pit in your stomach grows even worse. "Yeah... well, I know how it can be sometimes. I haven't exactly gone out of my way or anything."
Sunset finishes brushing off the water on her legs before bringing it up to her dripping chest. You look away, but could've sworn you saw some pink on her white sports bra. If you could manage to keep your eyes on her for more than a few seconds you might make out the weird design through the wetness.
"No better time than now, right?" Sunset looks down at the floor for a moment as her drying slows. "I... I do really appreciate that you gave me a chance after the Fall Formal. Not a lot of people did and you were at least nice to me before I proved I'd changed at least."
You let out a slow breath and give her a nod. Seeing her be the new outcast for a while was hard to watch. Everyone deserves a friend, even if neither of you did much more than exchange greetings and occasional smalltalk at the lockers. You always hoped it helped before she really hit it off with her other friends, even if you didn't talk to her much anymore. You always wanted to get to know her even more, but her distance and your awkwardness didn't exactly make the best foundation for an intimate friendship.
"We definitely should've hung out more. I don't know why we never did," Sunset says as she leans down to take off her shoes and socks.
You have to clear your throat again and look away as you catch a glimpse of cleavage as she leans over. "I... uh... yeah. Well you know how it can be. Like you said, no better time than now, right?"
Sunset stands back up and brings the towel to her hair. Your eyes finally settle on her and a dark red blush immediately comes over your face. That pink on her bra isn't a design. You tear your eyes away as you realize the thin fabric has soaked all the way through, revealing Sunset's nipples a lot more clearly than they ever should have. 
The sudden reaction doesn't go unnoticed; Sunset raises an eyebrow between stroking her hair through with the towel. "Everything alright?"
You do your best to avoid looking in her general direction, but there are a lot of strange urges bubbling up that want to make you do the exact opposite. "You uh... might want to get a different colored sports bra next time."
"Huh?" Sunset looks down and runs both her hands under her boobs to see what's wrong. "I don't..." her eyes go wide with the realization and she quickly uses the towel to cover herself. A quick blush comes over her face and she looks away as well. "Right... not supposed to show that to guys. Sorry, still kind of used to walking around naked."
That certainly didn't help your blush or the issue growing in your pants. "You... uh... what?"
"As a pony, you know? Don't usually wear clothes. Still don't bother when I'm home alone sometimes and the girls don't usually say much if I undress in front of them..." Sunset purses her lips for a moment before wrapping the towel around her waist. "You wouldn't happen to have any clothes I could borrow? If we're going to hang out it might be better to not do it in these."
"Yeah! Yeah... you can borrow some of mine. I have a bathroom connected to my room so you can get changed in there." You let out a sigh of relief that you finally get to escape from that awkwardness. 
The two of you make your way up the stairs and you don't hesitate to plant yourself down in a chair to hide the boner threatening to make this interaction even more awkward.
"Wow... nice setup," she says as she stops for a moment and looks over the TV and surrounding speakers and games. You're pretty proud of it yourself and don't hesitate to show it off when you get the chance, though this time might be an exception until Sunset gets some other clothes on.
"Yeah. This is how I'm spending my spring break."
She shoots you a smile and looks back towards the open door. "No headset? Are your parents going to be...?"
You shake your head. "My parents are gone for the week, actually."
You notice Sunset perk up at that one. You both stand there awkwardly for a moment as you try to figure out what she might be thinking and she loses herself in thought, but you can feel your heart jump as you fantasize about actually getting to play something with her. You clear your throat and she finally snaps herself out of her reverie.
"Oh, well... lucky you. That's how I wanted to spend my spring break until I made an off-comment to Rainbow about being out of shape. Guess you saw how that turned out."
You offer her a quick laugh as your eyes trace away and you rub the back of your neck. "Heh, yeah... what a nightmare."
"You have no idea."
Another awkward silence grows thick in the air and you can feel the nervousness twisting in your gut. This is your chance to finally hang out with her and impress her and your body seems to want to lock up on you. With a determined breath, you do your best to fight past the flutters in your stomach to look her in the eye and say something interesting, but she beats you to the punch.
"I know this might be kind of weird to ask, but I'm pretty tired of being wet. You mind if I borrow one of your shirts until my clothes dry out?" she says, fidgeting uncomfortably in her slick yoga pants.
You clear your throat and nod over to your closet next to the bathroom, doing your best to try to hide the sudden blush at the thought of seeing her like that. "Yeah, sure, take anything you want."
She disappears behind your closet door and you have to sit down for a moment just to catch your breath. A few taps of your fist on your forehead later and you resolve to at least try not to act so awkwardly. Thinking back to the various motivational videos you've watched for this exact moment, you try your hardest to visualize a great time with her that leaves her smiling and wanting to hang out with you again.
Your mind wanders through a day of playing your favorite video games, joking and laughing and sharing stories. The occasional flirting even pops into your head and your blush reminds you what she'll probably be wearing for it. With your eyes closed and your thoughts on her, things casually drift into the lewder side of your teenage fantasies. Seeing her naked for the first time, doing things you only dream about with her, falling asleep in her arms after...
Your eyes immediately shoot open as you hear the closet door open up. Instead of being filled with confidence for your efforts, panic fills your system as you realize your shorts were a little tighter than they were before you sat down. The blush grows even darker and you scramble to close your legs and hide the very obvious boner in your waistband before Sunset can notice.
"Whew. That's better. Still a little chilly though. Would you if I used your shower to warm up before we—" Sunset's eyes finally fall on you and she has to raise an eyebrow in confusion. Your heart races in your chest and do your best to lean upright without letting your member peek out to greet her. "Uh... are you okay?"
You do your best to gulp the growing nervousness down. "Oh, yeah. Perfectly fine. Just, uh... you know... chilling," you say, doing your best to give her a genuine smile.
She lets out a quick giggle before turning around. "Right..."
You can't help but wince at your own awkwardness. You shake your head, trying to force out the embarrassment so you could get to actually talking normally again, but as soon as your eyes actually meet Sunset any and all hopes of that instantly go out the window.
The second you get a glimpse of her you're almost afraid your heart would stop on the spot. The only metal band t-shirt she's sporting is easily hanging off of her, leaving one of her shoulders exposed. Between that and the smooth, bare legs extending out of the bottom, you feel a jolt of arousal in your gut that makes the erection throbbing in your pants almost painful. That sight, you could probably at least compose yourself through somewhat, but for whatever reason Sunset decides to bend over to pick up the clothes she left on the floor, revealing that the shirt isn't quite long enough to hide the fact that she took off her wet underwear as well.
Instantly you feel a gush of precum fill your pants and a noise comes out of you that you aren't even sure is human. The blush on your face burns with the heat of a thousand suns and you can barely bring yourself to uncurl out of the awkward position you're trying to hide it all in.
"What was... oh," Sunset turns around just in time to realize her mistake. A blush forms on her own face for a moment, but instead of matching your embarrassment, she looks around the room for a moment, almost like she's pondering something. Finally she lets out a quick giggle, biting her lip as she looks you over.
"You know," she says as she takes a few steps over to you. "I haven't seen a blush like that since we found out what kind of porn Fluttershy was into."
You do your best to straighten up and get in a less awkward position, but even then you can't manage to look Sunset in the eye. Just the thought of how little there is between her bare body and you kept the heat in your cheeks from dissipating. 
With a harsh clear of your throat, you do your best to stutter something out. "Ha, uh... right, that's... it's not like... I'm not, uh..."
Your entire system gets a jolt of panic once you feel her smooth fingers resting on your knee. Finally you look up to see her leaning down to you, a comforting smile on her face. "Hey, it's okay."
Your eyes still look away and all you can give her is an awkward laugh for a moment. "Yeah... I'm just a little..." you say, but all you can do is clear your throat again before your voice cracks.
Her gaze trails off as she kneels down in front of you, a reminiscent smile on her face. "You know. All those days you spent talking with me when other people wouldn't, all those lunches you ate with me so I didn't have to be alone... you liked me, didn't you?"
That certainly wasn't the question you were expecting. "I... I mean, well..." you let out a sigh. No getting around this one. "Yeah..."
With the admission finally out of the way, you relax and let your eyes trace down to hers to find some sort of reaction. Your gut tells you she'll probably reject you, but her reminiscent smile doesn't end up leaving her face. The moment hangs a lot longer than you want it to, even without a negative reaction from her. The nervousness grows in your stomach and you desperately try to search for some way to ease your answer, but Sunset's eyes finally flick up to yours with a light in them that soothes the worry right out of you.
"I started to think so. Though when I started hanging out with my other friends I was surprised you didn't try to talk to me more," she says, giving you a sly glance.
You clear your throat one more time and do your best to maintain eye contact, as hard as it is. "I... I still do, you know. I just didn't know how to..."
You catch Sunset's eyes tracing down your chest. You blink a few times in confusion as you see her bite her lip. "Never too late to make a move on your crush, you know."
Your brow furrows in confusion for a moment. "What do you...?" You look down to see your erection very plainly sticking up in your shorts and your entire body immediately goes stiff. Your hands shoot down to hide your shame, but it's too late; Sunset definitely knows exactly what you look like down there now. 
The ever-warmer blush on your cheeks manages to earn an amused giggle out of Sunset. "Human hormones are fun, aren't they?"
You can barely summon the effort to get anything out, but after choking down some breath you finally relax enough to register what she said. "I... uh... yeah?"
Before the moment can get any more awkward and your member can get any more erect in Sunset's presence, she decides to rise back up to her feet, looking down at you with a strange, almost confident grin. You lose your embarrassment in confusion for a moment, letting your hands off of your ever-harder dick to wonder what she's doing.
"Ask me out."
You have to blink a few times at that one. "Huh? You want me to...?"
"Yeah, ask me to be your girlfriend," she says in an unusually casual tone.
"Uh... do you want to go out with me?" you say, doing your best to ignore the flurry of butterflies in your stomach. This definitely isn't how you thought this situation would end up.
Sunset gives you a sly smile, then leans down to let her fingers slip under your wrist. Your breath catches in your throat at the feeling of her soft skin against yours and you can barely even follow what she's doing. 
"Yes." Both of her hands come up and her fingertips trace their way across your palm before tapping against your fingers. You can't really tell what she's looking for, but she seems pretty intent on inspecting you. "Hmm. What do you say to skipping the whole 'dating' thing for now?"
You have to blink in confusion again. "What do you mean?"
"Well... someone seems like they don't want to wait..." she says, letting her eyes trace down to the very obvious erection trying to escape your waistband.
Your cheeks burn hot again and you have to look away. "Right..."
Sunset slowly leans down until her hair gently falls away from her shoulder, close enough for the wet tips to brush against your face. Her hand falls away from her side to find its way to your wrist. Warmth immediately shoots through your body at the feeling of her skin against yours. You seize up and just let her lift your arm to do with as she pleases.
"About those hormones..."
Your heart thunders in your chest as Sunset gently guides your wrist. Your eyes go wide as you realize where she's leading your fingers. The rest of the world fades away in your nervous excitement as your fingertips slip past the cotton trim of the t-shirt and get to feel the warm, soft skin of her smooth mound. Your breath catches in your throat as she pulls you forward until you can feel the hot wetness spreading around the silky skin. The butterflies in your stomach explode as her wet mound slowly gives way to her clit and inner labia. As soon as you grace the tender flesh, Sunset lets off a soft gasp and her eyes flutter. Her grip on your wrist loosens and you can see her body swaying at the pleasure suddenly flowing through her.
You can feel the wet spot flooding your underwear as your eyes go wide at the feeling. The erection forcing its way through the cloth is so intense it's already sore. As your fingers move through the tender, welcoming wetness, you can't help but imagine what it might be like to feel that on your eager length. Thankfully, as soon as you look up to Sunset you can see she's starting to think the same thing.
"How about we take that shower together? You can help warm me up," she says with a coy smile, her lower lip slowly moving back as her teeth play with it and her eyes glance down to your pants.
You struggle for breath for a moment, but finally manage to meet her eyes. "I've never wanted anything more in my life."
Sunset lets out a quick giggle, then pulls your hand away from her pussy to coax you up. "Let's go then."
Before you know it she's already dragging you by the wrist into your bathroom. As the two of you stop in front of the shower, Sunset's hand draws yours forward and her other hand follows suit. Before you know it both of your palms are resting on Sunset's bare hips and she's looking up into your eyes with a growing blush and lust in her gaze.
"Well? No need to be shy," she says, her fingertips teasing against your wrists to tell you what she wants.
With a massive gulp you do your best to keep your composure through your thundering heartbeat. You follow through and slowly lift your t-shirt up off her hips. Your eyes grow wider and wider as you reveal more of that smooth, flowing skin with each inch. Sunset helps you along by lifting her hands over her head as you reach the bottom of her breasts. Doing your best to ignore the twisting nervousness in your gut, you pull the cloth over her head and watch her hair fail against her back, drawing your gaze down to see her breasts completely bare for you.
Your cock twitches and spurts even more precum into your underwear at the sight of her smooth, perky tits. The pink nubs are pointed and stiff, clearly eager for some attention.
You stand there, completely stiff at the sight of the beautiful girl completely open to you. Every last inch of her is perfect and your mind can't help but run through all the wildest fantasies you've had with her before. Your cock twitches as you think about touching her… being inside her… You have to blink a few times just to make sure you aren't dreaming.
Sunset gives you a sly smile. "They won't bite, you know." 
You let out a forced laugh once you realize you've been staring at her immaculate breasts. With a newfound drive, you swallow your nervousness and try to keep up the pace, letting your hands reach out to cup the eager boobs. Your heart jumps as you hear a soft sigh of pleasure escape her lips. Her face relaxes as the sensation flows through her and it only makes you enjoy feeling the warm, smooth flesh in your hands that much more enjoyable.
"That's more like it," Sunset says, her tone lowering around her pleasured sighs.  
You watch her bite her lip again as her hands decide to make a journey of their own. The feeling of those soft fingers slips under the waistband of your shorts and eases them down, but it ends up snagging on your cock. Sunset really doesn't bother taking it slow. Wanting to get right to the action, she leans over and grabs your member to flip it out of your shorts. It's your turn now to let out a soft sigh of pleasure. Sunset just lets your pants slip down and goes right to wrap her hand around your length, gently stroking it to the point where your hips lean forward on their own to chase the intense high of her handjob.
Your hands have to slip away to Sunset's sides as the overwhelming pleasure overtakes you. You never thought having someone else play with you would feel this much better than doing it yourself, but you're happy to be proven wrong. Your breathing quickly becomes erratic as she deftly strokes up and down your length. The bliss only amplifies as you twitch in her hand, giving her plenty of precum to make the handjob even better.
Just when you thought things couldn't get any better, Sunset moves her hand away and replaces the presence with her stomach as she presses up against you. The feeling of her soft body squishing your member between the two of you is almost more than you can take as you sense the edge of an orgasm slowly inching closer. Every little movement caresses your cock in the most wonderful of ways and Sunset is doing plenty of that as she slips her hands under your shirt and drags it over your head.
"That's better," she says as she slips her hands over your shoulders and presses her body against your bare skin. 
With your hands on her hips, it's all you can do to keep from cumming on her stomach as you take in the pleasure of feeling her naked body against yours. She leans up on her toes and sensing the will of the moment, you lean down and enjoy the experience of getting your first kiss with her. You never thought this moment would end with you both being naked in your bathroom, so it's more than you could ever ask for. Your cock flexes and threatens to spill its load yet again as her tongue starts exploring your mouth. The feeling of the warm, wet embrace makes you grip her hips even tighter and your entire body heats up in anticipation of going all the way.
When she finally pulls away, your heart is still thundering, but the nervousness is slowly being replaced with excitement for the dream-come-true ahead. "You want to...?" you say, nodding over to the shower.
Sunset smiles and bites her lip, glancing up at you with an amused expression. "Let's do it."
Both of you can barely wait to get started as you fumble your way into the shower. You fiddle with the knob until you're both getting drenched in a comfortable warmth. You almost jump at Sunset's forwardness; before you even fully turn around, she has both hands wrapped around your cock and goes right back to stroking it. This time you can't help but let out an audible groan as the pleasure overtakes you. You bite your lip as you try to keep yourself from cumming pretty much instantly, but with her incredibly soft hands and beautiful figure in front of you, you're fighting a losing battle.
To stem the tide, you lean forward and let your hand find something to do as well. You trace down Sunset's wet stomach until you slip between her legs, finding the wonderful folds you got a taste of earlier. You get your first moan out of her as you draw your first circle in her clit. The pleasure manages to give her pause in her handjob, giving you a much-needed break as you start working on giving her something to enjoy.
One of her hands slips down as she falters, but instead of falling away, she uses it to cup your balls and gently caress them in rhythm with her stroking. Your dick shudders in your hand and you can tell you won't be able to fight it anymore. The intense pleasure from her soft fingers lovingly caressing your balls combined with her gentle stroking is more than you can handle and you have to put a hand on her shoulder to steady yourself this time.
"Sunset... I'm gonna..."
She ignores your cries and instead leans forward to lock lips yet again. The warm embrace of her tongue shoots another jolt of bliss through your entire body. For a moment you lose yourself entirely in her as you enjoy all the ecstasy of her contact. In that world of pleasure you can't hold back anymore, and you finally slip over the edge to orgasm. Sunset makes it even better and presses up against you again, making sure your cock is fully enveloped in her soft skin as you convulse and spurt hot ropes of cum directly under her boobs. You can feel the warmth spreading between you two and dripping down, only amplifying things as you continue to convulse and spill more and more cum on her wonderful figure.
The feeling of her soft skin rubbing up against you is overwhelming and you feel like you might just collapse under the sudden bliss. Thankfully you start to regain control over your legs as the last few spurts paint Sunset's navel with cum. You blink and look down at her as she breaks the kiss, trying to catch a glimpse of your cock as it twitches against her belly button. Another twitch erupts with a rope of cum as you hear her gasp at the feeling of being coated in it all.
Sunset bites her lip and lets her hand drift away from your shoulder. Before the water can make your semen an even stickier mess, Sunset drags her fingers across her glazed skin and brings some of it up to her mouth. With a curious grin, her tongue thoroughly cleans her fingertips, eliciting another pleasured convulsion out of you at the sight.
"Mmmm..." As soon as the cum touches her tongue, you see something light up in her eyes. She bites her lip and looks down to your throbbing cock before looking back up to you. "You're still ready for more, right?"

You want to give her a nod and get right back into it, but even the water passing over your groin makes you wince. The intense throbbing at the base of your cock after such an intense orgasm is already leaving you sore. You unconsciously put a hand on your cock and press it up to your stomach to keep the sensations from being too overwhelming, then look up to Sunset, opening your mouth before you even knew what to say.
“That good, huh?” she asks with a satisfied smile.
“Yeah… I think I might… you know,” you tell her, losing your confidence as your cheeks start to flush with embarrassment.
“Hmm…” Sunset’s eyes trace around your shower for a moment until they land on a bottle of body wash in the corner. Her confident smile returns as she snatches it off the shelf and pops it open. You almost ask her what she’s doing, but before you get the chance she drapes the syrupy, red liquid all over her chest. “I’ve got something else we can do while you recover.”
Sunset reaches down and grabs both of your wrists, slowly and sensually dragging them upwards until your hands are resting comfortably on her supple breasts. Her nipples poke into your palms and once she stops leading you, the little motion you make to settle your grip on her elicits a gasp.
You have to blink a few times just to properly take everything in. Your heart beats out of your chest all over again and that dull throb ends up making your dick even harder. Sunset puts a finger under your chin to point you back up at her angelic eyes—you didn’t even realize how intensely you’d been staring at her chest.
“Since we’re already in the shower, how about you help me wash up?” she says before biting her lip and putting her hands back up to your wrists to pull them in for a squeeze.
You clear your throat and do your best to beat down the nervousness again to give her a nod.
“Don’t keep me waiting,” she says, her tone almost at a whisper and completely full of lust. You happily oblige. Your hands explore every aspect of her eager boobs. You trace your fingers around her nipples and squeeze the flesh, eliciting even more thankful hums out of her. You look over to the soap bottle she set back down and let one hand momentarily trail away. She looks at you almost in annoyance as that hand stops its onslaught of pleasure.
With a little more confidence in you, you pop the top open again and pour more into your hands. “How about we do the full treatment?”
Her annoyance quickly turns into a sultry delight. “Mmmm. Let’s see what you’ve got.”
Your hands shoot in and don’t waste any time spreading the suds around her smooth body. Across her hips, on her ass, between her legs, over her shoulders, nothing is spared the loving caress of your sud-soaked hands. With every gentle rub Sunset lets out another satisfied moan, but you can tell she still wants more. One hand shoots across her hips to give her ass a light squeeze while the other slips between her legs to generously wash her eager clit. Her light moans turn into a sharp gasp and you can feel her melt into your arms as your fingers draw circles.
Feeling her breasts pressed up against your body and your member up against your stomach makes it throb yet again and leak a dab of precum onto her. Your mind runs wild with fantasies now that the sensitivity has subsided and the urge to exchange your fingers for your cock between her legs grows by the second. Sunset coos up to you and you give her a kiss in return, refusing to let up on her dripping pussy. Between kisses, she looks up to you with those pleading eyes, occasionally twitching as your soapy hands hit the right spot. 
With every twitch your length rubs up against her, reminding you how much you need some attention too. Eventually you slow down and pull your hand away and it leaves Sunset with a gentle desire as she melts even more into your grasp.
“Turn around…” she whispers into your chest.
“Huh?”
Her hands nudge against your shoulders to spin, so you just shut up and let her do it. “How about I return the favor?” she whispers up into your ear as her own soapy hands trace their way across your torso.
You can’t even bring yourself to respond. An intense pulse seizes your body as your cock releases another dab of precum, clearly ready for another round. The feeling of Sunset’s boobs rubbing up and down your back gets your blood pumping as she rubs them up and down your skin. Her hands explore your body just like you did to hers, probing every inch she could reach and leaving behind a bubbly trail. Your breath catches in your throat as you feel her hands wash their way down below your belly button and across your thighs. She slowly inches in to the real prize, doing as much as she can to tease everything around it. You let out your own sharp gasp when her hands finally make contact and she strokes up and down your rock-hard shaft and gently caresses the balls.
She leans up on her toes, doing her best to keep stroking as you tremble in her grasp. “Recovered enough for round two?” she whispers into your ear.
“A-absolutely,” you manage to get out.
Her grip loosens and she pulls you around to face her again. With her hands on your shoulders, she leans up to press her cheek against yours and whispers "Then I want it inside me."
The excitement almost sends you over the edge yet again. Your heart thunders in your chest as you think about all those late-night fantasies with her finally becoming a reality. Your eyes tentatively trace down her wonderful figure down to her hips and between her legs, your cock twitching in anticipation as you think about slipping inside that warm, shaved pussy. Sunset seems just as eager to make it a reality as she turns her hips to let her ass face you, turning her head with an expectant look on her face. You do your best to swallow the lump of nervousness in your throat and get behind her. Have to make the first time a memorable one after all.
Your hands slide down Sunset's sides until your fingers find her hip bones to latch onto. Your heart starts beating even faster in anticipation as you hear another soft gasp out of Sunset. You watch her as she places her hands against the window and arches her back towards you like an animal in heat, ready to be bred. You have to take a deep breath just to steady yourself as your mind goes crazy with excitement the closer your throbbing cock gets to her ass. Finally you decide to just go for it and line yourself up. As the tip caresses Sunset's eager folds, a soft sigh of pleasure leaves both of your lips and you have to pause for a moment as the intense feelings almost elicit another orgasm. 
Someone definitely isn't happy at the lack of attention as you hear a groan of frustration above the rush of the shower. Sunset looks over her shoulder at you and wiggles her hips, slowly pushing herself back onto the cock teasing her folds. You gasp as her pussy envelopes you of its own accord, gripping your length with a wonderful, gentle warmth that nothing else could ever do justice. You can't help but twitch inside her, spilling out precum to make the journey even more smooth.
You can tell Sunset's light swaying back and forth isn't enough for her. Soft sighs escape her lips with every bump, but the muscles in her stomach tense with apprehension in your grasp. You take in a deep breath and grip her hips even harder. Sunset doesn't even have time to react before you slam your cock deep inside her, filling the shower with a wet slap and a surprised yelp. You don't let up either—just as the water off of her body hit the ground from the last smack, you fill the space with the echo of another, then another. Before long you can feel Sunset's legs shaking underneath you and your hands do a lot more work to hold her up.
"Ah! Yes... harder!" she manages to get out. Her soft sighs are quickly replaced by intense moans as she leans harder into the glass. Her once-determined gaze melts away as her eyes roll back and her mouth hangs open. The quiet sounds of exploring each other being drowned out by the falling water are now a thing of the past; you can barely hear anything but Sunset's desperate moans and the wet slaps of you fucking her as hard as she wants.
You lean forward into her, each thrust pushing her further into the glass to the point where you can see her breasts pressed tightly against it. Sunset squirms in your grasp as her mind drifts away in the bliss, but every little movement causes her to clench against you with each thrust. The feeling of humping so hard into such a tender, welcoming embrace is already bringing you close to the edge again and you aren't sure if you can keep supporting Sunset's precarious stance as your own legs start wobbling from the pleasure.
Your breathing gets heavy and you can feel the pressure building up behind your manhood. Each thrust pulls you that much closer to the edge and even the thought of getting to cum in the beautiful girl in your arms makes resisting even harder. A soft groan escapes your lips and the hard pounding that once filled your bathroom begins to falter. Your mind almost goes blank as you lean forward and feel the wonderfully smooth, wet skin against yours. Sunset's intense moans quiet down to gentle coos of pleasure with each weak thrust you can give as you try your best to make sure you don't explode inside of her.
"Why'd you stop?" she asks, a hint of desperation flowing between her breathless moans.
You do your best to catch your breath, but every little movement Sunset makes provides another heavenly touch or squeeze of her inner walls around your length. "I... I'm about to..."
Before you can finish, Sunset pushes herself back to completely hilt your cock inside of her. To make things even worse, she wiggles her hips against you to fill your entire world with bliss from the sensation. An even louder groan escapes your lips and your dick twitches inside her at the overwhelming feeling, threatening to fill her with that familiar warmth. You try to open your mouth to protest, but Sunset brings a hand down from the glass to squeeze one of your hands.
"It's okay. I want to feel it. Cum inside me," she says, just barely above a whisper as she looks over her shoulder at you.
Your heart thuds with nervous excitement. You know you're only a few more thrusts away from that ultimate bliss. Wanting to enjoy the moment as much as possible, you lean forward into the glass to press your bodies together again, this time craning your neck around to steal a few kisses from those angelic lips. Despite the awkward position, both of you close your eyes and somehow make it work, making the gentle humps that much more enjoyable with the feeling of her lips against yours.
Between the quick kisses, you can't avoid letting out the soft sighs of pleasure any longer. Sunset's pussy clenches against you in anticipation at the end of every thrust. Every tight embrace of her inner walls is accompanied by a little coo out of her mouth that steadily grows louder with every one. Sunset's grip on your wrist tightens and you can feel her stance grow even more unsteady. The once-sultry gaze of those beautiful teal eyes fades away into what almost seems like exertion. Before long you can't even get kisses in any longer as she opens her mouth as much as she can against the glass to sing the strained song of her pleasure.
"Don't... don't stop..." Sunset begs through her own moans as her entire body tenses at your thrusts.
Your eyes go wide as Sunset's weight shifts in your grasp. You almost ask her what's wrong before you feel the most overwhelming pleasure you've ever could have experienced. Your eyes roll into the back of your head as Sunset's pussy squeezes against you, convulsing in rhythm with her twitching legs as her body goes limp in your grasp. Her orgasm milks your entire shaft with its steady massage and before you can even react it sends you over the edge. You have to grip onto Sunset's hips even tighter as your own legs start to wobble. Before you know it you're hunched over her, pressing her even harder into the glass as your hips try to enjoy every last bit of pleasure by pushing themselves forward. Sunset gasps at the sudden force, but it barely interrupts the strained moans of her orgasm.
Your cock convulses hard at the feeling, shooting thick spurts of cum into her that fill the space around the head and wash it with even more warmth. You'd be surprised at how much you still had in you if you could form a coherent thought. All you can do is let out a few gasps of pleasure yourself as your world gets overtaken by the wonderful sensations of cumming with the girl in your arms. Each pulse of her pussy draws another spurt out of you until you can feel your cum dripping at the edge of your shaft.
The waves of Sunset's legs tensing against you eases as the last spurts of your cum empty into her. A daze comes over your head that makes the rest of reality seem floaty and distant, at least until the sudden reality of almost falling over strikes both of you. You grip a little harder on Sunset as you come to your senses, but that earns a harsh wince when Sunset's wonderful entrance caresses your overly-sensitive shaft again. Pants slowly overtake the shower's sound as you both try to catch your breath and your eyes both flutter back into focus.
Before Sunset has a chance to wiggle her hips in her afterglow, you pull out of her and let your cock twitch against her inner thighs as well. With your body still pressed up tightly against her, you can feel every little movement as she writhes in the last throes of pleasure. Another moan escapes her lips and you can feel your hot cum dripping off of her clit and onto your sensitive shaft.
As the intensity fades, you plant a few gentle kisses on her shoulder. Your heart jumps when you see the soft smile forming on her face and hear that happy little sigh escape her lips.
"That was... that was fun, huh?" Sunset finally manages to get out.
You let out your own satisfied hum in agreement. "We should do that more often."
Sunset lets out a quick laugh before doing her best to pull herself upright. "Well... why stop now?"
The wonderfully smooth thighs squeeze your tender manhood, earning another wince and answering her question. You shake your head and let out a laugh of your own. "You can't get enough, can you?"
With one last wiggle of her hips, Sunset turns around to face you. She plants a quick kiss on your lips before turning the shower off and pulling you by the hand out with her. You almost slip on the bathroom tile as she rushes you out and can't even get out an objection before you're out of the bathroom. You glance back towards the towels in a desperate attempt to remind Sunset of the hair matted to her back and face and the droplets streaming off of her, but she doesn't seem to have a care in the world about it.
The softness of your sheets immediately becomes damp as you get flung onto the mattress. You can't even blink before Sunset jumps on top of you, the hair that isn't clinging to her chest and shoulders hanging over you to add to the streams flowing into your bedding.
The rational part of your brain wants to protest as it might take a while to dry out your sheets, but your mind melts into pleasure as Sunset's thighs settle on either side of you and your cock gets enveloped in the warm wetness of her pussy again. The tender, post-orgasm sensitivity has already worn off at the prospect of another round, and your member twitches into Sunset's clit, earning a soft coo out of her.
Sunset's hand snakes down her dripping torso until her fingers find their way around your length. It's your turn to let out a soft sigh as the pleasure of being touched ignites the passion in you all over again.
"Ready for another round?" she asks with a confident smile. Her eyes fill with lust as she bites her lip and lifts her hips to line herself up yet again. The desire burns hot in your chest as you look at her sultry gaze, then down to her perky, pink nipples, across her navel and then down to your cock lined up with the wonderful mound you'd gotten to know so well over the past hour.
You give her your answer by planting your hands on her thighs and thrusting yourself up into her. The confidence in her face melts away as your rock-hard length fills her to the brim. She has to place her hands on your chest just to keep herself from falling over at the feeling, and with the overwhelming, warm embrace of her inner walls against you, you can't help but rock your hips against her yet again.
The force of your lustful thrust bounces some of her matted hair off of her body and sends drops of water flying across you. You're too focused on the pleasure to care anymore, but the drops do pull your gaze to something else. Even through the storm outside, some rays of light flow through your window to shine off of Sunset's drenched skin. The wetness makes her glow and shimmer as all the little muscles in her body move with her hips. Her long, flowing hair wraps around her body like a veil, framing all of her features in a fiery highlight that just made her look even more beautiful. As your eyes take in all of her features, you feel the warmth and desire light up your chest again. You want to enjoy every last bit of her while you can, kiss every inch of her and make sure she knows just how much you love all of it.
Deciding to save the full-body exploration for later, you opt instead to move your hands up to her back to ease her down as you lean up. She blinks at you in confusion for a few seconds as her hands lose their position on your chest, but her worry is soon eased once you take one of her nipples into your mouth.
Her chest sinks into you and you can feel as she lets out a long, satisfied moan into the air. You tongue dances around the sensitive skin and Sunset shudders as the pleasure shoots through her body. You even have to steady yourself once she reacts—the sudden jolt of bliss tightens her pussy's grip on you to the point of melting into the feeling yourself. Your soaked hands keep their hold on her back, and you both enjoy the new flood of ecstasy as your hands explore each other. Your tongue elicits a few new sounds out of her with every flick and you can feel her body falter after every stroke. 
The cold water dampening your groin quickly gets replaced by the warm, slippery wetness of Sunset's excitement instead. Your entire body follows suit as it heats up with arousal with the edge coming closer and closer yet again. Sunset's muscles tense under her skin with every thrust as you alternate between her breasts and let your free hand explore her soft skin. With each passing second she eases more and more of her weight onto you until she's practically smothering you with her tits against the pillow. You eagerly knead the breast that your mouth isn't focusing on anyway and take the opportunity to thrust up into her even harder with the new wiggle room. 
Wet slaps fill the room yet again with every pump and each time your cock bottoms out in her you earn another strained moan out of that beautiful voice. You can feel Sunset's nails dig into your shoulders and her muscles tensing even harder at the onslaught. Even though your lips and tongue are playing her like an instrument, you decide to take a risk and lightly nip at the tender skin. Immediately you feel Sunset's back arch and her wet stomach press up against you. Her nails bite hard into your shoulder as a sharp moan escapes her lip and her pussy clenches around your dick harder than you ever thought possible.
You falter for a moment at the enveloping contact. The cold wetness of her hair draping over her chest and your face isn't even a consideration anymore as you enjoy every last inch of her warm skin pressing up against you, even if you had to arch your hips up to keep yourself deep inside her. Once you catch your breath you go right back to finding the sweet spot with your mouth, giving Sunset everything she could handle at her breasts and between her legs. Your hips move of their own accord as they try to chase the pleasure of every little movement of Sunset's insides. You can feel it's her turn to falter as her grip loosens and her legs twitch on either side of you.
The wet plaps are barely enough to overcome her moans anymore, but with one last arch of her back, Sunset lets out a long, strained moan and lets her inner walls convulse against you yet again. You don't bother easing up—the pleasure from the orgasm blanks out your brain entirely and all you can do is chase the feeling with even harder thrusts. 
Time becomes a foreign concept as you lose yourself in the wonderful sensations. After a particularly deep thrust, Sunset's pussy hugs your cock in just the right way in another wave of her orgasm, pulling you right over the edge with her as you spill everything you had left into her warm, welcoming entrance. Your arms hold her against you as tightly as they can to make sure not even an inch of your length could slip out of her. With every throb of your member inside her, another intense flame of ecstasy shoots through your torso and lights up your mind with passion and desire. 
All good things must come to an end eventually though. After one last weak spurt, your muscles give out and you finally let go of the angel in your arms. The wonderfully warm embrace of her folds disappears as you slip most of your cock out of her, with Sunset rolling off of you to let the last couple of inches free. Both of you pant and stare at the ceiling as you try to regain your faculties in the encompassing afterglow.
Sunset manages to find some semblance of strength before you do, using it to find her way up against your side to rest her head on your shoulder and wrap a leg around yours. A soft hum of delight and satisfaction leaves her mouth as she snuggles up to you and closes her eyes. Once you finally remember how to properly move your limbs, you wrap an arm around her and hug her close to enjoy the feeling of her soft skin up against you.
Despite the uncomfortable wetness of the sheets after you skipped drying off, you feel more comfortable than you ever have in your life. The welcoming mattress is like a cloud plucked right out of heaven with Sunset snuggled up to your side, and you can't help but sink into it as your mind teases you by flying close to the edge of slumber. The comfortable warmth of the girl at your side and the steady patter of the rain on your roof lulls you away as you silently wish for the moment to last forever.
"So, no plans for spring break, huh?" Sunset hums out in a weak tone. Your eyes flutter open and you have to take a few breaths before you realize you aren't dreaming.
You smile with the burst of confidence that shoots through you. Your hand caresses her arm lovingly as you press her up against you even tighter. "Well, I've got a few ideas on how I want to spend now."
Sunset lets out a weak laugh and a smile of her own. "So you won't mind if I stay over and play video games with you all night, right?"
Your grin grows even wider at the thought. "Not at all."
A loving kiss gets planted on your chest before Sunset rolls over and off the bed. For a moment, a wave of disappointment overcomes you at the lack of the feeling of her bare body, but seeing her in all her glory stand up and start stretching is enough to ease that loss. She disappears for a moment into the bathroom to grab a towel and wraps her matted hair up in it before greeting you with a smile again.
Your brain manages to pull out of its sea of lust for a moment as you watch her bare body sway across your room. "Uh, I've got some clothes you can borrow, if you want."
"Clothes?" she asks with an amused grin as she checks out your game collection. "I don't even wear clothes around my own apartment if I can help it."
A warm flush of excitement grips your stomach at that thought, urging your cock out of its slumber as well. "Oh... completely naked, huh?" you manage to get out as your breath shortens from all the possible fantasies.
"Yup," she says, leaning down to grab something and giving you a full view of her wonderful ass and the lovely folds you just filled with cum. When she turns back, she shoots a sultry, confident expression at you as her eyes trace over to your growing erection. "Besides, that'll make it easier for the loser to give the winner another orgasm." Before you know it a controller lands on the bed beside you, with Sunset waving another in the air. "Let's see what you've got."

Soft moans fill your room and the feeling of Sunset's soft thighs wrapping around your torso only pushes you even harder into her. Another spurt of cum leaves you with a wave of intense pleasure as Sunset's inner walls envelop your cock in that familiar, heavenly embrace. With the last contraction over, you let out a breath and roll off of her, leaving you both panting from the latest orgasm. 
Just like the first time, she finds her way over and lovingly wraps herself up to you, cooing the entire way. She absent-mindedly caresses you with her hand and thigh as she settles in and you hug her close in return.
Fatigue stings at your eyes as you settle into the now-dry sheets. Cuddling is a whole lot more enjoyable now that you've both dried off. The pause menu of the last game buzzes in the background and you try to summon up some effort to ask if she wants to go again, but she seems almost half asleep herself already.
Your eyes drift towards the window instead. The rainy night you played all the way through had finally subsided for the moment, letting rays of sunlight shine through the glass and around the rain that's quietly threatening to get worse. It isn't long before another storm cloud covers up the light, but it's enough to let you know just how long you'd been going. Sunset lethargically looks up to you to say something but instead traces your gaze over to the window.
"We really went all night, huh?" she asks as she traces a finger on your chest with a loving smile.
"The best way we could have spent it if you ask me."
She lets out a satisfied hum as she snuggles her head into your shoulder. As you both sink into the moment of bliss, a harsh buzzing snaps you both out of it. Sunset leans up to look over at the nightstand and find her phone, her relaxed expression fading to annoyance. "Ugh... Rainbow..."
With a lazy grasp the phone ends up begrudgingly at her ear. "Hey, you ready for some running?" you hear Rainbow's voice on the other line ask.
"Rainbow, we're in the middle of a storm."
"The wet clothes could add some resistance! Come on, don't you want to get in shape?"
You can't help but let out a laugh. Sunset just shakes her head. "I think I'm going to have to take a literal rain check on this one. Besides, I found something else to get my heart pumping," she says with a quick wink over to you.
"Oh, alright. What about tomorrow?"
Sunset adopts a mischievous grin. "I think I might be tied up for the next couple of days." They say a few quick goodbyes before Sunset throws her phone off of the bed and snuggles up next to you again.
"I guess we're gonna have to get you a steady workout for the next week then, huh?" you say as your hand finds its way down her back to give her butt a gentle squeeze.
Sunset lets out a sly giggle as her hand drifts down to wrap around your still-wet member. "I wouldn't want to spend my spring break any other way."
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