(This is a segment taken out of a longer erotic roleplay, lightly edited to look nice, but not necessarily to flow smoothly as a story, or to improve choice of wording. Enjoy!)
Aunt Sapres comes out of the bathroom in a moment, still wearing a towel and with her dirty clothes all in a basket. “Oh, It's all ready for you!”

"Mm, thanks." Eve heads in, closing the door behind herself and undressing. All she has for cleaning herself is soap and a scrubby sponge, but without hair, that's all she needs. She then looks out the window, glaring right across the street to Allison's beach house. Funnily enough, across the way, Eve sees through the window the other house’s bathroom door open up at that moment as a pajama-wearing puppy girl steps in, on her phone. She doesn't seem to notice that she’s being watched. Eve’s phone buzzes, and she looks down at her pants as the phone inside them vibrates, and she bends down, facing away from the window as she digs out the phone to check it...
So how'd you sleep?
Pretty well. My aunt fell asleep in the shower, apparently.

Also, hello there. I see you.
She turns around and faces her house, looking out at her, bathroom-to-bathroom. Allison’s already topless, puppy breasts visible for a good second before she notices and immediately covers up. Eve grins, despite teasing Allison about being a creep and watching her aunt in the shower earlier, which may or may not even have happened. The puppy’s quite the blushing mess now, covering up her tits as she yoinks out her phone.
Now who's peeping on who, p-pervert!
That makes two of us, hon. I'll be showering now.
And she does, sort of just ignoring her now as she scrubs her body down in her full view, unceremoniously showing off as she casually showers. She can feel her gaze on herself, and she feels positively giddy giving the naughty peeper what she wants. She rubs the bar of soap over her scaly body, starting at the top of her head and bending down as she sudsies up every inch of herself towards her feet. The sponge follows, kicking the soap up into a froth that gets washed away to leave her glistening.

Allison just stands there there, staring, her typing fingers gone still as she soaks up the frothy little show.

'Oh, how much do I want to tease?' Eve wonders to herself. She lingers under the running water, looking down at herself with her hands following her gaze to rub away any suds or things she may have missed. She finds it progressively harder and harder to avoid looking up at Allison to see the effects of her teasing for herself, but she holds out long enough to lift her tits to the stream and double-check them too. Still holding them, she finally gives in and leers across the street at her.

Allison’s there, squatting down in front of the window, crouched over the toilet. Her mouth is open wide, shoulders moving up and down with her quick, little breaths, and while Eve can’t see it, she’s masturbating to the sight of her. However, her demeanor doesn’t exactly hide it.
Eve reaches down, one hand lingering on her breast, and slides a finger into herself, making a show of arching her back a little as she touches herself as well. She can practically hear Allison’s cute whines as she humps and bucks against her hand, standing up a bit more and actually showing her own cute little paws getting soaking wet against her puss.

Eve is getting aroused by her own antics by this point, and she starts to sweep her fingers over her clit, body rocking slowly, guided by lust and looking right at Allison, who closes her eyes tightly, quite close just from watching.

Eve comes right up against the window, gazing right at Allison and grinning lecherously before opening her mouth wider in an 'O', bucking her hips, and arching her back a little further, simulating an orgasm.
Allison goes a little nuts, jilling off like crazy and throwing her head back. Eve keeps at it too, slowly stroking herself in what she hopes are seductive, enticing ways. Her hands glide up and down her front, very seldom taking a stroke of her sex.
After a moment, the dragoness’s phone vibrates outside, and Allison is back to staring. Eve turns off the water with a little chuckle and steps out, peeking at her phone as she towels herself down. She’s rather surprised to see Allison sent an image... yeah, a picture of her soaked puss and her juices covering the toilet...

You're r-really quite mewean! Makin mew do that!
Hey, if you need a shower, I won't peep at you or anything :p
