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“Sit on my face,” Donna said.  “Please.”

Siobhan wasn’t about to turn that offer down.  She straddled Donna’s shoulders and got on her knees.  Donna could smell the sweet sex above her.

“That’s it,” she said, pulling Siobhan down further.

It felt so crass, but Siobhan didn’t know what else to do.  She looked at the limited paint that they’d managed to apply to the wall, then she looked down at Donna’s naked body beneath her.

Siobhan settled her pussy down over her landlady’s hungry mouth and Donna started to tongue and kiss upwards immediately.  She grunted and groaned like it was making her excited.

“Lick me,” whispered Siobhan as she grabbed Donna’s tits and squeezed.

Donna grunted and started to lift her hips up off the floor.  Siobhan’s eyes were drawn to the mound above her pussy and the short hair that hid some of Donna’s modesty.

“I want you too, Donna,” Siobhan said, and she folded forwards until her mouth was right over Donna’s pussy.

From this angle Siobhan could only target her housemate’s clit, but Donna was able to feast on the whole thing, running her tongue along Siobhan’s silken groove and stabbing it up into tight O that eased out Donna’s cream.

The duo started to moan, and their cries bounced around the bare room.  From Kai’s desk it sounded like the two of them were watching a porno.  That truth would have been more comfortable than the reality Kai was faced with when he poked his head back into the room to see what the commotion was.

“Siobhan?” he said, spotting the unmistakable blonde hair of his housemate draped over another woman.

Siobhan lifted her head and wiped her face.  She stared lustfully at Kai whose eyes flicked to the narrow block of Sunset Blush that Siobhan had managed to roll onto the wall before the paint’s powers had taken.

“Oh, hey, Kai,” Siobhan said.  “Did you get hotter?”

“Hey, honey,” Donna said.

“Donna?!” Kai said, aghast, and he had to step into the room to confirm his wild suspicions.

Siobhan moved her leg to reveal their landlady whose chin was strewn in Siobhan’s cum that was still leaking freely from her plump, puffy sex.

“We’re just painting,” Donna said, pointing at Siobhan.  “What do you think?”

Kai looked again at the walls and then at the sinful sight before him.  His cock started to stiffen in his sweatpants.

“Do you need a hand?” he asked, feeling a confidence begin to grow inside himself.

In his pants something else was growing, and Siobhan was keen enough to spot it.  She saw the bulge arrive at Kai’s crotch and stood up to touch it.

“You’re naked,” Kai said, looking at Siobhan and appreciating her body for once.

“Clothes can be so inhibiting, can’t they?” Donna said, and she got to her feet and approached Kai too.

It was like a fantasy come to life.  Two naked women were advancing on him, and they each looked hungry and eager for him.

“What are you guys doing?” Kai said dreamily.

“We’re getting your cock out,” Siobhan said, rubbing at the thickness in Kai’s pants.

Kai stuttered a breath and looked at Donna as she brought her face to his.

“We’re going to fuck that cum out of your cock,” Donna said plainly, and it made Kai’s dick throb.
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Magic Paint Turns Them Naughty
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Donna Winters and her younger lodger Siobhan had renovations in mind.  Donna was feeling fidgety that her home hadn’t changed much in almost a decade, and with Siobhan eager to make her stamp on her rented room, she was equally keen to get involved.

Siobhan had ordered a new paint that she’d seen on Tik Tok, but Donna had been reticent.  The strange pink hue didn’t sit well with Donna, but the decision rested with Siobhan, and Siobhan wasn’t about to change her mind.

“So, it’s like a meme color?” Donna asked to Siobhan after they’d emptied the room and put down some dust sheets.

“Kind of,” Siobhan said.  “It’s got quite the buzz.  I mean I like it, first of all, but also, I’m kind of curious, you know?  Like, what could it be?”

“It just looks pink to me,” Donna said, pulling a face.

“I know, but people online said it has a funny effect when it goes onto a wall.”

“Funny like what?”

“I don’t know,” confessed Siobhan.  “They just say you have to try it to see.”

“You’re painting your room out of curiosity?”

“I guess.”

Donna’s second lodger Kai walked down the hall and poked his head into the empty, echoing room.

“I can’t believe you’re going with pink,” he said.  “So cliché.”

“It’s not pink,” protested Siobhan.  “It’s called Sunset Blush.”

“Oooh,” Kai said.  “Fancy.”

“It’s not too late to help,” Donna said.

“I’m good,” Kai said.  “My friends are online.”

“Gonna play your stupid shooting game?” Siobhan said.

“Enjoy painting,” he waved.

Despite Siobhan and Kai being twenty and nineteen respectively, they argued like siblings.  Donna had learned to drown it out somewhat and just ignore it.  It rarely ever escalated too far and it was a small price to pay to have the two of them help with her mortgage.  Her ex-husband had left her high and dry.

“Let’s get going then, shall we?” asked Donna, looking at Siobhan.

They each held a brand-new paint-roller in their hands.  Siobhan bent down and opened the can, oohing at the pink hue that seemed to glow.

“Wow,” Donna said, and she felt the allure of the paint.  “I can see why it’s popular.”

“Right?” Siobhan beamed, pouring the color into their trays.

“I’m gonna start on this wall,” Donna said, patting the bare surface opposite the window.

“I’ll go here,” Siobhan said, and she stood at the adjoining wall.

Donna dipped her roller into the paint and worked off the excess.  She started near the corner, with the two agreeing that they’d fill in around the edges later.

“It goes on great,” Donna said, watching the pinkish-orange hue spread up the wall.

“I love it,” Siobhan said, seeing the neutral white evaporate and give way to the new color.

Neither Donna nor Siobhan said anything, but as they applied the paint, they each started to feel something begin to grow inside them.

At first, Donna noticed it in her tight throat.  She felt as though adrenaline was pumping around her system.

Siobhan could feel something between her legs, fizzing like the bubbles in freshly popped champagne.  She squeezed her legs together and realized how engorged her clit was.  Her pussy was swollen with excitement.  She began to blush.

Donna pulled at the collar of her t-shirt as she stared at the color before her.  Her mind whirred with naughty thoughts, the likes of which only usually surfaced once a week but now came thick and fast.

Siobhan too had images of lust flashing across her mind’s eye like a porno-movie on fast-forward, but she didn’t vocalize it.  What woman in their right mind would admit to their thirty-three-year-old landlady that they were getting impossibly horny, despite merely painting a wall?

It was Donna who was the first to break.  She put the roller back into the paint-tray and set it down on the floor, turning back to look at Siobhan.

“This paint’s making me feel funny,” she confessed.

“I thought it was just me,” Siobhan said, putting down her paint tray and wiping her brow with her wrist.

She turned to look at Donna and saw the blocks of paint behind her.  Siobhan felt the tingle increase.  Her pupils fattened and she finally locked eyes with her excited housemate.

“You feel it too, don’t you?” Donna said, not yet bringing herself to describe the sensation in detail.

“I—” Siobhan began.  “I feel ... different.”

“I only ever feel like this at certain times,” Donna said.  She put her hands on her knees and stared at the carpet, finding some respite.

“Is that working?” asked Siobhan, and she moved over to Donna and started to rub her back, despite feeling strange herself.

“It’s working,” Donna said.  “Kind of.”

Donna lifted her head and fell against Siobhan’s shoulder.  Siobhan held her tight, and the pair stared off at the Sunset Blush on the wall.  Donna put her hand on Siobhan’s waist and then moved it to her ass, rubbing at the curves.

“Are you fighting it?” asked Donna.  “Or going with it?”

“I don’t think we have a choice,” Siobhan said.  “I’m going with it.”

They each began to explore the other with their hands, rubbing over the curves and noticing the similarities and differences between their own bodies.

Donna and Siobhan had both donned old decorating clothes, and each had forgone their bra, knowing that painting could be uncomfortable work.

Siobhan realized that Donna was braless, and she was beginning to rub at her big breasts beneath, until she stood opposite Donna and faced her.

“That feels nice,” Donna said.

“Do it back to me.”

Now Donna mimicked her lodger, cupping her smaller breasts and smoothing her thumbs over Siobhan’s nipples that were becoming increasingly visible beneath the tight, white t-shirt.

“That’s so good,” Siobhan said.  “I think that’s helping.”

“It’s helping me too.  Fuck, Siobhan, I feel so strange.”

“Keep doing that, Donna.  Please.”

Donna wasn’t about to stop so long as Siobhan was pleasing her too.  She delved under Siobhan’s t-shirt and moved it up over her breasts until she could see them exposed.

“Look at you,” Donna said, and she realized she had an impossible allure towards Siobhan’s beauty that seemed to come from nowhere.

“I need to see you too,” said Siobhan, and she started to lift Donna’s t-shirt too.

They each removed their shirt until they stood topless opposite each other.  Donna wore jeans that were highlighted in old paint that had dried on them.  Siobhan wore sweatpants that hung loose around her.

“They’re beautiful,” Siobhan said, admiring the older woman’s large, mature breasts.

Siobhan moved close, targeting the charms with her mouth.

Donna could see where Siobhan was going, and she didn’t stop her.  Instead, she guided her head towards her until Siobhan had latched over her nipple like a babe in arms.

Siobhan sucked sensually, tonguing at Donna’s stiffening nipples.  She cupped and squeezed at the big breasts in front of her and felt her pussy begin to dampen beneath her sweatpants.

“Keep doing that,” Donna said, stroking Siobhan’s hair.

Siobhan moved her hand to Donna’s jeans, fingering down inside the waist and trailing it around her  midriff.  She arrived at the button and popped it open, sliding the zipper down.

“Oh, good girl,” Donna said.

Siobhan pushed her hand down into Donna’s panties, moving over the short fur before finding her hot, flesh.

“Take them down,” Donna said.

It didn’t sound crazy to Siobhan.  It felt to her like a natural progression of their encounter, but she’d never done anything lesbian before.

She tugged the garment down over Donna’s big ass and took her panties with them.  Donna took her feet out of the leg holes and stood naked as Siobhan moved back to her breasts.

Siobhan’s blonde hair trailed down over Donna’s naked body, tickling her skin like delicate tendrils.  The sensation of having Siobhan on her was like nothing else.  She hoped it would sate the desire inside her.

“Good girl,” encouraged Donna, and Siobhan started to move down off her breasts and kiss towards her stomach and navel.

Siobhan knelt on the floor and kept her eyes closed, rubbing her forehead over Donna’s stomach until she could feel her pubic hair against her skin.

“Siobhan, that’s it,” encouraged Donna, yearning to have the younger woman discover her wetness.

Siobhan moved her fingers up over Donna’s legs, trailing her long nails upwards until she was at the inside of her thigh.

“Donna,” hushed Siobhan, her eyes still closed.

She rubbed at Donna’s pussy and then parted the flesh as her landlady ached a moan.  Siobhan realized just how wet Donna was as the fluids broke.  She rubbed them back against the smooth flesh and felt her own excitement bloom.

“You’re soaked,” Siobhan said, smiling wide.

“I don’t know where it came from,” Donna said.

She looked down with such love for the excited Siobhan.  Siobhan felt it.  She wanted to please her, and Donna wanted to be pleased.

“You can taste it, if you like?” Donna suggested.

“I was going to,” Siobhan said wryly.

She probed upwards with two fingers and then pulled them out slowly.  Siobhan moved the soaked digits to her mouth, spotting Donna’s cum webbing between her fingers before she devoured them.

Donna watched keenly, seeing her submissive subject on her knees.  She dropped to her knees to meet her, kissing passionately, and tasting her own cum in Siobhan’s mouth.

“What are we doing?” Donna said afterwards, but her smile and the way she touched Siobhan’s hair showed she didn’t want it to stop.

Siobhan reached under and started to work Donna’s pussy, with Donna eager to do the same but struggling with the thick sweatpants.

Siobhan stood up and downed them, revealing her kempt pussy.  It had been waxed clean apart from a line that went upwards from the hood of her clit.

“You look so pretty,” Donna said, eyeing her smooth pussy.

Donna held Siobhan’s hips and started to pull her forwards.  Siobhan curled her hair behind her ear and took a step, looking down at Donna’s eager face.

“So beautiful,” Donna hushed, and she kissed at the fur in front of her.

Donna pulled back but then went in again, only this time she let her tongue slip out from her mouth and press against her lodger’s pussy lips.

Siobhan gasped and closed her eyes, focusing on Donna’s tongue that slithered out of sight now as the older woman sucked over Siobhan’s sex.

She felt the tongue slide down her slit and then work back up, pushing back the hood of her clit and targeting the charged pearl.  It was stiffer than Siobhan had ever known it.

“This is so naughty, Donna,” Siobhan said, watching.  “I’ve never done anything like this before.”

Donna turned over and lay back on the floor, showing Siobhan her naked body.  From this view she could look up between Siobhan’s legs and see the beautiful confluence where the underside of her ass met her legs, and her thigh met her crotch.

“Sit on my face,” Donna said.  “Please.”

Siobhan wasn’t about to turn that offer down.  She straddled Donna’s shoulders and got on her knees.  Donna could smell the sweet sex above her.

“That’s it,” she said, pulling Siobhan down further.

It felt so crass, but Siobhan didn’t know what else to do.  She looked at the limited paint that they’d managed to apply to the wall, then she looked down at Donna’s naked body beneath her.

Siobhan settled her pussy down over her landlady’s hungry mouth and Donna started to tongue and kiss upwards immediately.  She grunted and groaned like it was making her excited.

“Lick me,” whispered Siobhan as she grabbed Donna’s tits and squeezed.

Donna grunted and started to lift her hips up off the floor.  Siobhan’s eyes were drawn to the mound above her pussy and the short hair that hid some of Donna’s modesty.

“I want you too, Donna,” Siobhan said, and she folded forwards until her mouth was right over Donna’s pussy.

From this angle Siobhan could only target her housemate’s clit, but Donna was able to feast on the whole thing, running her tongue along Siobhan’s silken groove and stabbing it up into tight O that eased out Donna’s cream.

The duo started to moan, and their cries bounced around the bare room.  From Kai’s desk it sounded like the two of them were watching a porno.  That truth would have been more comfortable than the reality Kai was faced with when he poked his head back into the room to see what the commotion was.

“Siobhan?” he said, spotting the unmistakable blonde hair of his housemate draped over another woman.

Siobhan lifted her head and wiped her face.  She stared lustfully at Kai whose eyes flicked to the narrow block of Sunset Blush that Siobhan had managed to roll onto the wall before the paint’s powers had taken.

“Oh, hey, Kai,” Siobhan said.  “Did you get hotter?”

“Hey, honey,” Donna said.

“Donna?!” Kai said, aghast, and he had to step into the room to confirm his wild suspicions.

Siobhan moved her leg to reveal their landlady whose chin was strewn in Siobhan’s cum that was still leaking freely from her plump, puffy sex.

“We’re just painting,” Donna said, pointing at Siobhan.  “What do you think?”

Kai looked again at the walls and then at the sinful sight before him.  His cock started to stiffen in his sweatpants.

“Do you need a hand?” he asked, feeling a confidence begin to grow inside himself.

In his pants something else was growing, and Siobhan was keen enough to spot it.  She saw the bulge arrive at Kai’s crotch and stood up to touch it.

“You’re naked,” Kai said, looking at Siobhan and appreciating her body for once.

“Clothes can be so inhibiting, can’t they?” Donna said, and she got to her feet and approached Kai too.

It was like a fantasy come to life.  Two naked women were advancing on him, and they each looked hungry and eager for him.

“What are you guys doing?” Kai said dreamily.

“We’re getting your cock out,” Siobhan said, rubbing at the thickness in Kai’s pants.

Kai stuttered a breath and looked at Donna as she brought her face to his.

“We’re going to fuck that cum out of your cock,” Donna said plainly, and it made Kai’s dick throb.

“I’d like that,” he said, and he put his lips to Donna’s and started to kiss her.

Siobhan had never seen either of them kiss like that.  She’d never seen anyone kiss from this close.  She could hear the passionate smacking of their lips and see their saliva mingling when their mouths opened wide enough.

Siobhan got to her knees and tugged impatiently at Kai’s pants until they slid down and gave up their prisoner.

Kai’s cock bounced up eagerly, swinging and settling in front of Siobhan’s whose eyes were shimmering with excitement.

“It’s beautiful, Kai,” she said, taking it in her soft, delicate hand.

Kai felt her cool skin against him, and he pulled off Donna’s lips and looked down.

“She’s touching your cock, honey,” Donna said.  “I’m going to join her.”

Kai was mesmerized as Donna got to the floor too.  Soon he was looking down on the beautiful women in his life like he was watching a point-of-view porno.  He’d never imagined in his wildest dreams that two willing women would be at his feet like this, worshipping his cock.

“Look at it, Donna,” Siobhan said, tickling her fingernails down Kai’s length and then gripping it firmly.

“Jerk him,” Donna urged.

Kai felt a wedge of consciousness trying to crowbar its way into his fantasy.  He looked off at the wall, subconsciously topping up the paint’s effect on him.

“Sunset Blush,” he whispered.

Siobhan worked her fist over his stiff cock and then pointed the swollen crown towards Donna’s mouth.

Donna opened and swallowed him up, pushing her mouth down over the engorged and looking up at his face with her doe-eyes.

“Oh, Donna,” whispered Kai, and he held her face and traced his finger around her wide-parted lips that stretched over his girth.

“He’s big, huh,” Siobhan said.

Donna took her mouth off Kai’s cock and Siobhan worked it in her wake.

“Look at him,” Siobhan said, and she moved her face to Kai’s cock and swallowed it up just like Donna had.

Siobhan wound her lips over and around him, driving her head over Kai and yearning to satisfy him.

Donna realized that Siobhan was more enamored by Kai’s cock than she was, though it was a close-run event.

She moved behind Siobhan and brushed her blonde hair back over her shoulder, encouraging her to feast on Kai’s cock.

“That’s it, Siobhan,” Donna said.  “Swallow him up, that’s it.”

Siobhan did as she was told while Donna started to stroke her hand down her bare back and into the cleavage of her ass.  She moved over her asshole and hooked her fingers into Siobhan’s soaked pussy.

Siobhan gasped and pulled back off Kai’s cock, leaving her mouth open and closing her eyes.

Kai took his own cock and jerked it over Siobhan’s aroused face before placing it back on her tongue and pushing forwards.

He held Siobhan’s head and fucked her mouth, working his hips against her and feeling the thrill of dominating her.

Siobhan would have let Kai do anything.  Donna’s touch was driving her wild as she pulsed her fingers back and forth through Siobhan’s pussy.

Siobhan took the cock from her mouth and cried, “Donna!”  The drool fell from her lips as she quivered and focused on how her landlady fucked her.

“She’s going to come,” Donna said sagely.

Kai jerked himself and got down to Siobhan’s level.  He stooped his head and looked under at Donnas mature hand pounding against Siobhan’s snatch.

“Make her come,” Kai urged, looking at his housemate’s bouncing tits.

Kai moved behind Donna and looked at her delicious ass that curved around behind her.  Donna didn’t know his intentions.  She was too focused on Siobhan and how close she was to climax.

Kai looked at Donna from behind, staring at her dry, puckered asshole and the wet pussy below it.  Without warning he moved his face to settle between her ass, tonguing at the pooling cum in her sex before working his way up to her virginal hole.

“Yes!” Donna said, pounding Siobhan’s pussy faster.  “Lick my asshole, Kai.”

Siobhan startled and looked back to see Kai’s face buried in Donna’s ass.

“Lick her ass!” yelled Siobhan, joining the cacophony of sin.

Siobhan griped Donna’s wrist to stop her from moving, unable to cope with anymore finger-fucking.  Her pussy pinched around Donna’s fingers and Siobhan moaned.

“I’m coming!” she cried, whimpering like a stuck animal.

Donna kissed her housemate’s naked ass as she felt Siobhan grip her fingers over and over.  The climax was huge.  Siobhan squeezed out more cum that raced over Donna’s fingers.

When Siobhan was done coming, she turned around and grabbed Donna’s hand, licking and tasting the cum on her fingers.

“He’s still on my ass,” Donna said.

Kai tongued Donna, working his cock as he did so.  Siobhan was impressed with his eagerness.  Most guys didn’t eat pussy like that, never mind ass.

“What a good boy,” Siobhan said, and she reached under and took his cock from him.  She beat it hard while Kai tongued into Donna, and now Donna started to rub at her own pussy while Kai pleased her other hole.

“Make her come with your tongue,” Siobhan urged.  “Make her come with your tongue in her ass.”

Siobhan tugged on her housemate’s cock quickly, staring at his face as he pressed his tongue against Donna’s butt and felt it open over him.

Siobhan could see the tip of Kai’s tongue begin to disappear inside the relenting asshole of their landlady.  She’d never seen anything naughtier in her life.

“You should fuck her ass,” Siobhan said.

Donna opened her eyes and started to come, spurred on by the sinful suggestion.

“Fuck!” strained Donna, and her butt flexed open, allowing Kai to press more of his tongue into her.

Siobhan tugged eagerly on Kai’s cock, pulling it forward but focusing mainly on Donna who was climaxing wildly.  The idea of ramming Kai’s thickness into Donna’s asshole was making her tremble.

Donna slapped the floor and gripped her breasts with one hand, squeezing them as though she was pinching out the full majesty of her orgasm.

Kai’s tongue was the only thing propelling the climax now.  It swirled around the forbidden knot while Donna’s pussy gasped below, weeping its juices that stringed to the floor messily.

Siobhan caught them and moved her hand under Kai’s face to rub them back over Donna’s asshole.

“Fuck her ass, Kai,” Siobhan goaded.  “Do it.”

Donna was happy for him to.  She held her ass open as Kai got to his feet and looked down at his impossibly small target.  It was open wider than it had ever been, but it still didn’t feel possible that it would take his thick, hard cock.

“Let’s get that nice and wet,” Siobhan said, spitting on Kai’s dick and working her saliva along him.

Donna stared forwards at the wall as Siobhan married Kai’s cock to her asshole.  She felt the dull press of it and heard Siobhan’s encouragement.

“Keep pushing,” Siobhan said.  “Push it into her ass.”

Kai moved forwards and felt Donna’s asshole latch over his cock.  It spread over the head, and he pushed onwards, feeling the muscle stretch over him slowly before it started to suck him inside it.

“He’s in my ass,” Donna whined, biting at her bicep.

“You take it so well, Donna,” Siobhan said, and she had a wild look in her eye as she watched Kai deflower her ass.

“Oh, it feels so good,” Donna said, feeling him press into her.

Like any woman she wanted to please her lover, and she didn’t want to let on how painful his stabbing cock was at first.  But soon the pain began to subside, and all Donna could feel was bliss.  She could hear Kai’s joyous groans bouncing off the walls.

“I’m in your ass!” he kept saying, looking down on the tight grip of Donna’s sphincter around his cock.  “It’s so deep in your ass.”

“I want you to come in me,” Donna said, moaning.  “Oh, Kai, come in me!”

Siobhan nodded eagerly.  “Shoot it in her ass, Kai.”

She glanced at the Sunset Blush and then back down at Kai as he pounded his way to climax.

He held Donna’s hips and pressed forwards, hitting her butt with his pelvis and watching the fat bounce upwards.

“Come in my ass!” Donna kept saying, throwing her head and hair around as her tits shook beneath her.

Kai fucked her ass like it was a pussy, pounding through the squeezing muscle until he had no choice but to ejaculate.

“I’m gonna come!” he cried.  “Donna, I’m gonna come!”

“Please!” gasped Donna.

Siobhan stared at Kai’s face as it contorted in pleasure.  She followed the release downwards as he groaned and then looked to the source of his pleasure.

Donna felt her asshole begin to fill with hot spunk and she started to bounce back on Kai, jerking his seed from his erupting cock.

“Oh, Donna, that’s it,” cried Kai, and he was displaying a level of passion and arousal that neither of them knew he was capable of.

He watched Donna’s slick asshole slide along his pole and milk him of his cum, and he fired every rope inside her until he was spent.

He pulled back slowly and left Donna agape, with Siobhan leaning over and looking down into the abyss that was webbed with pearly cum.

“Look at that,” hushed Siobhan.

Kai walked back on his knees and gripped Siobhan’s ass as she bent over to inspect what he’d done to their landlady.

Donna hung her head, not realizing that Siobhan was close until she felt her tongue circling around her ring.

Donna flinched and looked back.  She saw Siobhan’s naked body behind her and realized she’d switched places with Kai and was now tonguing the cum from around her ass.

“Good girl,” hushed Donna.  “Good girl.”

Kai staggered back out of the room and felt the fog of arousal lift him.  He came
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