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A hot preview…

Jack's fingers brushed over her panties, then slipped inside. Allison moaned softly as he slipped his fingers inside her wet, quivering pussy. He felt her squirm as he probed her with his fingers, then he pulled away.

He slipped her panties down her hips and over her thighs, then threw them onto the coffee table. He pressed his lips against her mound, then up along her inner thighs.

As he neared her pussy, he felt her shiver. He reached up and pulled her bra up, revealing her perfect breasts. He leaned forward and kissed the underside of her right breast.

She shivered as her nipple hardened, and when he licked her he heard her moan softly.

He took her nipple in his mouth and gently suckled as his fingers slid inside her. She moaned louder, and his cock throbbed. He alternated between licking and sucking her nipple while his fingers slid in and out of her wet slit.

"Jack, please," she whispered. He could tell she was on the edge of cumming. "I need you inside me."

The Magic Painting: Part IV

At the family home Jack, Allison, and Sarah have been plagued by a strange sex ghost brought forth from a haunted painting. While masquerading as a beautiful woman, the ghost takes on the forms of people Jack wants to have sex with, including the roommate Sarah and his stepsister Allison. Julia, the mysterious shopkeeper at the art shop Jack went to, told him about the cursed painting, and informed him of the need to find the sex ghost's true form...

Which means he'll need to find the woman who truly resembles her.

But can he do so in time, before the sex ghost takes control?

****

When he woke up, the room was dark. Jack wasn't sure where he was. All he could remember was the strange flash of light - and the demonic face of the sex demon as it had transformed from Allison into its real self.

Damn, my head hurts, he thought. What time is it?

Feeling around in the dark, Jack managed to find his phone. The screen illuminated to reveal it was almost midnight. He had to act fast. Jack knew that the sex demon had only been revealed for a moment, but it was enough to recognize that it had taken the form of a woman he knew.

He needed to find her quickly.

Jack got out of bed and stepped on something small and hard. It was a piece of paper. He picked it up and saw that it was a note from Julia.

"Jack,

I know you saw the sex demon's true form.

I know who she really is.

Meet me at my shop tomorrow morning at 10am sharp.

Don't tell anyone where you're going.

Julia."

Jack's heart raced as he realized that he was closer to finding the truth than he ever had been. The thought of the demon taking over Allison and Sarah horrified him.

I can't let that happen.

He grabbed his keys and started down the stairs. On his way, he paused, seeing Allison in the living room.

Cautiously, he approached. "Allie?"

She was crying softly. Her head was buried in her hands.

As Jack approached, she looked up. Her eyes were red from crying, but they were the right color. Jack was relieved; it was really her. "

Jack! I'm so glad you're here," she said, her voice filled with relief.

"What's the matter, Al?" he asked, rubbing her back as he sat down next to her.

"I've been worrying about bills," she confessed. "With just you and me and Sarah, I don't know if we can make it."

"We'll be fine, sis. Trust me." He hugged her, trying to comfort her. "If we have to, we'll take on another housemate."

Allison sniffled, nodding her head. "Thanks, Jack. You always know how to make me feel better."

She leaned in close against him, holding him tight. When she'd finished crying, she looked up at him, smiling slightly.

Then to Jack's amazement, she leaned in close and kissed him softly on the lips.

The kiss just lasted a few moments, but it was full of emotion and love. He felt all the fear and worry that had been clouding his mind melt away. When they finally parted, Jack's heart ached with longing for her. As he looked into Allison's eyes, he felt the strong desire to keep her safe. Both from the rigors of the world, and from the sex demon trying to control their house.

"I'll make sure we get out okay, Allie. You trust me, right?"

She smiled. "Of course, big brother."

He felt a stirring in his groin at the vulnerable, loving way she looked up at him. His little Allie, who he'd loved and looked out for since she was first brought home to live with them. She was as close as a true sister to him. Maybe even more, since they'd been forced to grow up fast without any real parental guidance.

But she was no little girl, now, she was an a soon to be 19-year-old woman. With her full breasts, lips, and curves, he was constantly reminded of her beauty and desirability.

And this, right now, in his arms, was the real Allison - not a sex ghost.

And she had kissed him.

"Allie..."

"Shhh..." she said, putting her finger to his lips. "Just enjoy the moment, Jack."

She kissed him again, more deeply this time. Jack's eyes closed and he made no effort to fight back as he kissed her back. His tongue slid against hers, and she moaned softly against him. His hands moved across her curves, and she leaned into him.

As her fingers brushed his hard cock, Jack pulled away. "Allie... we can't."

"Why?"

"I'm your brother."

"Not by blood." She gazed into his eyes. "I know you want this, Jack. Please... just let me."

Jack hesitantly nodded his head. "Ok... I won't stop you."

She kissed him, pressing her whole body against him. Lust flared through him like a rocket, burning away the last of his resistance as he kissed her back.

"You're so beautiful, Allie," he whispered as she ran her fingers over his chest.

"Thank you," she smiled. She moved her lips down his neck and to his chest, then over his stomach. He groaned as her fingers brushed his cock, and then unbuckled his belt. She took out his hard length and began to kiss and lick his shaft.

Jack moaned softly, delighting in her attention. He'd ached for so long to see his sister like this. She took him into her mouth and began to suck softly, running her tongue along his shaft and down to his balls.

Jack's head swam with desire as she took him in deeper, then began to stroke his cock with her hand as she sucked. His balls tightened as an orgasm built inside him. He looked down, grabbed his stepsister's hair, and began to thrust his cock in and out of her mouth. She wrapped her lips around his shaft and began to bob her head faster, sucking harder and faster.

She pulled off for a brief second, stroking his hard dick. "Cum in my mouth, big brother. I want to taste you," she whispered.

Her lips slid over him again. He couldn't resist a request like that. Allison's beautiful full lips wrapped around his throbbing dick were too much;

Jack moaned and looked down at her. He bucked his hips, hard, and began to cum. His stepsister moaned as her mouth filled with cum, and he shot several long ropes of cum into her mouth.

The orgasm rocked his body harder than any he'd experienced in months. His cock kept spurting cum as she sucked and licked him clean.

Jack gasped, trembling. "Allie..."

She smiled. "You taste wonderful, Jack."

She began to kiss his cock softly. He felt her tongue tease his sensitive head, then she pulled away. "I love you, Jack."

"But, I'm your brother, Allie."

She shook her head. "You're more than that, Jack. I love you in more than just a sisterly way. I've always loved you."

Jack blinked, trying to understand. "You do?"

Allison nodded. "For almost my whole life, all I've wanted was to have you look at me like you look at a girl you're interested in."

"I felt the same way," he admitted. "But I couldn't tell you. I didn't want you to feel pressured, like you had to return it."

"I didn't," she assured him. She cupped his face in her hands and kissed him lovingly. "Jack... I want it to be you. Please?"

Jack nodded. "Yes, Allie. I love you too."

She kissed him again, pressing her hand against his cock. He moaned as his swelling shaft responded to her caress.

"Jack, I want you to be my first," she whispered.

At first, he didn't understand. Then he realized what she meant. "Are you sure, Allie?"

She nodded. "I'm sure. I've known for a while now, and all I can think about is how good it's going to feel to be with you."

Jack leaned down and kissed her. "Ok. I'll make you a promise. I'll be gentle, and I'll make you feel amazing."

She kissed him back. "I trust you."

She stood up and pulled off her clothes. Jack's eyes wandered over her body, taking in her full breasts, then down to her black panties. "You're so beautiful, Allie," he whispered, stroking her thighs.

Jack's fingers brushed over her panties, then slipped inside. Allison moaned softly as he slipped his fingers inside her wet, quivering pussy. He felt her squirm as he probed her with his fingers, then he pulled away.

He slipped her panties down her hips and over her thighs, then threw them onto the coffee table. He pressed his lips against her mound, then up along her inner thighs.

As he neared her pussy, he felt her shiver. He reached up and pulled her bra up, revealing her perfect breasts. He leaned forward and kissed the underside of her right breast.

She shivered as her nipple hardened, and when he licked her he heard her moan softly.

He took her nipple in his mouth and gently suckled as his fingers slid inside her. She moaned louder, and his cock throbbed. He alternated between licking and sucking her nipple while his fingers slid in and out of her wet slit.

"Jack, please," she whispered. He could tell she was on the edge of cumming. "I need you inside me."

Jack pulled away and stood. He moved up behind Allison, then slipped her bra off with one hand. She leaned against the couch and spread her legs, then gasped as Jack pressed the head of his cock against her glistening pussy.

He looked down at her, and she nodded. He pushed forward, felt her warmth enveloping his cock. He sighed and looked down again, watching his cock sink deep into her pussy.

Jack couldn't believe how tight and warm she was. Her cunt compressed around his shaft as he began to rock back and forth, thrusting quicker and deeper with each stroke.

Allison moaned softly as he reached down and began to fondle her soft breasts. He took her nipple in his mouth and suckled, licked, and nibbled on it as he continued to thrust in and out of her.

"Oh, Jack, I'm so close," she gasped, as he ground himself against her clit.

He moved his fingers to her clit and began to stroke, sending her into a frenzy.

"Don't stop," she begged. "Don't stop, Jack, I'm cumming!" Her thighs squeezed tight around his waist. His hips bucked as she pressed herself against him. She began to moan as his cock thrust into her, hard, and he nearly collapsed when her pussy clamped down on him.Allison moaned and he froze as her pussy began to spasm. He realized she was cumming, and his cock ached in response. "Allie, you're so beautiful," he whispered.

His stepsister's pussy pressed against his cock, squeezing it tightly as a series of orgasms shuddered through her. She moaned and cried out as her body tensed, and Jack slowed to a stop, trying to give her time to recover.

She rested her head on the back of the couch and sighed. "That was amazing," she whispered. "I felt like I was going to explode."

Jack slowly began to slide in and out of her again. Her pussy slowly relaxed and began to tighten around him.

He leaned forward and kissed his stepsister on the lips. She sighed and kissed him back.

"I'm going to cum inside you, Allie."

Allison smiled and nodded. "Please, brother, I want to feel your cum inside me."

His hands were on her hips and he began to thrust into her, hard.

"Cum with me, Allie," he whispered, into her ear.

She nodded. "Yes, Jack, please."

Jack felt his orgasm building. His balls tightened as he thrust in and out of her. He stroked her clit with his thumb as he thrust and she began to moan softly.

"Yes, Jack, I'm cumming!" she gasped.

He slid his hand between her legs and began to stroke her clit, and she moaned into his mouth. She squirmed, rubbing herself against him.

He felt his cock begin to swell, and he reached down as it began to twitch and pulse. He flicked his fingers against her clit and began to thrust into her faster.

"Jack, yes! Yes!" she gasped. Her pussy clamped down on him as she began to whimper.

Jack watched her shudder, then gripped her thighs and began to pound her pussy hard and fast. She cried out and moaned.

He thrust as hard as he could and felt his cock begin to spasm. His cum burst from his tip deep inside her womb, spurting thick, hot, creamy loads inside his sister. She gasped in pleasure, taking every drop of his semen inside her pussy.

"Oh, Jack, that's so good!" she cried. "I can feel it inside me!"

Jack felt her pussy spasm and contract around his cock, and he froze, unable to move. Her pussy milked his cock, and he felt another spasm of his cock as he began to soften.

She smiled up at him when he pulled out of her. His cum dripped from her pussy and down her inner thighs.

Jack leaned forward, resting his head against hers and breathing hard. The two lovers kissed and then he lay down beside her on the couch, holding her in his arms.

"What are you going to do now, big brother?"

"I have a mission to fulfill," he said, determination to keep Allie safe and restore peace to the house rising inside him. It was stronger than ever, now he knew his sister was in love with him. "I'm going to protect our home and get rid of anything...anyone who tries to harm us."

Allison smiled and kissed her big brother on the lips. "I know you will. I love you, Jack."

"I love you too, Allie. More than you will ever know." She snuggled against him, and he gently stroked her hair.

She nodded. "I'm going to hold you to that."

He kissed her palm. "I'll be back tomorrow morning early. You'll be safe here."

She curled up against him, and he held her tight, enjoying the feeling of her soft body pressed against his.

"Jack?" He felt her smile.

"Yeah?" he replied.

"I love you."

His heart swelled with happiness. "I love you too, sis."

He lay with her for several moments, losing track of time. When he heard her fall into sleep, her breathing becoming soft and steady, he quietly got up and dressed himself.

Then he set off into the night, determined to find Julia and stop the sex demon once and for all.  
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