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A hot preview…

"I want this." She said, reaching down and taking my erect cock in her hand, guiding it towards her. "Just...take your time."

I entered her slowly, and we both gasped as I slid inside her, her tight pussy gripping my shaft tightly. I began to thrust, slowly at first, then harder and faster as she rocked her hips towards me, meeting my thrusts eagerly.

"Harder, Jack," she purred, "harder!"

I thrust as hard as I could, pushing her back into the bed. Her breasts bounced as I rammed into her, her moans growing louder. I kissed her as I thrust, my tongue probing her mouth as my cock thrust into her pussy.

Julia's face was contorted in pleasure, her eyes closed as her hands explored my back. Her breathing began to quicken, and I could tell she was close. I increased my pace, feeling my own orgasm building inside me. I thrust harder and harder, until suddenly her whole body stiffened, and she cried out in pleasure as she came.

The Magic Painting Part V

Jack's POV

I went back to the art shop to find Julia. She had sent me a note telling me she knew the identity of the sex demon. Or at least she thought so.

I'd had sex with Allison. The real, flesh and blood Allison, not the fake version that the demon had manifested. My head was still swimming, try to sort out my feelings.

For one thing, I knew she was in love with me, as I was her. For another, I knew that all this mess had to be straightened out before we could be together.

Just wait, Al, I thought. Soon enough, we'll be able to spend time together, without the demon...

But when I got to the shop, the place was demolished. The paintings that had once been inside were trashed, and the interior was totally destroyed. There was no sign of Julia,

but there was a faint smell of smoke in the air. Panic gripped my heart as I rushed through the debris, calling out her name.

I found her huddled in a corner, her face streaked with tears. She looked up at me, and I could see the fear in her eyes.

"Oh, Jack," she whispered. "I'm so glad you're here."

I knelt down beside her and pulled her into my arms. "What happened?" I asked.

"The demon," she said, her voice shaking. "She was here. She destroyed everything, threatening to kill me and everyone close to you."

My heart pounded in my chest. I couldn't believe that the demon had come here and threatened Julia. I held her tighter, trying to calm her down. "It's okay, Julia. I'm here now. I won't let anything happen to you," I said, my voice firm.

Julia looked up at me, her eyes red from crying. "Jack, I know who the demon is," she said.

"What? Who is it?" I asked, my heart racing with anticipation.

"It's Allison," she said, her voice barely above a whisper.

I felt my blood run cold. How could it be Allison? I had just made love to her, and she had seemed so human. "Are you sure?" I asked, hoping that Julia had made a mistake.

Julia nodded, her eyes locked onto mine. "I'm positive," she said. "I did some research after you left, and I found out that she had been possessed by a demon for years, even before you met her."

I felt sick to my stomach. I couldn't believe that the woman I had fallen in love with, my little sister, was actually a demon. "What do we do now?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper.

Julia took a deep breath. "We have to exorcise the demon from her body," she said.

"How do we do that?" I asked.

"I have a plan," Julia said, a determined look on her face. "But we have to act fast. The longer the demon stays in Allison's body, the stronger she becomes."

I nodded, my mind racing with possibilities. "Let's do it," I said, standing up and pulling Julia with me.

Together, we left the destroyed art shop and set out to save Allison.

*****

When we returned to the house, Allison was waiting for us. She looked different somehow, her eyes darker and more intense than I remembered. I tried not to show my fear as we approached her.

"Jack," she said, smiling at me. "I'm so glad you're back."

I felt a chill run up my spine. This was not the Allison I knew. "We need to talk," I said, my voice steady.

Allison's smile flickered for a moment, but then she regained her composure. "Of course, Jack. Anything for you," she said, her voice low and seductive.

Julia stepped forward, her eyes hard. "We know who you are, demon," she said. "And we're here to exorcise you from Allison's body."

Allison's eyes widened in surprise, but then she laughed. "You'll never be able to exorcise me," she said. "I'm too powerful for you mortals."

Julia didn't back

down. "We'll see about that," she said, pulling out a small vial of holy water. "Let's begin."

Allison recoiled at the sight of the holy water, her skin sizzling where the water touched it. She screamed, her voice becoming more inhuman with each passing moment. I watched in horror as her body convulsed, contorting into unnatural positions.

"Jack, you have to hold her down," Julia shouted over Allison's screams.

I nodded, trying not to focus on the fact that the body beneath me was the woman I loved. I held her down with all my strength as Julia chanted ancient prayers and sprinkled holy water on her.

Suddenly, the room was filled with a blinding light. When I opened my eyes, the demon was gone, and Allison lay motionless beneath me. I felt her pulse, relieved to find that it was still strong.

"She's alive," I said, looking up at Julia.

Julia nodded, her face serious. "But the demon may try to come back," she said. "We have to be ready if she does."

I nodded, knowing that we couldn't let our guard down. We had won this battle, but the war was far from over. I looked down at Allison, hoping that she would wake up soon.

As if on cue, Allison's eyes fluttered open, and she looked up at me, confusion etched on her face. "What happened?" she asked, her voice weak.

I took her hand, feeling a flood of relief wash over me. "You were possessed by a demon," I said. "But we exorcised it. You're going to be okay."

Allison looked around, taking in the ruined room and the three of us standing over her. "What's going on?" she asked, her voice shaking.

I sighed, knowing that explaining everything would take time. But for now, I just wanted to hold her.

****

We took Allison to her room to let her rest. She was weak right now, and needed to sleep. I closed the door partway, still wanting to keep an eye on her.

"She'll be okay," promised Julia. "She just needs time to recover."

"I hope you're right." I grimaced. "I'm worried about her. Will the demon come back?"

"I don't know. It is likely, but..." Julia suddenly winced, leaning against the wall.

"Julia! What is it? Are you okay?"

She shook her head. Her face was pale, and she seemed to be having difficulty breathing. "I'm fine," she said, but I could tell that wasn't true.

"What's wrong?" I asked urgently.

Julia took a deep breath, struggling to compose herself. "The ritual... it weakened me." She said softly. "And without renewal, I won't last much longer..."

"Renewal?" I asked, confused.

"I can only be regenerated through... sexual intercourse." She blushed and quickly looked away, not meeting my gaze. "It's part of the price of being able to dispel demons."

"So...you need..."

Her blush deepened. She closed her eyes, looking away. "I won't ask you for it. I can...find someone else."

"No," I said, firmly, knowing I would do what it took to help Julia recover. I needed her help, after all. "We can go to my bedroom. If... that's okay."

She nodded, taking my arm. I led her into my room and turned down the lights. Hesitantly, she bit her lip and began to undo her gown straps.

"Are you sure, Jack?"

I nodded, unable to take my eyes away from her. I had never seen beauty like hers before. I stepped forward and kissed her, feeling an intensity that seemed otherworldly. She responded eagerly, returning my kiss with a newfound passion.

Julia removed her gown, letting it fall from her shoulders. Her body was incredible, her breasts bigger than I had imagined. I took them in my hands, testing their weight and fullness, sucking gently on her nipples one by one. She gasped and caressed my hair,

moaning softly as I kneaded her breasts.  

I reached down and lifted her up onto the bed, letting her legs fall open as I sat on the edge. I ran my hands through her hips and touched her between her legs. She shivered, her eyes closed. I ran my finger across her slit, tracing her outer lips and then finding the entrance to her pussy.

"Are you sure this is what you want, Julia?" I asked, feeling a pang of guilt. She was so beautiful, innocent and perfect, and I was about to defile her.

"I want this." She said, reaching down and taking my erect cock in her hand, guiding it towards her. "Just...take your time."

I entered her slowly, and we both gasped as I slid inside her, her tight pussy gripping my shaft tightly. I began to thrust, slowly at first, then harder and faster as she rocked her hips towards me, meeting my thrusts eagerly.

"Harder, Jack," she purred, "harder!"

I thrust as hard as I could, pushing her back into the bed. Her breasts bounced as I rammed into her, her moans growing louder. I kissed her as I thrust, my tongue probing her mouth as my cock thrust into her pussy.

Julia's face was contorted in pleasure, her eyes closed as her hands explored my back. Her breathing began to quicken, and I could tell she was close. I increased my pace, feeling my own orgasm building inside me. I thrust harder and harder, until suddenly her whole body stiffened, and she cried out in pleasure as she came. I felt my cock twitch, and let out a low moan as I came inside her.

"It's not enough," she panted. "I need you again."

She got onto her hands and knees, displaying her pussy for me. Still rock hard, I slid into her cunt from behind, thrusting hard as I reached down and cupped her big breasts.  Her ass rocked back against me as I fucked her, my fingers pinching and teasing her nipples.

I slowed my pace, pulling back and then sliding my cock all the way inside her in a single thrust. Julia shuddered as I held it there, letting her squeeze me, enjoying the feeling of being buried deep inside her.

"Oh yes!" Julia moaned. "Fuck me, Jack! Fuck me!"

I pumped into her harder until I felt my orgasm building up inside me. I could tell she was close again, and I wanted to see her come before I spilled my seed. I held back as long as I could, feeling my balls tighten and my cock begin to twitch as I fucked her.

"Jack!" she cried, her voice urgent. "I'm close, I'm close!"

"Come for me," I said, my voice husky.

"Yes, yes!" she screamed, her cunt clutching my hard dick. She came, orgasm shuddering through her beautiful milf body.

I leaned over her and grabbed her wrists, holding them above her head as I thrust into her. She cried out as I shoved my cock into her tight pussy, her moans almost too loud for me to bear. I could feel her pussy tighten around me, and it was all I could take. Another explosion of pleasure rocked my body, and I came hard, filling her pussy with my cum.

"Julia!" I shouted, my cock twitching inside of her. "Oh god, Julia!"

I spilled a second huge load inside her, and then I lay there, panting, on top of her, both of us exhausted from the rough fuck. Finally I turned onto my back, pulling out of her, my dick sliding from her cunt with a wet plop.

She settled into my arms, relieved. "Thank you," she whispered. "Now I will be able to recover, to prepare for our final encounter with the demon."

I held her, touching her face. I knew I should feel guilty for what I had done, for sleeping with someone who wasn't Allie now that we had pledged to one another, but I didn't. I felt like I had saved her, like I had given her a chance to defeat the demon.

I stroked her hair. "I hope we can do this together."

"We will," she said, her voice confident. "The demon will fall, and we will overcome anything the future may bring."

"I trust your abilities," I said. "You did it once. You saved Allison. Now... we just have to do it again."

She nodded, slowly sitting up. "There's one thing you should know, though."  

"What is it?" I asked, worried.

"I may not be strong enough to defeat the demon on my own," she said. "I will need to see the painting. To harness its power."

I nodded, thinking as I touched her smooth, silky skin. "Will we have to destroy it?"

"It won't be that simple," she interrupted. "The painting is more powerful than you could imagine. It will influence anyone who comes into contact with it. You, me, Allison, Sarah. Don't worry, I will keep you safe, but don't touch it, or look at it. It will draw you in."  

I nodded. "I trust you. But we need to do this, right? We have to save Allison."

"Yes," Julia agreed, "we need to prepare for the final showdown."

I swallowed hard.

This won't be easy, I thought, but it's the only way to get my sister back.

I would do whatever it took.
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