
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview…

As we broke apart, I looked to Julia, who was obviously aroused by what she saw. "I think we should all go upstairs to the bedroom, hm?"

The three women and I proceeded to the bedroom to get naked together. We all laid down on the bed, our bodies intertwined as we explored each other with gentle caresses and passionate kisses. I lay down on my back as Sarah and Allison began to stroke and lick my cock, and Julia lowered her hot, wet pussy to my mouth, straddling me.

I licked her clit as Sarah and Allison continued to play with my dick, and it wasn't long before they were both lapping at my dick and balls, lubing them up with their warm spit. I reached down to touch Allison's titties, her nipples stiff as she knelt next to me, and I felt Julia's hot, tight pussy squeeze my face as she began to grind her hips.

I lapped at Julia's dripping wet slit, still surprised to find it so tight with such a big clit. But I loved it, and I enjoyed lapping at her folds and twirling her clit around in my lips.

The Magic Painting Part VI

It was time. Summoning our collective strength, Julia and I set out to confront the demon. She knew she had to harness the painting's power - but that meant that I couldn't look at it, or it would transfix me. I wore a blindfold as we went into the hallway to find it.

"Stay behind me, Jack," she instructed, holding forth a small trinket from her stash. "The demon will try to get to you first, and I must act as a barrier."

With that, Julia stepped forward, her eyes blazing with determination. She paused in front of the painting, raised the trinket high above her head and began chanting words I couldn't understand. The room suddenly seemed to pulse with an energy I'd never felt before - it was like a living thing, fierce and frenetic. In the dim light of the hallway, I could see an ethereal glow radiating from around Julia's body - as if she had some kind of magical protection surrounding her.

The air stirred around us, and Julia's voice rose in intensity as she recited her incantations. Suddenly there was a loud crash and sparks flew from the painting. Julia kept chanting and I could feel power intensifying and swirling around us. The wall shook as something inside the painting started to move - it was almost like it was coming alive.

Julia continued to chant, urging the demon out into the open so we could confront him. Hideous roaring came from the painting, and the fabric began to tear as the being emerged from the canvas, ripping through it.

As the demon appeared before us, my heart began to pound in my chest. It was the most terrifying thing I had ever seen - its eyes were like pools of fire and its skin was a sickly shade of black and gray. Julia stood her ground, unfazed by its grotesque appearance.

"Show yourself, demon!" she shouted, still holding the trinket aloft. "You have no power here!"

The demon let out an ear-piercing shriek, its razor-sharp claws glinting in the dim light. It lunged towards us, but Julia stood her ground, her eyes closed in concentration. Suddenly, the air around us exploded with a blinding light, and the demon recoiled, screeching in pain. Julia had conjured a protective barrier around us, and the demon was unable to breach it.

The demon let out a guttural growl and charged towards us, but Julia stood her ground. With a flick of her wrist, she sent a bolt of magic towards the beast, forcing it to halt in its tracks. Its eyes blazed with fury, and it roared, a deafening sound that echoed through the hallway.

But Julia was undaunted. She continued to chant, her voice rising in tempo and power. The demon seemed to shudder, and a flicker of doubt appeared in its eyes. A moment later, it lunged forward, its claws extending towards Julia.

"Get back!" she yelled, pushing me aside. I tumbled to the ground as Julia raised her arms, blinding light emerging from her hands. She held her trinket up, fire bursting around it, shooting straight into the demon's heart.

The beast screamed in agony, its body dissipating into a dark vapor that filled the air. The painting shimmered and then went dark. Julia collapsed onto the ground, exhausted from her battle.

I ran to her side and helped her up, wrapping my arms around her.

"You did it!" I said. "Is it... gone? Forever?"

"It's gone." She leaned against me for support. "No demon can fight against the power of magical fire, but only I, and the other old sorcerers, know of it."

As I held her, I felt a surge of admiration for Julia. She was a powerful sorceress, but she was also a woman - a woman who had just faced down a demon and saved our lives. I couldn't help but feel a sense of awe and attraction towards her.

"Thank you," I whispered, holding her close.

She looked up at me, her eyes weary but triumphant. "We make a good team," she said with a faint smile.

Suddenly, I felt a rush of desire for her. I knew it was inappropriate - after all, we had just faced a life-threatening situation - but I couldn't help myself. Julia was smart, strong, and beautiful, and I wanted her.

Before I could stop myself, I leaned down and kissed her. At first, she seemed surprised, but then she responded eagerly, wrapping her arms around me and pulling me closer. Our lips met in a frenzied dance of passion, fueled by the adrenaline still coursing through our bodies.

We stumbled backwards into the wall, our bodies pressed against each other, our breaths coming in short gasps. Julia's hands moved over my body, igniting a fire within me that I had never felt before.

Suddenly, we heard a noise from upstairs. We broke apart, gasping for air. Julia looked up, her expression turning to one of concern.

"Allison," I said, remembering. "And Sarah! We need to see if they're okay."

She nodded, and led the way upstairs.

We found the two girls in Allison's room. They were huddled together on the bed, Allison cradling Sarah as she sobbed.

"Oh, thank God!" exclaimed Julia. "Are you hurt?"

"My stomach hurts," said Sarah, sniffling. "But I'm okay."

"We're both okay," added Allison, giving us a weak wave.

I hurried to her side, making sure my stepsister was not injured. Thankfully, she was fine. Sarah was obviously shaken, but also fine.

"This is Julia," I said. "She's a magical warrior. She's saved both of our lives."

I explained in detail what had happened with the painting. Both girls were shocked. They had been under the demon's influence almost the entire time, controlled by mysterious forces.

"Thank god you weren't affected," said Allison. "If you hadn't found Julia..."

"I know. Things might have turned out a lot different."

*****

After several weeks, things began to return to normal in the house. Allison started at a new college, Sarah got a new job, and I started working in Julia's art shop to restore the place to life. Julia and I had grown closer over the weeks as we had worked together on various projects - restoring furniture, painting walls, helping out with customers.

She often came over and had dinner with us.

One evening, the three of us were together, laughing, talking and enjoying each other's company. We were a little drunk, and on a whim, Sarah dared me to kiss Allison.

"What? She's my sister!" I protested. The others didn't know Allison and I were in love, nor that we had pledged to one another.

"She's not related to you by blood," Sarah said with a snort. "And anyway, you two are obviously crazy about each other. I bet you're already doing it, aren't you?"

How the fuck did she know? I wondered.

Before I could answer, Allison stepped forward and smiled. "Why not?" she said softly.

"Okay," I said, nearly speechless.

I leaned in and pressed my lips to hers, feeling the electricity of our connection spark between us. Our kiss was gentle at first, then more passionate as we surrendered to our longing for one another. My arms encircled her waist as hers reached up around my neck, pulling me closer. I felt like I was in a dream - everything around us seemed to disappear and all that remained was the two of us kissing passionately with no end in sight.

When we finally broke apart, Sarah let out a whoop of joy and clapped her hands together. Julia looked on approvingly with a knowing smile on her face.

We had been through so much together - faced down a demon and saved our lives - that it only seemed natural that we should celebrate our victory with a kiss.

As Allison and I kissed again, Sarah joined in, her mouth moving from my sister's to my own. We shared a hot, fervent kiss, and Sarah slid into my arms, my fingers moving along her butt. She felt good, now, and I enjoyed it more this time knowing she wasn't possessed by a demon.

As we broke apart, I looked to Julia, who was obviously aroused by what she saw. "I think we should all go upstairs to the bedroom, hm?"

The three women and I proceeded to the bedroom to get naked together. We all laid down on the bed, our bodies intertwined as we explored each other with gentle caresses and passionate kisses. I lay down on my back as Sarah and Allison began to stroke and lick my cock, and Julia lowered her hot, wet pussy to my mouth, straddling me.

I licked her clit as Sarah and Allison continued to play with my dick, and it wasn't long before they were both lapping at my dick and balls, lubing them up with their warm spit. I reached down to touch Allison's titties, her nipples stiff as she knelt next to me, and I felt Julia's hot, tight pussy squeeze my face as she began to grind her hips.

I lapped at Julia's dripping wet slit, still surprised to find it so tight with such a big clit. But I loved it, and I enjoyed lapping at her folds and twirling her clit around in my lips.

My eyes met Allison's and we knew what needed to happen. "Sis..."

She moved on all fours for me so I could mount her from behind, my dick sliding against her wet pussy. "Please brother, I need you in me."

I slid it into her, and she gasped. She was always a little tight, and even slicker than the last time. "Mmm, thank you... Oh god I love your big cock in me..."

I started to thrust into her, feeling the heat of her tight pussy around my shaft. The other two women were working on their own pussies, stroking and rubbing them, kissing each other while I fucked my stepsister.

She moaned into Julia's pussy as I fucked her, and I felt Sarah's lips on my shaft, kissing it as it slid into my stepsister. It was amazing.

I continued to fuck her, my cock plunging in and out of her cunt. "Oh, god. Oh, fuck!"

"Come in me, brother!" she begged, "Please, fill me with your cum!"

I did, my cock unleashed a torrent of cum into Allison's tight little slit, and I groaned as the cum flowed into her. Finally, we could have sex, no demons involved, just our deep love for one another. I held her tight in my arms as we kissed, my seed flowing deep into her womb.

My orgasm finished, I pulled out of her and fell back on the bed. Sarah straddled me, taking my still hard cock into her cunt. She gasped as I filled her, sinking forward against me. I reached my hands around her waist and grabbed her ass as she began to ride me. "Oh, fuck yeah," she moaned, her massive breasts shaking with each thrust.

"Your big cock feels so damn good in me," she said. "I love it!"

She began to ride me faster, gasping and groaning as her pussy squeezed my shaft. I could feel her juices flow down my shaft and onto my balls, dripping onto the bed. I felt her pussy spasm and knew she was coming. I was, too, a second huge orgasm boiling up inside me. I groaned, fucking Sarah hard, hearing her cries of passion as she came. My balls boiled, and I held myself deep inside her as I spurted a thick load inside my roommate's pussy.

Exhausted, Sarah and Allison kissed on the bed, their pussies dripping my seed. Julia was still eager, her legs spread, and I wanted to fuck her, too.

I slid inside Julia's hot, wet depths, her juices flowing around my shaft.  She sighed as I thrust in and out of her, her pussy squeezing my cock.  "Oh, you're so big, Jack," she moaned, "Your big cock feels so good in my pussy!"  I fucked her with long, deep strokes, her eyes closed, her mouth open as she moaned. I kissed her, slow and hard, the excitement of our attraction, combined with my deep admiration for the powerful sorceress, making it even hotter.

I could feel her pussy tightening around me, and I pushed into her, my cock flooding her with cum.  "Yes, fill me with your seed!"  she cried,  "I need all of it!"  I spurted deep inside her, flooding her womb. When I had cum inside all three women, I was finally sated, and I lay back on the bed. Allison and Julia curled into my arms, resting on my chest, while Sarah gently laid her head on my stomach.

Relief and happiness washed over me. I knew I had all the beautiful women I could ever want, and that we were safe from danger now. Julia, Sarah, and Allison would be mine forever.  
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