Angel Delight

Chapter 1

Angela Kalista opened the bathroom door just a crack and peeped outside. The coast was clear so she opened it fully, letting her best friend Petal out. What neither girl could see was that Angela’s uncle Tom was sitting in the conservatory and could see what was happening reflected in the window opposite the bathroom. Only a few minutes before Tom Kalista had adjusted his cock in his trousers, when he’d seen his niece also let her cousin Alex out of the bathroom. 
Tom had a soft spot for Angela. He’d watched her being born. He’d babysat for her tons of times and seen her naked a lot when she was small. She was just over three when, on a summer’s night, lying naked in bed after her bath, he first read her a little story while pulling on his cock head under the book. She was lying naked, with one bendy little leg pulled out, her right foot square with her left knee; like little girls do. Tom read softly to her, watching her fall asleep with her thumb in her mouth. When he was sure she was soundly asleep, he took a long loving gaze at his favourite niece. She had the jet black wavy Spanish hair like her grandmother, the sensual lips from her mother and the dark Kalista eyes. Already she had jet black eyebrows. The little night light was enough to cast a warm glow over her baby body.

Very gently Tom laid his hand on her thigh. Then stroked her with his fingers. Right up to her little baby slit. Her smooth pubis protruded, like her mother’s. Her nipples were dark too, also like her mother. As he stroked with the lightest of touches, she sucked her thumb in her sleep. Very gently Tom put his middle finger in his mouth, licked it and began to slip it up and down her baby slit, resting on her tiny clitoris. Angela made a little whimper in her sleep. Tom widened her slit and rested the tip of his finger in her tiny hole. His cock was raging hard and he could take no more. He stood and wanked his long thick man’s cock over her naked baby body, cumming in a few seconds over her delicious little mound. Quickly he put his cock away and bent down to kiss his cum on her delicious skin. He was surprised when Angela unconsciously rubbed his cum into her skin, leaving a little droplet on her hand. He kissed her on the lips, pulled up her duvet and said softly: ‘Goodnight my little beauty. Till we meet again.’

But he’d never got the chance again. For years he waited, hoping, wanking, thinking about her as he rode women, especially in their tight arse holes; which he imagined to be Angela's little cunny hole. 

Then three years ago, when she was nine, things really took a turn for the better. On a big family holiday at her grandfather’s private seaside villa in Spain they were all swimming naked in the sea and Angela wanted to stay in the water after everyone else had gone in for lunch. Playing with her in the sea, Tom got randy for her little sexy straight-up-and-down body. Lifting her and playing at rolling her in his arms, his cock twitched and got a little bigger every time he touched her. Then he playfully squeezed her tight to him, pushing his pulsing semi-hard cock against her thigh. The little minx rubbed it with her thigh and even pressed her little pubis onto it. In just a few seconds it was at its full thick 10 inches. Slipping it firstly into her hand, then pumping it between her soft nine year-old thighs and streaming a long line of cum into the sea; which Angela thought very good fun. 
Angela had obviously loved her uncle’s sexual attention because every day for a week she kept coming back for more. At the table in the evenings he had to keep looking away from her sly little glances. On the second last day he took her for a ride on his rented motorcycle into the mountains of Granada where they stopped and ate lunch under a tree. All the way she’d been reaching around him rubbing his cock as she drove.
When they parked she looked ultra sexy in her little floral print dress and jet-black hair. It took her only a few seconds to slip up next to him and ask ‘Uncle Tom, can I see it now? Please?

‘Let me check first.’

Tom listened and looked around. All was still. Perfectly still. 

‘OK. Take it out. Slowly, and lie on top of me so I can slip your panties off. Would you like me to lick your slitty or your clitty?’

‘My slitty. And push your finger into my bum too. Like you did in the sea yesterday.’

Angela dived over her uncle’s big body as he lay under the tree. Her little white cotton panties were half up her bottom cheeks from riding on the motorcycle. Tom kissed her little bum cheeks and reached around to help her get his pulsing ten inches of thick man cock out of his jeans. With her panties off, Angela gripped his fabulous long shaft with her delicate little hands. Greedily she gobbled her uncle’s cock head. It’s big thick purple head filling her childish pink mouth. Tom licked and kissed his sweetheart’s little slit, her pretty clitoris and her delicious star hole until she had a teeny little orgasm. Her second of the holiday. Tom loved her touch. She pumped him and sucked him. Licked him and kissed him. After only a minute or so he sprayed the back of her nine year old throat with a long line of hot thick cum. He shook and tingled all over as he came again and again. It was the best cum he’d had since he’d first fucked her mother. It was amazing.
As Tom was kissing his child lover’s little hard thighs he caught sight above him, on a ledge, of a shepherd boy aged about 12 with his cock out, wanking hard and staring straight at the scene below him. Tom looked him directly in the eyes as he licked Angela’s little star hole, tracing his tongue along the cleavage of her beautiful, perfectly round little cheeks, then pushing the tip of his tongue up her waiting bum hole. The boy understood. It was alright to be enjoying this. It took only a few seconds for him to spurt his youthful spunk. The stream flew through the air and landed across Angela's bum cheeks causing her to pause from licking her uncle Tom’s big cock. Tom immediately licked the boy’s spunk off his little lover’s cheeks and pushed some of it into her bum hole with his finger.

‘Ahhh. Ahhhh uncle Tom. That’s wonderful. More. More. Please.’ she moaned, pumping Tom’s cock again; which was rock hard.

The shepherd boy immediately shoved his cock away, turned and ran.

‘Turn around darling’ Tom asked. ‘Let me kiss you.’
With great agility, Angela swung herself around on her uncle’s body, making sure have her clitoris right on his cock head. Bouncing and squirming, she giggled and shoved, pressed and rubbed. Tom held her by her straight hard waist and kissed her softly on the lips. Her mouth opened naturally to his kiss and he slipped his tongue in as his big cock head found her darling little slit.

‘Is this when you ride me uncle Tom? Is it? Please.’

Tom hugged his darling close, rolled them over and loved the way she instinctively pulled up her knees to touch her shoulders. With a glance down and one rub of his cock head along her slit, he pushed and felt his big hard cock head open up his niece’s virgin cunny. Angela was in heaven. She flung her head back till her lovely thick black hair was touching the grass, her little tight chest forcing upwards and her eyes wide open. Tom pushed a little more and thrilled in the feel of her fabulous tight hole around his cock; so big that some girlfriends had even complained it was too big. Out then back in. A little more and a little more each time, he got about six of his ten inches up her. Their eyes met and Tom smiled down at his delicious lover. He began pumping her with all his deep erotic desire. When she winced he withdrew. But she was a little trooper. She just opened her legs wider until they were pointing at the sky and Tom had more than half of his solid man cock in her. Angela re ached for her clitoris and rubbed as her uncle rode her hard. In no time at all she was moaning and cumming. So loud that Tom kissed her wide-open mouth to prevent them being heard. She wasn’t even close to pubescence so Tom delighted in letting go. With his mouth on hers and his cock as deep inside his little darling as it would go, he came. A shuddering, thundering climax to a wonderful holiday.
Now while his sister was celebrating her third marriage downstairs, he had a good idea that her daughter was playing a little game with her cousins. He liked that thought and recalled how he’d played similar games with his cousins and his little sister when he was Angela’s age. But playing at ‘knickers up – knickers down’ while her mother’s wedding was only an hour old, was brazen, to say the least. Still, he thought, 12 year-olds can be brazen. Very brazen indeed. Especially this one.
As Angela closed the bathroom door and flattened out her short, almost skimpy Bridesmaid’s dress she was a little startled to see the big frame of her uncle Tom blocking her way.

‘Did I startle you Angela?’ asked her uncle.

‘Erm. No. I mean, yes. Not really. I didn’t think anyone was up here.’

‘I know. Just the kids huh?’

‘Yes. Just me really. I didn’t feel very well. I was just …’

‘What? Just wanking some cock and licking pussy? Don’t try to kid me Angela.’

‘I … I don’t … I don’t know what you mean.  I mean I’ve …’

‘Don’t bother lying Angela. I’m not going to tell your mother. In fact I’m not going to tell anyone.

‘Great. I mean .. That’s good. That you’re not ..’ said Angela going very red in the face.

‘So long as we understand each other. Right?’

‘Ok. I mean. I do. At least I think I do.’

Tom put his hands on his niece’s shoulders and his thumbs on her lovely red blushing cheeks. Angela breathed a little harder and looked right into his eyes. She had shot up in the last three years and was now tall for 12; her long legs were shivering a little as the sexual excitement rose in her chest. She gasped a little when she felt her uncle Tom’s thick hard cock pressing against her stomach and the look in his eyes said that they were going to go a little further. Angela instinctively did what she’d done a few minutes before when her cousin Alex had flipped out his skinny hard cock out and showed it to her while she sat on the seat of the toilet and Petal sat on the edge of the bath with her finger up her sopping little tight cunt. Angela’s flat chest was bursting as she put her hand out and gently squeezed this man’s thick cock through his trousers, making the purple head slip out of its sheath while the whole thing throbbed in her hand. It seemed even bigger than she remembered it.
Tom pushed her shoulders back and Angela stepped into the bathroom, still clutching by far, the biggest cock she had ever held. Her breaths were short and her chest was heaving. Tom took a second to notice how her nipples had shot out and were now piercing the thin little dress, poking, searching desperately for attention. Tom locked the door behind him with one hand and slipped his other hand up her teeny little skirt onto her beautiful little bottom. 
‘She’s always had a beautiful little bum. Just like her mother’s’

Angela clutched her favourite uncle’s cock through his trousers, holding on for dear life. Tom gripped her solid little bum cheek, only half covered by her tiny cotton knickers and lifted his niece up to his face. Angela flung her arms around his neck and they kissed wildly. His tongue was down her throat and hers was wrapping itself around his like a little viper. Tom slipped his free hand into her knickers and was cradling her like a child; one hand round the front, one round the back. Her knickers were tiny and tight but Tom stretched them with ease; first finding her darling little anus and then her pouting, sopping virginal slit. She was wearing a tiny and wholly unnecessary suspender belt and white nylon stockings, which added fabulously to her sexual allure. She was still a child but one with a sexual attraction which outshone most women.

The palm of his hand was over her clit and he massaged her like shed never known before. All the while she was pressing against him trying to find the cock she so often dreamed of nowadays. Trying to restore the feeling of it in her hand. Trying to have it in her life any way she could manage. Tom sat her on the toilet sea and clutched her head tightly. Nothing was said but both knew exactly what was about to happen. Angela’s hands trembled as she fiddled awkwardly with his zipper. The fact that his cock was raging hard made it all the more difficult. Eventually Tom intervened and undid it himself but shoved Angela’s face right into his crotch. The child-woman shoved her hand greedily into his trousers and pulled out the thing that enthralled her nearly every night in bed. The boys at school often showed her their cocks. She’d seen maybe a dozen or more slim boyish hard, white cocks and even felt three of them. One of them had spunked  right up onto her face. But then, her friends said ‘Who hasn’t had that?’ However, this was different. This cock was huge. It was a full handful around and the head bulged to about the size of a child’s fist. And, it was long. Very long. Angela looked up at her uncle Tom, a tiny bit unsure of what to do but her instinct took over and, as he pushed it towards her mouth, Angela opened wide and let it in. Her uncle Tom flung his head back and she stroked his pulsing, huge pole of flesh as it filled her mouth. It seemed to fill her whole head and the sensation of it on her tongue was truly exhilarating. Then she felt it. The throbbing. The first jerk and then the second. This time deeper. Faster. More abandoned. But Angela held on until her uncle Tom’s hot spunk hit her tonsils and ran down her throat like a whole pot of dairy cream swallowed in one. 

Time stood still as Tom shuddered, holding her by the face, while Angela bucked her clit against her hand and shoved her throbbing little cunt into the soft cover on the toilet seat, desperate for the kind of contact on her slit she got from the toys she found at the back of her mother’s knicker drawer. Tom knew he had little time. He pulled his dripping cock from her mouth and kneeled down on the floor. Angela opened her legs and her uncle Tom lifted them over his shoulders. He ripped her pants aside and speared his tongue right into the hairy gaping hole that looked exactly like her mother’s at that age. He sucked her pretty little deep red clit and even managed an inner smile when he thought how amazing it is that mothers and daughters can be so alike. In only a few seconds Angela let out a squeal and covered her mouth with her free hand. She gushed cum onto his face and when he slipped his middle finger into her beautiful little pink anus, she froze her body as though every ounce of her schoolgirl energy was given to her violent delicious woman’s cum.

Tom took over and stood up, shoving his semi hard cock back into his pants and trousers, hoping the cum on his cockhead would not seep through. He pulled Angela to her feet and kissed her on the mouth. This time it was a soft, gentle, loving kiss. One that said ‘We have loved each other. This was right. This was delightful. This was man and woman and we’ll do it again, many times.’

‘What if anyone sees us leaving?’ asked Angela with real fright in her voice.

‘I’ll tell them we had to have a little privacy while you had an emotional moment.’

Angela looked scared and stopped breathing.

‘At the prospect of having another step-father, silly. I was reassuring you. It happens at weddings. It’ll be fine.’

As they left the bathroom, two guests were waiting but had been too polite to knock. They were more than a little surprised to see this odd pair open the door, but Tom looked them right in the eye and said with a note of sympathy in his voice ‘I’m her uncle. She just had a little emotional wobble at the knees. She’s fine now.’

As they came back to the party, the bride, Maria Kalista, came winding her way over to Tom and kissed him on the face. Tom slipped his arm around his sister and pulled her close. Her wedding dress felt thick and stiff and the wire in the front which shoved up her hard apple tits was a real turn-off. But Tom nevertheless swung his sister around and danced a few steps with her for all to see. She flung her arms around her big brother and shimmied up close the way they had done many times before. As they danced cheek-to-cheek the bride felt that old familiar growing sensation against the top of her thigh. Her brother Tom certainly had the biggest cock she’d ever had and now that she was in her third marriage she had no intentions of letting that become a thing of the past. With any luck she might even manage to swing a 3some with Tom, like she had with her first husband. But that could wait a month or so. The guests were clapping and raising toasts and this could not go any further. So the bride just whispered into Tom’s ear ‘Is Angela Ok? She seemed flustered when you came back in just now.’

‘She’s fine’ said Tom, smacking his sister’s tight bum and causing the guests to cheer.

‘Good. She’s just getting to the age where her pants are often wet in the wash. I think she’s already had her first ride somewhere. And I wanted her to have a really good first time. You know? Like me.’

Tom swirled his sister out in time to the music and then brought her back in close.

‘Don’t worry about Angela. I know all about her first time. She said it was wonderful. So don’t worry. She’s like you. She’s a natural.’

End of Chapter 1

