Angel Delight
Chapter 14

Maria cradled Petal’s naked body in her arms as though she was a baby. Kissing her gently and whispering love messages in her ear. Angela was proud of herself. She sat on a seat in the Jacuzzi gently fingering her own clitoris and occasionally popping her finger up her own bum, watching her mother and Petal. She gazed at Petal in her mother’s arms and winked at her mother as though to say ‘Me next please.’

Maria let Petal slip into the water and the schoolgirl immediately sank into the warmth of the bubbles, emerging a few seconds later with her nipples poking right out of the water. Angela reached out her legs either side of Petal and dragged her friend towards her. Petal looked her friend deep in the eyes and said ‘God you are so-oo-oo lucky to have a mum like yours. My mum doesn’t even like to see me in my pants now. She says now that I’m having periods I have to cover my naked body at all times in case I get the wrong idea and start having sex too young.’ Angela and Maria laughed out loud. Petal joined in and the threesome giggled at the idea of 12 year old girls being too young to have sex. 
Maria took a slow lunge through the warm water over to Angela and kissed her daughter on the lips ‘How’s my little baby then?’ she asked, holding Angela by the hips and pressing her pubic hair against her daughter’s. ‘Your little baby wants a cum. Randy as fuck. That’s how she is.’ demanded Angela. Maria nodded to Petal to get on Angela’s other side and each of them took a puffy nipple in their mouths. Maria reached for Petal’s hand and guided it to Angela’s hairy cunt. Petal began massaging her friend’s bulging clitoris and then her fingers found their way up into her hairy hole. Angela loved it and it showed. ‘When did you two start having sex with each other. Come on. I demand to know. I am this little child’s mother after all?’ she playfully scolded Petal. 
Petal had to think about it as she wanked Angela but she got it about right when she said ‘Oh about two years ago now. We started playing with boys cocks at school and soon after that we began licking each other after school. We’ve been making each other cum for over a year. But this last week has been the best. I think that’s thanks to you Mrs Kalista.’ 

Maria laughed wholeheartedly. ‘Petal darling. You can’t call me Mrs Kalista when we’re all licking each other’s holes and while you’re wanking my daughter’s cunt in front of me. You must call me Maria. We’re lovers now.’

Maria leaned over and kissed her lover. Petal felt utterly exhilarated. Womanhood had arrived and it was the sweetest song she’d ever heard. The idea of having a lover, far less one who was about 30 and her best friend’s mother, thrilled Petal to the depths of her heart and she looked forward to doing utterly dirty sexy things with her lover and her daughter that her own mother had never even dreamed of.
Throughout the evening the threesome lingered in the pool. The girls wanted rap music and Maria wanted Ibiza Chill Out. But they took turns and anyway, often they didn’t even hear the music. Heads went under the bubbles to lick nipples. Fingers slid dildos in and out of cunnies and everyone had the other two in both holes at the same time. Their sexual joy was boundless and their love deepened as the night drew on. At about 11 pm Maria coolly suggested that she was thirsty and asked in a very ordinary way if either of the girls would like some champagne. Chilled, of course.

Maria brought over a few bottles of chilled pink Laurent Perrier. Both girls swallowed glass after glass of champagne and ate thick black sweets which Jack had brought back from a business trip to Jordan. Maria shared with the girls that these sweets were served only in brothels and eaten by the girls as they were being fucked by the men, or their wives, or both. ‘They eat these to signify they are having a pleasurable and luxurious time.’

‘Another glass of champagne please mum.’ burped Angela who looked like she’d cum ten times and was worn out. Petal had been more abstemious and had downed only three glasses. It was enough to make her drunk, but not incapable. She knew only too well what she wanted to do with her night. She figured, correctly, that there was now no way that she and Angela would be sleeping in a different bed from her lover Maria. And she wanted that more than anything else in the world.

End. 
