Angel Delight

Chapter 3

Jack wasn’t the best lover in the world. He was 46, semi wealthy and he did love his new bride. Also, he wasn’t endowed with the biggest cock in the world but it was respectable and it was available, most of the time. But to Maria’s annoyance, after he was done, he would spark out like a light. That was for sure. It must have been the champagne at the wedding or later, the whisky his cousin made him drink. But whatever it was, it had knocked him out cold. In bed he’d managed an average ride but to Maria, it had been routine. Nothing more. And, as usual, Maria Kalista needed more. A lot more. 

She slipped out of bed and poured a large bourbon. It went down well, giving her that warm glow she used to get as a girl of 14 when the first JD of the night hit the spot. The little night lamp was still on and it provided just enough light for Maria to see herself in the full-length door mirror. ‘Hmm not bad for a three timer.’ she thought of her naked body. She always thought of her bubble bum as being her best feature. She reached around and held a cheek in one hand, squeezing her nails into her flesh while raising a toast to herself. ‘Three husbands and thirty nine others’ sounded about right. Thirty two men she’d fucked, the rest had been women. 

She walked around the large bed and pulled the duvet over Jack as he snored. Maybe a little porn on TV and a clitty rub would do it and she’d be able to sleep. Or maybe a chat room where she could watch someone cum for her might also be enough. Another big JD later Maria decided against all that and went through to Angela’s room to check on her. The idea of putting on clothes never even entered her head. The room was dark and silent as Maria opened the door. The moon was sending a narrow shaft of light through the drapes which fell on Angela’s pretty face as she slept. Maria approached then sat on the bed and gently stroked Angela’s hair. She bent down to kiss her daughter and as she did, Angela turned in her sleep. Maria kissed her daughter’s forehead and lingered after her kiss, then put her drink on the night table. Angela was like her replica in every way. Tall for her age, those long legs leading to a pretty bubble bum, long black hair down her back and nice wide round eyes, just like her pussy. It had been a while since Maria had seen Angela’s pussy but she’d known the day she was born that it was exactly the same shape as her own – deceptively wide which meant she would need men with very thick cocks, and even as a baby she had long sensitive lips and, very probably, just like her mother, a deep hole. A combination that was more than a match for most men. Maria could feel her daughter’s breath as she slept and wanted to kiss her on the mouth. She wondered how many boys had kissed her, felt her hard tight bum through her school dress, fumbled into her knickers and kissed her hard on the mouth, just to keep her from escaping. ‘She deserves better’ thought Maria as she hovered over Angela’s mouth. ‘She deserves the best.’

Just then Angela woke and was bewildered by her mother’s face being up so close. Maria just shushed her daughter very gently and said ‘Hello my darling. I just came to check on you.’

‘I’m fine mummy. What time is it?’

It’s late. The middle of the night actually. I couldn’t sleep after .. well you know.’

‘I didn’t hear you. I mean I thought I would, but I didn’t hear you … I mean you and ..’

‘I know darling. He fell asleep before I .. well, before I came. You know what that is right?

‘Of course I know about cumming. I’m 12 now, remember.’

Their faces were only inches apart and their breath was mingling as they whispered. Angela pulled on the duvet where her mother had sat down, accidentally allowing their skin to touch. As Maria leaned over to kiss Angela, the child simultaneously raised her left arm and her hand met her mother’s right bare breast. Immediately Maria’s nipple sprang out and Angela went red in the face as she realised her mother’s fully erect nipple was in the palm of her hand. Maria hesitated only for a second then leaned right down, kissing Angela very gently on the lips. Angela instinctively clasped her hand around her mother’s whole breast and rolled the nipple in her fingers. As they kissed, Maria let out a little moan and Angela slipped her free hand between her own legs, her middle finger immediately slopping around in the wetness.

Their kiss deepened and their lips rolled around each other’s mouths, kissing with all the passion that only women can experience. Angela quickened her stroke up and down her pre-teen pussy and gripped her mother’s nipple with everything she had. Maria began to grind her pelvis into the bed, bringing back images of the year before, the two of them on holiday, lying on towels, bums bare with boys watching. Maria was first to part, but only to slip out her tongue for Angela to take between her lips; sucking it, biting it and pushing deep on it – down – down into her mouth. Maria slid the duvet to one side and lay beside her daughter. Their arms entwined and their mouths were now locked to each other. Not a word was said. Angela’s left arm had slid behind her mother and was now holding her little bum cheek as tightly as she could. Maria pulled away, looked her daughter in the eyes and offered her rock hard nipple to those delicious lips she had kissed only moments before. Angela took the nipple quite naturally; sucking, licking, flicking with her tongue and biting it gently. Her mother’s moans were all she needed to hear to know that she was doing it right. It felt natural, loving and safe. But it also felt sexy. Very sexy.

Maria interrupted her daughter’s clitty wank with a kiss on her lips and a whisper right into her face saying ‘Let me do that for you darling; and you do me.’ The two got more comfortable in the single bed. Maria slipped her hand below her daughter’s and was delighted by how much pubic hair she felt. As she slipped her middle finger down her daughter’s slit she whispered ‘Mmm that feels a lot like mine. I hope you are having a lot of fun with that sweetie.’ Angela was panting, her flat chest rising and falling as she felt her mother’s expert fingers on her slit. ‘Yes. Nearly every night. Especially when I hear you … you know ... cumming’ 

Maria lifted one leg as an invitation for her daughter to do to her what she was doing. Angela started at her mother’s knee and slowly worked her way up the thigh. Maria was panting heavily ‘That’s wonderful darling. Keep going. Right up.’ Angela scraped her nails down the inside of her mother’s thigh until she could feel that mass of black pubic hair on her palm. Her mother was massaging Angela’s whole cunny and clit at the same time but it was only when her mother took her sopping wet middle finger and pushed on Angela’s tight little anus that Angela dived in and stuck three fingers in her mother’s waiting, gaping hole. Then it came to her. She was perfectly placed to do what her uncle Tom had done. Angela wasted no time in slipping her arm further down her mother’s bum crack. She instantly found the hole she was after and pushed her middle finger right up as far as it would go. Maria loved it. No-one since her brother Tom had done that to her and now she was going to cum the way she’d been hoping for all day. It was in that front-and-back locked state that Maria slipped her own hands around Angela and did the same. They pumped and they rubbed, slithered and pressed until they both began to moan deeply. 

Maria’s experience told and she immediately kissed her daughter full on the mouth. They both came with shuddering climaxes in each other’s hands. The sound of their moaning was kept to a minimum. However, it was the most exciting cum either had ever had. Angela thought that her cum for her uncle Tom, just hours before, had been the most exhilarating thing in her young life; and it had been. Just not like this. Not like the way Mummy could do it.

End.

