Angel Delight
Chapter 5

It took Angela only another few seconds to cum, this time pumping her little hole with her thumb, just to try it out. Her hymen had probably been broken years before when she began riding ponies after school. Anyway, she hadn’t bled when two years before she began exploring her pussy hole in the gymnasium locker room with two other girls. They had put their fingers up each other and played at cock-in-the-hole like the older girls. There might have been a smidgen of blood but it amounted to nothing. 

Maria lay in bed beside her new husband barely able to believe what had just happened. After all the fantasies and the little guilty wanks on her clitoris during the day when no-one was home, now she’d truly gone for it with her 12 year old daughter and the experience was a huge success. Angela would be home-schooled in everything she needed to know. Many times. She had her fingers up herself but the excitement had gone. She went through the motions of rolling her clit in her fingers and thinking about various scenarios; herself and Angela, the two of them and Jack, the two of them and Tom, the two of them and her occasional girlfriend Cathy, the two of them and … Well, it was always the two of them.

The next morning Angela was first to wake and went downstairs wearing her loose see-through nightdress and bare feet. She made toast and had a pee. As she sat on the toilet she could feel the effect of all the stretching of her little bum hole the day before and when she pressed to drop one into the bowl, it hurt a little. Not much. Just a little, and it was a nice little. She had wondered about telling friends that her MILF Mom was teaching her about 69’s and multiple cumming but soon decided that was a very bad idea. A girl in the upper school had been removed to foster parents the year before for blabbing about sucking her brother and his friends off and the parents were told they were unfit. That couldn’t happen. So a secret it had to be.

Then she heard it. At first a knocking sound, then a shout, then more knocking like banging on the wall, then the unmistakable sound of her mother screaming out a delicious big cum. Immediately Angela ran upstairs and into her room. Behind the door she was instantly into her honey hole and wanking her clitoris with her palm. Her mother was just finishing but Angela was just beginning. However, the sound of her mother cumming and the clear image of that delicious dark hole which she had plunged with her fingers, her tongue and wanked into orgasm, sent Angela over the top in no time at all. She pressed on her clit, she plunged her fingers up her hole and grabbed her little nipple. Then it happened. A lovely cum that made her rock on the floor behind her bedroom door. Her first cum since her pact to her mother to cum simultaneously. She hoped with all her heart that her mother was thinking about her too. She could not have known it but from the moment when Jack suggested an early morning ride, her daughter was all she could think about.
Breakfast passed off normally but with a few extra glances between mother and daughter while Jack slurped his coffee and hid behind the paper. For her part, Angela could not take her eyes off her mother’s breasts. Her nipples were showing through her nightdress, which was unusual, but then the previous day had been a little unusual and they’d had a lot of attention.
‘Jack’s promised me a late honeymoon darling. For the three of us. Next week.’ announced Maria.

‘Yeah? Where?’ was all Angela could muster over her corn flakes.

‘I though Bali’ grunted Jack from over the paper.

‘Too far’ was the curt response from Angela. ‘I’d rather have Paris if you don’t mind. Anyway, Paris is more romantic than Bali.’

‘How do you know how romantic Bali is? Or Paris for that matter?’ came the quick retort from Jack who was a bit miffed that Bali didn’t seem to be good enough for his new step-daughter.

‘I don’t. Bali is just too far. That’s all. Anyway, you’ll probably have to cancel at the last minute to work or something.’

‘No I won’t. This is important.’

‘Ok, here’s an idea.’ announced Angela as though she was in charge. ‘Mum and I will go on ahead and if you arrive on the day you say you will, we’ll give you a surprise. Deal?’

‘That’s a deal sweetie’ said Jack, pleased as punch.

‘Don’t call me that. Only mummy gets to call me that.

‘Sorr-ree’ said Jack.

‘That’s enough young lady. Jack’s being very sweet to offer this. He thought this through and figured it was best to go while you are still on school holidays and I have free time. But ok, I like the idea of us going on ahead for a few days. Is that ok Jack?’

‘Yeah, that’s fine. Pick a hotel and book it. I’m going for a shower.’

Jack wasn’t out of the room for one minute before Maria slipped off her stool and walked round the breakfast bar to sit beside Angela. ‘How are you this morning?’ asked Maria stroking her daughter’s hair.

‘I’m great. Last night was a-may-zing.’

‘Oh God I’m so glad to hear you say that. I wondered if we’d made a mistake. I mean …’

‘Mummy, it was un-fuck-ing-be-lieveable’

‘Where did you learn that? asked Maria genuinely a little shocked.

‘I don’t know. It’s so long ago I don’t remember. Anyway we were making each other cum last night. So I want to be grown up. I want to be, you know, like a lover.’ 

Maria kissed her daughter softly on the lips. Angela’s childish response was to try to devour her mother-lover. But Maria broke off and looked at Angela. ‘Darling we have to be careful. I obviously haven’t said anything to Jack. I don’t even know if I will.’

‘Mum, the shower is running. Can I have a little kiss please? Just one?’ 

Maria looked her daughter in the eyes and saw a more mature girl than she’d been the day before. So she took the chance. They kissed softly, lingering long and gently around each other’s lips and tongues. Angela slipped her hand up her mother’s nightdress and held her bum cheeks. Maria held Angela with both hands, tightly around the chest, her thumbs very gently massaging the little buds she had delighted in raising the night before. Then Maria parted Angela’s legs with her knee and got in closer. ‘Suck my nipple like you did last night darling.’ she whispered. Angela lifted the flimsy nightdress right up and took her mother’s nipple into her mouth. The twosome were locked together and Angela wrapped her legs around her mother, resting her feet on her mother’s lovely little globes. Maria sighed and kissed Angela’s ear. ‘Let’s touch our clitties together’ she whispered holding Angela tight to her. Angela lifted her legs higher, pulled her skimpy little knickers to the side and delighted in the feeling of their pubic hairs mingling. Then a moment later, like a shot of electricity, their two clits touched. They weaved and swayed, pressed and slithered. Both cunnies were sopping wet and Angela wanted to cum. She needed to cum and nothing was going to get in the way. Just then the sound of Jack coming downstairs broke them apart and Maria darted out into the conservatory. Angela nearly ran Jack over in the hallway on her way upstairs.
‘Is she ok? If it’s this Bali thing?’

‘No. She’s fine, really. Just something and nothing about school.’ said Maria trying not to let Jack see how flushed her face was and the wet patch on her nightdress. Upstairs the bathroom door slammed and Angela rushed to the seat, yanked down her teeny panties and finished herself off with three fingers and her thumb. Ten minutes later she was dressed and out of the house, half-running over to her cousin Petal’s house. If anyone would be up for a little sex play, it would be Petal.

End 
