Angel Delight

Chapter 9

Any possibility that did not involve Maria returning was purely wishful thinking and Jack knew it. He pulled his pulsing cock out of Angela’s dripping bum and jumped over to the window. ‘Quick. Get in the shower. NOW!’ he yelled. Angela froze. Her feelings were all over the place. A few seconds before she was in ecstasy. Now she was in fear. ‘Now!’ yelled Jack again. But Angela was slow to get off the bed. Jack got angry and didn’t have a clue what to do.

‘No.’ said Angela with steel in her voice. ‘I won’t.’

‘What? You stupid bitch. Get in that shower when I tell you.’ he yelled.

‘There’s no need. I want to just lie here and wait for Mum.’

‘What?’

‘Did you notice that my bum had been penetrated recently?’

‘What are you talking about?’ asked Jack in confusion.

‘It was Mum’s dildo. The pony tail. I had it up my bum.’

‘So what? Do as I say. She’s coming in.’

‘It was Mum who was bum-fucking me with it. So there’s no need.’

It was Jack’s turn to be confused. Angela looked sincere but he was totally unprepared for this news. He reeled and he slapped his forehead in confusion.

‘No need? There’s every need.’ Jack grabbed Angela by the arm and dragged her off the bed to the communal bathroom shower. He flung her in the door and turned on the taps. On his way out he slammed the bathroom door and ran to his bedroom for a robe. 

‘Hello. Are you still here? Angela? You here sweetie? called Maria. There was no reply.

In the kitchen Maria dumped the shopping on the floor and laid a vase her sister Dawn had given her on the large oak table. ‘Anybody home?’ she called to no reply. Maria went about putting the shopping in the fridge and scoring items off a list. Jack called downstairs ‘Hi. That didn’t take long.’

‘No. Dawn had a meeting so it was just a swing by. Have you had anything to eat?’ Why aren’t you ready?’

‘I’ll be down in a minute.’ he called, still bewildered why Angela would say it was her mother who had bum-fucked her with the pony tail.

Angela stood in the shower letting the hot water play on her aching body. She lifted the shower head out of the holder and turned it between her legs. Then she turned the head into hose mode and played it on her bum hole. The sensation was too much for her. The rough bum shagging she’d just had and the force of her first cock ride before that made her loose and although she tried to stop it, she couldn’t. A long slithery shit involuntarily dropped out of her bum, hitting her leg before it piled on the floor of the shower. She hadn’t had one for a good few days; in fact since her mother had bum-fucked her with the pony tail. Angela was disgusted and tears welled in her eyes. ‘Was this how women lived.’ she wondered. ‘Did they drop their shit in the shower like this? Was this the price of a cock up your bum? The price of pure ecstasy?’ Through her tears Angela had the presence of mind to wash the shit down the drain with the force of the shower hose. But once she had washed both her holes with the shower, she dropped to the floor and cried some more. 

‘Angela darling?’ called Maria. ‘What are you doing? I’ve got waffles and syrup waiting here for you.’

‘’Is she ok?’ she asked Jack.

‘Yeah. Far as I know. Yeah. She’s 12. They get weird at that age.’

Maria was surprised by his casual remark but let it go and set the table. ‘You haven’t washed your hair. Why not?’ she asked.

‘I had a last minute camera thing with the guys. Just details. I’ll do it before I go.’ Jack lied.

Maria began to smell a rat and asked ‘Did you two have another fight?

‘No. Nothing like that.’

‘Like what then?’ Maria demanded.

‘Oh it was nothing. Just about her lying in bed so long. Nothing.’

‘Why did you say that to her? She’s a great student at school. You saw the pre-holiday reports. Four A’s and a B. Really good. I think she deserves her holidays, don’t you?’

‘Of course. I’m just wired about this trip. That’s all.’

A minute or so later Angela appeared freshly showered but looking sullen.

‘You ok sweetie?’ asked Maria.

‘Yup. Fine.’ was the only response.

The family ate in silence for a few minutes until Maria said ‘Ok enough. No more of this atmosphere please. Can we just be a normal family for a while?

‘Normal? Some hope mum.’ replied Angela. 

Maria gave her daughter a look that could have melted glass. The last thing she wanted before Jack left for this trip was a scene. Well, not the last thing.

End 

