Angela Delight
Chapter 10

As Angela cycled over to Petal’s house she had to move her bum several times on the saddle. She now felt the effect of every stroke of Jack’s hard bum ride and wished it wouldn’t hurt so much. Her delicate little 12 year old anus was torn in two places from too much cock and rough handling in the last few days. She’d never had so much sex as she’d had in the last two weeks.
Petal’s mother was at home but attributed Angela’s sullen mood either to the usual pre-teen troubles of boys, mothers, having no money or not getting her own way at home. Unless it was that she was getting her first period. Petal had hers a few months before and her mother knew that Angela hadn’t. So maybe that was it. Whatever it was, she wasn’t for saying. Petal whisked her upstairs to her room almost as soon as she arrived.

‘Ok - dish.’ demanded Petal.

‘You won’t believe me.’

‘Try me. I know you. So try me.’

Angela went silent and lay flat on Petal’s bed, flattening her skirt and keeping her legs closed. That was very unlike her. Especially lately. Petal got on the bed beside her friend and stroked her hair. ‘Something’s wrong. I know. What?’

‘It’s nothing. Put some music on.’

‘Ok. No story. It’s nothing. Put music on. Now I know it’s something. Tell me.’

‘Really. I don’t want to talk about it.’
Petal persisted. She lay close to Angela and gave her a kiss on the cheek, for which Angela was grateful. It was the act of a friend. Not someone who wanted to ride her or ask her to suck their cock or their clitoris. Just friendship and it made Angela emotional. She shed a single tear which Petal kissed away.

‘Look. I’m your friend. You come here when you hate people or when you’ve just done something you can’t tell anybody about. And I go to you. So please, what is it?’

‘I’ve had my first fuck. And I loved it. In the cunny and the bum. My bum still hurts. It’s really sore.’
‘Jeezus H Christ. You did it both ways? With the same guy? Who was it?’

‘That’s it. I can’t say.’

‘Yes you can. I won’t tell anybody. Why are you so down about it? Wasn’t it good?’

‘It was fabulous, at the time. Well nearly all the time.’

‘So? What happened? Why wasn’t it fabulous all the time? Did you get caught?’

Before her friend could respond to her questions Petal sat up on the bed and crossed her legs. Her default position for hearing gossip and stories to re-tell at school. But Angela couldn’t play this time. She flung her hands over her face and began to cry. Immediately Petal was reassuring. ‘Look everybody says boys always do that. They ride you and then they dump you. It’ll be all over the school when we get back. We need a plan.’
‘It wasn’t a boy.’

‘What do you mean it wasn’t a boy?. It has to be a boy. I don’t get it. Who then?’

Angela was silent and a single tear dropped from her cheek. Her friend pulled her in for a hug and the two embraced silently. Each knew that a transition had happened in the last few days but neither was at all sure where their new road would take them. Both felt a little scared but it was Angela who felt unhappy. 
‘Do you think sex can be bad for you?’ Angela asked Petal

‘I don’t think so. We do it all the time and we’re not ..’

‘But we do it like little girls. Not like a man and a …’ Angela hesitated because she’d given the game away and they both knew it.

‘It was a MAN? Really?’ said Petal with some awe but mostly surprise in her voice. ‘Who was it?’

Angela broke down into floods of tears and wept into Petal’s shoulder. Petal checked that her door was fully closed and jumped back on the bed. They sat embracing for a minute or so before Petal whispered into her dear friend’s ear ‘Was it like, against your will. You know. Rape?’
Angela pulled away immediately and looked shocked. ‘No. Nothing like that.’

‘Good’ was all Petal had to say before pulling Angela close to her once more. They sat motionless for a few minutes until Angela needed to blow her nose and get herself together. Once she’d settled they heard Petal’s mother leave for her volunteering job and they felt a sense of relief that there was just the two of them. Alone in the house.

‘Want a drink of something?’ asked Petal. ‘I mean like gin or something?’

‘God no. that’s the last thing I want. I had wine at my mother’s wedding and it nearly made me sick. Got any like Sprite or Fanta or something?’

‘Sure. Wait here.’ With that Petal bounded downstairs to the kitchen and returned with two cold cans. One of Fanta and the other a beer. Angela looked at her with some surprise.

‘What? I drink it all the time now.’ said Petal breaking the seal and taking a swig. ‘Want some?’

‘No. I’m cold. Can I get in your bed?’

‘You never ask that. You just do it. Why are you asking?’
‘I don’t know. I feel … well I think the word is vulnerable. Yeah. I feel vulnerable.’

‘Well you’re ok with me here.’ As Angela pulled off her dress to get in, Petal flung off her T shirt and panties. ‘Let me in too.’

The two friends slid under the duvet and cuddled close. Petal’s bare feet were cold and make Angela shy away from them. But Petal persisted and slid her leg in between Angela’s legs, her thing right up to Angela’s crotch, holding her close. Angela gripped Petal tightly and kissed her tenderly on the neck. Petal made a little moaning sound of contentment and kissed Angela under her ear. One kiss became two each and then more. Eventually Angela pulled back and said quietly to Petal ‘I think I love you. I mean you’re the only one who .. Well you know.’

Petal was shocked. No-one but her mother had ever said those words to her before and she felt a little uncomfortable at first but then a broad smile came over her face and she replied ‘I know what you mean. It’s not like fancying boys, is it? It’s better than that. It’s like sex with a friend – it’s great!’
With that understanding the two girls leaned in to kiss each other. Very, very softly, they kissed lips to lips. Angela’s lips on Petal’s bottom lip. Then Petal did the same to Angela. Then their mouths opened and they their tongues entwined like lovers do. Exactly like lovers. Their gentleness was new. Previously when they’d kissed it was with laughter, talk about boys and embarrassment at not really knowing what they were doing. Now these kisses came with tenderness and a meaning that ran very deep between these two old friends. Angela looked her lover in the eyes and slipped her hand up to feel Petal’s breast. Soft on the outside. Hard on the inside. The nipple popped out and Angela broke off her kisses on Petal’s lips to welcome the little bud with a lick and a kiss between her lips. Petal moaned and fell onto her back. Angela slid her thigh over Petal’s knees and returned her kisses with more. Some on the mouth, some on the neck, some on that delicious nipple.
‘I love your breasts.’ whispered Angela, kissing them both. Petal was breathing very heavily and had her hand between her legs, fingering furiously. But Angela wasn’t for hurrying. She continued to kiss Petal’s breasts with tenderness and love. She slipped one arm around Petal’s neck and the other between her legs; then whispered ‘Here darling. Let me do that for you. And you do mine.’

Petal shifted under the duvet so that she could pull at Angela’s panties. Angela lifted her bum to let the tiny panties come off and raised one leg to help Petal’s tugging. Petal pulled Angela’s panties up one leg and began to play with her pubic hair through the panties. It was as sexy a trick as anyone had ever played. Petal twirled the pubic hair a little bit and then stroked her friend’s bare fabulous tender cunny lips. ‘Your hairy pussy is my favourite thing about you. And that you’re an easy lay, of course.’ whispered Petal, causing them both to grin. Their kisses got deeper and their pre-teen expert fingers were swirling around in each other’s wet cunts sending little currents between them like signals between little boats circling in calm clear blue waters. Petal widened her legs as far as they would go; which was always a sure sign to Angela that she was getting ready to cum. Angela knew the signal well and deepened her massage of Petal’s clitoris. That always sent Petal over the top and today was no exception. Petal could hardly keep wanking Angela but that was alright. Angela locked her mouth onto Petal’s left tit and went for it. Petal’s tits were just a whole mouthful and no more. Angela got one tit all the way in and almost choked on it. She was now wanking Petal’s clit furiously but Petal grabbed her friend’s shoulders and summoned the clarity to ask ‘Lick me off. Please?’ 

Angela did not need to be asked twice. They had played at this before but never with this intensity. Angela slipped down under the duvet between her friend’s legs and in the darkness smelled Petal’s delicious hot pre-teen twat, oozing juice and ready to cum. With no practise to aid her mission, Angela just dived in. Her tongue went straight up Petal’s hole and Petal bucked in a frenzy of sexual excitement. Angela pulled out, licked Petal’s clitoris and took the little hard bud into her mouth. Petal grabbed Angela’s head and pulled her hair with real strength. It was as though Petal was trying to pull Angela’s whole head up into her hole. Angela sucked Petal’s clit as hard as she could and slid two fingers up into her hole imagining her step-father’s cock up her own hole. For Petal it was too much. She grabbed her own tits tightly and pressed the nipples till they hurt. With her free two fingers Angela wiggled at Petal’s bum hole and got in. She pressed and it was done. Petal was squeezing her own nipples past the point of pain, her cunny hole and bum were full of Angela’s fingers. She was on fire. In a few seconds that fire became an explosion and Petal had a cum so huge she thought she would burn up. Right there in her own bed. Angela pumped her friend’s bum hole. Tongued her clit and drank her cum juice. Petal pumped her legs up and down past Angela’s head in screaming ecstasy. For what seemed like ages. 

When Petal lay thoroughly exhausted and panting, her hair drenched with sweat, her nipples red almost to the point of bleeding, she flopped. Angela kissed her right on the cunny lips and wiggled back up to cuddle her lover. ‘That was THE most incredible cum EVER’ said Petal.
‘It felt like it down there’ smiled Angela, kissing Petal on the mouth. Petal licked her own cunt juice and the two girls again entwined tongues. 
‘I should do you now’ offered Petal. But Angela hesitated. 

‘What? Don’t you want to cum? I can do it. You do it brilliantly, but really I can’ and with that Petal would not hear of any resistance. She scooted down under the duvet to lick Angela out, but Angela closed her legs. 
‘Oh you want to play at being a virgin. Ok.’

‘No.’ replied Angela. ‘I want to be one.’

Petal crawled up to lie beside Angela again. They kissed lightly and that kiss made Angela feel better. ‘You want to know my best cum?’ asked Angela. 

‘Of course. Like I wouldn’t, silly. Was it this mystery person I’ve been trying to get you to tell me about?’

‘Well it was kind of like a mystery person I suppose. You wouldn’t guess who it was. I bet.’ said Angela teasing.

‘Right. If I name every boy in the whole school ..’

‘You could name every boy in the whole world and you wouldn’t guess. It wasn’t a boy.’

‘Oh I forgot, Miss I’m so mature. A man then.’

‘It wasn’t a man either. It was …

‘Oh tell me … pl-ee-ea-se’ demanded Petal.

‘If I could just get a word out. It was … oh I don’t know if I should .. I might get us into trouble.’

‘I swear to God in heaven and everything that I won’t tell anybody. Nobody.’

Angela could hardly form the words but grabbed Petal by the head and whispered in to her ear ‘It was my Mum. She finger fucked me in the hole and in the bum with a dildo that’s got pony hair; so it looks like I had a tail when it was up me. She pumped me ..’

Petal broke away and seemed annoyed. ‘Look I thought you were serious. So it’s all ..’

Angela looked her in the eyes and Petal knew immediately. It was true.

‘Your Mum? Are you serious … You own Mum?’

‘Petal I swear. She was amazing. She has a super-fantastic cunny. She cums like you just did and her bum is beautiful, her tits are sooo good to suck. She’s just the BEST’
‘But your mum? I mean I’ve had a few fantasies about her recently. I had a clitty wank thinking about her last night. You know, after we had our first big cum the other day. I think she’s really sexy. But she’s not my mum. I don’t know how I’d be about having sex with my mum.’

‘It’s fine once you start. It’s just like us. Really.’

End
