Angela Delight
Chapter 11

‘Did you see Petal today sweetie?’ asked Maria over the dinner table.

‘Ye-e-ss.’ replied Angela with a guilty, dirty look. She flashed her eyes at her mother who knew immediately that they’d had sex.
‘And was she as good as the last time?’ asked Maria with a laugh.

‘Mu-um.’ replied Angela going red in the face.

‘It’s alright sweetheart. We’re alone. Jack can’t hear us from India, can he?’

‘No. But still. It’s well … private. Right?’

‘Not from me surely? I only asked. I imagine she’s really good in bed. She is deliciously sexy. But then I suppose you know that better than anyone. Right?’

‘Yes, you’ve told me how you think about her when you wank and ride Jack. Thanks for that.’

‘Well I just want to know if she cums quietly or if she screams like me. Or if she likes something in her bum. That sort of thing. You would know, having been up her various holes, several times, right?’

‘Well I would but I’m not telling. People shouldn’t tell that sort of thing,’

Just then the phone rang. It was Jack calling from India. Maria and he talked for a little bit and then, to Angela’s surprise, Maria let out a whoop of joy. ‘That’s lovely. Yes I’m sure they would. Great. I’ll ask her mother. Lovely. That was so kind of you. Bye.’

‘I suppose that was Jack’

‘Yes of course it was. He’s very kind, you know. He’s just booked us a hotel in Paris for the belated honeymoon. And. Wait for it. He’s asked if you would like to bring Petal. He’s got a Family Suite with a Lounge, kitchen and two bedrooms with two double beds. The hotel has a roof sun terrace and a pool. What do you think? Fabulous, huh?’ 

‘Ugh. You want me and Petal to come on your honeymoon?’

‘Yes, of course. It will be company for you and we’ll all get along fine.’

‘You’ll be into Petal’s knickers and jumping on her in a 69 the minute we get there. She won’t be off the plane five minutes and you’ll have her in bed with your tongue up her hole. She’s my friend. So no. I’m not going.’

‘What? Of course I won’t. I mean, don’t get me wrong, I’d love to have sex with Petal. Well Petal and you at the same time if I’m honest. But we don’t have to ..Well not if you don’t want to. I’m sure we could have lovely sex when we’re there. In Paris for God’s sake. It’ll be wonderful.’

‘Would Petal and I have one of the double beds to ourselves?’

‘Of course you would. We’d be in the adjoining space. You’ll be able to peek at Jack and me riding like I told you. He’ll be up my bum and I’ll even try to pull his cock out and make him cum on my bum cheeks so you can see it. Come on darling. It’ll be great fun.’

‘Oh all right. If Petal and I can have the same bed, then ok.’
‘Fantastic. I’ll call her mother right now and make sure she’s ok with it.’
Maria made the call and permission was duly given. The trip was on and would begin in two weeks’ time. The arrangement was that Maria would pick up Petal and that she stay over with Angela the night before and the three of them would catch the morning shuttle from London to Paris where Jack would join them. Over the following few days Angela actually started to look forward to this trip. They would have to endure the going out to dinner, being dragged around in taxis to see stuff and the being told all the time to speak French. But overall Angela thought it would be great to spend more time with Petal before school went back to term after summer. The idea of being able to sleep with her in a double bed every night was nothing short of thrilling. Over the last year, Petal had got bigger every month. Her tits were growing like summer lemons, her cunt was juicier every time Angela licked it and her delicious mouth was sweeter to kiss. ‘Yes, this will be ok…’ thought Angela as she turned over to go to sleep. She yawned a little but slid out her arm as though to caress Petal’s tits for the last time that day, and went to sleep.

‘Bon jour cherie. How’s my baby?’ asked Maria, standing over her daughter’s bed holding a breakfast tray.

‘Morning’ was all Angela could muster.

‘I’ve had a great idea sweetie. Wanna hear it?’

‘I’m going to get it anyway so go ahead.’ said Angela getting up onto one elbow.

Maria looked excited and was grinning ‘Shopping. For honeymoon stuff.’

‘I can’t be bothered. I’m going over to Petal’s or she’s coming over here. I can’t remember. I’m half asleep mum.’

‘I mean we bring her with us. We’ll all need stuff. Like panties, and I’ll need sexy stuff.’

‘Panties? You do just want to get into Petal’s panties.’

‘Honey I’m not denying that. I think you are very, very lucky to be having so much sex with such a beautiful girl. She’s really developing well, don’t you think?’

‘I think I want to go back to sleep.’

‘But sweetie. I really want to do this today. Plea-ease.?’

‘Ok I’ll call her. Where’s my mobile?’

‘Too late. I’ve already called her mum – God that woman is a prude – but anyway, she said yes and she’s bringing Petal over in an hour. We’ll be in the shops by 11am. Now eat this and we’ll shower together, ok?’
‘Yeah Yeah. Whatever.’

Maria was singing in her bedroom when Angela came through carrying the tray. ‘Can I use the Jacuzzi?’ asked Angela.

‘Oh sweetie. Later huh? Let’s just shower and get out eh?’ With that Maria took Angela by the wrist and pulled her towards the shower in her en-suite bathroom. ‘Here let me help with those buttons.’ Maria undid Angela’s big pyjama buttons and dropped the jacket off her daughter’s growing frame. Angela pushed down her PJ bottoms and Maria delighted in her nakedness. ‘Now you do mine please.’ asked Maria with a huge smile.

‘Ok but I’m not up for anything. I’m still dreaming, you know.’ Angela yawned as she undid the buttons. Maria delicately put her hands on her daughter’s hips and swayed them a little. 

‘Oh no mum. I mean it. No sex. Let’s just shower.’

‘Oh darling. Just a little kiss on my nipples. You know you love them.’ She teased offering her left nipple to Angela’s mouth. It was with some hesitation that Angela kissed her mother’s nipple and licked the other one. True to form they jumped out and Maria tightened her legs like a shy schoolgirl.

‘Ok. You’ve had you nipples kissed. Now can we shower?’ 

‘Of course. Thank you darling.’
Maria turned on the water and squeezed some shower gel over Angela’s chest. Angela gave her mother a look that said ‘don’t even think about it’ but Maria took a handful of gel and rubbed it well into Angela’s bum cheeks. Angela stood stoically and let her mother rub her body with the gel. The hot water felt great and Angela relaxed. When her mother slipped her hand down her thigh, Angela took the gel bottle from her and squeezed a handful into her palm. 

‘Here. Let me do that.’ said Angela sitting on the floor of the shower staring at her mother’s cunny. She soaped her mother’s bum cheeks and opened her legs, kissing her delicious long cunt lips. Maria moaned and placed her hands gently on top of Angela’s head. Angela took some soap and slipped her fingers into her mother’s hole. Maria held on to the rail and her legs shivered with sexual excitement. Angela looked up into her mother’s eyes. There was deep love between them and Angela wanted nothing more that to please her beautiful mother. She soaped her mother’s legs, her toes, her waist and stood up to soap her breasts. Covered in soap, Maria slithered against her daughter’s body and the two kissed deeply. Maria went to finger Angela’s clitoris but it was Angela who stopped her. ‘Come on sexy. Let’s get our hair done and go shopping.’
As they dried their hair and each other’s toes they were giggling and tickling each other. 

‘Darling. What’s that? Oh my God. You’re having your first period! Yippee.’

Angela was delighted because, the truth be told, she was worried that Jack might have made her pregnant. He had cum deep up her and although a lot had leaked out, she was still worried.

Maria ran around getting a tampon and repeating ‘My little girl is having a period’. Angela was nonchalant about it. She’d been there when Petal had hers a few months before and a few girls at school had theirs. It was no big deal. But Maria was dying to insert the tampon. Angela accommodated and lay back a bit on her mother’s marital bed and spread her legs. Maria dabbed the blood with a wet towel, parted her daughter’s thick black pubic hair and slipped the tampon into her hole. When it was properly up, Maria tickled her daughter’s lips and gave her clitoris a kiss. ‘My daughter, the young woman. Oh darling I’m so pleased. Aren’t you?’

‘I’m thrilled mum. Now let’s get out of here and go get Petal.’

End.
