Angel Delight
Chapter 12

Maria tilted the rear view mirror down a shade and then a bit more. She could not have cared less about the traffic behind, all she wanted was to be able to see Petal from top to bottom. The 12 year old was wearing a pretty floral printed micro skirt and a tight pink top which showed her growing tits to perfection. The sight of Petal’s upper thighs was making Maria pant and she stopped for every amber light on the way to the Mall. Angela saw her mother press her legs together and shudder guessing, correctly, that her pussy lips were sending little shocks up to her nipples. ‘We’re very alike’ thought Angela, ‘I can do that’. 
She enjoyed watching her mother squirming in the driver’s seat. She was about to mention it, but let it go. In the back seat Petal was quiet. Angela’s revelation about her mother pumping her bum with the pony tail had been a shock, despite her best efforts to keep calm. It was obvious to Petal that Maria couldn’t keep her eyes off her. Every time she looked in that mirror, Maria was gazing at her thighs and giving her big smiles. While Angela was yakking on and on about something Petal took her opportunity, stuck her middle finger right to the back of her mouth, licked it and wet her tiny pink panties right up the middle of her damp slit. Maria blew her a little kiss in the mirror and squirmed a little more. When Petal blew one back, the car went all over two lanes and Angela had to yell ‘Mom. Keep your eyes off Petal’s knickers and keep them on the road.’
More than a dozen men stared at the threesome walking from the car park to the shops. They looked like Mother and two daughters to some, but to others they just looked like three pairs of long legs in mini skirts and heels, little bum cheeks bouncing as they strode purposefully towards the panty stores.
‘Can I help you ladies?’ asked three assistants in rapid succession. Each was politely refused as the threesome picked up panties and bathing bikinis, laughing and holding them towards themselves. With the regulation three items each, under the watchful eye of the Department Chief, they made their way loudly towards the changing rooms. They chose the corner cubicle because it was easily large enough to hold all three of them. Maria asked the girls to sit while she tried on her first pair of bikini bottoms. Angela and Petal sat pressed together on the hard seat as Maria held up the bikini bottoms asking ‘Which one first?’. The girls chose different ones but Maria didn’t care. Her only purpose was to eye her little audience, knowing that her crack hole was getting wetter all the time. When she chose a blue pair, Maria purposely stretched to hang the others up, making sure her nipples were showing through her tight silk blouse and giving Petal a clear ‘come on’ look. Maria unzipped the side of her skirt and let the little garment fall to the floor. Angela had anticipated what they were about to see but Petal gasped when Maria revealed that she was not wearing knickers. The sight of her best friend’s mother standing a few feet away from her gaze, naked from the waist down was thrilling and Petal went dry in the mouth. Angela put one hand over Petal’s and the other arm around her waist while Maria held up the bikini bottoms, swithering about whether they were slightly too bright in colour or were too revealing. Petal could not keep her eyes off Maria’s dark cunt. It was amazing how much it looked like Angela’s and yet, on Maria, it was womanly and so much, much sexier. When Maria turned around and showed the girls her pert little bare bum, Petal went red in the face. Maria’s mass of pubic hair extended right down and around to her bum hole, making her look maybe Spanish or South American. 
‘What do you think Petal?’ asked Maria holding up the garment.

Petal was lost for words. She opened her mouth but nothing came out. Maria then dropped the garment, accidentally on purpose, turned around with her back to the girls and bent over to pick it up. Petal’s mouth dropped open. Maria’s cunt and bum hole were now inches from her face and she desperately wanted to reach out and kiss them. Maria lingered giving the girls a long view.
‘Is everything all right in here’ asked the Department Chief looking over the cubicle door. The girls gave her a guilty look but Maria simply stood up and looked the woman right in the eye saying ‘What do you think. The blue or the pink or both. I can’t decide.’

As no-one was actually touching anyone else, the Chief let it go but asked them to hurry, as other customers needed the cubicle.

‘We’ll do what we can’ Maria assured her. The woman left but she heard the threesome laugh as she got to the Check Desk. She looked at her watch. Another ten minutes, tops was all she was giving them. In the cubicle the girls tried on their selections and Maria was careful to help Petal make sure her bikini bottoms were perfectly fitted. They covered only about one-third of her bum cheeks and virtually nothing of her pussy. Maria fussed over her pussy hair so much, tucking it in and fingering Petal’s pussy line, that Angela felt a tiny tinge of jealously. But her mother was then just as careful to make sure her daughter’s cunny was wrapped in her bikini and that assuaged Angela. When it came to tops, Maria was careful to brush her nipples across Petal’s face and lean around her neck to tie the string, breathing on the 12 year olds neck causing Petal’s nipples to rise up in sexual excitement, her face going a little red too.

It was three very wet pussies which walked out of the Changing Rooms and their three sets of nipples were still hard. Maria dumped the bundle of garments on the Check Desk and said she’d take the lot. 
The Department Chief wanted the sale but her body language made a point of showing that she did not approve of what she’d seen. Only she knew she would take the closed circuit tape home that night, make a copy and add it to her collection; alone in bed she would thrash her own massive 50 year old hairy cunny, watching the threesome again, night after night. Already she knew her favourite part would be when the two girls got naked and were slapping each other’s bare cheeks and the blonde was squeezing her sister’s little budding tits while the mother pulled a bikini bottom up her crack to tickle her clitoris. The Chief would have preferred if Maria had not bought that particular pair of briefs. She would have taken them home. But another identical pair would be stuffed up her big wet hole, night after night as she watched. 

Petal called home from the car and asked if it was ok to stay over with Angela that night, even though they would be leaving for Paris in a few days. When her mother demanded that Angela’s mother be there, Petal assured her that she wouldn’t be asking if Maria wasn’t going to be there. That satisfied her mother and the threesome duly arrived back at the house, shopping bags in tow and excited looks on their faces.
Angela asked if she and Petal could fill the Jacuzzi but Maria insisted on them having dinner first. It was only re-heated Pesto and Tuna Bake, but the girls were insistent. Maria compromised with them by asking them to go try on their new bikinis while she made them something to eat. The girls ran upstairs with their new things while Maria busied herself with the food. It took only a few minutes for Angela and Petal to re-appear with mischievous looks on their faces.

‘Mum. Can I show Petal the pony-tail please?’

Maria looked lovingly at Petal who had her legs crossed and was gripping her pubic area with one hand. ‘Have you been at it? That’s not fair. I’m slaving over the food here and you two are .. Yes, I suppose so. Go ahead.’
Petal did not speak but blew a kiss to Maria and mouthed a ‘Thank you’ to which Maria blew a kiss back and put her flat tongue out between her red lips, giving Petal a hint of what she might expect in an hour or so. Maria spent the next few minutes with one hand down her pants and the other getting the food on the table.

‘Grub’s up’ she yelled upstairs. She heard giggling and yelled again. Then Petal came out of Angela’s room with a very guilty look on her face and wearing only a new pair of skimpy bikini bottoms. Maria marvelled at her lovely tits and big nipples but it was her beautiful smile that charmed Maria most. The 12 year old put her tongue out and slid it upwards towards her nose. Something she had done as a child when she was naughty. Maria was about to ask where Angela was when her daughter came out of the room naked; well, except for a pony tail dildo in her bum hole.

Angela began to descend the wide curving staircase as though it was the most natural thing in the world. Petal followed while Maria waited at the bottom of the staircase. When Angela got to the bottom step her mother kissed her full on the mouth and told her she looked thoroughly sexy. When Petal was on the last step Maria took her hand, pulled the sex-on-legs 12 year old towards her and kissed her full on the mouth. Petal’s tongue was deep in Maria’s mouth and her hands were roving all over Maria’s tits. Maria slid her hand up and felt Petal’s beautiful breast. Their kiss was long and loving. Angela watched but felt no jealousy, only love for them both. When their kiss was parting, Maria clutched Petal by the bum and said ‘You are super-delicious sweetheart. Have you any idea how sexy you are? I don’t think you do.’ she said, answering her own question. ‘Let’s eat.’
At the table the girls ate hungrily. Angela insisted on keeping the pony-tail dildo up her bum and Petal ate quite naturally with her bare breasts in full view. ‘I feel overdressed’ said Maria and began to unbutton her blouse. Petal never took her eyes from Maria as she slowly undid each button. With only two do undo, Maria came round the table, got between the girls and said ‘Who wants to help me?’ 

Petal looked at Angela as though for permission. Angela said ‘Go ahead. I can have them anytime.’ Petal licked her lips and reached out but her hands were shaking with excitement. Maria stood and held her by the sides of her head. Petal got the buttons undone and quickly slipped her arm up Maria’s back, expertly undoing the clip of her bra. Maria’s pert tits were now bare, right in front of Petal. She swished back her blonde hair off her face and moved in. Maria offered her right nipple to the girl’s mouth and Petal did not hesitate. She greedily devoured Maria’s tit. Taking it all in her mouth then slopping her saliva on Maria’s raging nipple. Angela could not help herself and took her mother’s other hard nipple in her mouth. Maria held the two girls by their heads, clamping them on to her breasts. Petal was bold enough to put one hand on Maria’s bum and give the cheek a little squeeze but Angela went straight for her mother’s hairy hole and slipped her fingers up while her thumb played on her mother’s clitoris.
‘Did you run the Jacuzzi?’ Maria asked her daughter.’

‘Yes, it’s full.’

 ‘Then I suggest we retire to the Jacuzzi girls.’

End.

