Angel Delight
Chapter 6

Petal and Angela were cousins and had been good friends for ever. They were the same age, to within a week, they played together all the time as children, they saw their first cock together - aged 9 - and they had been playing with each other’s bodies since ever they could remember. Lately, they had been measuring each other’s nipples to see if they were growing. And they were fixated with measuring their pubic hair. Angela’s was the longest. By far.  So Petal could tell. Something had happened. Angela wasn’t for telling, but it wouldn’t be long, Petal felt sure.

‘So have you had somebody up you?’ Petal asked matter of factly.

‘Well sort of.’

‘Was it your uncle? At the wedding? I saw him take you into the bathroom. Did he have a big cock? I bet he did.’

‘No it wasn’t my uncle. You think you know everything but you don’t.’

‘Well it was somebody. Was it the paper boy. The one who said he fancied you?’

‘No. It was .. wasn’t the paper boy. It was nobody.’

‘You’re lying. I can tell. Your face goes all pink and you stutter when you lie. I know.’

‘No you don’t know. I haven’t had anybody up me. If you must know it was one of my mother’s dildos. Actually it wasn’t a dildo, it was a string of beads.’

‘Beads? What do you mean, beads?’

‘Big ones. They go in your bum. But you wouldn’t know anything about that. I don’t suppose your mum has Love Beads.’

‘No she doesn’t. Love Beads up your bum indeed. I’ve never heard of such a thing. That’s just silly.’

‘No it’s not. That’s all you know. It’s not silly at all. It’s true.’

‘So how did you get these beads up your bum then?’

‘Well I put them there silly. I shoved them up. One by one. You should try it. It feels wonderful.’

‘Beads up my bum. That’ll be the day. Now, do you want to go to the park and see if any of the boys want to show us their cocks?’

‘No. Not today. I’m kind of bored with boys showing me their cocks. I have better things to do.’

‘You have had somebody up you. I can tell. Who was it?’

Petal would just not let go. All through lunch she was kicking Angela under the table and when she got the chance she was poking her finger through her circled opposing finger and thumb. Back upstairs in Petal’s bedroom she got right to the point. ‘Let me see your fanny.’
‘What? I will not.’

‘Why not? I’ve seen it tons of times before. What’s the problem? Something to hide little Angel?’ she teased.

‘Oh alright. I’ll show you it. But look out the window and check your mum isn’t still here.’

‘Why? We’ve licked fannies before when she was downstairs. What’s different?’ 

‘Yes I know. But this time I have something to show you. It’s called 69ing.’

Petal ran to the window. Her mother’s car was gone. She turned to Angela, looked her long in the eyes and said ‘Ok miss experience. Show me.’

‘Come here. Get those knickers off and .. in fact just get all your kit off. All of it and get on the bed.’

Petal flung her little white cotton top over her head and with both thumbs rammed her knickers and micro skirt to the floor. She had been naked many times before with Angela but this seemed different. Sexier. More grown up. Angela was now lying naked on the bed licking her finger and wanking her cunny lips with the other hand. 
‘God I’ve always liked your cunny hair. It’s so black and thick. Mine’s too wispy and blonde.’ said Petal kneeling in front of Angela.

‘Want to kiss it? asked Angela opening her legs as wide as they would go.

‘We’ve done that lots of times. What’s this new thing? What’s it called, 99.’

’69 silly. Look, I’ll show you. What we do is, you turn around but kneel over my face so I can eat you and you can eat me at the same time.’

‘Easy.’

‘But then the surprise happens.’ Angela got comfortable and Petal dived straight to Angela’s pussy, lapping and licking, kissing and pulling with her teeth. But Angela hesitated causing Petal to turn around and ask ‘What’s up? Is this the surprise?’

Angela had both hands on Petal’s bum cheeks, which were a little narrower but maybe just a little more plump than the last bum Angela had in her hands – her mother’s.

‘No. I was just admiring your bum and your pussy. I mean, I’ve licked you millions of times, but I’ve just really seen how beautiful and sexy you are.’
The remark took Petal by surprise. She stopped licking Angela’s dark lips and turned around. ‘Get on with it. We don’t have all day.’ she replied.

Angela began by blowing a little onto Petal’s lips and massaging her plump round bum with both hands. ‘Is that nice?’ asked Angela.

‘Yes. It’s sort of different. I like it.’

‘Good. Now what about this?’ Angela touched Petal’s clitoris with the tip of her tongue and Petal jumped. ‘Ooohh that was good. Is that it?’

‘No. Shut up and lick my cunny.’

Angela then returned to Petal’s beautiful pouting cunny which was juicy now, with beads of delicate tasting sweat from her belly trickling down through her blonde pubic hair into Angela’s mouth. Angela slipped her right middle finger into Petal’s hole making her squeal a little. Round and round Angela went, making Petal wider and wider. Angela pulled at her friend’s bum cheeks and marvelled at how her bum hole pulsed – out and in. Out and in till Angela could take no more and plunged her tongue up it. Pulling Petal tighter to her. Thrusting up her own cunt into Petal’s mouth. Ramming her tongue up petal’s bum hole as far as it would go. Petal pushed back hard onto this new fleshy insertion. The two friends had never known sex with each other like this. It had always been playful, experimental, kiddie sex. Now, there was no mistake. This was woman to woman who just happened to be a month over 12 and five weeks over 12 respectively.
Petal dug her nails into Angela slim thighs and bucked as she experienced the best cum she’d ever had. It was as though a cock was up her, then it felt like the courgettes they sometimes used. But when Angela withdrew and blew on Petal’s pink round rosebud, it felt delicious and Petal called out ‘Do it again Angela please.’

‘Ok. You do me too.’

The two friends began to tongue each other’s rosebud holes and, as though they had rehearsed it, pushed their pointed tongues at each other’s rims simultaneously. Then they were in. Petal’s bigger bum swaying in time to Angela’s probing and Angela shimmying hers as Petal withdrew and dipped into her cunny before taking her best friend’s clitoris between her lips and sucking it up to be worked by her tongue. That was too much for Angela and she came with a shudder of her whole frame, legs and head. Cumming in Petal’s mouth was delicious but exhausting. Petal flung her leg over Angela and lay her head beside her best friend’s. ‘That was amazing. Wasn’t it? The best sex ever and I mean, EVER. Right?’
Angela tactfully said nothing but gave her friend a soft kiss on the mouth to shut her up. They had kissed before, but only as children. A little over a year ago. This was different. This was women. Petal turned a little and kissed Angela back, pulling her wet hair off her face and running a finger behind her ear. Then she turned all the way over on top of Angela. Her tits were already forming whereas Angela was still flat-chested, but with puffy nipples that got quite extended when she was excited. They rubbed titties together. Making sure that each had the best chance to make her nipples rise. Nipple to nipple, lips to lips, holding each other tightly. Their kisses sending them to another world where everything was unknown, unclear, uncharted; but one thing was sure. They would be lovers for as long as they lived.

End 
