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 Luca's
Naughty Bits Ebook Series

Intro

Luca's Naughty Bits is a series of short and
sweet erotic tales. Some are stand alone stories, while some will
be continuations. Eventually, there will be loads of these Luca's
Naughty Bits stories and you'll be able to grab one or two at a
time or go for the whole sha-bang when they're published in bulk.
So be on the lookout for more Luca's Naughty Bits!

As promised, here are the first two
compilations:

Luca's First Naughty Byte: The First 8
Naughty Bits Sex Stories which includes the following
stories:

Coming All Over My Cousin's Belly

A Loving Mother Helping Her Son With His Blue
Balls

Don't Forget To Put The Icing On Your
Sister's Cake

Sharing My Room And My Bed With Aunt
Polly

Little Sister Wants Her Juice

A Sleepover Gone Horribly Wrong

My Mother's Daily Regimen

Let's See Who Can Do Their Daddy First

Luca's Second Naughty Byte: The Second 8
Naughty Bits Sex Stories which includes the following stories:

Compulsive Exhibitionist Daughter And What We
Must Do To Help Her

If You Take Your Mother To The Prom Don't
Expect To Get Lucky Afterwards

Niece Nervous Before Her Big Date

Spaghetti And Meatballs And My Fiancee's
Mother For Dessert

Whenever My Daughter Is Feeling
Cock-Crazy

Showering For Show For My Friend's Dad

My Sister Gets So Pissed When She Can't Make
Me Hard

Having It Out With My Overly Sexy English
Teacher (Part 1)

Luca's Third Naughty Byte: The Third 8
Naughty Bits Sex Stories which includes the following stories:

Just Once I'd Like To Wake Up Without My
Mother Blowing Me

Why Does My Weird Cousin Feel Totally Fine
Dressing In Front Of Me?

My Mother Won't Leave The Beach Without
Getting Anal

Why Is My Brother Always Sticking Me With His
Cute Little Wife?

My Niece Has A Funny Way Of Watching Scary
Movies

It's So Fun To Blackmail My Grandpa And His
Big Horse Cock (Part 1)

My Mother Has A Strict Rule About Random
Wood

Maybe If My Wife's Sister Wore A Bit More To Bed
She Wouldn't Be So Cold All The Time







 It's Best To Let Sleeping Daughters And
Dogs Lie

Tom Dodge's wife had had enough.

"Tom, you need to do something about Mr.
Buster," Natalie Dodge, Tom's wife of ten years said as they lied
in bed together.

"What can I do about Mr. Buster?" Tom said,
wishing she'd just leave him alone so he could get some sleep.

"Go in there."

"Maybe it's best to let sleeping daughters
and dogs lie." Tom smiled to himself.

"Are you making jokes, right now?" Natalie
said, her anger in full-bloom now. "Do you really think your 18
year old daughter's weird attachment to a big stuffed dog is a
laughing matter? The way she sleeps with that thing, all wrapped
up, like two lovers, is downright disturbing. I don't know if her
age makes it worse or better. And yet, you seem to thing everything
is just hunky-dory."

"Okay," Tom said, sitting up. "I'll try to do
something."

"What will you do?" Natalie sat up, somewhat
excited.

"Well, I guess if I remove Mr. Buster from
the equation, Gloria won't be able to do whatever she's doing with
him, now will she?"

"Okay, but be careful."

"Of course."

"And whatever you do, don't wake Gloria up.
If you wake her up this whole thing is liable to blow up in our
faces." Natalie shook her head. "And then they'll probably run off
together and get married."

"Now look who's making jokes," Tom muttered
as he left.

Equipped with nothing but his overtired
disposition and boxers, Tom crept lightly into their daughter's
room. He peered into the moonlit room and saw Gloria, or what could
only be Gloria, buried in a mountain of covers. Tom moved in
closer. As he did so, he stretched up, trying to get a peek at what
exactly was going on under the covers. Still unsure, he stepped a
little closer. Then he realized he was standing on Gloria's
discarded pajama shorts. He stretched again to get a look, only
able to see the back of Gloria's head and back, with her arms and
legs, indeed, wrapped around the culprit in question, the big
stuffed dog Mr. Buster.

Tom started to perspire. He knelt down and
carefully lifted the covers up, tugging slightly on the oversized
stuffed animal. Gloria, though fast asleep, was somehow clutching
Mr. Buster pretty tight. After a few more minutes of working on
this, Tom was finally able to pry the stuffed dog free, as it fell
to the floor. To Tom's shock and horror, as he peered down at the
stuffed dog, he could see it was wearing a strap-on with a large,
red, glistening hard rubber cock.

Gloria let out a frustrated moan, followed by
her hand sweeping down to try and find her fallen bedmate. Tom
kicked the dog further away. Gloria's noises worsened, bordering on
downright pissed, as her hand continued to sweep more emphatically.
Until, suddenly, her small hand caught Tom's boxers, pulling on
him.

For fear that any resistance might wake her,
Tom let his sleeping daughter's hand pull him into her bed.
Suddenly, Tom found himself lying flat in Gloria's bed, buried deep
under the covers with her. The aroma under the covers was a strange
mixture of stale perfume, sweat, and pussy. While Tom lied there,
perfectly still, Gloria, who was wearing a drenched t-shirt and
panties, cuddled up to him, gliding her hand along his hairy body
as if it were Mr. Buster's fur.

Tom was going to be a good trooper. Wait it
out a while. Until his daughter was less restless. And then he
would make his escape.

Things took a turn for the worse, however,
when Gloria started to search for Mr. Buster's strap-on cock,
running her fingers all over her father's bulging boxers,
thoroughly massaging his cock and balls, until suddenly, his big
thick cock sprouted out of his boxers.

 

Tom held his breath, in utter disbelief.

Then Gloria crawled down to her father's
semi-hard cock, gripping it hard at the base, and started licking
and sucking on the rest of it.

Tom closed his eyes, trying to ignore how
good his daughter's small lips and tongue felt.

Once Tom's cock was as hard as a rock,
slippery with Gloria's saliva, she swung her leg around and tugged
at the crouch of her panties and slid herself down on her father's
cock, causing her to immediately release a very high-pitched sound
of pleasure.

Tom, again, closed his eyes tight, trying to
ignore how good his daughter's tight little pussy felt, as he
suddenly hoped one of the many dweebs Gloria brought home to dinner
was her first, so long as he wasn't.

Gloria rode her father's big thick cock for a
good five minutes before she slowed a moment and cried out in her
sleep and fell back down beside her father, cuddling up against
him.

Tom decided this would be the best time to
leave. After all, it's not as if he wanted any of this. And he did
refrain from coming inside his daughter's mouth or pussy, so he
could consider that a small victory.

"Daddy?" Gloria asked, somewhat sleepy and
somewhat surprised.

After a long pause, Tom answered. "Yes?"

"What are you doing here?"

"Um." Tom thought about it. "Not sure."

Gloria glanced down, seeing her small hand
wrapped around her father's big cock. "Uh-oh," Gloria said, and
yet, didn't think to remove her hand.

"Uh-oh is right," Tom said.

"What happened?" Gloria asked.

Tom said nothing.

"Where's Mr. Buster?"

"On the floor."

"Wait a minute," Gloria said, sitting up,
inadvertently or not so inadvertently giving her father's big cock
a hard squeeze.

"Yes?" Tom struggled to say, straining not to
come all over his daughter's hand.

"Were you trying to steal Mr. Buster?"

"No. No way."

"Tell the truth!" Gloria said, giving his
cock another good squeeze.

"No."

Gloria leaned in heavily on her father's
cock, adjusting her grip, before she began to grind her fist up and
down it extremely hard, before she started beating his cock
mercilessly. "Tell the truth!" Gloria nearly shouted.

"Oh no," Tom uttered faintly.

"Oh no what?" Gloria said.

"Gloria, dear, you gotta stop."

"Why?"

"You're gonna make me come."

"Duh," Gloria said, tilting her head and
giving him some serious attitude before she swooped down to engulf
her father's big throbbing cockhead in her mouth, just in time for
him to loosen a steady barrage of warm and creamy cum inside
her.

"Oh fuck," Tom uttered blissfully.

Gloria moaned a little as she bobbed her
mouth down on her father's big cock a couple times before
swallowing up all his cum.

For the next few minutes, in general silence,
Gloria continued to play with her father's cock, squeezing and
jerking it, tickling the head and tip with her tongue, and licking
the last few dribbles of cum all her actions produced.

Then she said, "Okay, Daddy, you have to go,
now."

"Okay." Tom got up, wondering what the fuck
he was going to do, now. He looked down at Mr. Buster.

Right then, Gloria snatched it up from the
floor. "Don't even think about it!"

"Oh. I wouldn't."

"You tell Mom if she wants Mr. Buster she's
gonna have to pry him out of my cold dead hands."

"Fair enough."

In Tom and Natalie's bedroom, Tom returned
empty handed.

"What happened?" Natalie asked, sitting
up.

Tom lied down.

"Where is it? Did you get it?"

"Something went wrong."

"What went wrong?"

"I think it's safe to say things couldn't
have gone any wronger."

"So, are we just gonna let her sleep with
that thing?"

"As far as I'm concerned, if they do end up
running off and getting married, they have my blessing."
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