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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

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

Everything Is Fun And Games With My Grandma
Until...

It's Best To Let Sleeping Daughters And Dogs
Lie

It's Getting Difficult For Me To Crack Down
On My Daughter's Skimpy Swimwear

I Don't Mind Milking My Daughter As Long As
She Milks Me Afterwards

Man Was My Mother Right About Her Pussy
Feeling Way Better Than My Girlfriend's Pussy

If It's Wrong To Fuck My Sister Than Why On
Earth Does Her Pussy Feel So Good?

I'm Getting Tired Of Asking My Cousin Lilly
To Cover Her Big Tits

Even Though Aunt Helena Doesn't Have Cable
There's Still Things To Do At Her Apartment


 My Daughter Is Stealing My Used Condoms
Again

Craig Harden was a tall and lumbering, and
quite handsome single father in his early forties. He and his 19
year old daughter Molly lived in a nice home, set back in the
woods, well off the beaten path. For the last dozen years, now, it
was just the two of them living there, ever since Tammy, Craig's
wife and Molly's mother, who had a multitude of mental problems,
felt the need to move on. Craig hoped, wherever Tammy was, she was
okay, and possibly happy and healthy. But there was little
likelihood of that. In fact, Craig had to believe there was little
likelihood Tammy was even alive, comparing the way Tammy left to
the way a dog might wander off to die. And yet, even though Tammy's
absence left a huge void in the home, Craig and Molly were never
able to fully commit to the idea of replacing her. The best Craig
and Molly could do was welcome a woman into their home for a few
months at a time. After the few months were up, inevitably, Craig
and/or Molly would start to take issue with the woman's presence,
and eventually, Craig and/or Molly would ask them to leave. The
only constant was Craig and Molly. And, of course, the apparition
of Tammy.

Craig and Molly always got along quite well.
Very harmonious, in fact. With only the occasional problems. One of
these problems was Molly's curious behavior toward her father's
used condoms.

Being a single father, and ever on the quest
to find a woman worthy of replacing his wife and his daughter's
mother, Craig was very sexually active. Invariably, on any given
night, there would be some strange woman in his bed. And
invariably, on any given night, there would be a handful of used
condoms accumulating in the bedside basket.

So, Craig had a sit down with Molly, and they
discussed, at length, the strange happening. Although, during the
sit down, Craig never openly accused Molly of stealing his used
condoms, he believed the mere discussion would be enough to deter
any future thievery. And for a time, he was right.

That is, until this night, when the woman
Craig was with woke him up with a light whisper.

"Craig?" the woman said, nudging Craig's big
thick arm.

"Yeah?" Craig answered, taking a moment to
remember who this woman was. Rachel, the red-headed waitress from
the diner, he thought to himself.

"Somebody was just in here," Rachel
whispered, a little spooked.

"What?" he said, trying to wake up.

"Somebody. A little person. Was just in
here."

"Oh. Yeah. Probably my daughter."

"She's small for 19 years old."

"She is. Her mother was pretty small,
too."

"Is there any reason why your daughter would
be going through the waste basket."

Craig opened his eyes and sat up. "I'll be
back in a minute."

"Is there anything I can do?"

"No," Craig said, sliding on his boxers. "Go
back to sleep."

Craig headed down the hall to Molly's room.
Her lamp light was on. Her door was ajar. Craig peeked inside. As
soon as he did, he wished he hadn't.

Inside, Molly, who was, indeed, quite small,
maybe 5 feet, with wavy dark brown hair and naked except for a
skimpy pair of lacy black panties, was standing with her back to
the door, while she held up her father's used condom, stretching it
out with her small hands and letting the contents drip into her
mouth, eventually using her little fingers to squeeze the rest of
the warm goo out and onto her tongue.

Craig was flabbergasted. He didn't know what
to do.

Molly tilted her head back and proceeded to
swallow her father's fresh cum. While doing so, she emitted a low
sensual moan. In this state, she slowly reached inside her panties
and started to explore herself. She was still in the process of
exploring herself when she turned around. Molly's eyes bulged as
she found her father watching her. "Oh no!" Molly blurted out, as
she raised her hands to cover her face, while her little elbows
covered her rather nice-sized jiggly tits.

Craig opened the door and slid inside and
shut the door behind him. Concerned, Craig hurried over to Molly
and wrapped his arms around her small body. Molly opened her arms
and wrapped them around her father's big thick body.

"I'm sorry," Molly said, teary-eyed. "I'm
sorry."

"It's okay," Craig said, at a loss.

"I don't know why I do it."

"It's okay."

"I just do."

"Molly, it's okay."

"It was me all along. I was stealing your
used condoms."

"I know. It's okay."

"I'm sick. Aren't I? Just like Mom. I'm
sick."

"No. You're fine, sweetie," Craig said, not
knowing what else to say. "You're perfectly fine."

"Than why do I love drinking your cum so
much?"

"I don't know."

"I really do," Molly said. "I really do."

"Well, you shouldn't."

"I know. I know that much. But I just can't
help myself. I always tell myself I'm not gonna this time. And then
you have somebody over. And I'm in here, lying in bed. Wondering
what I should do. Then I find myself waiting for you to finish.
Sometimes even waiting outside your bedroom. And then, as soon as
you are asleep, I go in and steal your used condoms. I bring them
in here and I drink them all up. Every last one of them. I love
drinking your cum so much. Why? Why do I do it?"

"I don't know."

After holding each other a little while
longer, Craig suggested Molly go to bed and lied her down and
rubbed her back until she fell asleep.

Craig continued to be completely perplexed by
Molly's behavior. He had no idea how to proceed.

Rather than do anything about it, like taking
Molly to see someone, he addressed the issue indirectly, by
consciously or subconsciously not bringing anymore women home. Not
for weeks. Not for months.

In the mean time, Craig was about to lose it.
With no women, he was absolutely consumed by desire.

Unbeknownst to him, so was Molly, except in
a different way, having not tasted her father's cum in months, she
was also absolutely consumed by the desire to do so.

And so, one night, while Craig was lying in
bed, with only his boxers on, and about to jerk out some of his
built up desire, not to mention built up cum, Molly appeared in the
doorway.

"Daddy?" Molly said, stepping lightly inside
his bedroom.

"Yeah, baby, what is it?" Craig said, turning
to hide his erection.

 

"Can I come sleep with you?" As Molly moved
in a little closer, Craig could see she was, once again, in nothing
but a pair of skimpy panties, this time red.

"Molly," Craig said, wishing he could lose
this erection of his, which seeing Molly's big tits jiggling about
with her every step wasn't helping.

"Please?" Molly asked, as she neared her
father's bedside, close enough to see her father's giant rock hard
cock underneath the covers. Molly smiled.

With his cock found, there was no need to
hide it anymore, so Craig lied back, letting his big cock lift the
sheets almost a foot into the air.

Molly sat down on the edge of the bed. She
reached over into her father's nightstand and pulled out a new
condom packet and held it up for him to take.

"What's that for?" Craig asked, not about to
take it.

"Please?" Molly said, tilting her head
cutely.

"Why don't you go back to bed."

"I can't. I want some...you know," Molly said
even more desirously, raising her eyebrows and tilting her head
even more cutely, as she curled up next to her father, while her
big breasts rested against his arm.

Craig just looked down at her, at a loss.

"Daddy, this way everyone wins," Molly said
and smiled. "Please?" she said, begging him, as she held up the
condom packet again.

"This isn't right," Craig said, taking the
condom packet out of his daughter's hand.

Molly's beamed with excitement, burrowing her
soft and jiggly body even closer up against her father.

Craig reached under the covers and rolled the
condom onto his big rock hard cock. "Get Daddy's lube."

"Oh! Of course. Silly me," Molly said,
rolling her eyes and turning and reaching back into the nightstand
and retrieving a bottle of lube. "Here, Daddy."

"Okay," Craig said and took the bottle. "Just
so you know, this is feeling very weird. So, I don't know how long
this'll take."

"Is there something I can do?" Molly asked,
sitting up and facing him. "To make it come faster?"

As Craig started to jerk his cock, he glanced
up at Molly and her big bouncy tits and pink nipples.

Molly smiled, and then tried to be sexy, as
she proceeded to lick her lips.

Craig watched her intently.

Molly took one of her big tits in her small
hand and lifted it to her lips, as she started to suck and lick at
her nipples.

Craig was getting closer.

Molly sat back, sticking her pelvis up a
little, so her father could see her reach down inside her panties
to play with her pussy lips.

Craig was on the precipice.

Then Molly drew her little fingers from her
panties, dragging her fingertips up her midsection, creating a
streak of glistening pussy juice, before she fed herself her
fingers, sucking and licking them all over.

Craig buckled, closing his eyes and dropping
his head back, as he started coming like crazy, filling his condom
with tons of fresh hot cum, actually feeling the warm plastic sack
rest on the back of his hand.

"Oh, Daddy, how does it feel?" Molly asked,
watching him closely, while she finished cleaning her fingers.

"Good," Craig said slowly. "Real good."

"Good." Molly smiled. "Can I have it?"

"Wait a minute, baby."

"Daddy!"

"I'm still coming a little."

"Wow. It's gonna be a lot. It's gonna be so
good."

"Okay," Craig said, straining, before he
turned slightly and carefully slid the thoroughly filled, almost
heavy, condom off his slippery cock.

Molly was all aflutter with anticipation,
with her eyes glued to the edge of the bed sheet, as she waited
impatiently for her father's freshly filled condom to cross into
the moonlight. And as soon as it did, she snatched it out of his
hand and immediately brought it up to her mouth, pinching her lips
down on the ringed opening of the condom and lifting and stretching
the end, allowing the warm goo to ooze down onto her waiting
tongue. Molly immediately emitted a heavy moan, clenching her eyes
tight, as she started slurping for more of her father's cum. Then,
lastly, she used her fingers to squeeze and drag the rest out,
letting the white goo drop onto her tongue.

With Molly's mouth engorged with her father's
cum, she lied back down, letting the emptied condom fall away, as
she lazily swished the slippery, gooey cum around her mouth. While
she was in this heightened mood, almost inebriated, she started to
play with herself again, dipping and wiggling her fingertips along
her pussy and clitoris, coming numerous times. And when she was at
her limit, hitting the wall of pleasure, Molly gulped back all her
father's cum.

Craig was watching in awe.

Molly, exhausted, scooted up close to her
father, tucking her face in his chest while she wrapped her arms
and tits around him, quickly fading to sleep.

"Molly?" Craig whispered, rubbing her
back.

"Yes?" Molly answered, already
half-asleep.

"I don't know if you're interested, but
there's probably quite a bit more cum where that came from."

"Really?" Molly raised her head,
surprised.

"Well, sex can be quite a messy affair. My
cock is probably covered in cum."

"Really?" Molly smiled.

"Yeah."

"Can I have it?"

"It's all yours. You're just gonna have to
lick it up. Probably suck it, too."

"Can I?" Molly asked, surprised.

"Well, I guess. Since you obviously love it
so much."

"I do! Daddy, I really do!"

"Okay," Craig said, pulling the covers off
them.

Molly sat up, glancing down at her father's
sleepy cock and balls and furry pubic hair, all glistening with
various patches of shining cum. Molly smiled. She got up to her
knees and crawled over her father's big thigh and settled between
his legs. Molly looked up at her father.

Craig smiled at his daughter.

Molly smiled back. Then she carefully slid
her small fingers around her father's big meaty cock. Her eyes
showed excitement in finding out how warm and slippery and slimy
her father's cock was. Molly paused every so often to lick her
fingers, closing her eyes each time and enjoying the familiar
flavor. Then she lifted her father's big fat cock up and swooped
down and dragged her tongue along the underside.

Craig jumped at the sensation, especially
when his daughter's little tongue passed over his foreskin and back
around. Craig closed his eyes and strained, reaching his hand out
and running his fingers through his daughter's hair.

Eventually, Craig was going crazy, as Molly
was licking his cock nearly nonstop, pausing only once and a while
to swallow whatever amount of her father's juices she could
find.

"Give it a squeeze, baby," Craig said
breathlessly.

Molly did, watching as a pool of cum formed
at the tip. Molly smiled real big. Then she quickly slurped it up
and swallowed it down. She sat up, smiling at her father, while she
started to jerk his semi-hard cock, causing her big tits to wobble
wildly. "Daddy, it's starting to grow," Molly said.

"Put it in your mouth, baby."

"Okay." Molly did. Or at least tried, as her
father's growing cock ballooned inside her mouth, forcing its way
back out of her. "I can't. It's too big."

"That's okay. You're doing a very good
job."

"Thanks." Molly smiled. "Oh, and by the way,
you were right. There's lots of cum all over the place. I'm loving
it!"

"Good."

Molly leaned down again, lifting and jerking
her father's cock, while she sucked each of his hard and hairy
balls into her mouth, cleaning them thoroughly before she spit them
out. After, she was surprised to see how much bigger her father's
cock had grown. Molly shook her head in amazement. Then she started
to lick it, up and down, from base to tip, all around it. After
this, while she continued to jerk her father's big cock, she licked
at his furry pubic hair, shampooing him with her saliva and
slurping and licking it all up again, sure to clean every drop of
cum off each strand.

When she was certain she had cleaned every
trace of cum off her father, she leaned in, again, to try and get
her father's massive cock inside her mouth. Molly opened up her
mouth as wide as wide as she could, wrapping her lips around her
father's cockhead, and then closed her eyes and pushed down as hard
as she could and back up again. Over and over. Faster and faster.
Eventually forcing a good 5 to 6 inches of her father's cock inside
her mouth.

"Molly, baby," Craig said, absolutely floored
by how much pleasure his daughter was giving him.

"Yeah, Daddy?" Molly said, panting a
little.

"If you keep doing that, Daddy's gonna
come."

"Really?" Molly smiled real big.

"Really." Craig was also catching his
breath.

"So, what should I do when you come?"

"Exactly what you're doing."

"Oh, wow! I can't wait!" Molly screeched with
excitement, as she returned to her father's cock, pushing herself
to get even further down his big long cock, while she used both her
hands to jerk his shaft.

Craig was in another world with pleasure, not
even realizing he had grabbed the back of his daughter's head and
was fucking her mouth and throat hard, nonstop.

Molly was moaning with excitement and fear,
as she let her father's huge cockhead pummel her mouth and throat
over and over. Until. Finally. It stopped.

Craig was completely paralyzed by the immense
pleasure, as he gripped his daughter's head, holding her firmly in
place, while he proceeded to shoot several heavy and powerful
sprays of cum up into her mouth and down her throat.

All the while, Molly moaned excitedly,
reaching down inside her panties to play with her soaking wet
pussy, while her father's cockhead contracted and sputtered wildly,
emptying load after load, filling her up with all the delicious cum
she could ask for.

When Craig had shot his last shot, he felt
his daughter begin to suck him harder than ever, sure to get every
last drop of cum out of his cock. When she was finally satisfied,
she slowly dragged her lips off his cock and cockhead, giving Craig
a jolt of pleasure in the process. Then she crawled up next to him
and burrowed back into his arms. While she lay there, she slowly
drank back his cum and played with herself until she fell
asleep.

Craig was in total disbelief, unable to
process what had just happened, as he eventually gave up trying to
figure it all out and joined his daughter in a deep and extremely
restful slumber.
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