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    Ben and his wife Anna were happily married.  They had just purchased the bottom floor of a duplex in a residential neighborhood in a suburb of a the big city. Ben had just started his new job after recently graduating college.  It was an entry level position, but he would hope that it would lead somewhere.  Anna was his high school sweet heart and with body measurements of 42-24-38”, she had the hourglass figure of a model.  Her 36DD breasts were Ben’s favorite asset even though she had a very round heart shaped butt. 
 
      
 
    Her beautiful body was matched by big brown innocent eyes, long brown hair and sparkling.  She was kind and compassionate and always and always put others first.  Ben had hit the jackpot being only an average guy with a bit of an out of shape body.  While he sat at his job all day, his wife was at the gym that he paid for.  She kept her body in shape and over time became any man’s wet dream. 
 
      
 
    Ben was the one actually living the wet dream though.  Life was perfect and looking like everything was going to work out like the typical American dream. 
 
      
 
    He watched his wife as they moved the furniture around to set up their new home.  The couch had dropped and his wife who was wearing a pair of bright teal leggings and a white sports bra that pushed her large breasts together.  As she bent over to lift her side of the couch, Ben could see that her pants became slightly transparent.  Her white thong could be seen through the teal fabric of her yoga pants that were skin tight and showed off her thick legs and sculpted butt. 
 
      
 
    His attention came to the entrance doorway that was open so it was easier to go in and out of the house to throw away their packaging.  In the doorway was a small figure leaning his shoulder against the frame.   
 
      
 
    His legs were crossed at the ankle, his arms crossed and his eyes directly on Anna’s big round butt.  Ben wasn’t sure if the midget realized Ben saw him checking out Anna and didn’t care or if he was hypnotized by the sexiness of his wife.  He cleared his throat to get the small man’s attention who continued to stare until Anna stood up and turned around. 
 
      
 
    The midget pushed off the frame of the doorway and stepped toward them in a confident strut wearing a pair of black sweat pants and a white t-shirt.  He grabbed at Ben’s hand and gave it a firm shake.  Ben underestimated the strength of the small man who was 4’6 as he shook it.  His soft hand being crushed by the midget’s. 
 
      
 
    “Podadios.  But my friend’s call me Tri.  I live above you.”  
 
      
 
    Ben tried to pronounce his new neighbor’s nickname, “Like please Try again?” 
 
      
 
    “No.  Like Triathlon.  You know what, why don’t you just call me Pod.  I’ll make it easy for you.”, he gave Ben a smug look and which made the husband feel stupid for a moment. 
 
      
 
    “Oh I love Triathlons!”, Anna spoke in a friendly tone. 
 
      
 
    “I bet you do honey.”, he respond and walked to Anna.  Taking her hand he gave it a soft kiss on her hand.  “What’s your name beautiful?” 
 
      
 
    “Anna.”, she said with a bit of a blush.  She smiled at his compliments. 
 
      
 
    “Thought you were going to say Angel.  I would have believed it.”, he said.  While ben saw him as creepy, Anna saw him as adorable. 
 
      
 
    “Awe.  You’re sweet, Pod..”, she leaned down to his level.  Gravity pulled her large breasts down against her sports bra, smashing her chest and almost spilling out.  She leaned in and pecked him on the cheeks, while he just gave a smile towards Ben. 
 
      
 
    Ben was stunned at the confidence that Pod exuded.  The way he walked suggested he was ready to fight at any moment.  They called it little man syndrome and Ben wondered if Pod was the reason. 
 
      
 
    Pod had short cropped black hair, beady eyes and his voice was hoarse and sounded like he had been through a forest fire.  His beard was large and covered his neck.  He was stumpy but muscular around his entire body and was very veiny around his neck. 
 
      
 
    “Well I just wanted to offer some help.”, he surprisingly offered. 
 
      
 
    Ben was going to decline, but Anna had already said thanks and they began moving things around.  Ben was shocked and Anna was very impressed at how strong the little man was.  He outworked the both of them and was much stronger than he looked.  Over time he proved that he was much stronger than Ben who had no disability.  Every chance Pod could out muscle Ben he did and made sure to flaunt it without saying a word. 
 
      
 
    “Wow you’re so strong, Pod.”, Anna spoke. 
 
      
 
    “Well I have to make up for big guy over here.”, he mocked the average sized Ben.  Somehow he had figured out how to use Ben’s size against him as Pod threw shade. 
 
    “Benji isn’t use to manual labor.  It’s really not his fault that he can’t keep up with you.” 
 
      
 
    Ben felt like he had to prove something now.  He tried to lift one side of the heavy armoire, but was unable to even budge it.   
 
      
 
    “Watch out, let me take care of this boy.”, Pod easily moved it against the wall and set it down. 
 
      
 
    Ben was humiliated as Anna couldn’t help but giggle like a school girl.  She watched Pod taunt Ben by flexing his biceps like a muscle man and give his chest a couple of beats like a gorilla. 
 
      
 
    “Whatever.”, Ben pouted and stomped off.  Anna felt bad for a second and tried to console him which only embarrassed him in front of Pod.  He pulled away from him and went to the empty basement to pout.  This angered Anna as he walked away because she hated how he would just shut down like a child anytime things didn’t go his way. 
 
      
 
    “You big baby.”, he heard Pod say as he walked away.  Anna actually gave a laugh which haunted Ben as he reached the end of the stairs.  He sat down there hoping that Anna would come down, but she never did. 
 
      
 
    All the while they were moving and organizing their furniture and talking.  He heard them laughing and could hear Pod flirting with his wife.  Every so often she would say “Pod!” or give a bit of a high pitched squeak accompanied with a laugh. 
 
      
 
     “Pod!”, he heard again.  What was he doing Ben wondered.  He didn’t want to go back upstairs to get emasculated by the small man.  It almost made him break down in tears if he hadn’t heard his wife again. 
 
      
 
    “I’m a married woman!”, she said in a playful, yet interested way.  Ben couldn’t help his curiosity and had to at least spy in on them. 
 
      
 
    They were organizing some boxes for storage.  Anna was on her knee bent over showing her cleavage to Pod as she looked in the box.  Pod just stared down at Anna’s big boobs with a perverted smile.  Ben could tell what he was thinking. 
 
      
 
    Anna came across a small box which she opened.  It was some of her sexy underwear that were assortment of sheer thongs and g-strings.  Pod capitalized by picking them up a handful of them while Anna seemingly let him.  Ben was shocked his wife didn’t try and take them back. 
 
      
 
    Pod was examining each garment in the light.  Ben could see each one that Pod was looking at and realized that he hadn’t even seen her in most of those and wondered why she had them. 
 
      
 
    “These are worn and unwashed.  Naughty little housewife.”, Pod stuck the handful of worn panties to his face and sniffed. 
 
      
 
    “Pod!  What if Ben sees you?”, she said in an excited tone.  Ben wondered did she want him to actually catch Pod to see what would happen. 
 
      
 
    The thought of her husband catching Pod being so sexually raunchy or maybe the fact this little pig of a midget was smelling her underwear so boldly in front of her.  He would pull them away from his nose and hand them to her, sans one.  He kept his favorite sheer red thong and put it in his pocket. 
 
      
 
    Ben expected her to say something, but just let him.  She had a smile on her face this whole time.  Maybe she just wanted to be extra nice for the little guy.  Either way Ben was feeling sick to his stomach.  He leaned his head against the wall trying not to faint and took a couple of deep breaths. 
 
      
 
    He returned watching them and Pod would take every chance to brush up against his wife.  Since she was bent over they were more at eye level.  She would walk around on her knees and her big boobs would stiffly bounce in her tight sports bra. 
 
      
 
    Pod took every chance he could to let his hand accidentally touch her breasts and ass.  As time went on his advances were more obvious and she only playfully pulled away.  Ben was happy she would at least do that, but even so Anna was seeming to flaunt her assets towards Pod. 
 
      
 
    She would bend over on all fours and arch her back and bounce a little bit as she pretended to think.  She would bend over more often in front of Pod to get his attention down her bra and even give a slight jiggle of her breasts.  Ben even caught her waiting for Pod to look before doing something sexy and ensuring that Pod could get a good view of her. 
 
      
 
    Ben was admiring his wife’s sexiness when he looked over midget bully.  He jumped in his own shoes when he saw that Pod was looking back at him.  His grin was a shit eating one and his beady eyes squinted back at him.  Anna didn’t notice Ben, but Pod stared at him when he spoke to Anna. 
 
      
 
    “Your husband’s a real poor sport.”, he said without much emotion towards Ben. 
 
      
 
    “He’s a bit sensitive.”, Anna said with a sigh. 
 
      
 
    “Ah, one of those pencil-dick types.”, this time Pod smiled at Ben devilishly. 
 
      
 
    Anna responded much without thinking, “Well…”, but she caught herself and stopped.  “Size doesn’t matter Pod, you should know that.” 
 
      
 
    “I might be short, but there’s a reason they call me Tri.  You know, Tri-Pod.”, he said in an obvious tone.  
 
      
 
    Ben was just pissed.  He tip-toed down to the basement to go pout.  His wife should have at least lied and said that he didn’t have a small dick.  Now Pod knew that even though he was an average sized man, he had a below than average size penis. 
 
      
 
    Ben sat down there for a while and listened to their conversation that turned a bit more crude.  It was regards to blowjobs and doggy-style and there was a lot of giggling.  They began to become a little more quiet and Ben could only hear muffled tones. 
 
      
 
    “Whatever.”, Ben thought.  If his wife wants to flirt with the midget, go ahead.  He knew that he loved him and only him so that there was nothing to worry about.  Pod could have his fun for a little bit and organize his house for him, the little asshole. 
 
      
 
    Ben sat there and wasted his time and after a while, realized that it was a little silent.  He began to go towards the bottom of the stairs to see if he could hear anything.  There were no voices.   
 
      
 
    He began to walk up the stairs and began to hear something wet.  Maybe they took some sort of break and were eating the popsicles in the freezer?  Only problem was that there were not popsicles in the freezer.  When he got to the top, his worst fears were realized.   
 
      
 
    Ben could see them both on the couch as he crept up behind them.  Pod was sitting back in the corner of the couch.  His sweatpants were wrapped around his ankles and hanging off the side of the couch unable to touch the ground.  In his lap bobbing up and down was Anna.  They both were unable to see him from where he stood. 
 
      
 
    Her lips were barely able to wrap around the huge fat cock that was in her mouth.  Her hand was unable to completely wrap around the shaft as she jerked it with passion.  His cock was so large that she was bobbing up and down on his cock at eye level so Pod didn’t see Ben. 
 
      
 
    “That’s right you little slut.  Suck my big fat cock.”, Anna squeezed at the shaft and would sometimes let the bulging head just rest in her mouth as she ran her tongue over it.  
 
      
 
    The dwarf reached down and put his hand in her tight sports bra.  Ben could see his hand moving under the bra that showed the outline of his fat little hands perfectly.  He was squeezing her big tits and playing and bouncing them around.  He tweaked at her nipples and pinched which made Anna give soft moans. 
 
      
 
    Anna seemed to really enjoy having such a big cock in her mouth.  Ben could see her give the best blowjob he had ever seen.  Anna never really enjoyed giving oral sex to Ben in the past so was a little confused what it was that she enjoyed so much right now.  He wondered why she would even risk her marriage in such a risky situation for this pig of a midget. 
 
      
 
    Pod gripped the back of Anna’s head and held her firmly by her hair to keep her head in place.  He began pumping his hips up towards her mouth trying to bury his cock in her throat which would make her gag and pull it out.  Saliva was getting everywhere, but Anna took on the challenging size of the midget’s cock in her mouth worshipping it in awe.   
 
      
 
    She was now rubbing his big balls in his hairy sack and using her other hand to pumping his shaft in long fast strokes stiffening his cock.  The sound of the pumping of the cock down her throat echoed in the room and pained Ben’s ears.    
 
      
 
    Pod suddenly stood on the cushion of the couch, so that he was facing Ben and Anna was facing away.  He instantly saw Ben and almost seemed to expect him by giving him a nod with a condescending smile. 
 
      
 
    He continued to hold Anna’s head as she went to all fours with her back arched.  Her big white booty in the air and still in the teal leggings.  Her butt jiggled in the leggings and her tits swayed forward and back as Pod fucked her mouth as he stood on the cushion.  
 
      
 
     He stared at Ben and spoke in a groan, “Fffuuuckkk yeah.  Bet you don’t suck little dick like this.”, he continued to face fuck Anna while he taunted her husband. 
 
      
 
    His innocent wife accepting the rude comments at her as though she was a cheap whore and not the wife of a man who was just downstairs.  Anna tried to help Pod by moving her head around on his cock to better please him.  She reached back with both hands while gagging on Pod’s cock and pulled her leggings down so she could reach between her own legs.   
 
      
 
    Ben watched silently as his wife played with her own pussy as she sucked the midget bully’s cock.  He had never seen his wife act like this and while he fantasized about it when he watched porn movies he would never try it with his wife.  However, some midget that they had just met was face fucking his wife with probably a cock four times the size of his own. 
 
      
 
    Pod’s large balls were swaying back and forth as he punched at her throat with the head of his cock.  She would pulled back to gasp for air, but he would only give her one breath to continue his abuse on her.  She finally pried herself off to gasp at air and catch her breath.  Pod stepped closer to continue his relentless assault of Ben’s wife. 
 
      
 
      He pulled his cock and smacked it at Anna’s face like a bat.  Her eyes widened in arousal as she reached up to grab it and stroke it while rubbing her face against the length of the cock.  Pod pulled his cock away and smacked her again and repeated this a few times hitting her hard.  The harder he smacked her, the hornier she got and the more he treated her roughly the more she moaned.   
 
      
 
    Anna continued to work her own pussy and finally gave a tense cry as she orgasmed.  Ben was disappointed that this midget was able to make her orgasm so easily.  He hadn’t even had sex with her and his wife was shuddering and moaning like a bitch in heat. 
 
      
 
    She was still orgasming when Pod grabbed her by the back of the head by her dark hair and pull her head back.  He pushed her back so that her back was in the corner of the arm rest of the couch. 
 
      
 
    He climbed on top of her like a jungle gym and was no completely facing Peter.  Peter was standing over the couch only a few feet away from the well-endowed dwarf.  It was hard for Ben to feel like he was towering over the midget physically when he was using his wife like a prostitute. 
 
      
 
      Pod stuck his cock under the bottom of the hem of the sports bra so that he slid his big midget dick in between her tits.  The head of his cock easily stuck out four inches from the top of her cleavage.   
 
      
 
    He stepped on top of her thick thighs and put his hands on both sides of her tits.  He pushed them both even more together and began thrusting.   
 
      
 
    “C’mon, hold these fat tits together bitch.  Don’t make me ask again.”, Pod growled in a demanding tone. 
 
      
 
    Anna was still recovering from her orgasm a bit limp, but she obliged.  Her hands went under her sports bra and she pushed her tits around the cock pistoning in between her tits.  
 
      
 
    Ben saw evil that night in Pod.  The look Pod was giving him as he tit fucked his wife while he stared at him.  Ben felt like such a wimp and in all reality he was.  He hadn’t put up a fight to a man half his size.  He was so mentally weak that he let this monster ravage his beauty and it seemed like the beauty was enjoying it. 
 
      
 
    He was so mentally weak that he was bullied in the walls of his own home and just let this midget take advantage of him and his wife.  He also felt defeated and the betrayal of Anna stung.  He knew he would never find another woman as beautiful as her.  His feelings continued to escalate as his helplessness grew as this little demon pumped his wife’s tits.   
 
      
 
    Pod grabbed at the back of Anna’s head and the other hand around her neck to pull her head down towards his cock.   
 
      
 
    “Open.”, he commanded. 
 
      
 
    She must have as Ben could hear the sound of the head of Pod’s cock entering her mouth through her tits.  The sports bra and Anna’s hands pushing them together enveloped the pig’s cock that stared at Ben.  It was very awkward for Ben that he didn’t stop staring up at him. 
 
      
 
    It was as though the pain that Pod was causing him was getting him off more than his wife’s tits.  He made the creepiest faces and the maniacal eye movements as he worked his big dick in between his wife’s tits and into her mouth.  His mouth was beginning to hang open and his tongue hung out of his mouth.  He didn’t seem to care that drool was dribbling from his mouth. 
 
      
 
    “I’m cumming.”, the sweaty little tit-fucking pig said as he coldly stared into Ben’s eyes.  Ben knew that he was talking to him and not to his wife when he said it. 
 
      
 
    The midget didn’t stop his rough mount of his wife’s busty chest.  He didn’t even slow down and the sounds of his balls smacking against the bottom of Anna’s tits could now be heard as he quickened. 
 
      
 
    “YOU DIRTY SLUT!”, he called out and his eyes widened and his cold stare turned into an evil smile at Ben as he jerked and shuddered while trying to not stop pumping. 
 
      
 
    Ben saw all the cum gushing everywhere.  Anna had gagged must have taken a whole cup of cum down her stomach because after she pulled it out it erupted everything.  Pod quickly grabbed at his cock so he could aim it at Anna. 
 
      
 
    He shot cum all over her and still stared at Ben.  Ben could feel him marking his territory in front of him like an alpha animal would to let them know his property.  Pod’s hand had gripped at her hair so he could jerk her head around and make sure he covered her face entirely in her cum before moving it down to her tits. 
 
      
 
    He shook his big dick and slapped it at her face and tits as he shot his last few streams of cum that seemed would be endless.   
 
      
 
    Anna was now rubbing his cum all over her own face and tits.  She was sticking her fingers in her mouth to lick it off of her fingers. 
 
      
 
    Ben didn’t want Anna to know he saw everything and decided to tip-toe again out.  He gave Pod one last look who was staring back at him and just flipped him off when he walked down the stairs.  His head held low, Ben’s tears began streaming down his face. 
 
      
 
    Pod soon left and Anna cleaned herself up before attending her husband. 
 
      
 
    “Are you okay Benji?”, she said.  The way she said Benji this time felt a bit punitive and not like a pet name anymore. 
 
      
 
    “I’m fine.  Did that little asshole leave?” 
 
      
 
    “Yeah.  We got a lot of work finished and I properly thanked him and sent him on his way.  He’s a lot nicer than you give him credit for.  I think you’re just being sensitive.” 
 
      
 
    “No way, did you hear what he said?” 
 
      
 
    “He was just teasing you hon.”, she leaned in and gave him a kiss on his lips. 
 
      
 
    Ben could smell something funky on her mouth.  When she slipped her tongue in his mouth, the salty taste made Ben sick to his stomach.  It was the taste of Pod’s dick.   
 
      
 
    The asshole had come over and made him look like a little bitch boy in front of his beautiful wife.  Then proceeded to face fuck her and tit fuck her while defiantly staring at Ben and taunting him to do something.  Came all over her and now was giving Ben the last gift of the taste of his big dick. 
 
      
 
    The worst thing is.  He lived right upstairs.  He could come over anytime.  And knowing Pod, he would take advantage of the situation.  
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