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        Peter Weiner had, perhaps, one of the most unfortunate names in the history of unfortunate names. This was because Peter's father and mother were tremendous perverts, and his father had wanted to continue the family tradition of naming his sons after phallic nicknames. Peter's father was, himself, named Dick and he was a rather large man, both physically and in his endowment. These facts practically necessitated that he would go through life being referred to as, "Big Dick," by those who knew him.

Unfortunately, Peter did not inherit his father's massive cock but, rather, had an atrociously small penis. What Peter did have, though, was an abundance of athletic talent. The young man could crack a bat on the diamond with the best of those his age, even surpassing their skill in ways that had drawn the attention of prospective colleges. His prowess had earned him a full-ride scholarship. Peter's lack of endowment, noticeable in the locker room, had earned him the nickname "PeeWee," both for his miniscule dick size and as a play on his name.

Peter, despite his penile handicap, had managed to land himself a cock-hardening beauty of a girlfriend, named Mia. Mia was a half-Asian, full-chested goddess with the kind of ass that made men's minds turn to mush. Mia was, also, a complete slut, whose pussy, mouth, and ass were so hungry for a constant stream of cock that it was nearly impossible for Peter to go out in public without bumping into someone that had shoved their cock into his girlfriend at one time or another.

Given that Peter had both a slutty girlfriend and a micropenis, it would be reasonable to assume that he was the butt of many jokes. The reality, though, was quite the opposite. Because of his easy-going nature and athletic skill, Peter was well-liked by most everyone. He was cheered on the diamond by adoring fans and his teammates, who chanted the name, "PeeWee! PeeWee!" with sincere praise. Peter found the nickname both humiliating and endearing, but he had little choice but to live with it.

Peter was, also, aware of his girlfriend's love for cock. He had been aware of it even before dating her. Peter met Mia in his Freshman year of college, while attending an after party for his first game with the team. During the game, he had lived up to his reputation as an all-star with three successive home runs that had won the game. He was lauded at the party, his teammates and other party-goers heaping affection on him. On a trip to the bathroom, he'd run into Mia, decked out in a sequined mini dress that displayed her drool-inducing cleavage, long legs, and the ass that had become a permanent fixture in the spank banks of so many.

To say that he had "run into" Mia, though, wouldn't be exactly correct. Peter had opened the bathroom door to find Mia slobbering on the cocks of two of his teammates.

"Oh! Jesus! Sorry," he said, quickly shutting the door.

Peter waited, standing outside the door, listening to the sounds of Mia's vigorous cocksucking and the groans of the two men. After a few more minutes, the randy scene ended with Mia squealing excitedly as one of the men cried, "Oh, fuck! Fuck! Right in your fucking eye!" This was quickly followed by the second one proclaiming, "Yeah! Oh, shit! Swallow that spunk!"

The two of them soon emerged from the bathroom, fist bumped Peter on the way out and said, "All yours, PeeWee."

Peter, blushing, opened the door to find Mia wiping a glob of sperm from her eye and pushing it into her mouth. The sight of the gorgeous, big-titted, half-Asian sex doll, on her knees eating sperm tripped some erotic switch in Peter's head. His eye twitched. He blinked rapidly, shook his head.

"Sorry for hogging the bathroom," Mia said, "You can do your thing. I won't watch. I just need to clean up."

"Um… I can wait," Peter said, "Sorry."

He waited outside again, listening to the sound of Mia cleaning the cum from her face and tits. Finally, she emerged.

"Thanks," Peter said and dashed into the bathroom to do his business.

He found Mia, still waiting outside the door.

"I'm Mia," she said, putting out her hand, "Sorry about not locking the door."

"Pete," Peter said, shaking it awkwardly.

"Do you need a blowjob?" Mia asked, casually.

Peter blushed. Though he'd been popular for his athletic abilities all through school, and well-liked by everyone, Peter had always been shy around girls. This wasn't, entirely, due to his small penis, but that did play a role. Peter, when he was not holding a bat in his hand, was just a nervous sort of fellow. Peter had, therefore, never had a blowjob, had only kissed a girl twice, and had never been naked with a woman.

"I… You don't have to do that," he said, wringing his hands.

"Nobody's making me," Mia said, "You're silly! Come on. I love it."

Peter, horny and confused, allowed Mia to lead him into the bathroom. She got down on her knees on the carpet and reached for his zipper. Mia pulled it down, dropped his pants with practiced ease, pulled down his boxers, and had her first look at his tiny cock.

"It's… I'm sorry it's small," Peter said, embarrassed.

Mia shrugged and inhaled his penis. Peter gasped and immediately ejaculated onto her tongue, a small dribble of semen that was less than the single glob she'd wiped from her eye.

"Shit!" Peter exclaimed, "Oh, shit! I'm… I'm so sorry!"

Mia only smacked her lips, stood up, and gave him a kiss on the cheek. He could smell cock on her breath.

"That was great," she said, reassuringly, "Hey, do you wanna go down and get a drink with me?"

"Really?" Peter asked, flummoxed.

He could not believe that this gorgeous woman, knowing that his cock was tiny, was offering to interact with him after the embarrassing ejaculation.

"Yeah! You're really sweet," Mia said, and hooked her arm through his, "Come on!"

Mia took him down the stairs and wound through the party goers, who gave PeeWee respectful slaps on the back and approving thumbs-up gestures, until they'd reached the makeshift bar. They procured drinks and made their way out onto the back patio of the house, where Mia seated them on a bench and held his hand. The time seemed to fly as Mia chatted happily with him, asking pointed questions, giggling at his nervousness, and listening attentively.

Twice, in the midst of their conversation, a random man stopped over, extracted his cock, and pushed it into Mia's mouth, as though this were perfectly acceptable behavior. Mia seemed to agree, as she allowed them to roughly fuck her face and pull on her tits until they'd fed her a gooey reward. Then, Mia would wipe her mouth and resume the conversation as though this were completely normal. The night wore on, until, at last, both of them were tired and the party had essentially cleared out.

"Hey," Mia said, as they walked to the door, "I usually fuck on the first date, but there's something really special about you, Pete. Do you mind if we wait for our second one?"

Peter, unaware that this had been a date and having no expectations of sex replied, "Um, well, yeah. I didn't know it was, you know, like that."

She giggled and slapped his shoulder, saying, "Jesus, you're adorable. Do you know how many guys actually talk to me? I mean, conversationally. Plenty of them talk to me, but it's usually when they're blasting me with cum. Is  it, you know, do you want to go out again?"

Peter did. Peter was smitten with the gorgeous slut.

"I'd love to!" he agreed.

Mia gave him her number and took his. He watched Mia walk down the steps and meet a man, waiting by a car. The man grabbed Mia's ass through the dress and said, "Fuck! I Can't wait to get my cock in that fucking ass."

Mia only laughed, rounded the car, blew Peter a kiss, and then got inside. His small cock twitched at the rush of humiliated desire.

Perverted Parents

Their second date was traditional, dinner and a movie. During the movie, Mia made out with Peter, giggling like a schoolgirl, in the back row. The public display of affection attracted the attention of the man next to them, who boldly slid his hand under Mia's skirt and finger banged her to an orgasm as she groped Peter's cock through his jeans. The resulting sluttiness, naturally, caused Peter to cum in his pants. Mia, thankful to the stranger, reciprocated by leaning over and sucking his cock for him, as he held her hair and ejaculated into her mouth.

At the end of the date, Peter took Mia home, to his parent's house, where she undressed for him in his bedroom and invited him to fuck her. Peter, unfortunately, spurted a small load onto her wet cunt the moment his sensitive cockhead touched her warm, soft lips. Mia reassured him that this was alright, and let him play with her naked body, until his erection returned. On his second attempt, he orgasmed as his cockhead passed between her lips. Mia, again, cuddled and kissed him, stroking his hair and body lovingly. She stayed, and in the morning put her lips around his cock and licked another quick load from him.

Mia was, in every way, an adoring, affectionate girlfriend. At every game, wearing his number, cheering louder than the rest, her tits jiggling, was Mia. At his side, studying, washing his uniforms, never missing a family gathering, was Mia. Mia doted on Peter, holding his hand, spending hours staring into his eyes dreamily, eager to hear about his plans, his dreams and his goals.

The fact that his girlfriend was a tremendous slut, though, was the one topic that never seemed to come up. Peter knew that dating a slutty pervert of a girl should have made him feel terrible, like she was betraying him. That was what normal people felt, he was sure. Normal people felt jealous, angry even, when their girlfriends cheated. Peter had some of these feelings, too, but each time it happened, the sense of overwhelming excitement as he watched it or was met with the end result, overpowered any other feeling.

Mia was gorgeous. She was the sexiest thing that Peter had ever laid eyes on. Watching her in the throes of passion and orgasm did something to him that nothing else, even the game, could do for him. Therefore, while he never encouraged her behavior, he allowed it to continue, because the simple fact was that it made him outrageously horny.

Throughout their courtship, Mia's dalliances continued with great frequency. Mia was, also, loved by Peter's family. Peter knew that his parents were rather perverted. It was a common thing for his father to fuck other women, and for his mother to encourage and even aid in his conquests. They had managed to keep this part of their life relatively quiet through most of Peter's life, but after he'd entered adulthood, the gloves came off and his parents' real depravity was out in the open.

"I won't apologize for who we are, Pete," his father had explained, "Your mom and I are into some kinky shit, and that's not gonna stop. Now that you're an adult, you've got a right to know. I hope it won't make you love us any less, but now that we don't have to hide it from a child's eyes, we're gonna make our house our own."

Peter knew that this odd quirk about his parents would not put Mia off. Nevertheless, Peter felt nervous the day he introduced his hot girlfriend to his parents. His anxiousness was due to both the fact that his girlfriend was a slut and his parents were perverts. The combination, he knew, could only have a single result.

Thus it was, just after dinner, before his mother had even served the raspberry tart that she'd so meticulously crafted that day, that Peter watched his father carry his girlfriend from the table. His hands were on her ass and Mia's legs were around his waist as she kissed him. Moments later the sound of Mia's gushing pussy being stuffed by his father's giant cock came from the living room.

"Honey," his mother said, resting her hand on Peter's shoulder, "I'm sorry. You know how your dad is. He thinks his big cock entitles him to fuck anything with tits."

"I know," Peter said, listening to Mia's grunts of pleasure, "It's alright. I think… I think I love her. Really love her."

His mother squeezed his shoulder and said," Sometimes, that's all it takes. Why don't we go watch your dad fuck your girlfriend?"

That first time, Peter felt a bit awkward, sitting on the couch, being the only one with all of his clothes on, as his father pushed his petite girlfriend's legs back to her tits and violently battered her squishing fuckhole. Mia held tightly to her own ankles, giving Dick all the access he needed to pound her into an orgasmic, quaking slutpile. Then, he watched, his small penis hard, as Mia fucked herself on his mammoth pole, swapping kisses with Peter's mother, as his father held tightly to his girlfriend's amazing bottom.

After this night, it became a rather frequent occurrence for Peter to come home from practice, to find Mia on her knees, adoringly sucking his father's big cock as he stroked her hair.

Mia would, also, spend the night on occasion, and it became rather normal for him to awaken to his father slipping into the bed, pushing his cock into Mia from behind, as she lay on her side, and fucking her vigorously. As his dad roughly groped her tits and pumped his cock into her pussy, Mia would kiss her boyfriend passionately and rub his penis through his sleep shorts or boxers, which quickly made Peter cum.

Sometimes, Peter would stay and get lost in the sight of Mia's pleasure, the sound of her moans, or her excited squeals. Other times, he would get up to go and shower, only to return to find his mother sensually kissing and touching his girlfriend as Dick continued to shove his cock into her. At times he would stay to watch his parents share his slutty girlfriend's body between them, while other days he would need to leave for class or practice.

Mia's lack of inhibitions, love for cock, and submissiveness quickly made her the sex toy of choice for his horny parents. The day Peter's father finally took his girlfriend's asshole, Peter walked in the door from practice. His father was seated on the couch and his mother knelt on the floor. Dick's legs were spread, and Mia's legs were spread wider, to either side of his father's. Peter's sexy girlfriend had nearly the entire, thick length of his father's cock lodged in her asshole. His mother, meanwhile, held a white vibrator against Mia's clit as Dick's large hands groped and fondled his girlfriend's sizable melons.

On the big flat screen TV, a montage of Mia being fucked in various positions by Peter's father played. Peter watched, his cock hard, as the many debauched scenes played, showing his girlfriend riding his father's cock, laying prone as his father pumped his cock into her from behind, Mia on her back squeezing his cock between her tits, or with her legs spread lewdly as his prodigious phallus stretched out her cunt.

Peter was very familiar with the videos. Some nights, they would watch the videos together, Mia narrating for him.

"Watch. He got so fucking deep in me right here. Look! Fuck! I swear, I thought your dad's cock was going to split me in half."

"God, my tits were fucking raw from that! I tried to ask him to let me suck it, so he could lube that big dick up and fuck my chest, but he just slapped me and told me to shut up. See! Like that!"

"Your mom practically made me pass out from pressing her pussy against my face so hard. Jesus! It felt like I was just a pocket pussy for your dad!"

Mia, her eyes on the homemade porn and her body overcome by the sensations in her ass and pussy, didn't even realize that Peter had come in.

"Look, Pete," his mother said, beckoning him over, "Your girl's got almost the whole thing in her ass!"

Peter joined his excited mother, less thrilled by the fact that his girlfriend was becoming an anal whore for his father's cock but, also, tremendously excited by it.

"Go on, sweetie," his mother urged Mia, holding the vibrator against her clit as his girlfriend trembled, sweat beading on her forehead, "Go on and cum with that cock in your ass. You're going to be so good at this."

"So… fucking… big…" Mia panted, shuddering, her eyes watching the screen, where her own dazed face stared back at her, coated in a thick film of jizz.

Mia squirmed, pushing the last inch of Dick's cock into her anus, and the two of them groaned. The vibrator on her clit, then, pushed Mia over the edge and she ground her ass against Dick's lap as her body spasmed in a leg-shaking orgasm.

"Fuck! Oh, fuck me! Fuck!" Mia cried as girl cum gushed from her cunt.

"Good girl," his mother said, "That's so good! Peter, tell her she did great!"

"It's… you did great, babe," Peter said, stunned by the sight of his girlfriend's quivering body impaled on his father's cock.

"I love your dad's cock, Pete," Mia said, "Fuck! I love your dad's cock so much!"

Peter blushed and came in his pants.

"I… I need to get cleaned up," he said, quickly leaving the slutty sight behind.

***

The frequent use of his girlfriend as a sex doll by his parents did, actually, bring the family closer together. As an adult, peter bore witness to his parents' sex parties, in which their swapping friends would, also, make regular use of his girlfriend's mouth, pussy, or ass. Peter was openly invited to these events, during which he mostly observed a number of nude men or women sandwiching Mia between them in double or triple penetrations. Peter never did manage to have sex with any of the women, though he was frequently invited to, and encouraged to by Mia and his parents.

Some of the sexy women at these events commented on and approved of his small cock, and a number of them were happy to put their lips around it and let him ejaculate into them. Still, he only had eyes for Mia's pussy, convinced and determined that it would be his first one. Try as he might, though, he never made it in, instead discharging his weak load onto the lips of her cunt. Still, she professed her love, daily, and Peter reciprocated, certain that one day this amazing woman would be his wife.
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