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The Moretti’s - A Different Family Dynamic
Chapter 18
Saturday Afternoon — Mario/Viviano/Antonio - Rossi House - 15 February 2003

Viviano Rossi watched as his son fellated his grandfather. He felt a stirring in his own manhood thinking
about how sweet his son’s mouth and ass felt around his nine-and-a-half inches. He also could see that his father-in-
law packed a bit less than he did. Thankful for that, he watched as Antonio deep throated and massaged his
grandfather’s hairless balls. Mario Moretti did not take the boy by his head instead he leaned back into the couch and
allowed his grandson to do as he pleased with his genitals.

Antonio performed without once gagging or having copious tears run from his eyes. He knew when to
release his grandfather’s cock from his mouth and begin to gently give him a hand job. He’d drop lower and take the
nicely sized testicles into his mouth one at a time. He sucked on them and felt his grandfather move in such a way that
he knew the pain he was feeling was also pleasurable. He released the right ball from his young mouth and returned
to sucking the hard cock that rose from his grandfather’s crotch. It didn’t take much longer for both Mario and Antonio
to feel Mario’s impending orgasm.

Giving in to his inner need, Mario took his grandson’s head into his hands. He felt the boy relinquish his
control and he began to press the boy’'s head down to his hairless crotch. He embedded his full length in the boy’s
mouth and throat. Viviano groaned to himself as he watched his son accept his role as a cocksucker and hoped the
boy would understand all that is happening to him.

“FUCK!!!” cried Mario as he continued to press Antonio’s head down the length of his erect cock. “JESUS
FUCKIN' CHRIST!!! Ten years old, sucking a cock for the second time, and he’s a natural. Guess he’s a real faggot.”

Antonio flinched but realized that his grandfather was just in the throes of an impending orgasm. Instead of
trying to pull his mouth off of his grandfather’s cock, he relaxed, and began to gently rub his hands on his grandfather's
hairy thighs. That was the signal to Mario that the boy understood. He held his head and began to fuck his face. He'd
slide his cock to where the head was just behind the boy’s teeth and then slide it back down his throat. Not once since
he began to use the boy’s mouth as a masturbation tool did he gag or try to stop his grandfather from fucking his face.
Viviano was now very obviously erect and he knew better than to masturbate.

Mario Moretti could no longer hold back. He slipped his cock out and then slammed it back into the boy’s
mouth and throat. He groaned. He pressed hard on the back of the boy’s head as he released his entire orgasm into



the depth of the boy’s gullet. Antonio couldn't believe his grandfather kept a tight grip on his head and didn't release it
so he could fill his mouth with his ejaculate. Instead he shot his seven ropes of cum directly down his throat.

After ejaculating into Antonio’s throat and not giving him time to recover, Mario said to the boy, “Stand up.”

Antonio did as his grandfather told him. His erect cock stood out from his crotch. He hadn’t cum from
sucking his grandfather’s cock, but he felt his balls pressuring his body to release their pent up sperm.

“Come here. Sit between your father and me.”

Antonio again did as he was told placing himself between his father and his grandfather. He was shocked
when his grandfather placed his arm underneath his legs and forced them over his head. He slid down the back of the
couch until his back was on the seat and his legs were over his head. His cock was directly over his face and not that
far from his mouth. Being ten and still being very supple it was easy for him to get used to having his legs over his
head. He didn’'t know what was coming next.

He felt his grandfather begin to stroke his cock and the reaction was immediate. Antonio moaned. Mario
heard all he needed to hear and said, “You sucked me faggot, now suck your own. Do it bitch!!!”

Antonio had no choice. The position he was in would not let him do anything by comply. He strained to
move his head closer to the head of his cock and when he fell short his grandfather pushed down on the back of his
thighs just below his knees. The additional pressure was enough to get more than the head of Antonio’s cock into his
mouth. Antonio was amazed that he could suck his own cock and began to enjoy the feeling of his own mouth on his
erection.

Mario reduced the pressure on the boy’s thighs as he could see he was comfortable and was easily sucking
his own cock. He shifted slightly in his seat and with his left hand began to stroke Antonio’s exposed asshole. He felt
the boy react and moved his hand to his mouth to wet several fingers. He returned them to the boy'’s asshole and
when he felt Antonio react to his touch, he inserted his middle finger into the exposed anal opening. Mario did not just
push a little of his finger into the boy, he slid the entire length of his middle finger to the last knuckle into Antonio’s
rectum.

The boy stopped his sucking for a moment but felt the pressure on his thighs return and knew he had no
choice but to suck his own cock while his grandfather finger fucked his ass. He returned to sucking and then he felt it.
A surge of electricity started from his rectum and ran throughout his body. The feeling was incredible, but it stopped as
soon as his grandfather removed the finger. Antonio stopped sucking and with his cock in his mouth, moaned,
signaling that the removal of the finger was not something he desired.

Mario took the cue and inserted two fingers into his grandson’s ass. He found his prostate gland and began
to apply gentle pressure as his fingers moved over it. Antonio responded to the amazing feeling emanating from inside
his asshole by sucking harder on his own dick. Mario continued to finger fuck the boy, Viviano sat watching with his
nine-and-a-half inches at its hardest, and Antonio was just thrilled that he had his own cock in his mouth. He sucked
with abandon. He found that if he moved in a certain way he could get at least half of his cock into his mouth and past
his gag reflex. He also realized that he could reach where his grandfather’s arm lay and without stopping what he was
doing took a hold of his legs allowing his grandfather to remove his arm.

“That's a good boy, Antonio. All faggots suck their own cocks soon-or-later.” Mario continued to finger fuck
the boy and it didn’t take but a few more minutes before he felt the boy’s asshole begin to pulse around his fingers. He
also could see the boy’s urethra begin to contract which meant his mouth was being filled with his own seed. Mario
found the boy’s prostate and used both fingers to apply pressure and stimulate the small nut like gland. Viviano
couldn’t believe what he was witnessing. The site of his son sucking his own cock was too much for him and without
even touching himself ropes of cum began spewing from his cockhead. Mario Moretti smiled as he watched his son-in-
law ejaculate onto his stomach and grandson ejaculate into own mouth.



Antonio greedily swallowed his own cum. He didn’t complain when his grandfather kept his fingers up his
ass as his orgasm subsided and his cock slipped from his own mouth. Seeing his grandson’s mouth free of his own
cock, Mario relented and pulled his fingers from the boy’s rectum which allowed the boy to set his legs back down and
his feet onto the floor. Antonio moaned as he came down from his orgasm. His legs shook uncontrollably as his body
reacted to and then calmed down from what had to be his first full body orgasm. He reclined on the couch breathing
hard and just savoring the fact that he had just sucked his own cock and spewed his boy juice into his own mouth.
After finally relaxing and calming down, he thought to himself which one of his friends ever experienced what he just
had.

Mario’s right hand began to stroke the boy’s left thigh unconsciously. He said to his grandson, “So, you
going to tell me you didn’t enjoy sucking your own cock?”

Moving to sit up, Antonio responded, “No, grandpa, it had to be the most amazing thing that has ever
happened to me. | never thought of sucking my own cock.”

Smiling, Mario Moretti while still stroking the boy’s left thigh, asked, “Are you ready to take your father and
me?”

“Take?” responded Antonio.

“Yes, boy, take. The final act of passage is your submission to your father and me. We will take turns using
you as our fuck toy. Our cocks will fill your mouth and ass until each of us ejaculates once in each orifice. And then as
an act of contrition you will kneel before me, kiss my feet, and then move behind me where you will suck and kiss my
asshole. You will beg for my forgiveness for acting like a fag. If your acts of contrition are acceptable, you will be
consecrated as a Moretti man when your father and | each ejaculate a third and final time on your face. The final
indignation and humiliation will be facing your mother and grandmother with our ejaculate all over your face. Are you
ready?”

Antonio knew he could survive anything his grandfather threw at him. Having survived his father's nine-and-
a-half inches and his grandfather’s calling him a faggot, Antonio Rossi responded, “Yes, grandfather, I'm ready for
whatever you and daddy have in store for me. | will accept and do whatever | need to, to become a Moretti man.”

“Good, now you need to assume a hands and knees position on the coffee table with your head facing the
door. | know we told you that this would occur in your room, but | changed my mind. Your final humiliation will occur
here in the great room and if your mother happens to walk in so be it. You're just a few hours away from passing your
Rites of Passage and then you'll enjoy the virgin fruits of a very pretty young lady. You will strut your stuff once in front
of the family and then you will keep what you have learned and done to yourself never to be discuss with anyone
outside the family.”

Antonio Rossi rose from the leather couch and assumed a hands and knees position on the coffee table that
he never thought would be used to support him as his father and grandfather used him sexually for what he hoped
would be the final time in his entire life.



