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The Moretti’s - A Different Family Dynamic
Chapter 46
Tuesday Morning — Joshua and Elizabeth — 18 February 2003

Joshua Goldsmith kissed his wife on the cheek to say good-bye knowing she would be fucked by her nigger
lover that afternoon. He didn’t tell her he loved her. He walked out the side door to his car and left for the hospital.

Elizabeth got her children ready for school and waited with them at the bus stop. When they were safely
ensconced in the big yellow vehicle she took her cell phone out of her pocket and made a call. By the time she was
back in her house she knew that she had to be in the Valhalla, New York at one that afternoon. She also knew that
she would have to open her legs for Dwayne’s preteen cousin for the first time.

She went up to her room to pack a small bag with lingerie that she knew Dwayne liked seeing her wearing as
she made herself into his red-headed, white skinned, and freckled whore. Elizabeth felt herself get wet thinking about
doing for her lover what she would never do for her husband. Getting ready to meet Dwayne removed all thoughts of
what Joshua would do to her since she admitted to him her continuing infidelity.

What she didn’t notice was the car following her from her house that morning.



