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The Moretti’s - A Different Family Dynamic
Chapter 66
Saturday Morning — Apollonia’s Residence — 22 February 2003

Sonny Rossi stood next to the small bed in Colin’s room his morning wood standing away from his body. He
wanted to take the sissy by the head and force his extremely hard cock into Colin’s mouth. Nothing would satisfy him
more than feeling the sissy sucking his cock and him ultimately spewing his cum down Colin’s throat. The sad part
was if he did force himself on Colin, he knew the bitch would rat him out to Apollonia and he didn’t want to find out what
that crazy psycho-bitch would do to him. Sonny knew that he had to control his urges so when Colin sucked him to an
erection and then placed his massive cock into Apollonia’s opening the resulting orgasm would produce a large
amount of virile sperm of which only one little swimmer had to make it into her cervix and join with an egg.

Colin feigning sleep watched as Sonny tried with all his might to control his urge to use him. He felt his cock
twitch in the stainless steel chastity device as the thought of Sonny’s cock sliding into his pussy entered his mind. Ever
since he was taken by that mammoth appendage, Colin has dreamed about having it permanently stuffed into his
rectum. He rolled over, opened his eyes, and said to Sonny in a sweet voice, “You know all you have to do is tell
Apollonia that you’re ok with impregnating her, but you do prefer to sleep with me. Admit to me that you really want me
to suck and fuck your magnificent cock whenever you want and | promise you my wife will not do anything to physically
harm you. | have to admit Sonny, | do love that appendage. Step closer and let me drain your balls.”

“Fuck you, Colin,” said Sonny. The rage he felt did not come out in his voice. Sonny Rossi wanted more
than anything else to see his manhood slip into Apollonia’s body and then feel the softness of her internal vaginal skin
as it produced fuck juices to enable him to slide in and out of her wonderful body. He was willing to tie his cock into a
knot to make sure he did not ejaculate before he was placed inside Apollonia’s body by her sissy husband.

Just as he was about to enter the bathroom, the door to the room opened. Apollonia stepped in and noticed
Sonny’s state of excitement. She smiled knowing that he wasn’t sexually excited but was erect because he probably
just woke up. “Sonny, play with it. Now,” she commanded.

“Please Apollonia,” cried Sonny, “if | play with my cock, I'm going to shoot all over the place. I'm so fuckin’
horny and | know you want me that way when we consummate our relationship. I'm telling you make me play with it
and it won't take but three strokes...”

“Interesting reply Sonny,” said Apollonia. She walked the short distance to where Sonny stood and for the
first time since he came to acknowledge his desire to be her lover she took a hold of his erect cock. The heat



emanating from the shaft surprised her. The smooth skin was broken by the hills and valleys of the veins and arteries
that fed the mammoth Italian sausage that strained in her hand. She began to masturbate the cock and just as Sonny
predicted it took only three strokes to produce a copious amount of precum. The bubble that formed just outside his
piss slit was humongous. She could feel Sonny beginning to spew his seed.

“Want to cum, Sonny?” asked Apollonia.
“Only if you want me to, Apollonia. | want to comply with your wishes.”
“Would you like to cum in Colin’s pussy?”

“If that is where you want me to deposit my seed, then | will. | would prefer to wait until tomorrow so | can fill
you to overflowing.” Sonny was trying with all his might to stem the tide of sexual pleasure he was receiving from of all
things Apollonia’s hand.

Apollonia continued to stroke Sonny’s cock and without warning stopped which was intolerable for Sonny.
His cock bounced in front of his body and without as much as a single stroke it spewed the contents of his balls all over
the floor. Sonny Rossi couldn't believe he just ejaculated without having a hand, mouth, pussy, or asshole sliding up
and down the shaft of his cock. His embarrassment was plainly visible on his face. He wanted to control his desire to
ejaculate and lost it because he was being manipulated by Apollonia.

“Sorry, Apollonia, | didn’t want to spew my seed all over the floor,” moaned Sonny as his erection subsided
and his body relaxed from the unexpected orgasm.

Both of them watched as Colin slid out of the bed and onto the floor. He leaned over and began to lick the
copious amount of ejaculate that covered the floor. Colin really wanted to feel Sonny cum in his pussy and satisfied
himself by vacuuming up the cooling jizz with his tongue. Apollonia was astounded at her sissy husband’s desire for
cum. Sonny just stood watching thinking about what his brother said to him in the car on the way to the office. Colin,
the sissy, just proved beyond a shadow-of-a-doubt what he was told about homosexual men and sissies. Their desire
for a man’s ejaculate ruled their life.

Not caring that her sissy was on the floor licking up Sonny’s cum, Apollonia said, “l have to go to the city to
see a friend today. | will be away all day. | should return sometime late in the afternoon or early evening. | am going
to charge you two with taking care of Mario. Then you will make sure Angelina is comfortable and recovering. In fact,
take Mario with you to the hospital to see her during afternoon visiting hours. Also, make sure you leave something for
the nuns who run the place.”

Sonny replied, “Consider it done, Apollonia.”

Shaking her head as she walked out of the small room, she said, “Unbelievable... Fuckin’ Colin on the floor
licking up sperm... What did | ever see in him... What a fuckin’ loser...”



