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The Moretti’s - A Different Family Dynamic
Chapter 42
Monday Evening — Apollonia’s Residence — 17 February 2003

Sonny returned to the kitchen as Raffaella mopped the floor wearing nothing but her birthday suit. Her piss
soaked dress lay on the floor with her panties and bra. He noticed that no one else was in the kitchen.

“Apollonia, what can | do now?” asked Sonny.

“Didn't | tell you to take care of Colin? He’s your responsibility. Last time I tell you what | expect of you. You
are to live with him this week. You are to care for him before and after work. You are to make him feel wanted. You
treat him just like you would treat me. He is my surrogate. Look at him and see me. Desire him. Make love to him.
Fill his rectum pussy with your seed. When | talk to him during the day | want him to flutter his eyelashes, palpitate,
and flush with desire thinking about how much he misses you. | want him to tell me how much he loves your cock.
You do as | tell you Sonny and maybe you'll know what my superior pussy feels like surrounding your dick. Do | need
to repeat myself?”

Disheartened that he had to spend an undefined amount of time with Colin treating him as if he loved him
made Sonny shudder. He looked at Apollonia and knew his goose was cooked. The woman he wanted so badly was
more that he could handle and the thought of being inside her body overtook his emotions. “Yes, Miss Apollonia. |
understand.”



