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The Moretti’s - A Different Family Dynamic
Chapter 45
Tuesday Morning — Viviano and Sonny — 18 February 2003

Tuesday morning at six o’clock Viviano picked up his brother to take him to his first day of work at Moretti
Masonry. They rode in silence for a good fifteen minutes before Sonny finally broke the silence.

“Had you any inkling Apollonia was fuckin’ off the wall?” asked Sonny.

“Not at all,” replied Viviano not offering anything else. He drove thinking about the conversation he had with
his wife after she came home with their daughter. Raffaella explained to him a side of the family’s history he had no
knowledge about. He'd accepted his role knowing he always had the opportunity to have sexual relations with women
who were trying to conceive. Thankfully the drive up Rockaway Turnpike to the Van Wyck Expressway was going
quickly. Morning traffic could be a bear especially when the driver of a tractor-trailer decided to jackknife it across all
lanes of the highway.

“She has me sleeping with Colin.”

Viviano turned his eyes from the road for a moment to look at his younger brother and said, “Did you enjoy
yourself?”

Sonny couldn’t believe what he brother just asked him. “You're not serious... How the fuck could you ask
me if | liked sleeping with a fuckin’ sissy.”

“| just did; didn't I? Sleeping with a sissy or homosexual man can be very satisfying. They're always
available to suck your cock or let you fuck them, so you're never horny because they’re always available to you. Think
about how many times you've been with a cunt and she just leads you on never giving you the release you expected.
You go home with blue balls, jerk off, and lay on your bed with your cum all over your belly pissed that you didn’t get to
deposit it on her face or up her snatch. A fag will always accept your cum anywhere you want to deposit it as long as
he had the opportunity to touch and suck your cock. You're not a fag, you just use them.”

“Please... You're telling me that you prefer fag sex to being with a woman? And, what about when some
Moretti man or woman wants to butt fuck you? You're tellin’ me you're not a fag then?” asked Sonny with a bit of
rancor in his voice.



Viviano kept his eyes on the road, answered, “Sometimes, it is more satisfying to have my cock in a nice tight
butt of a fag. As far as me being butt fucked, | take that as part of being allowed to marry into the Moretti family. I'll
suffer having some old fuck’s cock up my ass as long as I'm between the legs of a Moretti daughter and making money
fuckin’ all sorts of women to give them what their husbands can’t. | also get to humiliate husbands in front of their
wives when they want to partake in the sexual liaison they need to see to start a family...”

“| don’t know if | can really deal with it. Apollonia scares me, Viv.”

“Sonny, she scares me too.” Viviano looked at his brother as he said, “Now is not the time to discuss what
happened last night. All I can tell you is that when | was alone with Raffaella after she put Carmen in bed, she told me
life as we know it is not going to be the same.”

Eyes wide and with a questioning look in his face, Sonny asked, “How?”

“That is simple. Apollonia is now the de facto head of the Moretti family. The life we live will be dependent
upon her and her perception of our meaningfulness to the family.”

“Fuck,” was all that came out of Sonny’s mouth.



