
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


MINI GOLF GONE BAD

Jericho Manetto


Throughout history the third date has always been known as the sex date.

One night, a few weeks ago, Johnny saw Celine out at a club, and he had to talk to her. 

"Why?", because Johnny had a huge Asian fetish and Celine checked all the boxes: From her silky long black hair to her angelic face, to those almond shaped eyes. All that and she had an incredible body - the curves in all the right places and those long sexy legs. This beautiful lady clearly took care of her body. 

Lucky for him, Johnny was exactly Celine's type. Because Celine was brought up with a strict upbringing by her by the book parents, and in turn, she rebelled by dating every white boy against her parents’ wishes.

So, the two hit it off and immediately started talking.

Then dating. 

The first date was a casual dinner and drinks. 

The second date was dinner at a fancy restaurant followed by a Broadway show.

Which brings us to tonight. Tonight was Celine and Johnny's third official date. 

The sex date. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Johnny was eagerly anticipating this night, so he planned a fine dining experience at one of the most expensive restaurants in town. One with four-dollar signs. One that he had to make reservations thirty days in advance. Collar shirts and jackets are required.

Celine was also eagerly anticipating this night, which is why she wore her sexy little black dress. The one with the spaghetti straps that showed off her toned body - from her shoulders to her back to her arms. The dress fit tightly around her waist and showed off her perky B cup tits with just the right amount of cleavage. The hem of the dress cut off right around mid-thigh and showed off her long legs, which were covered in black thigh high stockings. She completed the outfit with patent leather high heels...the ones with the red bottoms. 

Fuck me heels in a fuck me outfit.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Dinner was a whirlwind of exquisite tastes. From the fifteen-course tasting menu to the wine pairing, it was truly an experience. The seating was perfect as they were tucked away in a private booth. So, they were able to touch and tease each other the whole time. 

"I've always wanted to try this restaurant. Thank you for taking me." Celine cooed.

"Thank you for wearing that dress. You look amazing. Better than anything at this fancy restaurant." Johnny replied back

Celine took a sip of her wine as Johnny inched closer. The two kissed passionately as Johnny ran his hands all over Celine's body. Up and down her thigh as he caressed the stockings tops and felt her smooth skin just above it. They broke their kiss for a minute as they stared into each other’s eyes.

"I fucking love stockings." Johnny blurted out. He then blushed, embarrassed to speak his thoughts out loud. He just couldn’t help himself.

"Well, I'll make sure to keep them on later." Celine smiled relieving any awkwardness.

"Later?" Johnny’s eyebrows raised.

Celine just smiled back again. This time with a hint of sensuality. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Dinner ended as the two jumped into Johnny's car and headed back to his place. Along the way, they passed by a midnight mini golf course. It was a quarter to, so it was still open, albeit completely empty.

"Oh, I love mini golf. Want to play?" Celine asked

Johnny wasn't interested. He just wanted to tear that dress off Celine, "Why don't we just head back to my place?"

Celine gave him a seductive look, "It'll be a quick game. Then we'll head back to your place..." she reached over and kissed his neck while gently caressing his crotch. She could feel his cock harden, "...we can make the game interesting."

That's all it took to convince Johnny. He turned the wheel hard to his right to make the turn into the parking lot. And instead of heading straight back to his place, there would be a quick detour before Johnny would be able to get his hands on Celine's body.

The mini golf club attendant was a young black man, and he did not want to let Johnny and Celine in since the place was closing soon. Johnny could sense Celine's disappointment, so he acted tough and gave the attendant a little bit of an attitude. Then with complete disrespect, Johnny gave him a ten-dollar tip and threatened to get him fired if he didn't let them in. 

This pissed off the attendant, and he immediately knew what to do. He apologized, smiled and let them in. 

Johnny puffed up his chest and showed off for Celine. This actually worked out better than he thought. If he kept this up, he might get more than just pussy tonight.

Little did Johnny know that the attendant made a quick call to his boys.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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It was the main event. Johnny and Celine squared off. 

"So, what do you have in mind?" Johnny asked.

"We'll play three holes, the hardest ones here..." Celine paused and then pointed, "...that one with the bridge over the water, that one with the tunnel through the house, and then the final hole – number eighteen. Best two out of three."

"And what does the winner get?" Johnny responded playfully.

"I win...and you have to wait until the fourth date." Celine smirked

Celine lifted up her dress to reveal her stocking tops. She then reached underneath her dress, pulled down her panties, stepped out of them and after crumpling her panties into a ball, she threw them at Johnny. She just smiled without having to answer.
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