
May 12th 2016, Botanical Gardens, Brightedge City, 4:00 P.M EDT (extreme smut warning, 
public humiliation) 
 
Despite everything going in, it was kind of nice to get back to my roots. Which is to say trying to 
shove my dick into a sexy girl I didn’t already have a relationship with. Jenny was hot, fun, and 
green, which was a new thing for me sexually, so I was kind of excited to give her a try. Since I 
had to play the game though, I had to take her on an actual date, so I arranged for us to spend 
the day at the Brightedge Botanical Gardens. 
 
I made sure before we went that Poison Ivy wasn’t holed up there. According to my sources she 
was shacked up with Harley Quinn, the two of them having recently become an item and 
apparently spending all their time in bed. Good for them, honestly. The Joker was an asshole, 
and I’d heard Harley wasn’t so bad, so I wished her luck with her crazy redhead. I’d had fun with 
mine. 
 
When I arrived at the gardens, I found Jenny waiting for me. She was dressed in a tight black 
skirt and a white tube top that strained to hold in her sizable green breasts. Her pillowy lips 
quirked up in a smiled when I pulled in, her eyebrows quirking behind her sunglasses as she 
leaned against her car. 
 
“Well look who finally showed up.” She smirked. “I was begin to think you were only using me to 
get to my old man. Our last date was a while ago, and you’ve been putting me off since then. 
You sure know how to make a girl feel wanted.” 
 
I grinned at her. “You know I want you.” I said with a laugh. “Confidence in your appeal is not a 
problem for you.” 
 
“We have that in common.” She snickered. “Though I feel like yours might be a bit overblown. I 
expected you to be trying to get in my panties, but you brought me to a public place. Shooting 
yourself in the dick here a little, aren’t you?” 
 
Offering her my arm, I left her up to the admission stand, paying for our tickets and leading her 
inside. “I think things are going pretty according to plan for me.” Once we passed the entrance, I 
steered us into the first display room, a large open space that smelled of orchids. “See, I know 
something about you that most people probably don’t.” 
 
“And what might that be?” She said with a smirk as she leaned against the railing. “That I like 
pretty flowers? Because if you’re expecting me to put out because you showed me some nice 
looking plants you’re overestimating your appeal.” 
 
I stepped up to her, pressing her back against the railing, looming over her. “I know why you 
became a model.” I said, murmuring in her ear. “I know why you were so flirty on our park date. I 
know why your pupils are the size of dinner plates right now. It’s a bit cliche isn’t it? A model with 
an exhibitionist fetish?” 



 
She licked her lips. “What girl doesn’t like to be admired. My sex is like everything else I do. 
Beautiful. People would be lucky to see it. You think just because you brought me somewhere 
secluded but still technically outdoors you’ll get up my skirt?” 
 
I let my hand drop to her thigh, running my fingers along smooth green skin. “I think you’re so 
wet right now they won’t need to water this garden for a week. I don’t need to get into your 
panties, at this rate they’ll dissolve.” 
 
“Oh, so I suppose you don’t know everything.” She giggled. “My panties aren’t in any danger, 
Nicky.” She bit her lip provocatively. “I’m not wearing any.” 
 
My hand slipped up her skirt and she moaned. “What brought this boldness on?” I asked in a 
tense voice as my fingers skimmed the stubble over her sopping pussy. “You weren’t this 
forward last time.” 
 
She leaned up and bit my lip sharply, nipping at my neck after. “I told you Nicky. I don’t put out 
on the first date. It’s date number two, and its time for me to get that dragon dick. I admit, it 
wasn’t a done deal. I only came without panties in case you impressed me. But you were right 
about your little guess.” She leaned up and whispered in my ear. “The thought of being caught 
gets me so fucking hot.” 
 
Reluctantly, I tore my hand away from her pussy. “Well then, might as well give any potential 
discoverers a show.” I grabbed her head, shoving down and driving her to her knees. “Take it 
out.” 
 
She stared up at me smokily. “You bring me here to fuck and then expect me to blow you?” 
 
I reached down, not feeling like waiting, and took it out myself, slapping her in the face with my 
dick. “You’ll suck it, and you’ll do it nice and messy. More chance of us being noticed. Be loud 
too.” 
 
Shuddering, she inhaled deeply. “That’s so dirty. Sucking your fat cock in the middle of this 
pretty garden. You’re such a bad man Nicky.” 
 
Reaching down, I yanked her tube top down, letting her fat green tits bounce out. My finger went 
to her dark green nipple and I twisted. “And you’re a bad girl Jenny. Suck my fucking cock in 
public. Try and get someone’s attention with your whore mouth while its full of hard dick.” I 
pulled my hand back and slapped her exposed tit. 
 
She dove forward, swallowing me like a fucking carnival act. “Fuck.” I groaned. “You stupid little 
bitch. Work that fucking mouth.” 
 



Now I’ve had lots of blowjobs, fast, slow, hard, soft, enthusiastic, even one or two mechanical 
nut draining sucks to get it out of the way. But I’ve never gotten the full on messy choking tears 
in the eyes suck job complete with sound effects. 
 
The “gluk gluk gluk” sounds you hear about in stories don’t usually come up, but Jenny was 
gagging and gulping like a fucking slutty jukebox. The feel of the choking and the vibrations of 
the noise were a unique experience that I thoroughly enjoyed, and I planted a hand on the back 
of her head and fucked those pouty green lips, letting her choke and gasp as she drooled on my 
balls. 
 
Finally I pulled out, dragging her up by her hair and spinning her around. I tore the skirt right off 
her, getting a squeak of surprise as I slapped that fat green ass open handed. “You’re gonna 
take my dick right here in the open, slut. You want that?” 
 
“I do-” I cut her off by shoving my dick into her dripping snatch. “Ooooooh holy shit! Fuck you’re 
big. You’re fucking splitting me in two. Fuck.” I slapped that thick doughy green ass again. “Shit, 
deeper.” 
 
I pushed further and she groaned. I chuckled at the sound. “You’re not wearing a skirt, what if 
someone comes in and sees what I’m doing to you.” 
 
“They’ll, fuck.” She spat. “They’ll think I’m a whore.” She sounded gleeful. “They’ll watch you 
fuck me and think I’m a dirty free use bitch that takes it wherever someone decides to use her. 
Fuck I’d be humiliated.” I shoved in a few more inches and she squealed in shock. “Oh gods 
you’re so fucking deep how is there still more?” 
 
“You want the rest?” I asked with a grin. She moaned and nodded. “Good girl.” I shoved into her 
deeper. “By the way.” I said as she screamed in shock and joy. “You’re not free use. You’re 
mine.” I slapped her ass again. “You think I’d give up pussy like this. A body like this?” 
 
“N-no.” She stammered. “You can’t just decide I’m yours.” I shoved in deeper, then drew out and 
fucked back into her. “Shit that’s good.” She moaned. “I’m not just some dumb slut you 
can…fuck baby do that again.” 
 
“Tell you what.” I said with a grin. “I’ll make all your fantasies come true Jenny.” I leaned down to 
whisper in her ear. “I’m going to make a sex tape using you like this. Record you giving up your 
needy little cunt in a public place and then put it up online. Everyone will see what a needy 
desperate whore you are. You’ll be ruined.” 
 
She squealed, her cunt tightening as she squirted on the floor a bit, shuddering. “Ruined.” She 
moaned. “You’re ruining me. I’m such a dumb slut. I’m an embarrassment.” 
 
I slapped her ass. “Is that how exhibitionist bimbos announce what they are? Scream it slut.” 
 



Being in touch with her desires, I knew exactly what Jenny wanted. Of course, I was cheating, 
using karmic magic to isolate the sound. Getting caught fucking her on our second date would 
ruin the fun. 
 
Still, she didn’t know that. So when she threw back her head and screamed. “MY NAME IS 
JENNIFER LYNN-HAYDEN AND I’M A WHORE!” I groaned and had to hold back to stop from 
emptying my balls in her right there. 
 
Another slap on that fat rump. “Keep going bitch. I’m not done yet. Tell them all the ways you’re 
a dirty bitch.” 
 
“FUCK!” She squealed. “I’m a professional model and sometimes I don’t wear panties on the 
catwalk. I secretly hope someone will trip me so I can flash my cunt to the world. I’m letting him 
fuck me in the middle of a fucking garden and I never want it to end! I’ve never been fucked like 
this! Fuck I love this dick. I love you Nicky. I’m in fucking love with this!” 
 
She obviously didn’t love me. Even someone like me knew that, but her brain was so 
overloaded on finally having an out for her fetish she couldn’t control her mouth. She just kept 
babbling about love and cock and humiliation and while it was actually really sexy, it didn’t all 
make much sense. 
 
Not that I gave a shit. This cunt was mine. I was keeping her. I was hoping she’d rub off on one 
of my girls. Maybe I could use her in public again and bring Raven or Amy. This was fucking 
fantastic. Sadly all good things must end, and through the constant squirting clenching 
screaming orgasms as she creamed my cock over and over I could feel my balls starting to 
tighten. 
 
Normally I’d want a few gos, but if I kept people away too long she’d catch onto the game, so 
the rest of our fucking was going to need to be somewhere more private. If she didn’t think there 
was a real risk she wouldn’t be as responsive next time we did this. 
 
“I’m going to nut in you.” I hissed, yanking her hair so I could growl it in her ear. “I’m going to 
cum in your raw pussy where anyone could find us. You want that?” 
 
“FUCK YES!” She howled. “Do it! Cream my dirty snatch baby, get me nice and full. I want to 
walk out of here with your cum dripping down my bare thighs. I want to try to hide my destroyed 
pussy from all the staring people as I run to the care. Mark me baby! Let them all see you 
dripping from my hole!” 
 
That pretty much did it. I groaned, balls tightening as I filled her with rope after rope of my cum, 
she screamed, pussy clenching up and spasming like she was being electrocuted as she 
squirted all over the floor. It felt like it lasted forever. As I pulled out, I slapped her on her jiggly 
green ass, right where an orange symbol was burning its way into being. 
 



“Now.” I said with a grin. “Stand up with your tits still out, and walk back to the car. I don’t want to 
see the flowers anymore, I’ve got plenty of green and pretty right here.” She shuddered, a 
dopey smile on her face. I didn’t mention that I’d be using magic to keep her invisible to anyone 
but me. It would have ruined the fun. I wanted her primed and ready to go when we continued 
this at her place. 


