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Lexi scanned the street, trying to spot her Tinder date. What did he look like again? She checked her phone and pulled up his profile. 

Chris. 24. 

A childish grin smiled back at her. A ruffled mop of dirty blonde hair and green eyes. When she had swiped right on him a couple of days earlier, Lexi hadn’t been sure whether his slightly unkempt look was more off-putting or attractive. On one hand, he could be someone who didn't bother combing their hair or getting it cut regularly. And that might not be a good indicator for how he managed in other aspects of his life. On the other, it did give him a bit of a surfer vibe. She could get on board with that. As long as his body matched the vibe.

Lexi sighed and returned to stare down the street. She had been waiting ten minutes already, but not because Chris was late. Lexi had surprised even herself with how unbelievably eager she was to meet someone new. It had been weeks since recent events had allowed her out to do just that, so now that it was possible to grab a coffee again her dating life might finally undergo a revival. Even being able to use the opportunity to dress up nicely put Lexi in a good mood. She had chosen the red polka-dot dress that had been hanging in her wardrobe for months, desperate to displace the worry that it would go unworn for the rest of summer. And after so long being holed up at home, the simple process of doing her blonde hair nicely brought her a thrill of pleasure. She never would have expected to find so much joy in returning to such trivial aspects of her daily routine.

With so few people out and about compared to normal, it wasn't difficult to spot Chris strolling over to her from the other side of the street. Lexi squinted to check if it was him, then, realising that she was quite obviously glaring at him and he must have noticed, she blushed and looked down at her phone. He remained visible out of the corner of her eyes, eventually coming close enough that she could hear his strong steps tapping on the tiled ground.

"Hi, Lexi?" Chris asked, stopping two metres in front of her.

Lexi put her phone into her handbag, looked up, and smiled. "Hi Chris! Yes that's me. How are you?" She examined him, glad to see that her reservations could be put behind her. He did look just like his photos. But even better, it seemed. The slight distortions of the camera lens had evidently served to hide a natural charm that was now evident from the first smile he gave her in person.

"Great, thank you," Chris replied. "I hope you've not been waiting too long."

"Oh not at all, I just got here. Shall we get a coffee?"

They entered the cafe Lexi had been waiting outside of, still keeping their distance, and gave their orders to the masked barista behind the counter. They paid and took their coffees out, all the while keeping a level of casual chitchat going.

"Should we head to the park?" Lexi asked, carefully readjusting the lid of her disposable cup.

"Sounds good," Chris said. "I've been there many times in the last few weeks."

"Oh? Should we go somewhere different?" Lexi started to head towards the park.

"No no. Not at all. Its familiarity is quite comforting, I suppose."

As they wandered down the street and into the mostly deserted park, Lexi began to get a bit tired with all the small talk. Especially as it seemed to rehash all the conversations she had had with guys online over the last few weeks. How have you coped being stuck at home? What do you miss most? Have you started a new hobby? All these questions seemed to constitute an endless cycle of boring dialogues which Lexi was disappointed to be continuing with Chris.

"Have you met anyone from Tinder yet?" Lexi asked as they took a seat at a table in a picnic area, deciding to try and dig them out of their verbal roundabout. She was also careful to sit diagonally across from Chris, keeping as large a distance between them as she could. The entire park seemed mostly deserted and she was happy that they could talk freely without having to moderate their conversation.

"No," he said. "You're the first. With the easing of rules I’m sure more might come out of the woodwork. What about you?"

"Same here," Lexi replied with a hint of despair in her voice. It was partly from feeling sorry for herself. She would have loved to meet more guys. And hearing Chris’ possible self-admission to being a serial dater threw her off. "It's understandable I suppose. Not everyone wants to take a risk."

Chris cut in. "But even now people are reluctant. I don't really understand. I just want to get back into the world. You know?"

"Of course, but people need to be sensible. As much as I'd love to just head to a club and have fun, it’s important to think about what others might be going through."

Her comment got Chris' attention and he shuffled up the bench to sit directly in front of her. "Sure, sure…so what sort of fun do you miss having?"

Lexi leaned back slightly, wary of his proximity to her. But she couldn’t prevent her heart from throbbing in response to the smirk he gave her. Despite his dismissal of her concerns, it was so endearing, and alluring, and it took all she had to resist leaning over to kiss him. "Oh, just the usual. Drinking, dancing…one-night stands. That sort of thing." Her sudden rush of arousal gave Lexi no inhibitions to turn on her flirting game.

"Well," Chris hesitated, looking Lexi up and down and letting his eyes be drawn to the cleavage made visible by her low-cut summer dress. "I'm sure we could do all three of those back at my place."

Lexi, taken aback by his upfront suggestion and the earnestness of his tone, laughed. "I don't think that would be allowed if we can't stay at a distance…especially because I'm likely to trip and fall on you if we try to dance."

"I am serious though." Chris looked at her with raised eyebrows. "I'd say it's worth the risk."

Lexi didn't consider his offer for more than a moment. As much as she would have liked to jump in bed with him, it wouldn't be right. She was someone who could be plagued by guilt for the simplest things. Even picking up dropped change off the floor had her panicking that she had stolen from someone, and they might return at any moment to berate her. No, she decided. Her desperate pussy could wait. Public health would have to come first.

"I'm sorry if you've got your hopes up," Lexi said, noting the look of disappointment on his face. "But thanks for the offer."

Chris nodded slowly and sipped his coffee. As Lexi embraced the silence, she looked around and noticed how alone they were. An idea popped into her head.

"We can still do something," she said, subtly moving a hand down to her thighs.

"What's that?"

"A bit of fun." Lexi smirked and her lips parted in a silent moan. She shuffled in her seat and smiled, knowing that he still hadn't noticed what she was doing. "Look under the table."

With a furrowed brow, Chris leaned over. The first thing he noticed were the panties hanging around Lexi’s ankles, draped over her sandals. His eyes traced over the length of her long legs, which looked impossibly smooth and sun-kissed. But he forgot them immediately when he saw her thighs part to show her hand gently rubbing her very visible pussy.

"Fuck me," Chris exhaled, staring at the drops of moisture dripping from her pink lips. 

"As much as I like the idea of that, we can't do it today," Lexi sighed as her fingers ran over the softly shaved skin and around her noticeable wetness. "But we can try and make up for that."

"Fuck." Chris was still in awe, and his neck was still craned to see under the bench despite the growing ache it was suffering from. "I want to be inside that."

"No," Lexi said more firmly. "If you really want a chance to fuck me, sometime in the future, you need to do what I tell you. Prove that you can follow some rules at least. Okay?"

"What do you mean?" A muffled voice from under the table replied.

"If I'm showing you this, you had better show me yours. Got it?"

Chris swivelled back up into view. His cock had grown within the confines of his jeans. But he was still well aware of being in a public space. He looked around but thankfully couldn't see anyone.

"We're fine." Lexi noticed his look of worry. "If you get it out for me…I'll show you something else.

She ran a hand over her breasts, tugging slightly at the material that kept them covered. Chris gulped. He stared as she teased him with glimpses of her flesh, while still denying him of a full view, and he knew that he had to do as she asked if he was going to see more. He unbuckled his belt, unbuttoned his jeans, and readjusted his hard cock. He had to pull down his underwear and pull up the shaft so its head could poke out the top. With a bit more work he brought his entire cock out into view, with his balls pushed up against the thick shaft by the elastic of his underwear.

It was Lexi's turn to look under the table. Still fingering herself gently, she smiled when she saw it.

"Fuck," she gasped. "How could you keep that contained?"

"You didn't make it easy," Chris replied, starting to stroke himself. There was a strange thrill to doing it out in the open. But he still had to keep checking over his shoulder.

"Enjoying the view?" Lexi said as she watched him staring off into the fields beside them. 

Chris turned to her. "There's a view I'd much rather be seeing."

"Oh really?" Lexi smirked and fondled her tits through her dress. "What? These?"

Chris stared and nodded. He stroked faster, enjoying the feel of his cock in the gently cool summer air.

"You really want to see these?" She pinched her nipples through the thin material, making them hard.

"Fuck yes." Chris gazed at the outline of her nipples poking through the dress.

"Do something for me first then," Lexi purred, continuing to finger herself.

"Whatever you say."

"I want to watch you squeeze your balls."

Chris was surprised by the request, but if it meant seeing her tits he didn't care. As he kept masturbating, he handled his balls with his other hand.

Lexi had bent over to see. "Oh you can squeeze harder than that. Go on."

Chris squeezed, his fingers feeling the two balls under the loose skin. He put a bit of pressure on them without aiming to hurt himself.

"If you really want to see my tits you'll have to squeeze harder than that."

"But that'll hurt!"

"Exactly. A little bit of pain will make the pleasure a more worthy reward."

"Fuck, okay."

Chris squeezed harder, his hand completely encasing his balls. He put more pressure on them until the discomfort had him wincing.

"Harder," Lexi ordered, still watching intently.

Chris gripped them tighter. Why he felt so compelled to do so he didn't know. All he wanted was to see Lexi's tits. He squeezed and pulled on them. He groaned at the sensation that ripped through his stomach. The hand stroking his cock had all but stopped as he braced himself for the rising pain.

"Okay stop!" Lexi said, sitting up again and noticing the strain on his face.

Chris released his balls and sighed. The throbbing of his still erect cock matched the throbbing of pain pulsing through him.

"Think you deserve your reward now?" 

"Yes please," Chris groaned, slowly stroking himself again to ease the pain.

Lexi smirked and teasingly ran a finger over the curve of her breasts, leading it into the deep cleavage between them. She tugged at the hem of her dress, pulling it down and revealing more of her braless tits. Then she pushed one sleeve off her shoulder, shortly followed by the other. The dress hung around her body. It was held up only by the curves of her breasts. As Chris stroked faster, enthralled by the slow striptease, Lexi smirked at him.

"Do you really want to see these?" she asked despite knowing what his answer would be.

"Yes," Chris responded, letting his hand run faster over his desperate cock.

"Then get right on the edge of cumming for me. I want you to explode as soon as you see these amazing tits."

"Fuck," Chris exhaled. He sped up, feeling every stroke grant him so much pleasure. His eyes were still firmly affixed on Lexi's tantalising chest. Her breasts were nearly fully visible already. The dress only just covered the top of her areolas. It wasn't long before Chris was a few strong strokes away from an incredible orgasm, helped by his imagination of what lay beneath. "I'm gonna cum."

"Shit. Someone's coming." Lexi suddenly whispered, looking into the distance behind Chris with a panicked expression.

"Fuck." Chris scrambled to stuff his leaking cock back into his pants. It ached as he had to push it back down then button his jeans up to secure it. When he looked around, with a flush of red burning his cheeks, he couldn't see anyone. "Wait, where?"

Lexi, who had continued to finger herself throughout his display of pure anxiety, grinned cheekily. "Maybe I didn't see anything after all…"

Chris tutted and shook his head. "Seriously? Why would you do that?"

"It was funny! Besides, I have an idea." She rearranged her dress and stood up, placing her panties on the table where they remained as she walked off. "Come with me. I'll show you."

*****

They took their coffee cups over to a bin then headed away from the picnic area. With his cock uncomfortably hard in his pants, Chris shuffled after Lexi who had veered off down a nature trail. He readjusted his jeans and tried to lessen the pressure on his cock while keeping an eye on her amazing behind. The skirt of her dress swished around with each step, showing a teasing hint of her bare ass.

"Where are we going?" Chris called after her.

"Somewhere a bit quieter."

Lexi strolled down the path, which became more and more enshrouded by trees, until she decided on her location of choice. She pushed into some loose bushes and hiked a bit of a distance off the trail. Following close behind, Chris was eager to keep up, imagining what might be in store for him.

"Take all your clothes off," Lexi ordered, having turned around at what she thought was an appropriate spot. They were completely surrounded my trees. They couldn't see more than a few metres in either direction, but that meant no one could see them either. Nevertheless, Chris was unsure about getting naked so out in the open.

"Are you sure?" he asked, coming to a stop two metres from her.

"Do I really need to ask again? If you do, I promise I'll take everything off. Just like you. How does that sound?"

Chris didn't need telling twice. He almost ripped off his shirt he was so eager to see her full body. His shoes and socks were then chucked off. His jeans and underwear came next, and once he was standing fully naked in the cool air his cock also rose to stand at attention.

"Excited are we?" Lexi said, noticing the hard shaft and wanting so desperately to feel it. She also smiled at the sight of his toned body, which fortunately matched her secret hopes. "Well, I guess promises are promises."

Lexi pushed off the straps of her dress and, without the same teasing as before, she simply let it drop onto the floor. Her blonde hair caught the sunlight and shimmered where it fell across her chest, marking the curves of her breasts with glimmers of gold. Her tits themselves appeared wonderfully buoyant in the glow of the day. Together they made the top of her torso look almost twice the width of her waist, and the hourglass figure had been completely hidden by the dress. Her small hard nipples that had before poked through the thin red fabric now became erect again in the open air. And when Lexi fondled her breasts, feeling an urge to seize them now they were free, she purred like someone unbelievably grateful for the touch.

"They're incredible," Chris said, letting himself stroke again as a way to fully appreciate the view.

"They are? Or me?"

"Oh, you, of course—"

"And who said you could start stroking?" Lexi glared at him while her hands continued to caress her body.

"Right, sorry." Chris stopped despite his cock throbbing for more attention.

"You wanted to break distancing rules so now you need to follow my rules. Got it? Just stand there and watch me."

Lexi moved one hand down to her pussy. It was still wet from her early fingering, and it welcomed the return of her touch. She slid her fingers in and out. She gasped as she began to fuck herself, feeling two fingers penetrate deep inside. Her other hand continued to grope her tits. It pressed them together, moulded them, pulled their perky nipples. Then it moved down her side and around the back. With a noise that dissipated into the rustling leaves she slapped her bare ass.

"Fuck," she groaned. "I wish I could spank you just like that. In fact, do it for me. Slap your ass."

Chris slapped it, creating a similar noise to the one Lexi had produced.

"Now the other cheek," she said. "Really make it burn."

The next smack stung more, but Chris found that it helped to instil life into his erection. 

"Good. Now you may join me. Stroke."

"Thank you," Chris found himself having to say. The need to stroke was immense, and the satisfaction of wrapping his fingers around his cock again was all the greater because of Lexi's previously enforced prohibition.

"Do you still wish you could fuck me right now?" Lexi asked, using both hands now to pleasure herself. One stimulated her clit while the other delved deep inside.

"So fucking much," Chris replied, feeling like his hand was inadequate compared to what her hands were doing.

"Well tough. This is the best that you get right now. Just keep stroking. Imagine my pussy around your cock if that helps."

Chris stroked. It was all he could do. That, and watch as Lexi pleasured herself. The risk of being outdoors didn't matter to him. Instead, the pure and unfiltered sight of both of them masturbating in front of each other, completely naked and hiding nothing, reduced their inhibitions completely and gave them both a new rush of adrenaline. There was no reason to be ashamed. No reason to be scared. They could stroke and finger just as they liked.

"What would you do if you could touch me?" Lexi asked, her fingers sopping wet.

"Anything," Chris replied. "Everything. I'd fuck you so hard, that's for sure."

"Oh? I'd have to make you lick me out first. How does that sound?"

"I'd do it. I'd make you cum."

"You would have to make me cum. I might not fuck you if you couldn't. In fact, you would have to keep licking until I told you to stop. Maybe I'll decide you can have a reward after, I don't know, my fifth orgasm? How does that sound?"

"So fucking good. I'll do anything you say." Chris had accelerated his stroking to an intense pace, spurred on by the images that Lexi was painting. He also couldn't help but be absorbed by the sight of her wet pussy. It literally dripped as her fingers slid in and out. Drops of her juices pattered against the hard dry ground.

"You'd better," she said, feeling her orgasm approaching. "Because I want you to stop. Take your hands off!"

Chris tore his hands away. His cock twitched as he contracted his pelvic muscles, feeling on the edge of climax once more.

"Just watch me now," Lexi ordered. 

Her hands worked in a flurry. Her eyes shut as pleasure took hold. Her back curled as she clenched her thighs together. The feel of her pussy reaching orgasm almost had Lexi toppling over. 

"Fuuuuck," she gasped, furiously rubbing her clit.

The drops seeping out of her turned into a spray of juices. She squirted onto the leafy ground as she moaned uncontrollably.

"Oh my god," she said, fingering herself to the limit of her orgasm. Once she stopped and panted, recovering and realising what had happened, she looked at the dark earth in front of her. "Wow. I don't usually do that."

Chris didn't care. The display had made his cock throb angrily, desperate to experience what Lexi had just felt.

"Please can I stroke now," he asked, not caring that he had to resort to begging.

"Fine, but slowly." Despite her orgasm, Lexi could already sense the rising feeling of desire between legs once more. "You will cum on my command. And I want to watch."

"Thank you." Chris stroked, moaning in pleasure.

"Tell me, where would you want to cum? If you could fuck me right now." Lexi joined him with her soft whimpers, feeling her sensitive clit with her teasing fingers.

"I want to feel how tight your pussy is. I'd fill you up so much."

"Oh really? And what about if I jerked you off? Would you not want to cum on…my tits, say? And stroke faster now. Really enjoy it for me." Lexi began properly fingering herself again. The thought of his load shooting onto her was enough to build her arousal again. It didn't matter if she still felt slightly sore from the previous stimulation.

"Fuck yes." Chris stroked harder, encouraged by Lexi's own masturbating. "You don't know how full my balls I feel. I'd probably cum all over you if you touched me right now. Your tits…your face."

"Yeah imagine it for me. Imagine cumming all over my pretty face and get to the edge."

"Fuck. I'm already there."

"Stop then."

Chris forced his hand off again. He was becoming used to Lexi's edging. And for how worked-up he was getting, he was happy to do as she asked. In fact, he was beginning to worry about what might happen once he finally climaxed. All the blissful feelings that enveloped his body now would be drained away in an instant.

"I'm glad you're so compliant," Lexi said, biting her lip as her pussy began dripping again. "Good thing you can follow my rules, even if you're happy to break the governments. Why don't you pinch your nipples. Go on. Tug them hard."

Chris did as she said. He pinched his nipples with both hands, partially mirroring Lexi who was doing the same with one. Her other hand remained with its fingers buried between her wet pink lips.

"Do you want to stroke again?" she asked. 

"Will you just make me edge again?" Chris was happy just providing stimulation to his nipples for now. He wasn't sure his cock could handle much more teasing. It might explode before he could stop himself.

"Don't worry." Lexi smirked. "I think you deserve your orgasm this time. Go on. Stroke."

Even as his fingers wrapped around his thick shaft, Chris felt himself getting close to the edge again.

"Fuck," he gasped. "I'm already so close."

"Just hold it right there," Lexi whimpered, her own fingers quickly rubbing herself. "I'm gonna cum with you."

Chris slowed down. His hand gripped tightly, moving so carefully over the length of his shaft. He gritted his teeth. Any faster and he would have burst.

"Mmmm," Lexi moaned. Her eyes were fixed on Chris' throbbing cock. Its head was red and bulging in his tight grip. He couldn't hold on much longer.

"Please," he pleaded. "Please can I cum now."

"Fuck. Yes." Lexi shuddered, her second orgasm about to force its way out of her. "Show me how much you've got. Cum for me!"

Chris stroked himself over the edge, his hand so tight around his shaft that the pressure seemed to explode out. His cock shot like a cannon. Cum spurted in long ropes, crossing the distance between him and Lexi and spraying her on the chest. She gasped as each shot splattered over her smooth skin. She gasped at the unexpectedness of it. And the feeling had her own orgasm release in a rush of energy which forced her to scream out loud: "Fuuuuuuck."

Chris' next pulses didn't reach so far. They sprayed all over the ground between him and Lexi and created bubbling pools of white. Slowly, they dripped off the layer of dried leaves and soaked into the soil. Some seeped into the ground that had already become dark from Lexi's juices.

"Well, fuck," Lexi said, breathing deeply and looking at the mess on her. Chris' load was dripping over her breasts. One string hanged from the end of a nipple and slowly drooled down towards the ground. "I think this counts as breaking the distancing rules! That wasn't very sanitary of you."

Chris stared at the results of his powerful orgasm, not feeling bad about getting some of his load on Lexi. In fact, he adored the sight of her standing there with the lines of white sliding off her tits.

"Sorry," he managed to say, despite feeling otherwise.

"Not to worry, I'm okay." 

Lexi knelt down to rummage through her handbag, eventually pulling out a sanitising wipe. She cleaned herself off, making sure to get every last drop that had painted her chest and breasts, then stuffed the soiled cloth into a plastic bag to be disposed of later.

"You're very naughty," she said, grabbing her dress and putting it back on. "I should report you for breaking the rules."

"I didn't mean to," Chris said sheepishly, looking at the lines of cum shining on the ground, like a snail trail that led from his feet to hers. "It was hard enough keeping away from you. I wanted to be the one making you cum."

Lexi smirked. "I suppose I should take it as a compliment, seeing how much you had in store for me. And, well…you can still think of yourself as the reason for my orgasms. Being able to watch you and have you obey me…that did really turn me on. So, thanks for providing some entertainment at least."

"Are you going?" Chris asked, thrilled by what she had said but disappointed to see her begin to head back to the path.

"Yep, end of the date I'm afraid."

"Can I see you again?"

Lexi looked back and considered for a moment. "If it means you won't be taking other girls back to your place, I guess I could help to keep you satisfied."

Chris grinned as he watched her disappear into the undergrowth. He stared into the distance for a moment before remembering that he was still naked in public. After hurrying to put his clothes back on, he rushed back to the path and couldn’t see anyone around. Not even Lexi. Chris headed home, leaving behind the puddles of his cum to slowly dry on the cracked ground.

The End
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