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By: C. Stuart Lewis

Jann walked from the kitchen to the bedroom and back to the kitchen.

“I’m going to lose it,” she said.

“It’s been a week.  You’ll survive,” said Brad. He loved Jann being his girlfriend but  having her home all the time because of the virus quarantine was putting that statement to the test.

“A week? That’s it? It feels like months. I like working from home but this is not what I signed up for.  I miss outside.”

“You can still go outside, just practice social distancing.”

“I don’t want to distance,” she walked behind Brad and leaned over his shoulder as he sat at the desk working. “You know what we should do?  We should fuck.”

“You know I never say no to that.”

“No wonder you’re doing so well with this quarantine. You’re getting more sex.”

He stuck his tongue out at her. “I haven’t heard any complaints.”

“No complaints. Though, let’s do something different.”

“Oh? Like what?”

“Let’s do it in public.”

“During a quarantine?”

“Yes! Let’s do it!” said Jann.

“You’re crazy,” said Brad laughing.

“I’m serious Brad. Let’s do it. I want you to fuck me outside.”

“Right now? With the whole town under quarantine?”

“Yes!”

“Oh my God. You are crazy,” said Brad.

“Crazy. Bored. Horny. Take your pick. I want to do this Brad.”

“You’re serious?”

“Yes.”

“Okay. I’m in. Let’s do this.”

“For real?”

“Yeah, why not? We’re not infected and we’re not going to be anywhere near anyone, hell we shouldn’t even be seen by anyone so, yeah let’s fuck outside,” replied Brad.

“Haha! Yes! This is going to be great.”

Trina headed towards the apartment door.

“Wait, you can’t just go out.”


“Why not?”

“Because you need stuff. Condoms, and you should change-” 

“Change?”

“Into a skirt or something, something with easy access and a hoodie or at least a baseball cap, so you aren’t as recognizable. Are you wearing underwear?”

“Yes.”

“Take them off. They’ll just get in the way.”

“Wow! You’ve thought about this before haven’t you?”

“Perhaps,” said Brad with a smirk, “Better to be prepared”.

“That’s why I love you,” said Jann, ”Always thinking”.

“Uh huh,” replied Brad.

He had thought about it before. In fact it was one of his fantasies as well. One he never thought he would live out. A lot of things he never thought he would do became maybes with Jann. It was one of many reasons he loved her. 


“So, where are we going?” asked Jann.


They stood by the door to the main level in the stairwell. Brad had insisted on the stairs since they were supposed to be quarantined and they didn’t want to get caught with no place to run. Jann resisted telling him they weren't actually forced to stay in their apartment or that15 minutes earlier he was the one telling her she should go outside. It seemed to help him get into it by pretending otherwise so she just went with it.


“I don’t know.  This was your idea, remember?”


She bit her lip. What happened to Mr. Be Prepared? But he was right. This was her idea. She honestly just wanted to get out of the house. She was going bonkers inside all day. Yet, it was her fantasy. The thrill of almost getting caught made her heart beat a little faster. She was surprised Brad had agreed to it. He was so much more reserved than she was. Of course she had said the magic word: sex. Brad was her little horn dog, no, make that big horn dog. And in more ways than one. She took a breath and pushed open the emergency exit door and stepped outside.

“You’re lucky there was no alarm.”

She gave him a look. Brad shrugged and walked by her.

Big bastard horn dog. “Maybe I don’t need him to do this,” she thought to herself and made a rude noise.

She walked up next to him.

“We’ll go this way to the school -” she said pointing down the street to a nearby school.

“You can’t use the school!”

Jann gave him another dirty look.

Brad put his hands up.

“It’s a school. Think of the children. Also, it’s a school.”

Jann rolled her eyes.

“Across the street and up to the park?”

Brad shrugged.  

“Works for me,” he said.

Jann rolled her eyes again. Loudly.

“I’m not getting any dirt in my coochie, I want you to know. Or any freaking bugs.”

“Way ahead of you,” said Brad patting his backpack, “Got a blanket in here.”

Jann smiled.  Mr. Be Prepared.

They walked across the street to the park. Patches of grass and a few trees dotted the small space.

“This is better than the school?” she asked.

“Listen. I’m not going to be the reason some little kid is scarred for life and wets the bed until he’s 16.”

“I feel there’s a story there that I don’t want to know about,” replied Jann.

Brad stood there silently with his arms crossed.

“Okay, where do you want to do this?” he looked around, “Not a lot of cover is there?”

Jann looked around as well.

“No. And it’s not exactly the hot passionate fuck-fest I pictured.”

“Heheh. What did you picture exactly?” asked Brad.

Jann sat on a bench on the side of the path that wound through the park and stared at nothing. She knew what she wanted. Brad sat beside her.

“Something wild and passionate. Spontaneous, but not really planned,” she looked at Brad, “I know how you enjoy plans.”

She smiled and continued.

“We’re all alone but could get caught at any time. Hurried but intimate. Just the two of us. Wham, bam. And then we ... I don’t know. I never think about what happens after that, I usually have my hand down my panties by that time.”

Brad leaned over. His lips pressed hard into hers. Jann was initially surprised but quickly opened her lips accepting his tongue into her mouth. He put his arm around her as they continued kissing on the park bench.  

“Do you want to do it here?” Jann asked, her breathing heavy.

“No. I’ve got an idea,” said Brad and took her hand.

“Where are we going?”

“You’ll see when we get there.”

They walked hand and hand through the park down a couple of blocks. The usual busy main street downtown was eerily quiet. The brake lights of a lone car turned right two blocks from where they were. Brad turned and gave her a quick kiss. Taking her hand he walked across the middle of the street to the bank there. They went inside to the pair of ATMs at the entrance.

“You need money?” asked Jann.

“Nope,” said Brad grinning.

He pulled her to him and kissed her. She put her hands around his neck kissing him back. His hand slid down to her ass.

“You know there are people here right? Not to mention the cameras.”

“Uh huh.”

He kissed her again, then down her neck.

Jann could almost feel the people inside the bank watching them. What were they thinking? ‘Look at those two crazy fuckers at the ATM. What are they doing out there? I bet they spend all day in bed. I wish that was me.’

“Fuck,” she breathed out.

“But not here.”

He took her hand and rushed out to the street. He was sure someone had seen them.  Even better, he was sure Jann knew it. He grinned at her. The grin on her face was nearly as big as his own. They ran down the street hand in hand laughing.  

Brad hadn’t had this much fun in a long time. When was the last time he and Jann had been outside together? As an accountant he was used to being inside for most of the day, sitting, working, not having to see people. Jann was a paralegal at a private law firm.  She was used to talking to people. Not to mention her dance class. Her ‘outlet’ as she called it. He realized this was harder on her than him.

He walked with her towards the old church on the corner up the street. The church was an old brick building with a lawn and trees. A collection of green bushes circled the church.  

“A church?” she laughed. “And you had a problem with the school?”

“You’re suddenly religious?”

“No. Just seems a bit ...” she raised an eyebrow. She was surprised by Brad. He was doing way more than she thought he would. And a church? She wouldn’t have pictured him giving her a french kiss in front of a church much less having sex outside one. Who was this man? She liked him. 

He grinned.

“Follow me.”

He walked along the side of the brick church. The grass was just beginning to get back to green after the winter. Jann walked behind him curious as to where he was headed and how he had picked this spot. He walked further up the side lawn along the big bushes that lined the side of the church. The church was not a big building but was one of very few downtown with a lawn He stepped between a couple of bushes and stooped down. Jann joined him.

“How did you know this was here?”

“I watched the groundskeeper trimming these bushes a few times on the bus coming home. If you’re not looking for it you hardly notice the break in the bushes.”

“My aren’t we observant?”

“Yes, we are.”

He grabbed her and pulled her on top of him. His arms wrapped around her waist. She pressed against him as she straddled his hips. The grass felt cool against her knees.  He reached under her sweater and felt her breast bare against his hands. He loved the way her breasts fit right into his hands. 

She really had taken his advice to not wear underwear.  He wondered if that meant ...  He reached down and cupped her firm butt through her skirt and groaned heavily. Yes it did mean. She wasn’t wearing any underwear anywhere.

Jann felt his moan through her lips and his hands on her ass and under her sweater. She could feel his excitement through his touch, his excitement fueled her own, she sucked his tongue into her mouth. Her fingers curled in his short, dark brown hair gripping his hair, she held his lips to her own. 

His groans came between panted breaths as he caressed her full breasts and ran his thumb over her now rock hard nipples. He  wanted to take her top off and devour the fine pink pebbles that were her nipples.

The fabric of his jeans rubbed rough against her mound, causing her to become wet with desire. She ground on the bulge of his cock, delighting in the pleasure it produced. She wanted him to rip off her clothes and take her right here. She kissed him harder. Her tongue wrapped around his, sliding over and around his. She continued to grind on him, getting wetter and wetter.

Brad moved his lips from hers and placed kisses down her neck to her shoulder. His hands continued to feel her breasts and moved down her sides and up her back. He took both breasts in his hands, feeling the weight of them, their fullness filling his hands.  

“Gawd, I love her tits,” he thought.

He took one between his thumb and finger and gently began twisting it back and forth. She whimpered and ground harder on his lap. He could feel the heat from her pussy against his jeans, along with a bit of her wetness and it turned him on even more. He lifted her shirt and took her other nipple in his mouth and sucked hard.

Jann felt his lips over her right nipple and threw her head back and moaned audibly. The feeling of his lips over her nipple sent shockwaves to her pussy, causing it to pulse with desire. They were outside of a church, downtown, in the bushes and she was on fire; she wanted him inside her. She reached for his pants and had undone the top button of his jeans when he stopped her.

“Not here,” he said.

She groaned. Fuck that. She went for his pants again.

“I know where. It’s close. I promise. I want to fuck you Jann. And I will. Just not here. Somewhere better. I promise.”

Jann stuck out her lower lip, pouting. She knew how to get in his pants. Brad groaned loudly.

“Don’t do this to me Jann.”

“But I want to fuck Bradley,” she with a big pouty face. “I want your big, thick, fat cock in my wet pussy Bradley.”  She looked up with her eyes wide, chin down. She slowly blinked her eyelids. She squeezed her breasts together with her arms. Her baby girl look always turned him on.

“God,” he said. Then he remembered where they were. “Shit. Sorry. I mean -”

Jann laughed. He was such a dork. 

“Fuck you Brad,” she laughed again, “I want to have sex. Now. Here. I want you to fuck me outside this church in these bushes.”

“I love you. C’mon let’s go. I NEED to get inside you but not here. I know a better place.” 

Brad got up and got himself together. Jann groaned and got up too. Brad had an obvious tenting in his pants and the beginnings of a wet spot on his jeans. He certainly hoped everyone was staying inside so there would be less chance of him being seen. Walking around downtown with a boner and a wet spot on his jeans would be pretty embarrassing.  

Luckily, many people were electing to stay inside so there were few people out on the street. If they did go out they did their best to stay at a distance from each other. He still wanted to carry the backpack in front of his crotch but he resisted. It looked less suspicious if he didn’t.

The parking garage was close to the church and they didn’t run into anyone. 

“Why are we here?” asked Jann.

“This is it. We’re here.”

She looked at him.

“A parking garage?” 

“Yes. You’ll see.”

She tried to open the door. 

“It’s locked.”

“Yes. It is,” he said and grinned.

She put her hands on her hips and looked at him.

“I’ve got a card.”

He reached into his wallet and pulled out a magnetic card. He swiped the card down the reader and pulled open the door.

“Ladies first.”

She walked through the door and into the lobby. Brad joined her and pressed the up button for the elevator. She raised an eyebrow and he just grinned and turned towards the elevator door. Jann crossed her arms under her breasts and waited. She was horny and irritated. Not a good combination. The elevator arrived and they stepped inside. 

“We could do it here if you wanted.”

“In the elevator? That was your plan?”

“No. Seems over done to be honest. But you seem on edge.”

“I am not ...  Maybe. Why do you have a pass to a parking garage when we have parking at the condo?”

The question threw Brad. 

“For guests. And it was a great deal. You know Mark? Well, his cousin runs these lots and they were having this problem with people using the garages without parking cars in them ...”

“Like the homeless.”

“Sometimes,” he shrugged, “ but mostly kids and drug dealers. That sort of thing. So they put in these key passes but they needed to sell enough of them to make it worthwhile.  And I was able to get one cheap. Monthly subscription. Works out great. When you mentioned wanting to go outside it made me think of here.”

“So this was your plan all along?”

“Pretty much. Figured it would be pretty empty with the quarantine.”

“We could have just driven here,” her irritation started to show in her tone.

“Where’s the fun in that? Besides, it’s a lovely day and you wouldn’t be near as wet as you are if we had.”

The elevator stopped and they walked out.

She looked around, the entire level was empty and with there being little traffic, they weren’t going to be disturbed. They could have sex right out in the open and no one would even know. She could feel the dampness between her legs.

“You know I hate when you’re right,” said Jann.

“No, you love when I’m right,” said Brad, “You hate when you’re wrong. Which you’re not,” Brad assured her in case she thought he was accusing her of being wrong.

“I am horny though.”

“Good. So am I.”

He turned towards her and unzipped his pants. His erect cock poked out. Jann gasped and covered her mouth.

“You’re going commando?”

“Couldn’t let you do it alone.”

She walked up to him and gave it a little tug.

“That’s so naughty,” she giggled.

“Ready to get fucked my love?”

“Oh, am I!”

They walked out of the door of the elevator lobby into the empty fourth level of the parking garage.

“Ooo that’s cold.”

“Huh?”

“Down there,” said Brad. He tucked himself back into his pants.

“That’ll teach you to leave your dick out.”

“Funny.”

“And cute. Yes I know I am.”

Brad shook his head and continued towards the corner of the garage.

“You had a spot picked out?” asked Jann, only partially joking.

“Spot 69.”

“Seriously?”

“No,” he laughed, “but this area is out of sight of the cameras and there’s a view over the city.”

“Awww.  Romantic.”

The spot they were in was on the fourth level near the corner on a relatively clean area.  Jann looked over the three quarters wall and looked over the downtown area. It looked like a ghost town compared to the usual bustle. It made her a little sad to think of how much the virus had changed things but hopefully things would be back to normal soon. Brad came up behind her and put his arms around her. They stood for a moment just holding each other. He kissed the back of her neck. She turned in his arms and put her arms around his neck. They kissed each other passionately.

“Hey, you two. Get a room!” they heard from the street below.

They laughed and stepped away from the wall. Brad had put down the blanket from his backpack while Jann was standing there earlier. He sat down and took her hand as she sat with him. They immediately were in each other’s arms kissing. Jann moaned as she felt the heat from earlier returning to her body. She realized just how much she wanted this. How much she needed it. 

Her kisses became deeper. She unzipped his jacket and ran her hands under his shirt feeling his skin. Brad moaned and lifted her sweater. Her bare upper half was exposed to his eyes. He looked over her breasts, her belly, shoulders, her entire upper body in admiration. She looked beautiful. His girlfriend was hot. A fact that always surprised him a little when it crossed his mind. He didn’t see himself as the type of guy that had hot girlfriends; not in real life.

He took her in his arms and kissed her again.  His hands moved over her skin.  Touching her arms and shoulders.  Reaching up to cup her breasts.  Her hard nipples rolled under his thumbs.  She moaned into his mouth.

Her hands worked to undo his pants, freeing his stiff cock. She stroked it, feeling the heft of it between her hands, the smooth feel of his skin, how it was taut and hard; waiting for release. Waiting to release inside her. She broke away from him and reached for his pants. With her help he wiggled out of his pants and shoes. He sat back as she crawled up to his lap. She pushed the hair away from her face and lowered her lips over his erect cock.

Brad moaned and lifted his hips slightly. Jann gladly took the extra length into her mouth and slid her lips up and down over him. She stroked him, following her lips with her hand as she bobbed up and down. She could hear Brad moan and pant as she continued to suck. She stroked faster as her lips were fastened to his head. Her tongue circled his head, occasionally tracing underneath sending jolts of pleasure through his body. He was groaning, his head back.

“Oh shit.  Yess.  Oh shit, oh shit.”

She loved sucking cock, especially his. He was so into it, so demonstrative. She had him by the balls every time she took him into her mouth and they both knew it. She moved from his head. Taking long slow licks along his shaft down and then back up again. Her hand cupped his balls, fondling them. She looked up at his face. Oh yes he was definitely enjoying this.

“You want to cum in my mouth?”

He shook his head.

“I want to get inside you,” he panted.

Jann shifted.

“Ow.  Not a lot of padding on this blanket,” she said.

“Sorry. It’s a travel blanket. Easier to fit in the backpack.”

“It’s okay,” she smiled at him, “The prices we pay for pleasure.” She winked at him.

He grinned back at her.

“Stand up.”

“Hmm?”

“Stand up and lean on the wall.”

“Oh!” the looks that passed over her face were comical, then devilish.  “You know anyone looking up now can see my boobs.”

“Then maybe you should wave.”

She grinned wickedly and leaned over with her hands on the edge of the wall.  Maybe she would be seen by someone down on the street. Maybe that same old man was looking up at them now. Getting hard seeing her boobs. Not knowing that her boyfriend was behind her feeding his hard cock into her hot wet pussy. Her wicked grin grew bigger and more devilish.

The way she was bent over, her body was hidden behind the wall and her hair fell down to cover her face. If anyone happened to look up, they would know that someone was there but they wouldn’t be able to see who she was, or what she was doing unless she looked up.  

Brad walked behind her and lifted her skirt. Her bare ass and pussy greeted him. He ran his hand between her legs. She mewled in pleasure arching her back like a cat stretching in the hot sun.

“You’re wet.”

“Very,” she breathed.

He squatted behind her, his breath warm against her skin. His tongue reached out, sliding between her lower lips. His hands on her hips grasped and squeezed as he dragged his tongue up and down over her pussy. She was moaning constantly now, a low deep moan that floated around them. He kissed along her inner thigh and before she could moan for him to return to her wetness his tongue would be between her lips, dipping inside her, swiping over her clit.

“I’m close,” she called out softly.

He closed his lips around her clit and sucked. Pulling it with his lips, suckling like a baby, sliding his tongue around and over it. Her legs shook and she cried out as her orgasm burst through her.

“You think anyone heard that?” whispered Brad.

“Who gives a shit?  Just put that cock inside
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