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“Fuck. Fuck. Fuck” Lexi could feel the sweat trickling down her back as she continued jogging. 

The Saturday afternoon heat was relentless, bearing down on the park as the athletic fitness fanatic continued to push through on her daily jog. She had been jogging for almost an hour and a satisfying burn echoed throughout her whole body reminding her that she was once more pushing her limits. 

Lexi tied her blonde hair back in a ponytail as she powered ahead on the straight clear path in front of her, passing benches trees and the occasionally pervert who was gawping at her body. The audience had become a regular occurance during her daily runs through the park, her skin tight leggings and tight black top showed off every inch of her toned body, leaving nothing to the imagination. But Lexi didn’t care, she knew full well she was arousing both casual bystanders and the perverts who strategically timed their visits to stare at her, but her daily runs were all about her. 

“Shit” Lexi bent over and rested her hands on her knees as she struggled to catch her breath. She glanced at her watch noticing she had 5 minutes left of her 60 minute run. The run normally wouldn’t be a challenge, but the incessant heat turned a regular run into a power struggle against both her limits and the sun. The blonde tugged on the back of her t-shirt in an attempt to peel the material away from sticking to her sweaty back. 

“Just five more minutes” Lexi convinced herself, pushing herself to complete the daily run “Just five more minutes and then I can take a cold shower”

The thought of the refreshing water trickling down her body was incentive enough for Lexi. Her target was set on completing the race and soaking herself in the shower. 

From the corner of her eye, the sexy jogger noticed a man sitting on a bench several meters in front of her staring directly at her legs. Depending on her mood, she would either wink at her male audience or simply ignore them. But what threw her off was the male was wearing a light brown trench coat in one of the hottest days of the year. 

As Lexi continued to power forward in an effort to complete her hour’s jog, the man jumped out in front of her, pulled open his trenchcoat and presented himself to her. 

Lexi stopped short in her tracks and stared at the male standing a foot in front of her. The trenchcoat opened up to a naked torso with a cock dangling between the male’s legs. 

“Take a look at this sexy” the male swivelled his hips around as his limp cock flapped from side to side. 

Lexi placed her hands on her hips and raised her eyebrow. She was far from offended. In fact, part of her was impressed at the dedication required to sit naked in the scorching heat in a trenchcoat waiting for the perfect time to flash a jogger. Miss the single moment when she was passing by and he had wasted the entire morning. 

What Lexi was not impressed with was the size of the limp cock bouncing in front of her. The male had an athletic body, yet his cock was very underwhelming. 

“Take a look at what?” Lexi teased. She had suffered a long jog and decided to have a little fun with her park flasher. 

“This piece of meat here. Waiting for you to get your hot lips on it” The male inched closer in an attempt to wrap the side of his trenchcoat around Lexi as he continued to thrust his pelvis forward. The male’s thrust allowed him to graze the tip of his soft cock against Lexi’s upper thigh. 

“I’ve got to say that it takes a lot of guts to come out here and flash me, dangling your cock around” Lexi smiled at her flasher. 

“I’ve been watching you for days. Waiting until the right time to show what you are missing” the flasher smirks and continues to gyrate his pelvis rubbing his cock against Lexi’s skin tight leggings.

“It feels rude not to ask for your name” Lexi enquiries

“The name’s Robby” the male announced proudly. 

“Well Robby.I think that if you’ve flashed me then it’s only fair that I flash you” Lexi stared down at Robby’s cock and licked her lips. 

“Huh” Robby’s body froze. 

“Follow me” the sweaty blonde motioned Robby to close up his trench coat. 

She grabbed his hand and guided him towards a bench tucked discreetly behind a tree. The sexy jogger looked around, pleased she had found a quiet and secluded spot to play with her new toy, somewhere where she would be alone with Robby. 

“Good it’s fucking hot” Lexi looked up at the sun and wiped her forehead “Do you know how long I have been running”

“Not that I have been watching you for the last 2 weeks, but I would say about an hour” Robby grinned like a cheshire cat

“Oh, so I have a fan” Lexi stood face to face with Robby. She slowly opened up his trenchcoat and yanked it off his torso, leaving Robby to stand stark naked in front of her .

Robby cast his eye over the stunning blonde standing in front of him. Every inch of her looked perfect and at that moment in time, Robby was mesmerised. 

“Do you know how much of a sweat I have worked up Robby?” Lexi purred in Robby;s ears

“H.....h.......ho........ho........ho.......how.........mu.......muc........much” Robby stuttered

“Enough of a sweat that I need you to clean me up right now” Lexi whispered

Robby courgasely grabbed the athletic jogger’s hips before he started to slide his hands under the back of her t-shirt. He felt her sweat stick to his hands. 

Lexi looked down as Robby’s cock stir awake. The once limp cock was now stiffening up, she watched the blood rush to her flasher’s penis in real time. 

“Let’s take this off and I can start giving you a rub down,” Robby snaked his way further up Lexi’s t-shirt and tugged on her bra strap. 

“You know how much I love running?” Lexi grabbed the back of Robby’s neck and breathed into his ear “Well I want you to kiss and massage a part of me that has been sore for the last hour”

Robby’s mind started doing somersaults and he slipped his hand between the fit jogger’s legs, running his fingers across her visible cameltoe. 

“Your pussy?” Robby snickered

“No my feet” Lexi replied

“Your feet?” 

“Yes my feet” Lexi kissed Robby’s cheek. 

Without any further warning, she slipped her hand between her flasher’s legs and began pinching his left testicle. Robby wailed as a sudden burst of pain began coursing through his body. He grabbed Lexi’s wrist in an effort to pry her lethal grip away from his trap but struggled to focus under the sudden wave of pain. 

“Now get on the floor and clean my fucking feet” Lexi’s order hovered in the air for several seconds before she released her iron grip on Robby’s testicles and thrust her knee between his legs in one swift violent motion, crushing his unsuspecting balls between her knee cap and his pelvic bone. 

Robby jumped several inches off the ground before immediately dropping to the floor, groaning at Lexi’s feet. 

“What the fuck” Robby was barely able to speak

Lexi ignored the flasher’s groans as he cradled his pummelled balls. The fit and athletic jogger suspected her firm knee had left a permanent dent on Robby’ balls but she didn’t care one single bit. She was now focused on Robby keeping up his end of the bargain. The blonde untied both of her sneakers and pulled off the sock on her right foot. She sighed in relief as she stretched her aching feet, sore from her running session. Droplets of sweat glistened under the sun, reminding her just how sticky and sweaty she had felt as she neared the end of her jog

Lexi hovered her sweaty feet under the flasher’s nose allowing the distinct aroma of her job enter his nostril. She then brushed her toes against Robby’s lips. And without any further warning, the sexy jogger jammed her barefoot into the groaning males mouth, shoving her toes as far down his throat as she could. 

Robby couldn't believe what was happening, he almost gagged at the force with which Lexi was ramming her foot down his throat. The beautiful woman’s sharp toenails scratched the back of his throat. The smell of sweat and feet turned the flasher on and he could feel his cock starting to get aroused again. 

“Lick me you
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