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It was one of those crisp autumn evenings where the air nipped at your skin, but not enough to drive you indoors. Justin, a senior advertising account executive, left work feeling like a paradox: utterly accomplished yet completely drained. The day had been packed with wins—the kind that filled his bank account but emptied his energy reserves. Still, as was his tradition, he wasn’t heading home just yet. A quick run in Hyde Park beckoned, his go-to ritual for shaking off the day’s chaos and getting his blood pumping before the night truly began.

At 29, Justin was at his peak, and he damn well knew it. Even after a brutal day at the office, he was far from tapping out. A long run or a sweaty gym session was his nightly ritual, not to mention the other kind of workout he often craved by the time the clock struck eight. He had a libido that kept pace with his career, and by the time he left the office, his thoughts often wandered to more carnal pursuits. If someone was down for a late-night marathon of a different kind, he was more than ready to rise to the occasion.

Hyde Park, a stunning escape from London’s urban sprawl, was a runner’s paradise, with sleek, fit bodies constantly darting between the trees. It was well-known that the park harboured its own subculture of cruising—guys lingering a little too long, waiting for total darkness, their eyes following you a little too closely. Justin wasn’t really part of that scene, but let’s be real—it was hard not to notice. Some of the stares he got were hungry, almost feral, and as his feet pounded the path, his mind couldn’t help but wander. He could practically feel their eyes tracking the rhythm of his dick in his shorts, and with every step, the question flashed in his mind: Are they staring at my pace, or at my meat?
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