
The nice man from the park 
 
“Come on dude, it’s this way! stop going so slow!” Feng said as he pushed a few tree 
branches aside. “Yeah yeah, I'm coming,” Blind replies as he manages to get over to 
his buddy. 
 
“See this is a shortcut right to the far side of the park, almost nobody ever comes 
here, super chill right?” Feng said with a big proud smile on his face. 
 
“Yeah okay, I admit it, it's pretty great,….. you dork” Blind replied as gave a small tug 
at the earring in Feng's ear just to get him to stop smiling. 
 
“hey!” Feng replied as pushed Blind back, “ah don't be such a baby” Blind chuckled. 
 
The 2 laughed and roughhoused a bit as they processed further into the park, There 
was almost nobody around just some 30, maybe 40 year old guy sitting on a bench 
but besides him the place was pretty deserted. Both Feng and Blind laid down on the 
warm grass, the sun was shining and it was a pretty great summer day. 
 
It didn't take long for the 2 to have their game systems out, Feng showing off some 
cool game on his PSP while Blind showed and explained to Feng that the DS was 
better because of the cool Zelda game he was playing on it. the 2 laughing and 
talking like the good friends they were, not noticing the guy from the bench had been 
watching them and smiling. 
 
“Hey there boys'' the older man suddenly spoke, Feng and Blind looked up from their 
game systems to see the 30-40 year old man standing next to them. He seemed 
friendly or atleast Feng and Blind didn't feel like running.  
 
“Noticed you 2 playing some game together, having fun?” the guy asked and smiled 
as the 2 boys nodded their heads a bit confused. “My name is Berni, but you boys 
can call me Bern, or just B. What are you 2 playing?” 
 
Both Feng and Blind gave each other a confused look, without a single spoken word 
both young adults knew exactly what the other friend was thinking “what does this 
old fart want” 
 
Being polite they showed their games to Berni figuring he fuck off then but the older 
guy joined them on the grass and hung out with them for a while, In the end it wasnt 
that bad, in fact Berni was rather friendly and nice and both boys felt a odd 
connection with the man even if there was a 20+ age difference. 
 



“I like your hair Blind, it's really cool” Berni said after more than an hour had passed 
since he set himself down with the boys, smiling and ruffling Blind’s purple hair, “T.. 
thanks ugh hey” Blind replied and tried to keep the older guy from messing his hair 
too much but ended up kinda roughhousing with the man in almost the same way he 
did with Feng sometimes. 
 
Feng laughed and and ended up joining in, the 3 rolling around a bit on the grass for 
a while before they ended up laying on their backs laughing, Feng and Blind had 
ended up on either side of Berni, the rough housing had caused Berni to warm up a 
little and a faint male musk was hanging around him. 
 
It was not very strong though or even that bad, nothing the boys had never smelled 
before at the local gym, it did feel oddly calming. 
 
“hah okay boys I gotta go, it was fun hanging with you 2, oh here” he drops a plastic 
bag filled with some cookies and snacks in between them. “would end up throwing 
that away anyway, you 2 enjoy, Cheers!” and with that said he walked off leaving the 
2 sitting alone. 
 
“That was weird? right?” Feng asked Blind who nodded in reply, “yeah a little, he 
was friendly though…” Feng nodded. “yeah.. “ he shrugs and started digging through 
the bag, finding quite a few treats to munch on. 
 
the 2 continued your chilling, munching on the treats provided and playing their 
handhelds after a while it started to get dark though and it was time to head to their 
homes. “dude lets split up the remaining stuff” Blind said as he dug through the 
plastic bag tossing the remaining cookies and snacks he didn't like that much 
towards Feng with a smirk till he suddenly found something else. “huh. a ipod? i think 
that older guy forgot this was in here”  
 
Feng looked over at the ipod that his buddy was holding, “we should probably try and 
get this back to him, I mean he was rather nice” Blind nodded in agreement and 
turned the the IPod over give it a better look 
 
“Wait there, what's that?” Feng said as he took the Ipod from Blind and looked 
closer, “This has an address on it! i think i know that street, it's a few blocks away 
from my place” 
 
“Want to go over there and return it together?” Blind asked but Feng shook his head, 
“Nah ill just drop it through his mailbox, it be fine dude, besides it's getting late 
already” 
 
Blind nodded, the 2 packed up their stuff and headed home. Texting his buddy later 
that evening to make sure he was okay 



“dude, did you manage to get home after the phone?” 
 
it took almost a hour but Blind did get a reply: “ya, he was home, we chatted a bit, he 
is kinda cool. cheers F” 
 
Blind was really surprised but glad his buddy was okay even if it was a little bit weird 
that the older guy had chatted with him. 
 
The next day at school Feng missed the first class but did show up the second one, 
sitting down besides Blind, “Hey dude, how's it hanging?” 
 
Blind chuckled and as always replied “Short, Shriffled and hanging to the left, you 
overslept again dork?”  
 
“Yeah ended up getting a little late at Berni’s place” Feng replied, his hair was still a 
little roughed up he smelled a little funky like he had skipped his morning shower and 
slept in his clothes. 
 
“Berni? you mean that old guy from yesterday?” Blind asked a bit surprised. 
 
“Yeah he is really cool, his place is rather cool to hang, you should come as well next 
time” Feng replied sounding rather excited. 
 
“Uhm i don't know dude, i mean he was friendly but come on he is like what 35?” 
Blind replied to which Feng sighed and nodded a bit disappointed. “yeah… guess 
you are right” 
 
Classes continued and the 2 friends used their lunch break to play a few rounds of 
pokemon cards, after school they hanged in the park again a bit but Feng had to go 
so Blind found himself alone in his bedroom early, he turned on his laptop and 
decided to rub one out, his folks were not home yet anyway. 
 
he opened up his favorite porn folder and looked at the various jpgs and pngs he 
grabbed from the internet, “oh yeah baby” he said as he tried to enjoy himself, 
somehow though his efforts didn't really seem to get him close, looking at the hot 
ladies on his screen it was just not doing much to him today. “hmm.. odd.. ugh 
maybe im just tired” he said to himself and gave up, heading to bed early 
 
The next day Feng was missing from class again but also didn't show up at the 
second one, Blind took out his phone and sent him another text message, “dude, 
where are you? you ok?, Blind”  
 
Feng however didn't reply for several hours and blind was getting worried, after class 
was over he decided to skip the final hour of school and head to the address they 



had found on the ipod, not planning on going in there but just to see if something 
fishy was going on. 
 
Blind arrived at the place, Feng was right, Berni's place was rather nice, Big garden, 
high fence, free standing house with plenty of room.  
 
Carefully Blind peeked over the fence trying to see if he could see Feng somewhere 
but didn't really see much, at least that was until the smiling face of Berni popped up 
in his field of view. Blind nearly fall back 
 
“haha, oh dear, i didn't mean to scare you boy, Blind was it right? What brings you 
here?” Berni said in that friendly tone of voice he had always used. 
 
“oh uhm. i uhm.. “ Blind quickly tried to come up with an excuse why he was spying 
on the man but Berni spoke up, “where is your little friend Feng? you 2 seemed to be 
so close together I figured you are always together?” 
 
“uhm.. yeah. I mean no.. i mean.. i don't know where Feng is” he replied quickly, if 
Benri was asking where feng was then surely feng wasn't here… 
 
“Why don't you come in for a bit boy, you seem a little upset?” Berni said and smiled, 
Feng was right, he was a very friendly nice guy Blind nodded his head and started 
following the man inside. 
 
Berni’s place was indeed nice, a real man cave, it was clear that the man lived alone, 
big fireplace, big TV, big comfy sofa and plenty of “man stuff” on the walls.  
 
“Ni.. nice place sir” Blind said as he got guided to the sofa and was offered 
something to drink.  
 
“Thanks boy, yeah i do like my place, it's pretty comfy, aaaahhh” he replied as he sat 
down on the sofa next to Blind and sprawled back a bit, smirking as he ruffled Blind’s 
hair again, this time Blind didn't seem to mind as much. 
 
“Ugh was a long day, excuse me” Berni said as he kicked off his old worn sneakers, 
his thick socks damp spreading a bit of male musk through the room. 
 
“heh, its okay sir, it was a long day for me as well” Blind replied, he did pick up on 
the stronger male scent in the room but he didn't mind it, it felt kinda comforting. 
 
The 2 talk a bit more about video games and blind finds himself leaning closer and 
closer to the older man until he was pretty much just relaxing against him, 
 



Berni smiled and put an arm around Blind’s side, starting to calmly rub him a bit. 
Blind felt it and he should have moved back but instead just found himself enjoying 
the attention, the male scent hanging around Berni was nice as well and it was 
causing blind to forget about the time and after a while Berni got up, “you want some 
dinner boy? it's getting kinda late” 
 
Blind blinked and blushed, did he just spend several hours laying against an old guy 
enjoying being ruffled and petted? “uhm.. sure.. uhm.. that be nice.. kinda hungry” 
 
Berni smiled that friendly smile again and nodded, giving Blind another ruffle over his 
hair before walking off to the kitchen to cook. 
 
Blind said confused on the couch, was he feeling so weird? the man was just friendly 
right? he looked over at the discarded worn out sneakers from Berni, still giving off 
quite some musk in the room, with a blush blind slid himself down on the floor, sitting 
with his back against the sofa. 
 
he picked up one of the sneakers and with a deep blush sniffed at it. ugh so musky, 
why the fuck was he doing this Blind thought to himself, he found himself sniffing a 
bit more however before carefully trying to give the sneaker a small bite.. and 
another.. chewing a bit on the sneaker untill he heard movement from the kitchen, he 
quickly dropped the sneaker and looked up seeing Berni coming back into the living 
room. 
 
“Hope you like chicken soup boy” Berni said as he handed a big bowl to Blind, it was 
kinda oddly shaped and looked different from the soup bowl Berni had for himself, 
blind ignoring it, not even noticing the embossed D, O, G letters on the side of it. 
 
he drank his soup from the bowl and caught himself lapping a bit as it well now and 
then, it tasted really good and by the end he was licking the bottom of the bowl 
clean. 
 
During the time Blind had been eating, Berni had made himself comfy on the sofa 
again, sitting behind Blind with a leg resting on either side of him, calmy petting over 
his hair as the boy enjoyed his dinner. 
 
“so, chewing on my sneakers huh? naughty boy” Blind stopped licking the bowl and 
looked up a bit shocked. 
 
Berni laughed in that friendly way he always did calmy Blind’s worries. “don't worry 
boy, it's okay, they are old anyway. 
 



Blind gave a weak smile, they were old.. so no biggie.. wait wasn't the problem it was 
weird to chew on sneakers in the first place not that he was maybe doing damage to 
them?” -he felt Berni’s hand petting over his hair and he stopped worrying, it felt nice 
 
“you seem stressed pup, why don't you lay down a bit?... Lay..” Blind found himself 
laying down on the floor, feeling Berni’s strong hand petting over his back, his face 
had ended up right next to one of Berni’s socked feet, the strong musk very relaxing.. 
wait did he say pup? ugh who cares? 
 
Time passed quickly once more as Berni had turned on the tv and watched his 
shows, petting over Blind’s back with one foot while he kept the other rested on the 
floor close to Blind’s face. 
 
Blind felt super relaxed and it wasn't until Berni got up to go to the bathroom that he 
had a moment to think. blinking as he looked around, it was getting late. He really 
should head home?  
 
Berni returned and smiled seeing Blind sitting back up “what the matter Blind? you 
okay boy?” -he petted him over his head “does someone want a treat?”  
 
Blind blinked, “uhm..tr..treat? uhm sure that sounds good” he replied still feeling a bit 
confused. “Alright well you gotta earn it though” Berni said with a chuckle, like he 
was joking, he dug around in his pockets and pulled out a little cookie, holding it up 
above Blinds head, “Roll over?.. Can you do it that ? of course you can, you are a 
good boy right? come on Blind. roll over”  
 
Blind was a bit annoyed, what the fuck was this old guy thinking, that he would do 
something like that? .. then again.. he was nice.. and there was a treat in it for him. 
He humors him and rolls over like a dog would do chuckling at himself for playing 
along with the `joke` as Berni tosses the treat at him which Blind expertly catches out 
of mid-air. 
 
“Thanks sir” he replies as he chews it up, it tasted kinda meaty for a cookie but it was 
still nice. 
 
“How about another one pup? sound good?” Berni walked closer, petting Blind’s 
head as he guided him a bit towards his crotch, holding up another treat, “okay this 
one is easy boy, sniff.. go on sniff.. good boy”  
 
Blind blinked again at the requested command, sniff what? he gasps as he finds 
himself staring at the musky crotch of the older man with a deep blush on his face he 
leans closer, sniffing a bit.  
 



“thats it.. thats my good boy” -he suddenly felt the treat being pushed past his lips, 
chewing it up as he felt Berni rubbing his head with both of those big hands of his 
while he chewed on the meaty cookie, it felt so good, he wasn't sure how Berni could 
rub the top of his head and his ears at the same time but he didnt care right now 
 
Berni smiled seeing Blind’s ears moving up his head and turning floppy, blond fur 
growing on him. and Blind’s nose was already looking a lot darker and wetter. 
 
“it's getting kinda late, let's head to bed. you can sleep here, im not letting you walk 
home on the streets at this hour. 
 
Blind nodded. it wasn't safe out there. he was safe with mas…. uhm safe with Berni 
 
Berni snapped his fingers and made Blind follow him upstairs. Blind was expecting a 
guest bed or an air mattress to be arranged for him but instead Berni just stripped 
down to his boxers and his shirt and laid down in bed, petting the foot end side of the 
bed. 
 
“big bed, plenty of space for us both boy, oh and I don't mind you being up here” he 
said to Blind who was feeling a little unsure, still he was getting kinda tired and Berni 
was right that it was a very large bed. he shrugs and laid down as well” 
 
It was a bit weird laying at the foot end of a bed but as he found one of Berni’s feet 
sticking out from under the blankets he quickly felt himself calming down again, the 
male musk inviting him as he found himself giving careful licks at the toes causing 
Berni to sprawl them apart for his eager pup. 
 
Blind wasn't sure why but it felt like licking became easier to do as he continued, 
Berni couldn’t see in the dark but as he felt the boy's tongue working on his feet he 
knew the boy’s new canine tongue must have been forming. 
 
The idea of turning the boy into a pup was starting to get to Berni as moved the 
blankets to the side, “you like my feet Blind? hmm good boys get better treats 
though, come here -whistle- “  
 
Blind looked up seeing Berni stroking a forming bulge in his boxers, the strong scent 
hanging in the bedroom was making thinking clear headed kinda difficult as he 
slowly crawled closer, following his nose till his cold wet nose bumped against the 
growing bulge. 
 
“That's it, good boy” Berni said as he slowly pushed his boxers down, letting Blind 
get to his hardening member. 
 
Blind paused, “w.. wait but.. Ma… uhm Ber.. this .. this isn't right?” 



 
Berni smilled, “aw you can call me Master if you want, i don't mind” 
 
Blind looked confused, was that the doubt he had? must have been, feeling Berni 
petting over his head, “Go on boy, lick” Blind continued his task at hand, sniffing and 
licking at that now fully erect musky member, it was clear that master was very 
excited for him to be a good boy and he didn't want to disappoint him. 
 
Lick, lick, lick liccck, lick. lap lap lap, he wasn't even thinking as he did it, just being a 
good boy taking care of that nice special treat. not noticing his body hair thinking 
slowly in thick golden fur. 
 
After a while of attention he heard Berni grunt hard, feeling quite a load ending up 
hitting him in the face, he eagerly licked it from the now slowly shrinking member as 
he felt Berni petting him firmly while doing so. 
 
“Good boy, good boy” Berni said before him and Blind both ended up falling asleep, 
Blind resting against Berni’s hairy chest, feeling safe with the strong scent all around 
him. 
 
It was the next morning that things got real quiet fast, Blind woke up in an empty 
bed, the scent from Berni still in his fur...wait fur? Blind looked down at himself. 
Blond fur was covering his arms and his legs, he had slept in his clothes it seems but 
even with clothing on a Thick golden waggy tail had found its way out. 
 
Blind freaked and got up, his leg felt weird and it was difficult to walk fully upright as 
he hurried down the stairs, he had to get out of here, no Berni in sight, he had to 
leave now. 
 
He tried the front door but it was locked, spotting that the backdoor was open he 
quickly rushed to that, bumping into berni’s belly as he tried to go through.”oof” 
 
“hey boy? what got you spooked huh?” Berni asked, sounding concerned. 
 
“you? you.. wh.. what's happening to me?!” Blind stuttered at him as he tried to push 
himself past him into the backyard, Berni moved out of the way, letting him into the 
backyard. “ssh. its okay boy, relax will ya?” 
 
“No.. its not again.. there is.. fur and I got a tail. please” Blind replied as he collapsed 
down to hands and knees. 
 
Berni smiled and kneeled down close to Blind, holding up a dog collar with a tag on it 
read “Blitz”  
 



Blind heard a rough bark like sound “you smell so.. grufff!” he looked behind him 
seeing Feng though except for his face he was pretty much a german shepherd dog, 
an excited canine member dripping under his belly.  
 
Blind looked in shock, whining like a dog as his pants started slipping down, showing 
2 canine legs instead of human ones. his feet had changed as well, he could see he 
had now pawpads and dull claws. his socks and sneakers falling off as they were not 
made for canine shaped paws 
 
“Your friend put up a good fight until I got his collar on him,” Berni said as he 
watched Feng stick his snout under Blinds new tail. licking at the sensitive hole there 
and balls. 
 
“you both looked so cute together, I just knew i had to have you, you may have been 
gay before… who am i kidding of course you were. just didn't know it yet.”  
 
Blind felt the leather of the dog collar being placed around his neck as he felt Feng 
mount him from behind, starting to hump at him. 
 
“we’re going to have a good life together my good boys” Berni said with a satisfied 
smile on his face as he heard Blind let out a whine as Feng managed to hit his mark 
and started thrusting into his best friend. 
 
“Such good boys, dont worry ill take good care of your Blitz, and Fang don’t you 
worry you only had to stay in the outside doghouse yesterday because Blitz here 
wasn't ready yet, from now on you both sleep at master's feet. 
 
Feng wagged his tail as he heard that howling hard shortly after as he shot his 
canine seed deep into his best friend and now canine brother 
 
End 


