
It was a slow night. Brooklyn paced around the room impatiently. He was desperate for something to do, anything to occupy himself with. Hudson was nearby, cycling through his favourite TV Channels. Brooklyn could hear a few seconds of audio, followed by a short burst of static as the channel changed, followed by more audio, then more static...


“Will you pick somethin' to watch already?” Brooklyn turned to him.


“I'll pick somethin' to watch when you stop that pacin' of yers.” Hudson grunted, “Yer startin' to give me a headache.”


“I'm giving you a headache? You're the one who keeps changing the channel every couple seconds. Just pick somethin' to watch already, would ya?” Hudson glared at him from the comfort of his chair.


“Yer gonna burn a hole in the floor if you keep pacing.” he grunted, “You know what, why don't you come here and watch some of this TV with me if yer so bored?”


“I would if you settled on something.” Brooklyn grunted, “Isn't there anything at all you want to watch? Like, anything at all?”


“Anything, huh?” Hudson chuckled, “Well... maybe there is one thing.”


“What is it?” Brooklyn asked, raising a curious eyebrow. Hudson paused for a moment before looking around.


“Hm. Is anyone else here?” he asked.


“Huh? Well, there's Broadway. Goliath and Lexington went out a while ago. Why?” 


“Broadway, huh?” Hudson said. He paused to think to himself for a moment before nodding, “Heh, bring him in here. I'm sure he'll appreciate what I have to show you.”


“Uh... sure. Okay.” Brooklyn shrugged and cupped his hands to his mouth, “Hey, Broadway! C'mere, Hudson's got something to show us!” Hudson rolled his eyes.


“Too lazy to go out there and get him yerself, eh?” he grunted. Brooklyn shrugged. A moment later, Broadway came bumbling in from the balcony.


“Hmm? What's up guys?”


“C'mere, you two.” Hudson beckoned, “I got something I wanted to show you and now's a good a time as any.”


“What is it, Hudson?” Broadway asked as the two other gargoyles approached. They turned their attention to the TV when Hudson gestured at it.


“Oh, I think I've seen this episode!” Broadway said.


“This isn't what I wanted to show you.” Hudson said.


“No? Then what?” Brooklyn asked.


“Well... Lads, do you remember those painters 'n' artists back in our day that drew all those scandalous pictures; all those lads doin' each other and the like?”


“Heh, yeah.” Brooklyn chuckled, “I remember sneaking away a few times with a couple of 'em to- ah, y'know what, nevermind.” Hudson glanced at him for a moment before looking back at the TV.


“Well, Lads, have I got a treat for you.” he smirked as he switched the channel, “I found this a couple nights ago while I had some time to myself.”


“What is- oh wow!” Brooklyn gasped, his eyes widening.


“Whoa, look at that.” Broadway said in awe, his eyes fixed on the screen. On the TV two men were going at it; one of them tied up, a gag in his mouth, his hands tied behind his back and his ass sticking up in the air as the second person pounded away at him from behind.


“Wow, that guy's... pretty big down there...” Broadway said.


“So... what is this?” Brooklyn asked, “You mean you can just turn on the TV and watch guys doing it?”


“Mmhm.” Hudson grunted with a nod, “It's called porn. It's kind of like the dirty pictures you like so much, Brooklyn, except, well... you get to watch them doing it.”


“That's pretty hot...” Brooklyn muttered, “What's that in that one guy's mouth.”


“Some sort of gag, I assume.” Hudson shrugged, “A ball gag I think I heard it called. I believe there were quite a few people who were into being tied down and shagged back in our day too, but it looks like they've come a long way since then. There are a couple other things like this... These people get turned on by the weirdest things.”


“Really? Like what?” Brooklyn asked.


“Heh, well keep watching, I'm sure you'll see for yerself.” the three Gargoyles watched as the two guys on the TV went at it. The top wasn't having any mercy on the bottom. He fucked him hard and rough and made the other guy moan loudly around the ball gag he was wearing. There was plenty of dirty talk and derogatory insults thrown out there too. “Bitch”, “Slut”, “Whore”, the works. 


“Oh, ouch!” Broadway said as the top brought his hand down hard on the side of the bottoms ass and started to give him a good spanking, “Do... do people get off on that kinda thing?”


“Oh, yes.” Hudson chuckled, “The thing's I've seen on these channels... You'd be surprised.”


“I already am surprised.” Broadway said. They kept watching as the top on TV continued to use and abuse his sub. Brooklyn coughed nervously and shuffled about as he felt a tingling sensation in his loins.


“Ah, so... ahem...” he coughed.


“Heh, what's the matter? You getting a bit flustered, Brooklyn?” Hudson smirked.


“No!” Brooklyn growled, his cheeks turning pink, “W...well maybe a bit... Hey, you can't just show me this kinda stuff and not expect me to get all, you know, hot about it.”


“Ha! Don't sound so embarrassed about it, lad, I think Broadway here's feeling the same way.” they both looked over at the chubby gargoyle who was absent-mindedly rubbing himself through his slightly distended loincloth. It took Broadway a couple seconds to notice them staring.


“U-um... I was just, you know, enjoying the show.” he chuckled nervously


“I'm sure you were.” Hudson smirked.


“I wonder what it's like to do that kinda stuff.” Broadway said, “You know... being tied up and, um, treated like that.”


“You ever done anything like that, Hudson?” Brooklyn asked.


“Me? Nah.” Hudson shook his head, “Honestly never tried this kinda thing in all my years. Can't say it hasn't crossed my mind though.”


“I gotta admit, I'm kinda interested too.” Brooklyn said. Hudson looked at his two flustered companions, a mischievous grin on his face.


“Well, you know, lads. I did have something in mind for the three of us.”


“You... you did?” Brooklyn asked.


“Aye.” Hudson reached down and patted a hefty sack he had placed by his chair, “I went out the other night and found some things we could have fun with. What d'you say, boys? You up for some fun tonight?” Broadway and Brooklyn looked at each other, unsure.


“You mean the three of us? Together?” Broadway asked.


“That's right.” Hudson nodded, “Well? You both up to it?” the other two shuffled about nervously, mulling it over in their heads.


“Yeah... Yeah, I'm in.” Brooklyn nodded, “How 'bout you, Broadway? The more the merrier, right?”


“Uh, yeah, sure!” Broadway said, “Sure thing. If you two are up for it, I'll join ya.”


“Good lads!” Hudson nodded, “Now, only one more question: Who's gonna be bottom?”


“Um...” Brooklyn looked at Broadway.


“I dunno.” Broadway said.


“I vote you.” Brooklyn gave Broadway a smirk.


“Wha- why me?!”


“'Cos I ain't the subby type.” Brooklyn crossed his arms stoically.


“And I'll be damned if I'm gonna be the one taking it up the arse.” Hudson added and looked up at Broadway, “Well?” the blue gargoyle stuttered and looked at his two companions.


“Ah, well, um, sure. Okay.” he said eventually, “But I've never, you know, taken anything back there before. You're gonna be gentle, right?”


“Ha! Oh, this is going to be anything but gentle, boyo.” Hudson laughed. Broadway gulped nervously but didn't back down.


“O-okay... Well, I'll still do it. I mean, it could be fun, right?”


“Oh it'll be fun.” Hudson smirked and stood up before turning to the other to gargoyles, “Right, now before I show you what I got in that sack down there...” he reached down and got a sudden gasp from Broadway as he groped at his semi-hard length through the loincloth he was wearing, “We better get that off you. You too, Brooklyn, hurry up. Get that loincloth off.”


“Ah, yeah, sure.” Brooklyn said, taken aback slightly by how tough and dominant Hudson's voice suddenly became. Brooklyn reached down and pulled off his loincloth, his semi-hard cock now free for the world to see. Hudson looked down with a grin.


“Not bad, boy, not bad.” he said, before returning his attention to Broadway, “As for you...” he gripped the chubby male's loincloth and yanked it hard, pulling him from his body.


“Ah!” Broadway squeaked in surprise as he suddenly found himself naked and at the older male's mercy.


“Hmm, you ain't bad down there either.” Hudson smiled.


“Um... Tha- gah!” he gasped again when he felt Hudson's warm had on his slowly hardening shaft, “Hudson, what are you... oh that feels good...” he let out a soft sigh as the older male stroked at his length slowly. He gave it a good squeeze as he teased him.


“Mm, enjoyin' that are ya? You ever been with someone else?”


“No. Never.” Broadway admitted and blushed slightly, avoiding Hudson's gaze.


“How 'bout you, Brooklyn?” Hudson asked. Brooklyn shrugged in reply.


“Yeah. I've been with a few guys before. So how 'bout you?”


“Me? 'Course!” Hudson answered.


“Men or women?”


“Men.” Hudson answered unabashedly, “Women are too much of a pain. Like that Demona lass. I don't want to put my sword in that, do you?” Brooklyn just chuckled in reply and shook his head. Brooklyn gave Hudson a look, noticing that he wasn't undressing.


“Hey, what about you, geezer? We got naked, now it's your turn.” Hudson glared at him.


“You better start talking with a bit more respect, lad, or I'm gonna have to punish you.” Brooklyn gulped.


“Um, okay...” he said nervously.


“Good. Oh, and I want the two of you to start calling me Sir. Got that?”


“Yeah, sure.” Brooklyn said. Hudson glared at him again, “Ah, yes, Sir.” Hudson looked back at Broadway who now had his eyes closed, his cock hardening to full mast as Hudson played with it.


“Heh, open yer eyes, lad! It's time for us to get started.” Broadway let out a soft whimper of disappointment when he felt Hudson's hand leave his aching length. The older gargoyle picked up the sack he had lying nearby and gestured the other two to follow him into the middle of the room.


“We'll do it here where there's more room.” he said.


“Are, uh, are you gonna take your clothes off or not... Sir?” Brooklyn asked.


“Aye, be patient!” Hudson said as he dropped the sack at his feet. Brooklyn looked down at Hudson's loincloth. He could see the older male's cock pushing against it as his arousal grew. He had to admit; he really wanted to know what he looked like down there. He wished Hudson would hurry up and take his clothes off already; he was starting to feel really vulnerable being naked like this while Hudson was still fully dressed.


“There, now I'll get undressed.” Hudson said. With that, he undid the pauldrons he wore on his shoulders and tossed them to the side before pulling off his shirt. Next up was his loincloth. Both Broadway and Brooklyn looked down at his crotch as he reached down and slowly started to remove it, as if he were teasing the other two gargoyles. He grabbed it and the pants he wore underneath his loincloth before pulling them down. A few seconds later, all three males were completely naked.


“Oh, whoa...” Brooklyn said as he stared at the throbbing meat between Hudson's legs.


“Ha! Everyone says that when I show them.” Hudson laughed proudly as he reached down and took his length in his hand. He stroked it steadily. Only semi-hard and it was an intimidating sight. Much thicker than either Brooklyn's or Broadway's and, despite not reaching full hardness yet, it was still bigger than the two of them were at full mast.


“So, uh, how do we get started?” Broadway asked, barely able to take his eyes from Hudson's rod.


“Well...” Hudson approached the chubby gargoyle, “What does Brooklyn think?”


“Me?” Brooklyn asked, “I dunno. You're the expert here. I just wanna know what you got in that bag of yours.”


“You'll see soon enough.” Hudson chuckled, “Why don't we start off slow, so we don't scare off poor Broadway here. Lad already looks like he's gonna run away all scared.”


“No way!” Broadway said, “Uh, no way... Sir. I'm in this as much as you are. I'm not gonna chicken out.”


“Heh, if you say so, boyo.” Hudson chuckled. He brought his hand down and placed it firmly on Broadway's chubby rump which got a surprised gasp from him, “Mm, you've got a nice fat ass back there.” Broadway blushed and avoided the older male's gaze, embarrassed. Hudson gave his behind a squeeze, “Mm, real nice.” Brooklyn stepped close and placed his hand on the other cheek. The two gargoyles rubbed and squeezed at Broadway's ass, the chubby gargoyle blushing deeply as they molested him.


“Man, I can't wait to fuck this.” Brooklyn said, “You said you've never taken anything back there before, right?”


“Um, yeah.” Broadway nodded.


“Oh, man, a virgin. I can't remember the last time I fucked a virgin!” he rubbed at Broadway's rump some more before growing bolder and rubbing a finger against his tight entrance.


“Oh! Brooklyn, what're you...?” Brooklyn ignored him and kept rubbing at his hole before pressing his finger against it and slowly working it inside him, “Ahh!” Broadway let out a high-pitched moan.


“Heh, how's that feel?” Hudson asked, “Feels nice, doesn't it?”


“Mm!” Broadway moaned as he felt Brooklyn push his finger deeper inside him. As he said before, he'd never had anything back there before. Having Brooklyn finger his ass like this... it felt strange. Not unpleasant, in fact Broadway had to admit that it felt oddly nice, but it felt strange.


“B-Brooklyn! That feels...”


“Heh, like it?” Brooklyn asked. Broadway let out a soft, submissive whimper and nodded slightly.


“Ah, looks like our friend here's a regular little bottom!” Hudson laughed, “Well, now I know we're going to have fun with you.” he slapped and squeezed Broadway's ass cheek and gave him a mischievous grin, “Careful you don't loosen him up too much. We want him to be nice 'n' tight for when we give that ass of his a poundin'!” Broadway gulped nervously at the thought of taking that huge length of Hudson's inside of him.


“For now though...” Hudson continued, “I've got something else planned. On your knees, boy!”


“Ah! Um, yes, Sir!” Broadway said. Hudson's voice was so strong and dominant, it was intimidating to hear him give an order like that. Broadway felt Brooklyn's finger slip out of his ass as he knelt down as he was told.


“What... what do you want me to do?” he asked. Hudson stood in front of him, a wide grin on his face, “You, uh, you want me to...?” he looked down at the huge, throbbing length in front of him.


“Ha! Aren't you an eager one? But no.” Broadway watched as Hudson turned around. The older gargoyle presented his firm behind to him, “Get over here and give my arse a good licking.” He reached down, gripped his asscheeks and spread them.


“Lick your... do people do that?” he asked.


“Oh, yes.” Hudson chuckled, “Now hurry up, boy, we don't have all night!”


Brooklyn watched on, a hand on his cock as he stroked himself slowly and Broadway leaned forward tentatively. He gulped and braced himself as he brought his mouth close to Hudson's tight hole and slowly started to lick at it.


“Ohh...” Hudson breathed as he felt Broadway's wet, warm tongue rub up against his taint, “Good boy.” Brooklyn continued to watch on. The act was new to all three of them and Brooklyn was more than a bit interested in seeing Broadway licking the older gargoyle's ass. Broadway pressed his tongue up against Hudson's entrance and lick up and down it slowly, listening to the soft moans Hudson was making as he did so.


“Mm, he's good with his tongue!” Hudson chuckled.


“Heh, sounds like you're a natural.” Brooklyn grinned down at Broadway who just ignored him and continued to pleasure Hudson.


“You like it down there, boy?” Hudson asked, “You like pleasurin' a real man like me?” Broadway remained silent, “Hey! I asked you a question!” Broadway jumped and squeaked in surprise when he raised his voice.


“Ah! Yes, Sir!” he said quickly.


“Say it! Tell me you like pleasurin' a real man!”


“I-I like it!” Broadway said, “I  like pleasuring a real man like you!”


“That's it, boy.” Hudson smirked, “Now get back to licking!” Broadway did as he was told and continued licking at Hudson's tight ass. The older male pushed back, groaning in pleasure as he felt Broadway's tongue against his hole. He felt Broadway's tongue penetrate him and let out a sudden gasp.


“Ohh, you're good at this!” he moaned and look over at Brooklyn, “You should let him get a taste of yer ass after he's done with mine.”


“Heh, thanks, but...” Brooklyn looked down at Broadway, “I think I'm more interested in that ass of his.” he rubbed his cock and imagined how it would feel ramming it into Broadway's ass.


“Want to give him a good pounding, eh?” Hudson smirked, “Well, go on then. I'll give you the pleasure of being the first.”  Brooklyn looked at him with a grin, his cock twitching in anticipation.


“You don't want to be the first?” he asked.


“Eh, I just think he needs a bit of a stretch first before he can take this.” he reached down and rubbed at his huge shaft.


“Well, I ain't complaining!” with that, Brooklyn positioned himself behind Broadway, who was still on his knees.


“Get on all fours.” Brooklyn ordered.


“And don't even think about stopping what you're doing.” Hudson added. Broadway moaned and obediently re-positioned himself so that he was on fours with Brooklyn standing behind him and Hudson in front. He leaned forward again and started rimming him again.


“Have fun back there.” he said to Brooklyn, “And after yer done, I'll show you what I've got in that bag over there.” Brooklyn had to admit, he was really curious to see what Hudson had brought with him. He had heard of people using toys and the like during sex, but had never used any or even seen anybody use them himself. He wondered if that's what Hudson had in there; sex toys. He'd have to wait to find out though. For now, he'd have to be content with Broadway's virgin ass.


“Hope you're ready.” Brooklyn smirked as he held the base of his cock in his hand and pushed forward.


“Mmm...” Broadway groaned nervously, stick pleasuring Hudson with his tongue. He soon felt his friend's warm hardness rub up against his hole and gasped nervously. Brooklyn rubbed his dripping cock head against Broadway's entrance, smearing it with his pre. He took a moment to ready himself before pushing forward and pressing the tip of his length against the chubby gargoyle's hole.


“Nghh!” Broadway grunted. His body tensed and his fists clenched as his tight hole was stretched around Brooklyn's big, thick shaft, “Mph! B-Brooklyn!” he gasped.


“How's it feel?” Brooklyn grunted, the first inch of his member now forced inside Broadway's body.


“I-it hurts... You're big.” Broadway gasped.


“Heh, I'm sure you'll get used to it.” Brooklyn chuckled as he placed his hands firmly on Broadway's plump ass and pushed forward. Broadway moaned out, his ass clenching around Brooklyn's shaft. The chubby gargoyle had stopped licking at Hudson's ass at this point, unable to focus on anything other than the pain in his ass as Brooklyn penetrated him. Hudson turned around.


“What's wrong, lad? Too busy taking it up the arse to lick mine?” Broadway looked up at him nervously, “Well then, how 'bout you give this a good suck? You can get a taste of my cock before I fuck you with it later.” the blue gargoyle looked at the throbbing cock presented to him. It was huge... Broadway couldn't hazard a guess as to how big it was, but it was certainly a lot bigger than his.


“I- argh!” Broadway cried out when Brooklyn thrust forward hard and buried several more inches of his hard gargoyle cock inside him, finally pushing in the last inch of his length. Brooklyn gripped Broadway's ass firmly and gave it a good squeeze.


“Mm, you know, I've heard a new human expression for people with an ass like Broadway's here.”


“Aye?” Hudson asked, “What's that?”


“More cushin' for the pushin'” Brooklyn answered. Hudson laughed in reply.


“Ha! I'd say that's quite fitting.” he looked down at Broadway who looked back up at him, his cheeks turning bright pink, “Hehe, look at the way yer blushing. You're not usually like this. I guess all it takes is a good cock or two to turn you into a real submissive bitch, eh?” Broadway just blushed in response, letting out soft “Unf!” noises as Brooklyn humped into him.


“Don't go easy on him.” Hudson said, “I'm sure he can take it.” he smirked down at Broadway.


“Ohh, damn! Your ass is so tight!” he grunted, “Tightest thing I've ever fucked!”


“Ah!” Broadway moaned out as Brooklyn drew most of his cock out of his ass before ramming it back inside him once again, “Nghh! So big...” he whimpered.


“Brooklyn sounds like he's having fun back there.” Hudson chuckled, “As for you... Open yer mouth. You can suck on this until Brooklyn's finished with you back there.” Hudson stroked at his aching cock and rubbed it against Broadway's face, leaving a trail of sticky pre-cum across his cheek. Broadway looked at it nervously.


“I'm getting impatient, hurry up and get it in yer mouth already!” Hudson grunted. The chubby gargoyle at his feet gulped and opened his mouth slowly, tentatively. He leaned forward and licked at the tip of Hudson's pre-dripping length. He felt the salty tasting stuff dripping onto his tongue. The taste filled his mouth as he licked at the huge rod in front of him. Hudson placed a hand firmly on Broadway's head and pushed his hips forward, forcing the tip of his cock into his mouth.


“Mmm...” Broadway let out a muffled moan around his length as the taste of Hudson's cock flooded his mouth. Behind him, Brooklyn started to fuck Broadway's plump, fat ass harder, his thrusts becoming faster and wilder as he enjoyed the warmth and tightness of his friend's body. The two dominant gargoyle's could hear their bitch moaning submissively around Hudson's member with every strong thrust of Brooklyn's hips. Part of Broadway wanted to beg him to stop. It was too rough, too hard and too painful... But part of him wanted this; needed it even. There was something about being treated like this; being fucked hard and dominated like a little bitch. It felt so good. He needed more. With a soft, muffled groan, Broadway pushed back, his body tensing up as Brooklyn filled him with his cock. The blue gargoyle shivered in pleasure and his cock twitched and shot a quick rope of pre-cum across the floor as he felt Brooklyn's length slam against his g-spot. He started to suck at Hudson's cock as it was pushed slowly down his throat, his tongue working over the throbbing shaft. He moaned and had to force back his gag reflex as the huge member was shoved deep inside him.


“Mm, that's it, suck on it you dirty slut!” Hudson grunted as he started to hump into Broadway's face.


“Mrrrph!” the bitch moaned as he felt Hudson working his cock in and out of his mouth. He braced and readied himself for the face-fucking he was about to get.


Before long he found himself being fucked hard and rough from both ends, the two gargoyles ramming their cocks deep inside his body. The moans of the three males filled the room as they rutted. Broadway swallowed the pre-cum that Hudson's cock was dripping inside his mouth. He could feel Brooklyn grip his chubby ass hard, thrusting hard and deep into him with increasing speed. He clenched his ass around Brooklyn's shaft and heard him let out a pleasured moan as he did so.


“Heh, yeah, clench around my dick you bitch!” Brooklyn grunted. The red gargoyle pounded away at his friend's tight, virgin hole wildly and furiously, listening to the submissive moans and groans he was getting from his bitch. His cock throbbed and twitched, filling Broadway's ass with his warm, sticky pre-cum. Broadway shivered in pleasure as he tried desperately to ignore the pain in his ass as Brooklyn fucked him and tried to focus on how good it felt. His claws scraped at the floor as his two friends ruthlessly fucked him, his own cock throbbing and twitching, desperate for attention and dripping copious amounts of pre-cum down his shaft and onto the floor below him. Brooklyn started panting and gasping. The red gargoyle's body tensed up as he felt his climax building.


“G-getting close!” he grunted, “Gonna fill this tight ass of yours up, bitch!” Broadway moaned in reply and pushed back, letting Brooklyn shove his cock as deep as he could. He let out a loud cry of pleasure that echoed around the room as he blew his load inside Broadway's ass.


“Mmm!” the blue gargoyle moaned. He could feel Brooklyn's thick, warm seed filling him up. More and more of the stuff was being pumped into him with every second that passed as the dominant gargoyle kept fucking him as he came and shot several hot ropes of his cum inside Broadway before pulling out suddenly, Broadway's ass making a loud “pop!” noise as the thick length was pulled from it. Brooklyn shot a couple more ropes of cum across Broadway's abused ass before stopping.


“D...damn...” he gasped, “I haven't cum like that in so long. That's one helluva ass you got there, buddy.” he chuckled and gave the plump behind a good slap which got a surprised and muffled gasp from Broadway. Brooklyn looked down and smirked as he saw his buddy's ass, dripping with his cum.


“How was he?” Hudson grinned.


“Amazing!” Brooklyn chuckled, “You should see for yourself how tight he is.”


“Heh, in due time.” Hudson said, “As for now... I think I've given the lad enough of a taste of my cock.” Broadway looked up, a look of slight disappointment on his face as Hudson slipped his throbbing length out of his mouth. The older gargoyle chuckled.


“What's the matter? Were you having fun sucking me off, boy?”


“Uh, y-yes, Sir.” Broadway answered honestly, his cheeks blushing bright pink.


“Ha! Well don't worry, you'll get plenty of my cock before the night's done. Now...” Hudson stepped over to the bag he had left on the floor and picked it up. Broadway and Brooklyn both looked on, interested and curious.


“What did you bring?” Brooklyn asked.


“Well, first of all...” Hudson reached in and pulled out a coil of rope, “Something simple. Tie the slut's hands behind his back.” he tossed the rope to Brooklyn.


“Sure.” he nodded and approached Broadway who was still knelt down on all fours, “C'mon, hands behind your back.” 


“Huh? Oomph!” Broadway grunted as Brooklyn took his right arm from under him suddenly, sending the blue gargoyle hurtling to the floor. He soon found both his hands forced behind his back as Brooklyn tied them together.


“H-hey, I can't move like this!” he protested.


“That's the point.” Hudson chuckled, “I want you to stay like that; head down, arse up, like a good whore.” it took Brooklyn a few more seconds to successfully tie Broadway's hands together, making sure the rope was nice and tight around his wrists to prevent him getting free.


“There.” he said, “All tied up. What's next?” Hudson pulled something out of the bag and passed it to Brooklyn. It was the same kind of thing the bottom in the porn they had watched was wearing.


“It's... a ball gag, right? That's what you called it?”


“Aye. But don't put it on him yet, I want to hear him moan some more first.” Hudson smirked wickedly.


“Heh, so what else you got in there?” Brooklyn asked.


“Just one more thing.” Hudson answered and pulled a metal bar from the bag. Brooklyn raised an eyebrow.


“They call this a spreader bar.” Hudson explained, “Keeps yer bitch's legs wide open for you.” with that, he knelt down behind Broadway and grabbed his legs before forcing him to spread them wide. Brooklyn looked on as Hudson attached the spreader bar to their bitch. Broadway shuffled about uncomfortably. He could barely move, and in this position with his arms tied up and the spreader bar attached, he felt incredibly vulnerable.


“This feels weird.” he said, “I mean... I can barely move.”


“Like I told you; that's the point.” Hudson chuckled and placed a hand on Broadway's ass which was still dripping with Brooklyn's cum, “Now that we have you like that, we can do whatever we want to you.”


“Like... what?” Broadway asked. Hudson thought to himself for a moment before answering.


“Well, you seem to have stopped calling me “Sir”, maybe I should punish you for that.”


“Punish?” Broadway gulped.


“Aye.” Hudson squeezed at Broadway's behind, “A good spanking should do it!” he brought his hand down hard on Broadway's chubby ass and got a loud gasp from him.


“Ahh! W-what are you doing?”


“Just teaching you to be a good bitch.” Hudson replied. He gave Broadway's ass another slap which got yet another cry of pain from him. Brooklyn looked on.


“Is, uh, is this a thing you've seen in this porn you've been watching?” he asked.


“Oh yes.” Hudson answered, emphasising the word with another slap to Broadway's behind, “I've found out it's a good way to discipline your bitch. C'mere and give him a good spank yerself.” Brooklyn approached, feeling slightly apprehensive of the act. He looked at Hudson who urged him on. The red gargoyle paused for a moment before lifting his hand up and bringing it down hard on Broadway's rump


“Ngghh!” Broadway moaned through clenched teeth as the stinging pain in his ass intensified, “D-damn that hurts!” Hudson ignored him and gave his ass a slap, gesturing to Brooklyn for him to follow his lead. Broadway gasped and groaned as the two dominant gargoyles spanked his chubby ass mercilessly, his ass cheeks soon turning numb from the pain.


“Why don't you tell us what a naughty boy you are?” Hudson chuckled, “Go on!” he gave Broadway's ass another smack and listened to him moan.


“Ah! I-I'm a bad boy!” he cried out, “I d-deserve to be punished!”


“Heh, that's right! You deserve to be treated like a little bitch!” Hudson and Brooklyn brought their hands down on the chubby gargoyle's ass again. Broadway struggled as best he could against his restraints, but his struggling was put to a stop when Hudson gave his ass an extra hard slap.


“Quit struggling!” he grunted, “Stay there and take it like a good boy!”


“Nghh, yes, Sir...” Broadway whimpered. He turned his head as best he could and saw the older Gargoyle standing behind him, hid huge cock standing erect and throbbing.


“Hmm, I just had a thought.” Hudson thought. Brooklyn raised an eyebrow and Broadway watched nervously as he knelt down and picked up his belt from the floor. He gripped both ends and whipped the air with it.


“Perfect.” he smirked.


“Hey... hey, what're you gonna do with- ahh! Oww!” Broadway cried out as Hudson whipped his fat ass with his belt. Broadway tensed up, his teeth clenching as the sudden smack of leather on his skin sent waves of burning pain through his body. Hudson kept whipping his behind, the sound of leather on skin combined with Broadways moans and cries echoing around the room.


“Brooklyn.” Hudson said, gesturing for the other male to come closer. Brooklyn approached him, curiously and Broadway watched as Hudson whispered into his ear.


“Huh?” Brooklyn grunted curiously.


“What are they planning back there...?” Broadway thought to himself. He saw Brooklyn smirk.


“Well... I do need to go...” he chuckled before turning to Broadway. He took his cock which hadn't softened at all since blowing his load inside Broadway's ass and gave it a quick stroke.


“W...what are you...?” Broadway left the sentence hanging.


“I'm just gonna treat you like the bitch that you are, buddy.” Brooklyn chuckled before letting out a stream of warm piss over the blue gargoyle's body.


“Ahh! Brooklyn, what're you doin'?!” Broadway gasped as the warm liquid trickled down his back.


“It was Hudson's idea.” Brooklyn chuckled, “Apparently this is another good way to treat your bitch. That right, Hudson?”


“Aye.” Hudson chuckled, watching as Brooklyn pissed on their companion. The older gargoyle ran his belt over Broadway's now sore ass slowly, sending shivers through his body.


“All right, enough of that.” Hudson grunted, dropping the belt on the floor, “I think it's time I see how tight that ass of yers is.” with that, he stepped up behind Broadway, holding the base of his hard shaft in his hand. Broadway braced himself. Brooklyn was big, and taking his cock inside him had been difficult and painful. He nearly shuddered at the thought of how taking someone as big as Hudson would feel. He watched as Hudson got into position and Brooklyn's trail of piss slowly started to taper until it eventually stopped, the gargoyle having finally emptied his bladder all over Broadway's naked body.


“There we go.” Brooklyn said, shaking the last drops of urine from his cock, “All done.” he looked down at the abused gargoyle.


“Well now that you're done with that, why don't you go shove that ball gag in the boy's mouth?” Hudson smirked.


“That's not a bad idea.” Brooklyn replied, grinning back at the older male and grabbed the ball gag Hudson had brought. He knelt down in front of Broadway and fiddled around with the ball gag before figuring out how to attach it to his friend. He grabbed Broadway's head and shoved the gag into his mouth. He wasn't gentle. A few seconds later and the ball gag had been fully attached to their bitch.


“Mm! Mrph!” Broadway groaned.


“Perfect.” Brooklyn chuckled.


“Good, lad.” Hudson smirked, “Now, where was I...?” he returned his attention to Broadway's ass which had turned red from the spanking he had gotten. Hudson gripped his cock in his hand and pushed forward. He pressed his aching tip against Broadway's hole which was still dripping with Brooklyn's seed. Broadway felt his ass stretching once again as the older gargoyle forced his length into him.


“Mm! Mmrph!” Broadway groaned around the gag in his mouth, begging Hudson to be gentle with him no doubt. Hudson ignored him and let out a soft sigh as he felt Broadway's tightness clenching down on his member.


“Ohh, that's good...” he grunted, “Take it like a good little whore.” he placed his hands firmly on Broadway's ass and thrust in deep, forcing a loud, muffled cry from the bitch.


“Geez, I don't think I've heard anyone moan so much while getting fucked.” Brooklyn chuckled.


“Ah, he's a natural bottom.” Hudson said as he forced the final inch of his length inside Broadway, “Just listen to him; he's lovin' it.” Brooklyn looked down at the bound slut at his feet.


“Heh, I guess he is.” he shrugged. He reached down and stroked himself as he watched Broadway squirming with Hudson's cock inside his abused ass. Broadway whimpered, a mix of pleasure and pain surging through his body. He felt Hudson's huge manhood hitting his prostate and sending waves of nearly unbearable pleasure through him. His own length was throbbing and twitching and his shaft was now covered in his pre-cum, as was the floor underneath him. He couldn't help himself; he needed more. As much as it hurt, he desperately needed Hudson deeper inside him. He pushed back, groaning as he felt himself filled with the huge cock.


“Heh, yeah, push back you little slut.” Hudson grunted as he buried his length inside Broadway's ass. He started pounding away at Broadway's ass, ramming his cock in and out of his body ruthlessly and forcing out a loud moan from the bitch with every thrust of his powerful hips. Brooklyn kept stroking his own hard cock, watching and enjoying the show the two other gargoyles  were giving him.


“Mph! Mmm!” Broadway moaned, his body tensing up and his cock twitching. He was close; it wouldn't be long until he blew his load. His ass clenched around Hudson's shaft and he pushed back, loving the feeling of being fucked like this; like a dirty little bitch. His muffled moaning intensified and his breathing became heavier. He couldn't hold back any longer. He convulsed in pleasure and his length twitched and throbbed as he blew his load across the floor.


“Ha! Yeah, cum for us, bitch!” Brooklyn smirked as he watched.


“See? Natural bitch.” Hudson said as he continued to fuck his bitch hard.


Hudson looked over at Brooklyn who, by now, was working over his cock furiously. He could tell that the red gargoyle would be the next to finish up and it didn't take Brooklyn wrong to prove him right.


“Mph! Gettin' close...” he grunted. He took a step closer to Broadway, and aimed his cock at him, ready to blow his load all over his hot, chubby body. He panted and gasped, his stroking becoming faster and his body tensing up until the inevitable happened and his cock shot his cum all over Broadway who moaned as he felt the warm stuff splattering across his back. Brooklyn's cock twitched with every thick rope of cum he shot and within a few seconds he had covered the slut in his seed. Hudson watched as Brooklyn shot several thick loads of cum across Broadway before exhausting himself and stepping back with a content sigh.


“You have fun over there?” Hudson asked.


“Oh, yeah.” Brookyn grinned, “Damn right I had fun.” they grinned at each other before Hudson returned his attention to the task at hand. He pounded away at Broadway's rump mercilessly, closing his eyes and enjoying his tightness as he worked his big, thick cock in and out of his body. Before long, he too felt his climax approaching.


“I'm getting close, boy!” he moaned, “I'm about to fill you up, you dirty bitch!” Broadway moaned and pushed back on Hudson's length obediently, ready for the bigger male to blow his load inside him. He didn't have to wait long as moments later he felt Hudson's grip on his ass tighten, his claws digging into his rump as he let out a loud roar of a moan and came deep inside the bitch. He panted as he humped into him, shooting several thick, hot loads of gargoyle cum into Broadway's sore, slutty ass.


“Take it all!” Hudson moaned loudly, “Take it, you slut!” he heard Broadway let out a muffled whimper as he pushed back and let Hudson fill his body with his seed. Hudson humped into him and pumped a rope of cum into him with every thrust. He grunted as he felt his length shoot one last rope of cum inside him before stopping. He stayed inside his bitch for a moment before slowly slipping his cock from Broadway's ass with a loud “pop!” sound. Hudson and Brooklyn looked down at him.


“Heh, you look cute all covered in out cum like that.” Brooklyn said.


“That he does.” Hudson chuckled, “How'd it feel, boy? You like being used like this?”


“Mmm!” Broadway moaned around his gag


“I'll take that as a yes. Now... I have one more thing to do before we're really done with you.” Brooklyn watched as Hudson knelt down and grabbed Broadway before heaving him over his shoulder.


“What're you doing to him now?” Brooklyn asked.


“You'll see.” Hudson laughed mischievously and carried Broadway out onto the balcony. Brooklyn had to admit; he was pretty surprised at Hudson's strength and how easy it was for him to carry the big gargoyle like that. Hudson laid Broadway on the floor of the balcony in the same position he had been earlier; head down, ass up with his hands behind his back.


“There.” Hudson said, “Now when the sun comes out there'll be a sexy new statue out here.”


“Mmph?!” Broadway groaned.


“You're gonna leave him like that for when the sun comes up?” Brooklyn asked as Hudson came back inside, “That's... really mean.”


“Aye. It's sexy though.” Hudson smirked.


“Well... yeah...” Brooklyn chuckled. Hudson made himself comfortable in his chair without bothering to put his clothes back on.


“And if Goliath and Lexington come back and decide they want to have some fun with him before the sun comes up... well, all the better.” Brooklyn looked out at the used and abused Broadway.


“We're gonna do this again, right?” he asked.


“Oh, we are.” Hudson said, “Don't you worry about that. He's our little bitch now. He's gonna do whatever we want, whenever we want.” Brooklyn smirked at that.


“I like that idea.” he said.


“Heh, now come here. I have lots of  porn to introduce you to.” Brooklyn sat down as Hudson cycled through the porn channels he had found, showing him various positions, sex acts, fetishes... everything. Brooklyn could barely take his eyes off the screen and a whole myriad of ideas filled his head as to what they could do with Broadway the next time they were alone with him... And he couldn't wait to try them out.


THE END
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