
Theo sighed heavily as he trudged back to his rooms. What a week. It seemed like every time he’d turned around, Xanatos was hosting some dinner or event or reception - even more than normal - and Theo and the other chefs had been running themselves ragged trying to keep up with the pace. Too make things even more frustrating, there had been an increase in gang activity in the city, and the gargoyles had all been busy helping Elisa and Detective Bluestone deal with the situation. While he was proud of Brooklyn for all he did to help keep the city safe, their crazy schedules meant that it had been days since the two had been able to spend more than a minute or two together. Barely enough for a good morning and good night kiss, let alone any actual quality time together. Looked like it was going to be another lonely night for him.

Though honestly, that might have been for the best. He was so tired from all these busy shifts that he was looking forward to just curling up in bed and getting some sleep. Thankfully, Xanatos had given his crew the following week off to rest and relax. Xanatos may have expected a lot from his employees, but he also knew their limits. It was a large part of what made him such a great employer - he had high expectations, but would never demand more than you could deliver. Theo was glad the gargoyles had made peace with him; he doubted many other employers in the city would be as agreeable.

Trying and failing to stifle a large yawn, Theo turned down the corridor leading to his rooms before he came up short, surprised to see Broadway and Lexington standing outside his door.

“Hey, guys! I wasn’t expecting you back so early. Everything go alright?”

“A perfect sting, if I do say so myself,” said Broadway, the large gargoyle beaming with pride. “Got the rest of the gang’s leaders rounded up and arrested.”

“And Elisa and Goliath found the missing weapons shipment, so now all those guns are safely off the street,” added Lexington.

“That’s great! Um… is Brooklyn around?” asked Theo.

Broadway jerked a thumb over his shoulder at the door. “He’s inside.” A hearty chuckle shook the big guy’s belly.

“What’s so funny?” asked Theo.

Lexington chimed in, “Brooklyn’s really sorry for being away so much lately, so he wanted to make it up to you. He just needed a little help getting ready.”

“Getting ready for what?”

“Oh, you’ll see,” said Broadway, chuckling again. “Brooklyn said to tell you this is his way of showing you he won’t be running off again tonight.” The large green gargoyle stared off down the hallway. “Come on, Lex, let’s go find some food. I’m starving.”

“You two have fun!” said Lexington, giving Theo a conspiratorial wink before hurrying off after Broadway, the two soon vanishing around a corner.

His curiosity peeked, Theo opened the door and went inside. At first glance, everything looked normal, but there was no sign of Brooklyn. But then he heard a voice calling out to him from the bedroom.

“In here, Theo.”

Any exhaustion Theo might have been feeling was instantly forgotten. Eager for the chance to finally spend some time with his boyfriend, Theo hurried to the door and pushed it open the rest of the way, stepping inside and quickly stopping short, taking in the sight that greeted him.

Brooklyn was sprawled on the bed on his back, the moonlight spilling in through one of the windows illuminating his gorgeous form. He was also completely naked, his loincloth tossed over to one side of the room. This was also the moment when Theo realized what Broadway and Lexington had meant about Brooklyn needing their help to get ready. The gargoyle’s perfect body was on full display thanks to so carefully applied bondage. Brooklyn’s wrists were cuffed to the headboard, and his knees were similarly restrained, leaving them pulled towards his chest and spread wide, presenting his muscular ass and hard, leaking cock to Theo’s eager eyes.

Theo drank it all in, his pants quickly starting to tent as he felt himself get hard in record time. His body was screaming at him to go for it, to get the relief he’d been craving for days. He was already partway undressed before Brooklyn even opened his mouth.

“I’m sorry we haven’t gotten to spend any real time together lately,” said Brooklyn. 

Theo’s shirt was thrown aside and he was fiddling with his belt, kicking off his shoes. 

“But we finally managed to get that gang off the streets, so things should be a bit calmer for a while after such a big bust.”

Theo pushed down his pants and boxers, Brooklyn’s eyes locking onto his boyfriend’s erection as it bobbed and swayed with Theo’s movements as he climbed up onto the bed.

Brooklyn pulled against his cuffs a bit. “So I thought we could have a little fun, and this way you know I won’t be running off anywhere until you let me gooooOOOHHHH!”

Brooklyn’s words turned to a loud moan as Theo grabbed the gargoyle’s ass, spread his cheeks, and shoved his face under Brooklyn’s tail, kissing and licking and hungrily rimming the red gargoyle’s tight pucker.

Theo had been craving time with Brooklyn even more than he’d realized, and now that he was here, Theo wasn’t wasting a second. He continued working over Brooklyn’s entrance, but he didn’t stop there. He also worked his tongue and lips over the gargoyle’s perineum and his balls, sucking first one, then the other into his mouth, worshipping his lover’s body until his cock was leaking precum all over his chest and stomach.

“Oh fuck, that feels so good!” moaned Brooklyn. “Please, Theo, we both need this! Don’t make either of us wait any more - get up here and fuck me!”

That was all Theo needed to here. Difficult as it was, he tore himself away from Brooklyn long enough to grab the bottle of lube on the nightstand, quickly working some over and into Brooklyn’s ass, as well as his own throbbing cock. Getting into position, Theo quickly lined himself up, both of them inhaling sharply when his hot dick kissed against Brooklyn’s pucker. A breath that turned to happy moans as Theo pushed forward with his hips, sliding smoothly into the tight heat of Brooklyn’s ass until he bottomed out, his balls resting against the base of the gargoyle’s tail.

The two lay there for a moment, enjoying the feeling of being joined together once again. Theo ground his hips, grinning at the way Brooklyn moaned and squirmed each time his cock brushed against a sensitive spot. Angling himself to aim for his boyfriend’s prostate, Theo pulled back and thrust back in, getting into a steady rhythm, enjoying the way Brooklyn moaned as he was fucked, the gargoyle’s toes curling every time Theo’s cock bumped against his prostate.

The two tried to speak, but words failed them as their bodies were awash in pleasure. Moans and gasps and sighs of bliss filled the room, though they were muffled somewhat when Theo bent down over Brooklyn, grabbing the gargoyle firmly by the hair and pulling him in for a kiss, his free hand grabbing the stiff red length of his boyfriend’s penis and working it quickly, enjoying the way he could make Brooklyn squeeze down on him by stroking his cock just so.

As pent up as they both were, it didn’t take more than a few more minutes of this treatment before they passed the point of no return. Brooklyn was the first to reach his limit, the cock in his ass and the warm hand jerking him off proving a potent combination. The gargoyle roared as he came, painting his chest and stomach white with a heavy load. His ass squeezed around Theo, the spams milking his dick and sending him over the edge. He groaned happily when his orgasm hit, continuing to hump Brooklyn until his balls were completely spent.

When they’d both come down from their orgasmic high, Theo had just enough energy left to release Brooklyn from the cuffs before he collapsed on top of the panting gargoyle, completely spent.

“Oh, fuck… I needed that…” panted Theo.

“Me too,” said Brooklyn, running his hand along Theo’s back, the other slowly stroking his hair. “Sorry I’ve been so busy lately.”

“You’re here now,” said Theo, giving Brooklyn a gentle kiss. “That’s what’s important.” He yawned widely, making Brooklyn laugh.

“Tired, are we?”

“Like you wouldn’t believe,” said Theo. “I really need a shower before bed, but I don’t want to move.” He snuggled against Brooklyn’s chest. “You’re too comfortable for me to move.”

Brooklyn laughed, kissing Theo’s cheek.

“Well then let me help you with that.” In one fluid motion, Brooklyn rolled over and got to his feet, holding Theo close as he carried the human towards the bathroom. “Come on. We can both get cleaned up for the night.”

“You know, Xanatos gave me the rest of the week off,” said Theo, resting his head on Brooklyn’s shoulder. “So if you don’t have anything else planned—”

“I’ll be here,” said Brooklyn, his wings curling in around them both as he carried his lover into the bathroom, his tail pulling the door shut behind them. “This is exactly where I want to be.”


