The nights were steadily growing colder as autumn truly hit the big apple. Halloween had come and gone, and the cold November winds whistled past the skyscrapers, kicking litter along the streets and alleys. Fortunately, all that extra wind made it that much easier for Brooklyn to carry Theo into Central Park, the gargoyle gliding smoothly down towards the lake.
Coming in for a landing, Brooklyn set Theo down, wrapping his own wings around his shoulders. That way it would be a little less obvious that there was a gargoyle walking around, at least at a distance. Theo tightened his scarf around his neck, and pulled his jacket a little tighter. He would warm up as they walked, but until then the cold air was sharp when the wind blew. Seeing his lover shiver, Brooklyn put an arm around Theo’s shoulders, pulling him close and wrapping a wing around him to block some of the wind, earning a kiss on the cheek as thanks.
The pair started walking along the shores of the lake, enjoying the quiet and solitude of the park. At that time of night and with the chill wind coming over the lake, Theo was happy to see they were alone. Even most New Yorkers wouldn’t want to be out tonight if they didn’t have to be, not this deep into the park. They’d save that kind of craziness for New Year’s, freezing to the pavement in Time Square. For now, they had the path to themselves, enjoying a quiet night in each other’s company away from the castle.
They used the time to talk about plans for the wedding. Brooklyn had been talking a lot with Elisa; he’d really wanted to make sure he got things right, since gargoyle commitment ceremonies and human weddings might have some things in common, but in others they were quite different. 
They’d decided to have it at the castle, which hadn’t really been much of a decision to be honest. Not once had either of them considered holding it anywhere other than their home. Ordinarily Theo would have put up more of a fight about doing the catering, but the rest of the clan wouldn’t hear it. Even Xanatos and Fox had stepped in, offering to cover everything themselves so he could enjoy his wedding day properly. The couple had to admit, if Owen was going to be handling the logistics there was no doubt everything would be done to perfection. The man wouldn’t settle for anything less.
They’d also been carefully considering who would stand with them during the ceremony. And for that matter, who would perform it. Those particular questions were still up in the air. But that was something that would take time and consideration to decide, so neither of them wanted to rush into a decision.
As the pair strolled through the park, Brooklyn held Theo close against the cold wind. It was nice getting time away from the castle and the clan, to just be able to enjoy themselves like every other couple. Theo wished he could show Brooklyn how the park looked during the day. But being able to walk the paths with his lover made the cold night more than worth it. Still, he couldn’t stop himself from shivering when a particularly strong gust blew through the trees, stinging at the exposed skin of his face.
“You okay?” asked Brooklyn. Unlike Theo, the gargoyle didn’t seem to notice the cold at all. And luckily for the human, he stayed pleasantly warm to the touch even in the sharp autumn air. “We can head back if you’re getting too cold. Wouldn’t want you getting sick.”
Theo shivered, pressing a little closer to Brooklyn, hugging the gargoyle as he wrapped both wings around him, lifting them up to block the wind. It was like the two were in their own little world, the rest of the world hidden from view.
“I’ll be alright,” said Theo. “Just didn’t think it would be this cold.”
Brooklyn pulled him tighter against him, wrapping his arms around his fiance and rubbing at his back, helping to warm him up. It also didn’t hurt to be pressed against the gargoyle’s gorgeous chest, which had Theo warming up in other ways too.
“We’ll keep walking a bit longer then,” said Brooklyn, a twinkle in his eyes. “And when we get back to the castle, I can think of a few things we could do to help warm you back up.”
“Why, Brooklyn,” said Theo, faking an air of shock and dismay. “Are you trying to get in my pants?”
Brooklyn laughed right along with him, dropping it off into a playful growl as he moved his head closer.
“Every chance I get,” said the gargoyle, kissing Theo and pushing his tongue into the human’s mouth.
Theo melted into the kiss, his gloved hands sliding up to cup Brooklyn’s face. His life had become so much better since meeting the gargoyle, and Theo couldn’t imagine how his life could get any more wonderful than it already was. He had a home, a job he loved, and a fiance that loved and valued him for who he was, just as Theo did for him. He knew in his heart he was going to spend the rest of his life with the handsome gargoyle, and he couldn’t wait to see what their future held.
A flickering light broke the pair from their kiss. Looking out over the lake, they spotted the small flame dancing in the air above the water, slowly growing bigger and brighter as they watched.
“What in the world…?” said Theo.
Without warning, the flame roared into a massive plume of fire, illuminating everything around it in its light. Yet despite its size, Theo couldn’t feel any heat, even though in this kind of cold it should have been blazing hot from so close. As they watched, the flames coalesced, coming together to form a more distinct shape. It looked like an enormous bird made of fire. If Theo didn’t know better, he could have sworn it almost looked like–
“A phoenix.”
Brooklyn’s eyes went wide, and he pulled Theo back from the shore, getting between the human and the flames as the bird folded in on itself into a blazing ball of fire and light.
“Get back, Theo. This could be trouble.”
The human’s eyes darted between the gargoyle and the flames.
“Why? Do you know what that is?”
“Yeah,” said Brooklyn. “It’s the Phoenix Gate.”
“The what?”
“Powerful magic that lets you move through time,” said Brooklyn, taking up a protective stance in front of Theo, doing his best to block the human from view of whatever was coming through as he moved them towards the treeline. “Goliath told me all about it. It’s nothing but trouble. The last time it was used Goliath wound up in London during World War Two.”
“World War… He what!?”
“Come on,” growled Brooklyn, taking Theo’s hand. “We need to get out of sight before–”
Before he could say any more, a figure appeared amidst the flames. At first, they couldn’t tell who or what it might be, but as the fire started to fade, Theo could make out more of their figure. Like the tail. And the wings. And the horns rising from their head.
“I think… I think that’s a gargoyle!” exclaimed Theo.
The flames vanished in an instant, and the figure within plunged into the lake with a mighty splash. Theo moved towards the water, but Brooklyn stopped him.
“What are you doing?”
“Don’t you think we should see if they need help?” asked Theo.
Brooklyn shook his head. “Too dangerous. The Phoenix Gate disappeared into time, going who knows where or when. We don’t know if that gargoyle is friendly or not. They might be dangerous.”
“But they might not!” said Theo. “What if it’s just some innocent gargoyle that needs our help?”
Brooklyn looked unsure of himself. He opened his mouth to say something, but he was cut off by words coming to them from across the lake.
“He’s right to be nervous,” said the voice, drawing closer. “Ever since the Phoenix Gate went wild, the thing’s been a real wild card. Lucky for all of us though, this time it brought someone friendly.”
The gargoyle waded up out of the lake, water dripping from his wings and hair. He wore an armored chest-plate, and gloved gauntlets on each hand. But as he stepped out of the water and fully into the light from the small posts stretching down the path, it wasn’t the gargoyle’s sudden arrival that left Theo speechless.
It was the impossibility of who was standing before him.
“Brooklyn?”
The new gargoyle smiled, and in that moment Theo knew beyond any doubt that he was looking at his fiance. Or rather, a future version of him. It wasn’t just the gargoyle’s larger build or outfit that clued him in. There was something in his eyes that showed an age and experience the Brooklyn he knew didn’t have. Not to mention the scar that stretched from above his brow and down across his left eye; an injury his Brooklyn didn’t have.
“In the flesh,” said the other gargoyle, brushing the wet hair from his face. As he did, a glint of metal caught Theo’s eye; the silver band on his left ring finger.
Before Theo could say anything, Brooklyn stepped between Theo and… himself.
“How do we know this isn’t some kind of trick?” asked Brooklyn.
The older Brooklyn chuckled. “We always were suspicious. Guess getting burned one time too many will do that.” Shaking off the rest of the water, he stood up straight, his hands resting confidently on his hips. “Relax, I’m definitely you. Or a future you, I suppose.”
“Prove it,” said Brooklyn. “Tell me something only I could know. Then maybe I’ll believe you.”
The other Brooklyn tapped his chin. “Hmmm… something only we would know…Oh! I know…”
He stepped over to Brooklyn and leaned down, whispering something in the younger gargoyle’s ear. Theo couldn’t hear what was said, but whatever it was certainly got a reaction out of Brooklyn, the gargoyle’s face turning even redder as a blush lit up his face.
“What did he say?” asked Theo.
The older Brooklyn grinned. “Oh, I just reminded him about the time we–”
“Shut up!” exclaimed Brooklyn, a panicked look on his face as he scrambled to make the new arrival stop talking. “Don’t you ever repeat that to anyone! Never say it again!”
“Look at it this way,” said the older Brooklyn. “Some day when you’re me, you’ll have the perfect thing to say to prove who you are when you meet yourself.”
“How is this possible?” asked Theo.
The older Brooklyn shrugged. “Got caught up in the Phoenix Gate. It just popped up out of nowhere, and next thing I know I’m going for a swim.”
Despite himself, Theo couldn’t help but notice the way that soaked loincloth was clinging to the buff gargoyle’s legs, highlighting the familiar bulge underneath. He jerked his eyes back to the gargoyle’s face, but if he noticed the human’s gaze he didn’t say anything.
“Not that I’m not enjoying the scenery,” said the older Brooklyn, looking around the lakeshore, “Do you think we could go somewhere I could dry off? Just because I don’t feel the cold much doesn’t mean being out here soaking wet isn’t still miserable.”
“And where exactly do you suggest we –” Brooklyn stopped, his head snapping around to peer over the trees. Flashing red and blue lights and the sound of sirens were getting closer.
“Looks like somebody noticed my arrival,” said the older Brooklyn. “Don’t know about you, but I’d rather not have to explain why there are two of us if we don’t have to. Elisa or Matt might understand, but the rest of the cops…”
He left things hanging there, but Theo and Brooklyn both knew well enough that this wasn’t a situation they wanted the cops walking into.
“We’ll have to take him back to the castle,” said Theo. “There isn’t anywhere else we might be able to hide him.”
The older Brooklyn swept Theo into his arms, carrying the human as he took to the air.
“You heard him! Let’s get going!”
“Get back here right now and put him down!” shouted Brooklyn, taking off after them.
As they soared out of the park and into the city, he eventually calmed down, though he did seem a bit pouty that he wasn’t the one carrying his lover. For his part, Theo found it odd as well. In a way, this gargoyle was both the Brooklyn he knew but a stranger at the same time. Still, looking at the mature face of the scarred gargoyle, Theo felt at peace. He could clearly see that however much he might have changed physically, this was the same gargoyle he’d fallen in love with.
He reached up to touch the gargoyle’s cheek, tracing the scar on his face.
“How did you get this?” he asked. “I thought stone sleep could heal you?”
The gargoyle looked surprised, but shrugged it off with a smile.
“Had a close call with a magic sword. Injuries caused by magic don’t always heal. It’s the same way Hudson lost his eye. But I got lucky - kept my eye and got a good story out of it.” He smiled at the man in his arms. “Don’t worry about it, you’ll learn all about it once it happens.”
“Huh? Wait, but if you can travel through time, aren’t you worried about changing things?”
Brooklyn shook his head. “Doesn’t work that way. When you travel in time, whatever happens is what always happened.” He saw the confused look on Theo’s face. “Better not to think about it too much, it’ll just give you a headache. Point is, I’m not going to butterfly myself out of existence if that’s what you’re worried about.”
“Hey, what are you telling him?”
“Oh, just telling him our little secret,” said the elder Brooklyn slyly.
“You WHAT!?” exclaimed his younger self.
The older Brooklyn laughed warmly. “Oh relax, would you? We were just talking. Nothing that would embarrass us, I promise.”
“Yeah, well, you better not,” grumbled Brooklyn, leading their group towards the castle. Rather than landing in the courtyard, he soared around towards Theo’s rooms, coming in for a landing on the small balcony jutting out over the city. “Come on, let’s get inside before the others see you.”
“Oh relax,” said the older Brooklyn, setting Theo down and moving into the apartment. “They all know about the Phoenix Gate, they’d understand.”
He reached up and started pulling off his armor, setting it aside before lowering his hands to his loincloth.
“What are you doing!?” exclaimed Brooklyn.
“In case you haven’t noticed my clothes are still soaked, and if it’s all the same to you I don’t really want to spend the rest of my night dripping wet.”
He dropped his loincloth and hung it over the back of a nearby chair to dry. Stretching his arms over his head and spreading his wings, he sighed happily as he dropped onto the couch, his arms resting across the back, his ankles crossed lazily, leaving his dick on full display.
“Could you at least cover up?” asked Brooklyn.
His older self laughed.
“Why so shy all of a sudden? I’m you, remember? I don’t have anything either of you haven’t seen before.” He smirked. “Besides, Theo doesn’t seem to be complaining.”
Brooklyn looked over at Theo, and sure enough, the human was staring hard at his older self, an obvious tent forming in his pants. A sight that neither of the gargoyles coud miss, and that had Brooklyn’s loincloth tenting and his older self’s cock starting to rise.
“Like what you see, lover?” said the future Brooklyn.
Theo was startled at his words, but he couldn’t stop himself from nodding, especially when the older gargoyle flexed his arms.
“You know, since I’ve got some time, we could have a little fun.”
“...What?” asked Theo, stunned.
“It’s not like I can go anywhere until the Phoenix Gate comes back, so in the meantime…” he reached down and stroked his growing erection, eyeing the human in that way that always made Theo weak in the knees.
“You can’t be serious,” said Brooklyn.
“Of course I’m serious,” said his older self. “Besides, Theo, are you really going to turn down the chance to have a threesome with me? If memory serves it certainly wouldn’t be the first time, but aren’t you wondering what sex with two of me at once would be like?”
He leaned forward, a sultry look on his face. “I can promise you a night you’ll never forget.”
Theo didn’t say a word. Instead, he walked over to the younger Brooklyn and grabbed the gargoyle’s belt, furiously working at it to get his loincloth off.
“Theo! What are you doing?”
The huan’s eyes snapped up to Brooklyn’s face, a hunger burning in his eyes.
“Please! I need this,” said Theo, grinning like a fool as Brooklyn’s loincloth fel to the floor, that wonderfu red erection springing up into the open air. “I’ve been having dreams like this since I met you, and I’ll be damned if I’m mmissing out on this chance, now I’ve got it!”
As he spoke, Theo worked off his own clothes until all three males were naked and hard, the gargoyles both looking eagerly at the naked man before them. The elder Brooklyn beckoned Theo over, and as soon as he was close enough he grabbed the human’s hips and pulled him down onto the sofa, sinking to his knees before him and calling his younger self over to join him. For all he had been hesitating before, now that he and Theo were naked Brooklyn was having a hard time hiding his enthusiasm for some fun. His future self pulled him down to his knees as well so that both gargoyles were kneeling before Theo, their faces framed on either side of his cock.
“You heard him, he’s been dreaming about this,” said the older Brooklyn, moving closer, “So I think it’s only right we show him how much fun a pair of us can be.”
Theo couldn’t suppress a moan of lust as the two gargoyles bent their heads forward and extended their tongues, starting to lick over his dick. They worked up and down his dick, teasing all those sensitive spots that made Theo squirm. When Brooklyn opened his lips and slipped Theo’s penis into his mouth, his future self moved down to do the same to the human’s balls, working them over with his tongue and lips.
As the pleasure assaulted his senses, Theo couldn’t resist taking hold of Brooklyn’s horns and thrusting up into his mouth until the gargoyle’s lips were wrapped around the base of his prick. And as he started pumping his hips into his fiance’s mouth, Brooklyn’s future self gave the human’s sac a parting kiss and got to his feet, moving around to kneel behind Brooklyn. Grabbing the younger gargoyle’s tail, the older Brooklyn pushed it aside and buried his beak beneath that muscular tail, parting Brooklyn’s cheeks and plunging his tongue into his rear. Brooklyn started to pull away from Theo, but his older self grabbed his hair and pushed him back down on the human’s cock.
“Relax, would you? Not like we’ve never had a tongue under our tail.”
He returned to rimming his past self, even reaching between his legs to stroke Brooklyn’s cock while his tongue got his rear good and slick. His younger self settled down enough to return to giving Theo his blowjob.
At least until he felt something stiff poking at his pucker.
“Always wondered what this would be like.”
That was all future Brooklyn said before pushing his hips forward, working his cock into his past self until his muscular hips were flush with Brooklyn’s perfect rump. Curling his fingers in the younger gargoyle’s hair, he guided his movements as his hips started moving back and forth, keeping the pace of the blowjob even with the strong fucking he was giving his younger self.
“Damn!” growled the future Brooklyn, his face scrunched up in pleasure. “Has my ass always been this tight?” He looked up at Theo. “No wonder it always got such a reaction when you fucked me.”
Theo was on the verge of a total erotic freak out. It had been one thing to have two Brooklyn’s sucking on his dick, but now he was faced with something he never would have thought possible - the sight of his lover getting fucked by himself! And given how muscular his older self was, each thrust of those powerful hips pushed his young self forward against Theo’s crotch. If it weren’t for the length of his beak, Brooklyn would have been deepthroating him every time his older self slammed home under his tail. And what’s more, he was made to moan right along with Brooklyn when his older self’s tail snarled around his hips to curl around his cock, using all the pre his past self was leaking to let his tail slide along his dick, working it in time with his hips. The added pleasure had Brooklyn moaning around his mouthful, the vibrations making Theo’s toes curl.
The younger Brooklyn was the first to hit his limit; hardly surprising given all that he was experiencing. He pushed himself all the way down Theo’s cock, crying out around his lover’s penis as he came, painting his older self’s tail white and making a mess of the floor beneath him. Theo was close behind him, grabbing Brooklyn’s horns and pushing up into his mouth, feeding his fiance a generous load, his whole body shaking in pleasure as he came. He managed to keep his eyes open, which he was especially grateful for when future Brooklyn came, his slightly scruffy features scrunched up in bliss as he filled himself with a heavy load of gargoyle cum. He even made a point of puling out and painting the young gargoyle’s backside, just as Brooklyn had done to Theo so many ties before.
“Damn, that was good,” said the future Brooklyn, panting. “You can admit it, you enjoyed it too, didn’t you?”
He pulled Brooklyn back off Theo’s dick, cum running down the gargoyle’s chin. Blushing, his younger self nodded, a pleased looked on his face. The older Brooklyn chuckled, his eyes moving from his past self to look up at Theo.
“But I don’t think we’re done yet. I think I know the perfect way to make the most of this opportunity.”
Leaning down, he whispered something in his younger self’s ear. A look of surprise crossed Brooklyn’s face, but was quickly replaced be a hungry look.
“Oh, I like the sound of that,” he growled.
Future Brooklyn laughed. “Yeah, I had a feeling you might. Better get him ready then.”
Moving his younger self aside, future Brooklyn took ahold of Theo’s knees and pushed them up and back, pulling the human forward on the couch and exposing his ass to the gargoyle’s hungry gaze. Once again, he used his tongue, getting Theo prepped just as he had done to his former self. It didn’t take long before he had Theo squirming into the cushions, pushing his ass down to meet that warm, wet tongue, getting it that much deeper inside him before the buff gargoyle pulled away.
“I think our boy is ready.”
Brooklyn took a seat on the sofa and pulled Theo into his lap, spinning him around to face his fiance as the gargoyle’s hands dropped to his hips. Lining himself up, Brooklyn pulled Theo down onto him, moaning along with the human as he hilted himself inside his lover. Theo expected him to start thrusting, but instead, Brooklyn’s hands slid around to grab his ass and spread his cheeks, giving the other gargoyle a knowing look.
Apparently they weren’t quite done with him yet.
Future Brooklyn stepped forward, positioning himself behind Theo and pressing his cock against the human’s already very full pucker.
“Wait! Are you really going to–ooooOOOHHH!”
Theo’s words turned to a loud moan as future Brooklyn thrust forward, slowly working himself into Theo. It was an incredible feeling for all three of them. Not only was Theo getting to feel the incredible stretch and fullness of having to thick gargoyle dicks inside him, but both Brooklyn’s got to enjoy the feeling of Theo’s extra tight ass pressing their cocks together. A feeling that was heightened further when the gargoyles started thrusting, rubbing their cocks against each other as they thrust in and out of the loudly wailing human in their clutches.
Theo’s moans were silenced - mostly - when the future Brooklyn turned his head so the gargoyle could kiss him. As he did, his strong arms curled around the human’s chest, one hand roaming his chest while the other sank down to stroke his cock. At the same time, the younger Brooklyn’s hands kneaded Theo’s ass, the sharp claws pricking at his skin just enough for him to feel it and drive his pleasure to new heights.
Of course, the gargoyles were benefitting from this as well. Theo was constantly squeezing down on them both, making his super stuffed ass even tighter than it already was. And to add to all their enjoyment, future Brooklyn broke his kiss with Theo and gave the human a sight he never though he’d see outside his dreams as the two Brooklyns leaned forward and kissed each other, tongues wrestling for dominance as the gargoylles growled and plowed Theo’s ass hard and fast. They work in sync, one of them pushing forward while the other puled back, meaning that he never lost that super full, stretched feeling. Made even better by the fact that the future Brooklyn had about an inch on his past self below the belt, getting that little bit deeper into Theo every time he thrust forward.
The brutal assault on his prostate soon became too much for Theo to take. His head fell back against future Brooklyn’s shoulder as he came, crying out as his eyes rolled back in his head. His cock jumped in the gargoyle’s grip, painting both Theo and his Brooklyn’s bellies in his cum. 
When his body clamped down and spasmed around the twin dicks inside him, both Brooklyns soon hit their peaks as well. Eyes glowing, the two gargoyles roared as they filled Theo up with more cum than he had ever taken before. As stuff as he was, there was nowhere for the loads to go but deeper into him, filling him up with a wet heat that left him in absolute bliss. Once again, future Brooklyn pulled out first, making a mess of Theo’s ass with a few shots of cum. And now that he wasn’t stuff quite so full, Theo was leaking heavily, cum running down to turn the young gargoyle’s balls white as he continued thrusting into his lover.
Leaving the two panting lovers on the couch, future Brooklyn got to his feet, turning both their heads towards him and pressing his hips forward as the two started licking him clean. Once every last drop of cum was gone, the older gargoyle strode over to his clothes and started to get dressed.
“Hmm, they dried faster than I expected they would.”
Theo was resting against the younger Brooklyn’s chest, his ass still stuffed with a stiff red dick.
“You… You don’t have to get dressed, you know. I mean, if you’re stuck here it doesn’t really matter, does it?”
Future Brooklyn smiled. “Except I’m not stuck here.”
“What do you mean?” asked Theo.
From the balcony, a flickering light spilled into the room as a small flame appeared in the air. It was the same thing that had happened before the other gargoyle had appeared in the park.
“I remember this night perfectly,” he said, strapping his armor back into place. “Hard to forget having a threesome with yourself. Which means I also know this is the point when I go back.”
“Do you have to?” asked Theo. “There’s so many things I wanted to ask you, about us, about our future…”
Future Brooklyn smiled. “Sorry, but I wouldn’t want to ruin any of the surprises the future has for us. And even if I wanted to, I can’t stop the Phoenix Gate from taking me back. It’s wild magic now, so it’ll do what it wants.”
As he spoke, the flickering light erupted into a flaming phoenix once again, the magic flinging the doors open, its power filling the room.
“Can’t you stay just a little longer?” asked Theo. “Please!”
“Wish I could, but I’ve got a husband and son waiting for me back home. Wound’t want tham to worry about me being away. You two take care of each other! We’ve got quite the future to look forward to!”
With that, he leapt into the flames, the Phoenix crying out and encircling him, the flames shining brightly before disappearing. In a flash of light, it was like the other gargoyle had never even been there, the only sign of his presence the cum leaking from both Theo and Brooklyn’s asses as they settled into the cushions to enjoy their afterglow, thoroughly spent from the nights activities.
“So, you dream about getting fucked by more than one of me?” asked Brooklyn, raising and eyebrow playfully at Theo.
“In my defense, I don’t see how that could possiblly disappoint. And I didn’t see you complaining when your future self was fucking you.”
Brooklyn shrugged. “What can I say? I have a great dick and know how to use it.”
“I’ll say.,” said Theo. “I think he might have even been a little bigger, so we’ve both got that to look forward to.”
Brooklyn hugged Theo, pulling him close. “What do you say to a shower together before the others come looking for us?”
“Sounds great,” said Theo. “Just as soon as I can use my legs again.”
The pair settled in, enjoying the warmth of their lover’s bare skin pressed against them. It only lasted a few seconds though before both men shot upright, eyes wide in shock.
“DID HE SAY SON!?”
