
“Man, what a night,” sighed Broadway.
“Tell me about it,” groaned Brooklyn, rolling a shoulder and rubbing at it as the gargoyles drifted over the city. “Could they have had any more goons?”
Lexington looked about ready to drop out of the sky. “Better question - couldn’t they have been a little closer to the castle?”
Elisa and Matt had tracked a gang of major drug dealers for the last few weeks, and they’d finally gotten a break. Splitting into teams, they’d raided the gang’s bases of operation all at once, with a little gargoyle backup to be safe. The trio had been sent with Matt to the warehouse where the gang had been storing their drugs, and though they’d been more than capable of dealing with the humans inside, there had been a lot of them, and some of those bigger guys had managed to get some hits in. Not enough to put any of them out of action during the fight, but they were certainly feeling it after. Nothing some stone sleep wouldn’t fix, but dawn was hours away. Matt had sent them back to the castle, thankful for their help and telling them to get some rest, with the promise to bring them several pizzas from their favorite spot as a reward for their hard work.
The rookery brothers were relieved when they finally landed in the castle courtyard, stumbling slightly from fatigue as they did. Eager for a little relaxation and anything to sooth their sore muscles, they trudged slowly to the showers, stripping off their loincloths before stepping inside and getting the water going. The hot water felt amazing washing over them, steam filling the room as the warmth seeped into their bodies to sooth their aches and pains.
Lexington was so worn out he didn’t even bother trying to stay on his feet, dropping down to sit under the warm stream. The yellow gargoyle couldn’t even relax his arms or legs while he flew, and after the fight and the long flight back, he didn’t want to move unless he had to. But despite his exhaustion, the sheer pleasure of that hot water raining down on him quickly had the short gargoyle sporting an erection. Broadway was having a similar problem, his thick green shaft begging for attention. Meeting each other’s gaze, Lexington opened his mouth just in time from Broadway to move over and slip his dick past his rookery brother’s lips, groaning happily when Lexington started sucking him. He wrapped his tail around the yellow gargoyles penis, slowly stroking him as thanks for the blowjob.
Brooklyn, however, managed to keep control of himself - barely - washing up and drying enough that he wouldn’t be dripping water everywhere. Grabbing his loincloth and wrapping a towel around his waist, he left Broadway and Lexington to their fun and made his way to Theo’s rooms, knocking on the door. It quickly swung open, and Brooklyn’s night improved greatly at the sight of his boyfriend, the human dressed in a simple t-shirt and a pair of soft, comfortable pants. He’d obviously been enjoying his night off lounging around until Brooklyn returned.
Theo looked Brooklyn over, not trying to hide how his eyes lingered on the towel his lover was wearing. Especially when Brooklyn shifted his weight and the opening of the towel parted, exposing most of the handsome gargoyle’s thigh. Sadly, it continued to keep him mostly decent, though there was no missing the bulge of his package under that fluffy cotton.
“Rough night?” asked Theo.
Brooklyn nodded. Theo stepped aside and let him in before closing the door, pulling the gargoyle into a hug and kissing him gently.
“Any problems with the raid?” His hands slid down to rest above the base of Brooklyn’s tail. “Are you alright? How is everyone?”
Brooklyn kissed him again. “Raid went great. Everyone’s fine. I’m fine, just tired.” He winced when a spot in his back tightened up. “Just really sore. They had some pretty big guys.”
“Come on,” said Theo. “You need to rest.”
He took Brooklyn’s hand and led him over to the sofa, letting the gargoyle lean back into the plush cushions. Taking the towel from around Brooklyn’s neck, Theo draped it over the back of the couch, laying the gargoyle’s long white hair over it. He disappeared to his bathroom for a few moments before hurrying back out, plugging in his hair dryer and making quick work of the gargoyle’s lush locks.
Setting it aside, he picked up a brush and started gently working the knots out of Brooklyn’s hair, working slowly and smiling at the happy sigh this got from his boyfriend. Theo knew gargoyles had a thing about their hair - when they had any - and Brooklyn always liked it when Theo would brush his. Normally, this would have gotten the gargoyle worked up, and though his dick did twitch in a show of interest, he still felt to tense to really get it up.
Theo could see the tension in Brooklyn’s body, even if the red hunk’s face was showing pure bliss as Theo brushed his hair. But he might have just the thing to help his boyfriend relax.
“If you’d be up to trying something new, I think I know a way I can help you feel better.”
Brooklyn leaned his head back to look up at Theo. “What did you have in mind?”
Theo gave him a quick kiss. “Wait here.”
Theo hurried to another room and was soon back, dragging something with him. It almost looked like an enormous padded suitcase. As the human fiddled with it, it was quickly revealed to be a large padded table, with sturdy fold-out legs and an opening near one end of the tabletop.
“Uh, Theo? What is that thing?” asked Brooklyn.
“It’s a massage table,” he said. “I’ve been taking lessons so we could…” He blushed. “…Never mind. point is, a massage is a great way to relax and get rid of all those sore spots.”
Brooklyn got up, holding his towel on with one hand and walking over to the table. “Okay, so what do I need to do?”
Theo patted the padded tabletop. “You just lay down on here, rest your face in that hole so your neck can relax, and let me take care of the rest.”
“Alright.” Brooklyn started to get up on the table, but Theo cleared his throat.
“If you want a full body massage, it’ll be easier if you’re naked.”
Brooklyn turned to look at him, arching an eyebrow at his blushing boyfriend. “Sounds to me like you just want an excuse to get me naked and touch me.”
“Are you saying you’d need me to give you a reason to let me do that?”
Brooklyn chuckled. “Fair point.”
A slight tug was all it took for the towel to come loose and drop to the floor, pooling around Brooklyn’s feet. The gargoyle climbed up on the table, giving Theo a great view of his muscular ass and his smooth sac hanging between his legs as he got up and settled himself into place, his tail resting down between his legs and sadly blocking Theo’s view. Brooklyn’s arms rested by his sides, and his wings drooped down over the edges of the table. It felt strange having his face through the table, but once he got used to it he had to admit it was actually rather comfortable.
While Brooklyn got settled, Theo dashed back out and returned with a bottle of specialty oil. He loved the scent it had, it would make his hands good and slick, and perhaps most importantly, it was safe to ingest or use for… other things. Needless to say, Theo had a plan for tonight, but he wasn’t telling Brooklyn that.
At least not yet.
“Okay, so here’s how this will work,” said Theo. “I’m going to use some of this oil to make this more comfortable; it’ll make everything go smoother. I’ll start at your feet and work my way up, and we can go from there.”
“Where exactly are you planning on rubbing me?” asked Brooklyn.
Theo smiled lustily, glad Brooklyn couldn’t see the look on his face right now. “You just let me worry about that.” He poured some oil into his palm, rubbing it between his hands and stepping up to the end of the table. “For now, just take it easy and leave me to it.”
Brooklyn tried to say something else, but his words were lost to a low moan as Theo rubbed over his feet, first one, then the other, working them over before slowly moving up to his calves. Brooklyn’s legs were already trembling at the incredible feeling of his lover’s warm, slick hands working his muscles, kneading and pressing them, skillfully working out the soreness of a rough night of crime-fighting.
The gargoyle groaned happily as Theo worked up the back of his legs, working over first one, then the other, using both hands to work over his powerful muscles. The human was enjoying himself almost as much as Brooklyn was, getting the opportunity to runs his hands over every inch of his lover’s beautiful body. He especially enjoyed the way Brooklyn moaned when he started working over the gargoyle’s ass, watching the winged stud shiver when his fingers teased between Brooklyn’s cheeks.
Dumping more oil into his hands, Theo grabbed the base of Brooklyn’s tail, starting to slowly massage it while working towards the tip, staring happily at Brooklyn’s ass as he held the flexible appendage up, impressed with how muscular it was. When he’d finished, he kept stroking the tail, listening to Brooklyn sigh.
“How’s that feeling so far?”
“Really fucking good,” said Brooklyn. “You’re enjoying teasing me, aren’t you?”
“I can’t imagine what you mean,” replied Theo, playing innocent.
“You don’t grab a guy’s ass like that unless you’re trying to start something.”
“It’s a massage, amor. I have to grab your ass to do it right. But you still seem tense,” Theo added. “Guess I should finish up with this area so we can keep going.”
And without any further warning, Theo raised Brooklyn’s tail just a little more, and then quickly slipped two fingers into the gargoyle’s ass, easily finding his prostate and pressing against it firmly.
Brooklyn’s whole body stiffened up, a loud moan leaving his throat as Theo started to scissor his fingers, working them in and out, teasing his prostate and stretching his ass open gently.
“Oooohh, you’re doing that on purpose!”
“Of course I am,” chuckled Theo. “Have to make sure we relax anywhere you might be tense.” He teased Brooklyn’s ass for another minute or two, before pulling his fingers free and watching the panting gargoyle’s tail flop onto the table as the pleasure slowly faded. “Plus I love the sounds you make when I play with your ass.”
“I’m gonna get you back for that later,” growled Brooklyn. Theo could hear the grin in his voice.
“Don’t threaten me with a good time.”
Theo asked Brooklyn to move his wings aside one at a time, letting him work over the gargoyle’s arms. He made sure to take his time, his fingers tracing the gorgeous muscles of his arms, the red skin shinning as Theo worked his oiled hands over them. He got an especially enthusiastic response when he worked his hands down from Brooklyn’s shoulders and over the base of his wings. Gliding around as much as he had that night, getting those muscles worked over was absolutely heavenly. When Theo had finally finished them, he went to get more oil and poured it over the rest of Brooklyn’s back, but stopped short when he had an idea.
“You know, I think it might be kind of tricky to do your back properly like this. Might be easier if I got up on the table, too.”
“Won’t get any complaints from me,” said Brooklyn. “This is amazing.”
“Great! Just let me get ready real quick,” said Theo, quickly pulling off his shirt and untying the drawstring holding up his pants. “Don’t want to get my clothes all oily.”
He dropped his shirt and pants where Brooklyn could see them, even laying on the table like he was. With a flourish, he kicked off his boxers so they land on top of his other clothes. Though Theo couldn’t see how the gargoyle’s eyes went wide at the sight when he realized what Theo intended, he couldn’t miss the way the gargoyle reacted when he felt the table shift and the human’s weight settle on his back as he started working up Brooklyn’s back. Nor could the gargoyle miss the way the human’s package pressed into his back each time his hands slid up to Brooklyn’s shoulders.
Brooklyn groaned loudly as Theo put pressure on his lower back just above his tail, pressing up along his spine in one smooth stroke, getting a couple pops for his trouble that made Brooklyn gasp.
“So good…” sighed Brooklyn, shifting a bit on the bed to relieve the pressure building in his crotch.
Theo took that as encouragement to keep going, laying down across Brooklyn’s back. He rested his weight on the gargoyle, knowing he could more than take it as he started working over his shoulders and up his neck to the base of Brooklyn’s skull. As he did, he couldn’t resist grinding his erection against Brooklyn’s back, kissing and nibbling at the back of his lover’s neck. Grabbing the gargoyle’s hair, Theo gently pulled his head up and back out of the slot in the table, sliding up to kiss him deeply.
“Now you can roll over,” said Theo, climbing off the table, “And I’ll get started on your front.”
Brooklyn hurried to do as Theo told him, flipping over to lay on his back. His wings hung limply towards the floor, but the only thing either of them were focused on was the gargoyle’s impressive erection where it rested against his tight stomach. It was obvious that Brooklyn was hoping that Theo would immediately focus on his penis, but Theo had other plans. He fully intended to give his boyfriend a full, proper massage.
And if it just so happened to double as some delightfully teasing foreplay, well, that was just a happy bonus.
Theo oiled up and started at Brooklyn’s feet again, though he spent far less time on them or his shines before moving up to his thighs, which he was much happier to spend more time one. Not least because as he massaged those thick, muscular thighs, it caused the gargoyle’s sac to shift, drawing his eye. He worked closer and closer, pressing as close to those big balls as he could without touching them, no matter how obvious it was that Brooklyn wanted him to.
By now, Brooklyn was so aroused that his cock wasn’t laying against his stomach anymore; it was standing straight up in the air, throbbing in time with his heartbeat. This worked out great for Theo, who used the opportunity to work over the area between Brooklyn’s belly and the base of his cock. Each firm press made Brooklyn’s belly tense and his cock stand even harder for a moment before starting again.
“Theo, please…”
The human’s hands continued working over the gargoyle’s lower half without touching his package directly.
“Did you need something?”
Brooklyn thrust his hips up, his dick hard as steel. “Please…” he whined again.
“Oh, is this what you wanted?”
Brooklyn gasped as Theo poured some of the surprisingly warm oil over his dick. Theo rubbed Brooklyn’s balls gently before wrapping both hands around his lover’s shaft, slowly working it from base to tip, running his palm over the glans and making the gargoyle’s hips buck before stroking down to the base and doing it all again.
“You know, this,” said Theo, giving Brooklyn’s hard cock a squeeze that made the gargoyle’s toes curl, “makes it seem like you aren’t as relaxed as you should be.”
“And who do you think I have to thank for that?” growled Brooklyn, his hips pushing him up through Theo’s fingers.
“That would be your libido,” said Theo, smirking. “I’m doing my best to get you to relax, but apparently you’ve got other ideas.”
“Oh, and you don’t?”
“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” said Theo, pretending like he wasn’t every bit as hard as his boyfriend at this point. He let go of Brooklyn’s cock, much to the gargoyle’s disappointment. “Now lay back and let me finish what I was doing.”
“You mean teasing me?”
Theo didn’t respond, but Brooklyn’s annoyed expression was replaced with a very pleased one when he climbed onto the table and straddled Brooklyn, his ass pushed back against the gargoyle’s cock. Theo started rubbing over Brooklyn’s stomach, working his way up his chiseled abs towards his boyfriend’s perfect chest.
He spent a few minutes continuing his massage as if he wasn’t feeling the gargoyles cock sliding between his cheeks. But once he was satisfied that the massage of his stomach was properly completed, Theo lowered himself to lay over Brooklyn, gently humping against his abs and massaging the gargoyles chest, then moving his hands up to his shoulders while Theo started to kiss and gently bite at Brooklyn’s chest, making him gasp.
“You’re amazing,” said Theo, licking slowly up Brooklyn’s neck and kissing him before starting back down to his chest and nibbling along his collar bone. “I could work out every day and never have a body as incredible as yours.”
“You’re plenty amazing,” said Brooklyn. He wrapped his arms around Theo, gently trailing his claws down the human’s back until he was cupping Theo’s ass, both of their dicks leaking heavily from the sounds Theo was making and the feeling of Brooklyn’s claws on his skin. “Every day since I met you has been better than the last. I can’t imagine what it would have been like if we hadn’t.”
“Me neither. But we’ll never have to know,” said Theo. He leaned his head up and met Brooklyn in a kiss. “I love you, Brooklyn.”
“Yo también te amo.”
Theo’s whole body shivered and his eyes lit up. “Fuck! You know what it does to me when you speak Spanish.”
“I do,” said Brooklyn.
“You’re doing that on purpose, aren’t you?”
Brooklyn smirked. “I am.”
A wolfish grin spread over Theo’s face. “Alright then, you sexy bastard. If you want to play it that way…”
Theo sat up quickly, lifting himself up and grabbing Brooklyn’s oil-slick penis and sitting down, the pair moaning loudly as Theo’s tight ass sank down the gargoyle’s dick until he could feel Brooklyn’s balls on his butt. Settling atop the gargoyle, Theo shifted himself around, grinding his hips and squeezing his ass, leaving Brooklyn a growling, moaning, squirming mess under him.
Their moans grew even louder as Theo stated bouncing on top of Brooklyn, his dick bouncing off Brooklyn’s belly as he worked his ass up and down the gargoyle’s cock. Theo smiled when Brooklyn’s hands slid up to his hips, gripping him tight and help guide his movements, his claws digging gently into his skin.
Brooklyn was in heaven. After more than half an hour of Theo touching as much of him as he could, it felt so right to have his dick inside his lover’s tight rear. The gargoyle appreciated Theo’s body just as much as the human did his. And it got even better when the moaning human started stroking his cock, looking down at Brooklyn the whole time.
When his dick hit an especially sensitive spot inside Theo, the human’s legs gave out for a moment, sending him dropping his full weight onto him, making them both groan in pleasure when Brooklyn was pushed even deeper inside of him. The pleasure made Theo shoot a line of precum over Brooklyn’s oiled abs, and that sight drove the gargoyle wild.
Tightening his grip on the human’s hips, Brooklyn started bouncing him again, his hips thrusting up to help push Theo up before letting them both drop back down. Theo was jerking himself furiously as Brooklyn helped him ride the gargoyle, and after the teasing to his ass earlier, Brooklyn wanted to feel something inside him. Thanks to all the oil, it was no trouble at all for him to curl the tip of his tail up and shove it inside him, stretching his own ass and teasing his prostate just as much as he was hammering Theo’s.
After all the teasing and rubbing, it didn’t take either of them very long to reach their limit. Brooklyn came first, the sheer erotic overload of the whole situation pushing him to the brink ahead of Theo. He slammed the human down, pushing up into him as his toes curled and his tail lashed, balls throbbing hard as he pumped Theo’s ass full of his load. The feeling of that hot gargoyle cum filling him up pushed Theo to jerk himself even faster, his head snapping back when he cried out in ecstasy. His cock jumped in his hand, painting hot white line’s over Brooklyn’s chest and abs. Theo released his cock as he kept cumming, having to brace himself on Brooklyn’s pecs while he made an even bigger mess of his boyfriend’s belly.
The pair were left panting heavily, staring into each other’s heavily lidded eyes, a warm, orgasmic flush washing over them. Being careful not to pull off of Brooklyn, not wanting to lose that wonderfully full feeling, Theo laid down over him, far past caring about smearing cum and oil over himself. He set his head on Brooklyn’s chest, listening to the thudding of his racing heart. As the gargoyle wrapped first his arms, then wings around him, Theo murred as he felt a hand running through his hair. And despite how spent he felt right then, there was no stopping his body’s reaction to what Brooklyn said next.
“You better rest up after sunrise, because tomorrow night I’m returning the favor.”
Theo chuckled. “You don’t know how to do a massage.”
“Maybe not,” said Brooklyn. He teased his claws along Theo’s back again, his cock throbbing inside the human as he shivered from the feeling. “But I do know how to make you feel good. And that’s a good place to start.”

