
Brooklyn was confused. “That’s really what you want?”

“Yeah,” added Lexington, looking up at his mate hopefully. “Don’t you maybe want to… join in?”

“Yes, that’s what I want,” replied Staghart, stroking Lexington’s face gently. “My rookery brothers and I often had fun together back in London, but we didn’t all always take part. And I may still join you later, but for now, I think I’d rather watch.”

This room of the castle was only ever used by Staghart and the trio, so they had been able to stock it with a store of snacks, along with rugs and cushions to make it a bit more comfortable. They’d even managed to salvage some discarded furniture, making the chambers downright homey. Perfect for a bit of fun away from prying eyes. Every time they got together like this, the alternated who got to run the show - and tonight, Staghart was calling the shots.

Staghart slowly got undressed, tossing his clothes and gloves aside and propping himself up on one of the couches with a couple plush cushions, his lustrous white fur on display for the other gargoyles. Staghart kept his eyes locked with Lexington’s as he trailed his hands down his chest, ruffling his fur and stretching out over the couch. He closed a hand around his growing erection, the pink flesh contrasting sharply against his bright fur. Staghart shivered as his fur brushed over his length, his other hand gently rubbing his sac as he watched the three males standing before him.

“Going to be awfully hard for you lads to enjoy yourselves in those,” said Staghart, nodding at their loincloths. “Why don’t you go ahead and take those off.”

Broadway fumbled with his belt for a moment before loosening it and sliding it down, hoping a bit on one foot as he tried to pull the garment off the other. Staghart was happy to see that the big green gargoyle was already hard, six inches of gargoyle cock bouncing right along with him. Brooklyn was a bit more graceful about it, undoing his belt and letting it drop, simply stepping out of it. Brooklyn stretched his arms over his head and spread his wings, showing of his firm belly and six inch erection. The pair afford an interesting contrast; even if they were the same size below the belt, their body types were quite different, and Staghart found that difference alluring. No two gargoyles in London had been the same, and that variety was part of what made things like this so enjoyable.

But Staghart’s main focus was on Lexington. It took his mate a little longer to get undressed because of his wings, but seeing the short yellow gargoyle taking off his clothes was a sight Staghart never got tired of. Lexington’s five inches had Staghart licking his lips, wanting to get his lover’s dick in his mouth right away. But he managed to hold himself back - barely - so that he could enjoy a different kind of treat.

The show the three were about to put on for him.

It only took a little direction from Staghart to get them started, then their natural libido did the rest.

Broadway sank to his knees in front of Brooklyn, grabbing the red gargoyle’s hips and pulling him forward as he opened his mouth and swallowed Brooklyn’s cock down to the root. After giving his penis a few heavy licks to make him moan, Broadway started bobbing his head along Brooklyn’s cock, kneading his rookery brother’s firm butt with his hands. Lexington got down on all fours and crawled between Brooklyn’s legs, leaning forward to lick over Broadway’s sac, pulling one of his balls into his mouth to suck and gently gnaw on it before doing the same to the other. The yellow gargoyle then slowly licked over his length, wrapping both hands around it and slowly stroking while focusing his oral attentions on the head of Broadway’s cock.

Staghart happily stroked his dick, using his precum as lube as his arousal grew. Brooklyn placed his hands on Broadway’s head, gently humping the gargoyle’s hungrily sucking mouth. Lexington lowered a hand between his own legs, eagerly jerking off and running his tongue along the sensitive rim of Broadway’s dick, a heavy shot of pre as his reward. That was when Staghart got an idea.

“Brooklyn? My lover’s ass looks awfully lonely without a cock in it. Isn’t there something you can do to help him get that nice, full feeling?”

It took Brooklyn a second to register what Staghart had said, to busy panting happily and humping Broadway’s face. Grinning impishly, Brooklyn slowly moved his tail to tease over the back of Lexington’s balls, slowly trailing the tip up his taint and stroking around his pucker before pushing it in.

Lexington cried out in surprised pleasure when Brooklyn’s tail stretched him out so far, the tip of his tail teasing the yellow gargoyle’s prostate. Another shove from Brooklyn’s tail pushed Lexington forward, sending Broadway’s cock right down their rookery brother’s throat until his big green balls were pressed against Lexington’s chin. Brooklyn started thrusting his tail in and out of Lexington, continuing to hump Broadway’s face as he did so.

Staghart was absolutely loving this! He was a little disappointed that he wasn’t getting to enjoy the sounds Lexington made whenever he got fucked, but watching his lover jerking off and gulping down that thick green dick was still plenty to get him going, the pressure in his belly starting to grow as orgasm drew nearer.

Lexington was the first to blow; a cock in his mouth and the tail pounding his ass was too much, and the small gargoyle came, pumping his hand quickly over his cock and firing shot after shot of cum onto the floor. Lexington’s moans sent waves up pleasure through Broadway’s body, and he grabbed his rookery brother’s head, holding himself deep inn Lexington’s throat as he feed the yellow gargoyle his load. With his other hand, he reached around and shoved a couple fingers into Brooklyn, pressing firmly against his brother’s prostate. Brooklyn’s head snapped back and he roared, his seed spilling down Broadway’s chin as he continued to fuck the other gargoyle’s face. Staghart was right behind them, his cum raining down to mat his white fur, the cervine gargoyle, licking his fingers clean when he was done.

As he watched the three of them drop to their knees, panting and shivering in pleasure, Staghart spoke up again.

“Broadway? Would you be so kind as to give Brooklyn a good hard fuck please?”

The red gargoyle immediately found himself playfully tackled to the ground, his arms pinned behind him while Broadway’s other hand grabbed his hair, yanking his head back by his long white locks.

“You heard him, Brooklyn,” said Broadway. He slowly licked up Brooklyn’s neck, making him shudder with arousal. “Time to put your sweet butt to work. Now raise your tail for me.”

Brooklyn did as he was told, slowly raising his tail out of the way and curling it around Broadway’s waist. Using his cum and Lexington’s spit as lube, it only took Broadway a second or two to line himself up and thrust in, his green sac slapping against Brooklyn’s smooth red balls as he started to fuck the other gargoyle hard and fast.

After enjoying that display for a couple minutes, Staghart said, “Hmmm, you know, I still don’t think Brooklyn’s getting that nice, full feeling. Broadway, be a good lad and roll over so Lexington can get in there too.”

Brooklyn’s eyes went wide.

“Wait…what!?”

The red gargoyle yelped when Broadway wrapped his arms around him and rolled over on his back, continuing to thrust into the squirming stud as Lexington hurried over and knelt astride Broadway’s tail, grabbing his dick and lining himself up. It took a few tries, but eventually the head of his cock caught against Brooklyn’s stuffed pucker and started to push in, making all three of them moan; Brooklyn at how wide he was being stretched, and his brothers at the combined feeling of the other’s penis pressed against their own inside Brooklyn’s now even tighter ass. Lexington and Broadway stopped moving for a moment once Lex had bottomed out, letting their sacs rest against each other and giving Brooklyn a chance to adjust to being stuffed so full before they started giving him the humping of his life.

The cries and moans of the trio filled the room as Lex and Broadway moved, alternating the motion of their hips to keep Brooklyn nice and stretched. The red gargoyles was practically crying in need, desperately trying to reach down and stroke himself off as he got fucked. But Broadway wouldn’t let him - it just felt too good, the way Brooklyn’s ass squeezed them as the red gargoyle struggled. Taking sympathy on his rookery brother, Lex wrapped a hand around Brooklyn’s penis, stroking him in time with their thrusts.

Brooklyn was the first to reach his limit this time, his back arching when he came. Lexington kept pumping his cock, milking the muscular gargoyle and painting his red belly with a web of cum. When his ass tightened down like a vice, Broadway and Lexington roared in unison, emptying their balls in their wriggling brother’s backside.

When he was finished, Lexington fell back on his ass, his cock audibly popping out of Brooklyn’s heavily leaking ass. Staghart thought his mate looked so sexy like that, leaning back with his legs spread, showing off his cum-coated cock. Broadway slowly lifted Brooklyn off of him, letting the red gargoyle roll over onto the floor, panting heavily, his leaking cock laying over his stomach.

Broadway was to spent to get up just yet, but that severed Staghart’s needs perfectly. Getting to his feet, the white-furred gargoyle strolled over to him.

“Well, Broadway, looks like you’re the only one that hasn’t gotten a good stuffing yet.” Staghart stroked his pink penis. “How about you let me help you with that?”

Broadway smiled dopily as he grabbed his legs behind the knees, pulling them up to show off his plump rear. Kneeling down astride the green gargoyle’s tail, Staghart lined himself up and slowly sank in, running his hands over Broadway’s big belly as he started thrusting, enjoying the way the big guy’s body swayed with each slap of his furry hips against Broadway’s rear. Staghart was so lost in the pleasure of the other male’s body squeezing him, he didn’t notice the movement going on around him until he felt a pair of strong hands grab his hips.

Brooklyn laughed when Staghart jumped, sliding up behind the nearly gargoyle and pressing his cock under Staghart’s tail.

“I think you owe me for taking both of them at once,” said Brooklyn. “And I think I know just how you can repay me.”

Brooklyn thrust forward, hard, hilting himself balls deep in Staghart, biting gently at the cervine’s long neck as he started to fuck him, his tail laying down to curl around Broadway’s as Brooklyn took over controlling the pace. Not to be left out, Lexington got unsteadily to his feet, hurrying over to stand in front of Staghart, his yellow cock hard once again.

“And don’t forget about me,” said Lex, pressing his tip to Staghart’s lips, and moaning happily when his mate swallowed him down to the root.

The sounds of moans and skin on skin filled the room, Staghart’s senses awash in the smell and taste and feel of the three males all around him. It might not have been the kind of crazy orgies he’d been used to back in London, but damned if these three didn’t know how to make the most out of every opportunity to enjoy themselves. He also made a mental note that the next session would be led by Brooklyn, his eyes rolling back in his head as the red gargoyle’s penis slammed into his prostate.

He couldn’t wait to see what he’d have in mind for them then.

