
Brooklyn hurried through the halls of the castle, his heart racing with excitement. Theo had promised him a special surprise for Valentine’s Day, which would make this the first time the young red gargoyle would actually get to enjoy a holiday all about couples. When they’d first woken up in Manhattan, it hadn’t been so bad, since none of them had really had anyone else. But until he met Theo, he had become surrounded by happy couples that had been constant reminder of what he didn’t have.

Not that he would ever have held that against them. Angela had chosen Broadway over him, and at the time, that had really stung. But they were happy now, and that’s what mattered. It was almost a relief when Elias and Goliath had properly become a couple. Sure, it hadn’t really changed much of anything in the grand scheme of things, but it was nice to see how much they cared for each other. And Lex! He could still remember when his rookery brother had finally worked up the nerve to ask Staghart to be a part of their clan - Lexington had practically been floating around the place he was so happy when he’d said yes.

It had taken a long time, but Brooklyn had finally found someone who made him truly happy, and he was going to spend every day reminding the human exactly how much he meant to him.

Reaching the door to Theo’s rooms, Brooklyn straightened up, making sure the bouquet of roses he brought with him hadn’t been damaged. He ran his free hand along the leather jacket he was wearing, making sure he looked his best. Theo’s Christmas gift had been a big hit, and Brooklyn wore it every chance he got. Not that Theo ever minded; he really seemed to like the way his boyfriend looked in leather.

Knocking on the door, Brooklyn didn’t have to wait long before it swung open. Stepping inside, the door was quickly closed behind him, and he smiled in surprise when Theo threw himself into the gargoyle’s arms, wrapping his arms around Brooklyn’s neck and pulling him in for a kiss, his fingers running through his boyfriend’s long white hair. Brooklyn murred happily as the hand that wasn’t full of flowers wrapped around his lover’s body and pulled him closer, their tongues fighting with each other as they enjoyed the kiss. Theo was wearing the apron he often wore while cooking for them, and he wasn’t wearing a shirt under it, letting the gargoyle enjoy the feeling of his warm skin under his hands. With everyone off doing their own thing for Valentine’s Day, the happy couple knew they wouldn’t be interrupted, and they palled to enjoy every moment alone they had.

When Theo finally pulled away, Brooklyn held up the roses, grinning and blushing slightly as Theo’s face lit up and he took them, enjoying their light scent.

“They’re beautiful, Brooklyn. Thank you,” said Theo, kissing him again. “Let me go put these in some water, and you can get ready for dinner.”

“Get ready how?” asked Brooklyn.

“You’re a little over dressed.” Theo walked away from him, and Brooklyn’s jaw almost hit the floor when he was treated to the sight of his boyfriend’s perfectly formed ass, reveling that the human was wearing his apron, and only his apron. “The dress code for tonight is a maximum of one piece of clothing. Keep the jacket on though - it looks so damn sexy on you.”

Theo winked and went to find something to put his flowers in, leaving Brooklyn standing stunned just inside the doorway. He recovered quickly though, a pleased growl rising from his chest at the prospect of spending the rest of the night with his boyfriend, and with both of them bare from the waist down, it didn’t take much imagination to figure out just where their evening was headed.

Undoing his belt as quickly as he could, Brooklyn shucked off his loincloth and tossed it aside, strolling through the apartment to take a seat at the table, his manhood swaying with each step, and already rising to half-mast when Theo walked back in, his bare ass on full display as he went into the kitchen to grab the last of the food and a bottle of wine that were soon set out as Theo took his seat.

For most of the dinner, everything was fairly normal. Theo told Brooklyn about his day, how things were going in the kitchens, gossip from around town; normal dinner conversation. Of course, it was hardly a normal dinner considering neither of them was wearing any pants. And between the display Theo had put on when he arrived, and the knowledge that his boyfriend was sitting across from him, essentially naked but teasingly blocked from view by the table, Brooklyn’s cock just would not go down.

He spent the entire meal throbbing at full hardness, and found himself wondering if the human was having the same problem. He continued eating and chatting with Theo, even as under the table his tail snaked over and reached beneath Theo’s apron. Brooklyn fought back a grin as his tail wrapped around his lover’s erection, teasing the head with the tip of his tail while starting to work it up and down, gently teasing Theo’s dick and making the human gasp.

“Brooklyn, wh-whaaAAAHH… w-what are yoooou doing?” gasped Theo, his body tingling as the gargoyle’s dexterous tail worked him over.

“What do you mean?” said Brooklyn, the most innocently oblivious look he could manage plastered all over his face. “I’m not doing anything.” He held up his hands. “See, both hands right where you can see ‘em.”

Theo laughed at that, though it quickly became a moan when Brooklyn’s tail gave him a good squeeze. They spent the next few minutes pretending like the gargoyle wasn’t using his tail to molest his boyfriend under the table, but it was difficult to carry on a conversation and try to eat your dinner while having your dick played with. At least for Theo; for Brooklyn, watching his lover try to keep his composure while he teased him was some ideal entertainment to go with the exquisite food and rich red wine. When they’d finally finished, Theo pushed his chair away from the table, heading back to the kitchen to bring in dessert. Brooklyn was happy to see the tent his boyfriend was pitching under his apron, and was equally happy to get a mother peak at his ass and even some of his sac when the human bent down to retrieve something from the fridge.

When Theo came back, he was pushing a small cart in front of him, loaded with a covered platter and of lidded pot over a small heater. Theo set the platter on the table in front of Brooklyn, but rather than return to his seat, he instead dropped into the gargoyle’s lap, his legs crossing Brooklyn’s and his bare ass pressed up against his long, red cock.

“I made these especially for the occasion,” said Theo, lifting the cover off the platter to reveal perfectly a heart shaped tray filled with fruit. “Strawberries, cored and filled with a chocolate cream mousse. And for the finishing touch…”

He lifted the lid of the pot, which turned out to be filled with melted chocolate. Theo plucked one of the strawberries from the tray and dipped it gently in the melted chocolate. Theo brought the morsel up to Brooklyn’s mouth, and he gladly opened up, letting him drop the fruit on his tongue before taking a bite. The fruit was perfectly ripe and juicy, a perfect match for the airy mousse in the center. Having been in the refrigerator, the chilled fruit made the warmth of the chocolate even more enjoyable, and Brooklyn moaned at the taste, licking his lips. Grabbing another of the fruits, he dipped it into the pot and brought it to Theo’s lips.

They continued to take turns feeding each other, until they’d finished off the entire tray. But whatever Brooklyn had been expecting Theo to do, it certainly wasn’t to reach over and pick up a small ladle lying next to the pot of chocolate. Dipping it in, Theo scooped up a small portion, pushing Brooklyn’s jacket out of the way before pouring the chocolate across his chest.

The gargoyle gasped at the sensation of the warm chocolate running down his pecs, pleasantly surprised that it was warm enough to stay melted, but cool enough that neither of them would have to worry about getting burned. Setting the spoon aside, Theo bent down, kissing the gargoyle’s chest and running his tongue through the chocolate, slowly licking and kissing Brooklyn’s chest clean. Brooklyn tilted his head back and moaned as Theo licked every last drop of chocolate off of him before wrapping his hand in the gargoyle’s hair and pulling him in for a kiss, his sweet, chocolate-smeared lips against Brooklyn’s.

Theo pushed down one of the shoulder straps holding his apron up. Taking the hint, Brooklyn grabbed the ladle a poured a generous helping over Theo’s shoulder, watching some of the chocolate pooling around his collar bone. Brooklyn’s long muzzle was perfect for wrapping up the human’s shoulder, suckling and licking at him until he was good and clean. Theo would probably have a sizable hicky there the next day, but damn if it wasn’t worth it. 

The way the boy moaned and ground down on Brooklyn’s cock as he mouthed Theo’s shoulder was too much for Brooklyn. Snatching Theo up in his arms, he pushed the dishes away to clear a spot on the table, laying Theo flat. He quickly yanked off the human’s apron, leaving him fully exposed and aroused, his throbbing cock sticking straight up in excitement.

“No more teasing! Dinner was amazing, and that treat was delicious,” said Brooklyn, gesturing at the now empty tray of strawberries. “But I’m ready for my real dessert.”

With one hand, he grabbed Theo’s wrists, pinning them above his head, while his tail lashed out and grabbed the human’s ankles, leaving him stretched out and helpless on the table, completely at the gargoyle’s mercy. Exactly where they both wanted him.

“Now you just lay there and look sexy, while I enjoy my Valentine’s Day treat.”

Picking up the ladle once again, Brooklyn dunked it into the pot of chocolate, and held it above Theo’s stomach just long enough for Theo to figure out what he was about to do, before he slowly poured it over the pinned human’s cock. Theo gasped as the warm chocolate coated his length, thankful that it was cool enough not to hurt him. Quite the opposite, in fact; the warmth around his cock felt wonderful. Though not as good as what came next, because as soon as he was satisfied his lover’s manhood was thoroughly coated in chocolate, Brooklyn tossed the spoon aside and pulled Theo’s penis into his long, beak-like mouth, licking and slurping happily over his tasty treat.

Brooklyn murred happily as he took Theo’s cock all the way down to the base, his tongue lapping at it hungrily, enjoying the way the sweetness of the chocolate gave way to the taste of Theo’s dick, making the gargoyle want him in his mouth even more. Once his shaft was completely clean, Brooklyn let it slide slowly from his mouth, his warm tongue pressing firmly against the underside as he pulled back, making Theo buck up at his retreating lips, desperate to stay inside that warm, wet suction. Moving lower, Brooklyn gave the human’s sac a vigorous tongue-washing, pulling his balls into his mouth one at a time and sucking them clean. Once he was satisfied he’d gotten every last drop off chocolate off of Theo, he quickly took his shaft into his mouth once again, hollowing out his cheeks and bobbing his head furiously up and down his squirming lover’s penis.

And Theo was certainly squirming, his body writhing in Brooklyn’s clutches as he was kept pinned to the table, helpless to stop the gargoyle from feasting on his most precious parts. Not that he would want to stop him, of course. Brooklyn was damned good with his tongue, and his tongue mouth was the perfect size for taking the human’s cock without much difficulty. Theo tried to hump up to meet those warm lips, but Brooklyn kept him pinned right where he wanted him, setting the pace for their pleasure. A fact he made clear when, just as Theo was about to reach his limit, Brooklyn pulled away, the warmth of his mouth replaced by the cooler air of the room.

“Wh…Why did you stop?” asked Theo. “I was so close!”

“I know,” said Brooklyn. “Don’t worry, you’ll get to cum. I promise. But not until I finish my dessert.”

“What do you mean by thaaaaAAAHH!”

Theo’s question turned into a surprised gasp and pleasured moan as he found himself once again being coated in a layer of heated chocolate, now even more intense on his sensitive penis. Brooklyn repeated this three more times - licking Theo clean and sucking him just to the point of orgasm before letting him calm down, mercilessly edging his wriggling little playmate, and loving every second of it.

And if the powerful throbbing of Theo’s dick was anything to go by, he was loving it too, no matter how much he wailed and begged to cum. That lustful smile never once left his face.

“Brooklyn, p-p-please!” cried Theo, as the gargoyle once more took him into his mouth. “I n-need to cum! Please, please make me cum!”

Hearing Theo beg like that had Brooklyn so hard it hurt. Smiling around his mouthful, Brooklyn took Theo fully into his mouth, sucking and licking furiously at his cock, moaning around it and massaging Theo’s sac with his free hand, enjoying watching his boyfriend coming completely undone from all his teasing. With a last breathless cry, Theo’s whole body tensed up, his back arching off the table as he came, firing shot after shot of his cum over Brooklyn’s tongue, which the gargoyle happily swallowed, enjoying the pure masculine taste of his mate.

When his orgasm finally stopped, Theo collapsed back across the table, panting hard as his afterglow spread throughout his body. But if he was hoping for a chance to rest, he was going to be disappointed, because Brooklyn had other ideas. Flipping Theo over, Brooklyn quickly had him in position kneeling on the edge of the table, chest down and ass up. Pulling Theo’s arms behind his back, Brooklyn’s tail lashed up to wrap around his wrists while his hands moved to the human’s ass, keeping him right where the gargoyle wanted him.

Spreading Theo’s cheeks wide, Brooklyn took a moment to enjoy the sight of his boyfriend’s pucker winking at him before he buried his face between Theo’s cheeks, planting a wet kiss on his target before starting to work him over with his tongue. Brooklyn was still drooling from feasting on Theo’s cock, and that just made his task even easier as his tongue started to push into Theo’s backside, working him open and getting him good and slick for later. He’d even take quick breaks from rimming his boyfriend to move down, licking and nibbling along his perineum and the back of his sac, which never failed to pull a moan from the horny human.

Theo was having the time of his life. Not only had he gotten to enjoy a romantic dinner with Brooklyn, but the gargoyle’s dominant side had definitely come out to play, and he was enjoying every teasing touch over his body. He squirmed in Brooklyn’s grip, his head snapping up and his eyes rolling back when the gargoyle’s thick, powerful tongue buried itself in his ass, working him open and hitting several of the pleasure spots inside him. Though he had been moaning nearly non-stop since Brooklyn had stripped him down and started having his way with him, he didn’t even attempt to hold back his desire any longer, wailing to the heavens and telling Brooklyn exactly what he wanted, while silently grateful that there was no-one else around to hear him.

“OH GOD! Brooklyn, please… unfff, oh fuck… p-please, fuck me! Fuck me, Brooklyn! Don’t tease me anymore. I need you… I need your cock… oh yeah, just like thaAAHHt! Take me, fuck me, make me yours… Please Brooklyn, FUCK ME NOW!”

A wicked grin spread across Brooklyn’s face. What guy could resist a request like that?

Brooklyn scooped Theo up off the table in a bridal carry, Theo’s arms wrapping around the gargoyle’s neck. Brooklyn’s erection bounced with each step he took, his precum dripping onto the floor. Any other night, Brooklyn would have marched straight to the bedroom, but even that short distance was too far for his blazing lust. Instead, he moved right to the nearest open stretch of wall and got down to business.

He set Theo down and pushed him up against the wall, their bodies pressed close and hard cocks rubbing together as Brooklyn ground against him, kissing Theo fiercely and gripping his wrists, pinning the human’s arms to the wall above his head. Theo pressed Brooklyn as much as he could, desperate to feel as much of his lover as possible.

Brooklyn’s tail curled up once again, wrapping around Theo’s wrists to hold them in place. Brooklyn grinned naughtily at Theo, gently running his clawed fingers down the human’s body. He start at his shoulders, stopping briefly to toy with Theo’s nipples before continuing down to curl around his hips and squeeze the boy’s ass, making Theo moan in need.

“Brooklyn… please…”

That breathy, needy voice was the magic for Brooklyn, his cock so hard it was like he’d turned back to stone. Hooking his hands beneath Theo’s knees, he easily lifted him up until his ankles were hooked over Brooklyn’s shoulders, and the gargoyle’s cock slid neatly in place between Theo’s cheeks, his stiff red prick right on target.

Brooklyn pushed his hips forward and up just as he loosened his hold on Theo. Not enough to let him go; just enough to let gravity work its magic and pull him down, right onto the gargoyle’s cock. Thanks to his enthusiastic attentions with his tongue, Theo was more than slick enough to let Brooklyn slip right into him, the pair moaning loudly as the wriggling human was impaled with ten inches of thick, hard cock. Brooklyn groaned happily as his boyfriend sank down onto him, clenching around him while Theo’s balls rested against Brooklyn’s firm abs and the human’s cock heavily leaked pre onto his own stomach.

Brooklyn didn’t waste any time, pulling back slightly and then thrusting up hard, his balls slapping against Theo’s ass as he started to fuck his lover hard and deep, fucking Theo with the full length of his cock with every motion. Brooklyn was careful to never let himself slip fully out of Theo, enjoying the way his ass squeezed down on the head of his dick, begging the gargoyle to drive it all back in again.

Theo bounced against the wall, the slap of flesh on flesh echoing through his apartment as Brooklyn’s hips pummeled his ass. Theo tried to beg Brooklyn for more to tell him how much he was enjoying himself, but he couldn’t form the words. Especially not when Brooklyn lowered his head to start nibbling and kissing and suckling at his neck and shoulders, chasing it up every so often by running his hot, wet tongue along his collarbone and making Theo shudder in pleasure. Every time he tried to speak, Brooklyn would focus his attention on a sensitive spot, grinning around his mouthful at how Theo would moan and squirm under him; and especially at how the human’s cock was splashing pre all over himself whenever Brooklyn bottomed out and rammed into his prostate, leaving his toes curling and them both drunk with pleasure.

Their tryst against the wall didn’t last too long, but that was fine with them - Brooklyn just wanted to fuck his mate and fill him up, and that was exactly what Theo needed him to do. And in what felt like no time at all, they both got what they wanted.

Theo was the first to reach his limit. His head flopped back against the wall, eyes rolling back in his head as he came, making a sticky, cum covered mess of his chest and belly. A couple of shots even managed to splatter beneath his chin. They weren’t there for long though before Brooklyn was licking him clean.

The vice-like grip of Theo’s ass milking his cock mixed with the taste of his lover’s spunk to give Brooklyn the final push he needed. He threw his head back and roared, his eyes flashing white with the intensity of his orgasm. He pumped one of the biggest loads of his life into Theo, though it was far too much for the human’s body to hold. Even as his load was forced deep inside his mate, the rest leaked out around him, running down his balls and the cleft of Theo’s ass to drip onto the floor and puddle beneath them. All too soon, their orgasms started to fade, and Brooklyn pinned Theo to the wall with his full body, kissing him deeply and growling as the human bit at his lip, the gently pinch making the red gargoyle grin with quickly renewing lust.

Brooklyn gently lowered Theo’s legs, but he didn’t set the human down. Instead, he wrapped Theo’s legs around his waist, his strong hands coming down to cup his lover’s ass and hold him up as his tail let go. With his arms now free again, Theo twisted his hands into Brooklyn’s hair and pulled him in for another kiss, which Brooklyn gladly returned.

“God damn, that was amazing,” said Theo. Brooklyn could fell him shaking against him. “You better hold on tight. I’m not sure I can stand up right now. My legs feel like jelly.”

“You mean I’ll have to keep holding your perfect ass? Oh no, however will I get through this?” asked Brooklyn, squeezing Theo’s cheeks playfully.

“I’m sure you’ll think of a way,” laughed Theo, giving Brooklyn another quick peck on the lips. “Tonight has been wonderful, Brooklyn. I’ve never gotten to celebrate a proper Valentine’s Day before.”

“Neither have I,” said Brooklyn.

“That’s because it wasn’t even a thing back in Scotland.”

“Not the point,” said Brooklyn. “I was alone for so long, even when my clan was bigger. You’ve made me happier than I’ve ever been, Theo. Meeting you was the best thing that ever happened to me, and I’m going to spend the rest of my life proving that to you every chance I get.”

Theo blinked away the tears threatening to make this beautiful moment awkward, and kissed Brooklyn again with as much passion as he could. The gargoyle murred into the kiss, and Theo meeped in surprise as he felt his lover’s erection return to full strength inside him.

“And I’m going to start right now,” said Brooklyn. He moved away from the wall, his hands never leaving Theo’s rear as he wrapped his wings around them both, holding him close.

“Much as I enjoy your enthusiasm, I don’t think my legs are going to cooperate right now.”

“Oh, don’t you worry about that,” said Brooklyn. “You’ve done more than enough work tonight with that incredible dinner. Now it’s your turn to let me take care of you. I may not be great in the kitchen, but I know my way around the bedroom well enough. So you just relax and enjoy the ride. Our night’s just getting started.”

Brooklyn kissed him again, his tongue muffling Theo’s squeal of surprise as Brooklyn started bouncing him on his cock again before they had even reached the bed. His tail stretched out and hooked around the door, pulling it closed behind them with a gentle click. The silence of the apartment was quickly filled with loud moans and the squeak of bedsprings, neither of which would be stopping any time soon.

