
Manhattan was beautiful this time of year. The tree was up at Rockefeller center, the stores were bustling with holiday shoppers looking for that perfect gift, and a blanket of snow had settled over the city. There had been a time when Theo hated this time of year. When he was on the streets, the holidays had been a reminder of everything he had lost. A time for desperately trying to stay warm and fed while trudging through piles of dirty snow packed into alleyways and along the streets. But now, seeing the city from the ramparts of Castle Wyvern high atop the Eyrie building, he could finally appreciate the beauty of New York at Christmas time. It was so much easier to enjoy the season with a full belly, clean clothes, and a warm home. But the best part was having someone to spend it with.

A steady snowfall had moved into the city late in the morning, adding to the already impressive snowbank formerly known as Central Park. The groundskeepers had done an impressive job clearing the snow from much of the castle, leaving the courtyard and ramparts looking like a painting from a Christmas card, frost and snow left just so to create a picture-perfect setting. Not surprising - Xanatos would hardly accept anything less. But whatever the reason, Theo appreciated their work as he stepped out into the fading sunset, pulling his jacket and scarf tighter around him as the chill started seeping into him, snowflakes already collecting in his short, dark hair. He would have come out here even if the snow was chest deep, but it certainly made walking through the courtyard much easier with only an inch or so of fresh snow on the ground.

His shoes crunched lightly through the snow with each step as Theo made his way through the courtyard and up to the highest tower of Castle Wyvern. Stepping out onto the stone walkway that wrapped around the tower, Theo leaned against the wall just outside the doorway just as the sun finished sinking below the horizon. As the last rays of sunlight faded from view, the statues lining the walls of the tower began to stir, bright cracks spider-webbing across them like breaking glass before the stone skin of the gargoyles broke away as the woke for the night. And while the sight of any gargoyle waking from stone sleep was always impressive, Theo’s attention was focused on the red gargoyle perched in front of him. As Brooklyn emerged from his sleep, he stood tall, spreading his wings wide and roaring loudly, the sight sending a deep thrill through Theo’s body at how the young gargoyle’s muscular body flexed and showed off his otherworldly strength, his long mane of white hair blowing beautifully in the wind. Of course, that same wind also blew the red male’s only piece of clothing, his brown loincloth, highlighting the snug grip the material had on Brooklyn’s ass. At one time Theo would have been terrified at the prospect of getting caught eyeing another guy, but he had learned by now that the gargoyles didn’t have the same hang-ups of modesty and attractions as humans. They were open about their feeling for each other, and for those they loved. None of them would mind in the slightest that Theo was even now eyeing Brooklyn’s body hungrily.

After all, if Theo wasn’t allowed to eye-fuck his own boyfriend, then who was?

The gargoyles leapt down from their perches - all save Goliath, who took to the air immediately, flying out into the city. No doubt on his way to see Elisa for date night. Theo was still amazed at how the cold didn’t seem to faze them at all. Not that he minded - without the need to bundle up to stay warm, he could enjoy the sight of the snow falling against Brooklyn’s muscles and adding a crystal sheen to his hair.

“Buenas noches, everyone,” said Theo. “Did you have a nice sleep?”

“We did, thank you,” said Angela.

Broadway patted his round belly. “Nothing like a good days rest to build up your appetite.”

“Glad to hear it,” said Theo. “Why don’t we head on over to the kitchens and I’ll whip you all up some breakfast before I head back downstairs.”

The younger gargoyles started down the stairs of the tower, while Hudson picked up Bronx and glided down to the main doors, probably eager for their nightly television fix. After the others were out of sight, Brooklyn used the brief moment of privacy to pull Theo close, the pair hugging as he wrapped his wings around Theo, the heat of the gargoyle’s body more than enough to fight off the winter cold. A heat made even stronger as the pair kissed deeply, pressing closely to one another and enjoying the feel of their lover’s body against theirs for a few moments before separating.

“How was your day?” asked Brooklyn.

“It was pretty nice, actually,” said Theo as they started down the stairs, the chill of the tower much more tolerable without the wind. “Went out to do some shopping early so I could rest up for tonight. I really hope it goes well.”

“Don’t be nervous. You’re gonna do great,” said Brooklyn, squeezing Theo’s shoulder. “I know it, and so does Xanatos. Why else do you think he wanted you to run the kitchen for his party tonight?”

Theo smiled warmly, reaching up to squeeze Brooklyn’s hand. Theo didn’t doubt his ability when it came to cooking, but he had never run the kitchen for an event like this before. Xanatos and Fox were throwing their annual Christmas Gala that evening, and every major player in the city was going to be there. Fox had apparently even invited her mother to attend, provided she was on her best behavior.

“Thanks, Brooklyn,” said Theo, kissing the gargoyle on the cheek and taking his hand. “Come on, we better catch up to the others.”

*****

Theo still wasn’t used to just how much Broadway was able to eat. Not that any of the gargoyles lacked for an appetite, but the big guy sure could put it away. As a chef, Theo took such enthusiastic eating of his food as a compliment, even if Broadway was just wolfing down his third plate of pancakes - not exactly the pinnacle of fine dining, but the human liked making simple, comfort-food dishes for his new family. And he did consider the clan family. Not just because of his relationship with Brooklyn, but because they had taken him in, looked out for him, and accepted him for who he was, all of who he was, and that was more than anyone else had ever done for him.

When they’d finally had their fill, Broadway and Angela left to go on patrol, eager to see all the decorations across the city and enjoy the relative calm that had settled over New York over the last few weeks. There would always be crime in the city, but for the most part it seemed like this time of year brought out the best even in career criminals, and incidents had been few and far between, almost none of them needing the intervention of the city’s gliding protectors. Lexington and Staghart excused themselves soon after - Theo wasn’t sure exactly what they had planned, but the looks on their faces and their roaming hands made him sure that it was something they’d both enjoy. Theo was just finishing loading up the dishwasher when Brooklyn stepped up behind him and hugged the human from behind, his wings wrapping around Theo slightly, though not enough to stop him from working.

“Thanks for breakfast,” said Brooklyn. “You know, you didn’t have to do that for us. You’ll be cooking for hours once the party starts; I hope you don’t think you had to cook for us too.”

Theo reached up and patted Brooklyn’s hand, smiling. “I know I didn’t have to, but I wanted to. I like cooking for everyone. I’m just sorry I won’t have more time to spend with you tonight. I’ve got to get cleaned up and changed and back down to the kitchen before the guests start arriving.” He glanced at the clock. “I should have just enough time for a shower before I have to be back.”

That gave Brooklyn an idea. An idea that had the gargoyle grinning, and his loincloth starting to tent.

“You know,” he said, “I can tell you’re still nervous about tonight. So how about I go with you and help you get ready. I think I know a good way to help you work off some of that extra stress.”

Brooklyn moved forward a half-step, closing what little distance was left between them and pressing his body flush against Theo’s, and grinning at the look on his boyfriend’s face at the feeling of the gargoyle’s cock growing stiff and pressing into his backside.

“Oh you do, do you?” teased Theo.

“You bet. I know I always feel more relaxed after an orgasm or two. Something I’m sure you’ve noticed,” Brooklyn murmured into Theo’s ear playfully.

“Well, I can think of one part of you that doesn’t always relax right away,” said Theo, pushing back and grinding against the growing bulge in Brooklyn’s loincloth. “Not that I’m complaining.” 

Brooklyn’s tail swung forward and rubbed slowly over the front of Theo’s pants, rubbing against his own contained and growing arousal, and that touch was the final blow to any hesitation Theo might have had about fooling around right before work.

“Sounds good to me,” said Theo. “But we’ll have to be quick. I still need to actually get cleaned up and down to the kitchens before the guests so up.”

Brooklyn scooped Theo into his arms, shutting the dishwasher with his tail as he hurried out of the kitchen and towards Theo’s room, his tented loincloth on full display.

“One quickie, coming up!”

*****

When they got to Theo’s room, it took only moments for the two of them to  get undressed, two stiff, Theo’s eager erection springing free to join Brooklyn’s as the human kicked away his pants. Their lust had only grown stronger at what they’d spotted on their way here - apparently Lexington had decided to make the most of the holiday and kiss Staghart under the mistletoe. A kiss that started with getting the white-furred male as naked as Lexington was, kissing the head of Staghart’s cock, and then swallowing him down to the root, making the antlered gargoyle moan and hump gently against the tight squeezes of Lexington’s throat around his dick while Lexington worked one hand over his own leaking dick and the other between his cheeks, clearly getting himself ready for a ride on the taller male’s cock.

Stumbling into the shower, they let the hot water wash over them as their bodies pressed together, Theo’s back against the tiled wall of the shower and their hard cock rubbing against each other as the ground their bodies together. Theo wrapped his arms around Brooklyn, running his hands over the base of the gargoyle’s wings and kissing him deeply, moaning into the kiss when Brooklyn’s hands sank down to grab the human’s ass, squeezing and massaging it playfully, sneaking a finger between his cheeks to tease his tight pucker, the tender touch making Theo’s cock throb and squirt a line of precum over Brooklyn’s shaft.

Knowing they didn’t have much time before Theo had to be at work, Brooklyn spun him around, getting the human in position with his chest against the wall and his trim ass jutting out. Brooklyn dropped to his knees, using his thumbs to spread Theo’s cheeks and getting a good look at the human’s tight pucker. Brooklyn extended his tongue and started eagerly rimming Theo, the warm ribbon of flesh teasing over his entrance. At Brooklyn’s instruction, Theo did his best to actually wash up during all this, both because time was short and because it looked like fun - Brooklyn was thoroughly enjoying the thought of molesting his partner while he was trying to get ready, and if his moans and achingly hard cock were anything to go by, Theo was enjoying this bit of light roleplaying just as much as Brooklyn was. Gentle moans that turned into cries of pleasure when Brooklyn pushed his tongue into him, practically fucking the human with the thick length of warm, wet muscle while he reached up between Theo’s legs to fondle his sac, the gargoyle grinning to himself at home they twitch and shifted in his fingers every time he hit a sensitive spot inside Theo and made him splash more precum onto the wall.

With shaking arms, Theo managed to rinse the last of the shampoo from his hair and start to lather up his body, with Brooklyn pulling away to give him room to work. But as Theo worked his way up his legs, Brooklyn stopped him, taking over and gently washing Theo’s more intimate areas, enjoying the way the human moan gently as the gargoyle’s hands worked between his legs and over his ass. Only for him to gasp loudly when Brooklyn unexpectedly sunk two fingers into his ass, scissoring them and working the human open. Theo reached down to jerk himself off, only for Brooklyn to grab his wrists gently and pull his hands away, planting them on the wall.

“Uh-uh-uh,” said Brooklyn. “No touching yourself. This is about helping you relax, remember? So you just let me worry about this—” His tail curled up to flick over Theo’s cock “— and enjoy yourself as much as I’m about to.”

Moving in behind Theo, Brooklyn lined himself up, letting the anticipation build for a moment or two as his tip pressed against Theo’s pucker before sinking in, using his arms and tail to hold on to the slick, soapy human and pull his hips back to meet his own, hilting himself inside Theo in one fluid motion, their balls slapping together gently when he bottomed out.

Brooklyn ground against Theo, his long cock shifting around inside the human, stretching him out gently and letting them both enjoy the feeling of a tight ass taking a hard dick. The gargoyle pulled back, withdrawing until only the head of his cock remained inside, stretching at Theo’s entrance and threatening to slip free before thrusting forward, burying himself balls deep in the moaning human once again and setting into a steady rhythm, helping relieve Theo’s stress through the tried and true method of a deep, thorough fucking. 

Brooklyn rans his hands over Theo’s body, their skin gliding smoothly against each other thanks to the soap covering the human. As he worked his fingers through the thick lather covering his lover’s body, Brooklyn collected some on the hand that wasn’t currently teasing Theo’s nipples and slid it down, cupping the human’s balls gently before wrapping his fingers around Theo’s cock and starting to stroke, the six inch length fitting comfortable in his palm as he worked it over his lover’s penis, making sure to run his palm over Theo’s tip or tease it with his thumb, grinning wickedly at how it made his boyfriend come undone, Theo’s legs and arms shaking as he humped into the slick, soapy hand stroking his cock, and then back to meet the stiff length pounding his ass good and deep.

Between the hand working his dick and Brooklyn’s penis stuffing his rear, it didn’t take long before Theo threw his head back and cried out in bliss as his orgasm washed over him, his cum spurting wetly against the wall and spilling over Brooklyn’s fingers. He pushed back against the gargoyle, taking every inch he had to offer, his tight ass getting even tighter as he practically milked that long red cock as his body spasmed through his release. The feeling of his lover working his cock so well - not to mention the warm cum coating his fingers - was too much for Brooklyn, and he gently bit Theo’s shoulder at the base of his neck, growling into the human’s tan flesh as he came, pushing their bodies together to touch as much of Theo as possible while he stuffed the human to the brim with hot, sticky gargoyle spunk.

As they came down from their orgasms, Brooklyn grabbed the shower head and lifted the nozzle free, washing the soap and cum from their bodies while Theo caught his breath, making sure not to pull out of the human’s tight ass even a little, wanting them both to enjoy this for as long as possible. When Brooklyn did finally pull out, his cum spilled out of Theo, starting to run down between his cheeks and over the back of the human’s balls. Grinning to himself Brooklyn replaced the shower head and knelt back down until he was level with Theo’s ass.

“What are you doing?” asked Theo.

“Don’t worry,” said Brooklyn, “I’m just going to help get you cleaned up. And I mean, as hot as this looks, wouldn’t want you making a mess of your pants while you’re in the kitchen. But I think I know how to help with that.”

“Oh really? What exactly did you have in mi—oooooOOOHHH!”

Any chance at coherent speech was stolen from Theo when Brooklyn buried his tongue once more in the human’s ass, eating him out and fucking him with his tongue again as he licked as much of his cum out of the human as he could, though not without taking the chance to tease Theo’s prostate some more, quickly pushing the human to another erection. All it took was some playfully teasing of his fingers between Theo’s legs and a warm tongue cleaning him up and playing with his prostate to force another orgasm from Theo, adding to the mess he’d made of the wall.

No man could still feel stressed after two orgasms so close together, and Theo was no exception. The pleasant warmth of his afterglow had settled over him, and he felt calmer than he had in days.

“Oh shit, that was good,” groaned Theo, gasping as Brooklyn’s tongue slipped from his ass, his pucker getting a parting kiss before Brooklyn got to his feet.

“Glad you liked it,” said Brooklyn. “I’ve been wanting to try that for a while and, well, it seemed like a good time. And consider it another thank you for your gift.”

Having heard the story of the trio’s little misadventure with Lexington’s homemade motorcycle, Theo’s Christmas gift to Brooklyn had been a new leather jacket, custom made for the gargoyle for a perfect fit that was even modified to let him have the use of his wings. Brooklyn had been thrilled at the gift - even more so when Theo said they’d have to see about getting him a motorcycle to go with it - and the human didn’t even try to hide how sexy he thought the gargoyle looked in his new jacket.

“You’re very welcome,” said Theo. “If I had known I’d get a thank you like this I would have given it to you sooner.” Grabbing a towel off the nearby rack, Theo stepped out of the shower, drying himself off and quickly getting his hair in place, a blow dry and a quick brushing leaving him presentable. “And as much as I want to stay and return the favor, I’ve really got to get down to the kitchens.”

As Theo started to walk out of the bathroom to get dressed, Brooklyn wrapped his tail around the human’s waist and pulled him close, wrapping his arms and wings around the human and kissing him again before looking him in the eye and saying, "Nos vemos después del trabajo, mi amor.”

Theo’s jaw hit dropped so hard it was a wonder he didn’t dislocate it. “Brooklyn! Since when do you speak Spanish?”

“I, uh… I’ve been taking lesson,” said the gargoyle sheepishly, a blush just visible on his red cheeks. “I just thought it would be nice to be able to speak the same languages you do.”

Theo smiled. “Are you sure it’s not just because if the others can’t understand us, we can talk dirty to each other whenever we want?”

Brooklyn’s blush deepened. “I, uh, actually hadn’t thought of that, but now that you mention it…”

Theo laughed. “Maybe once you’ve gotten some more lessons. But thank you Brooklyn. This really mean a lot to me. And as soon as my shift is over, I’m going to show you just how much.”

Theo slid his hand between them, giving Brooklyn’s cock a playful squeeze feeling it start to stiffen once again in his grip. It seemed a bit mean to leave his lover hard and needy when he didn’t have time to get him off, but that just meant that when Theo got back Brooklyn would be ready and waiting.

“My shift is over at two am. When I get back, I want you in my room. Don’t bother brining your loincloth, you won’t be needing it. But make sure to wear your jacket - I like how you look in leather.” Theo leaned forward to whisper in Brooklyn’s ear. “And it’s a good thing I have tomorrow off, because after we’re done my ass is going to need a break, and my legs will to after I have a few goes at that sweet ass of yours.”

Turning and walking away, Theo made sure to sway his hips some, drawing Brooklyn’s attention to the way the fluffy cotton clung to his ass, looking back over his shoulder and saying, “Te veré pronto, mi corazón.”

Brooklyn looked slightly confused and embarrassed. “Sorry, but I don’t know what you just said. I’m still learning.”

Theo grinned playfully. “Not to worry. I’ll be happy to teach you. And when I get back, I know the perfect way for you to convince me. Better rest up while you can, mi amor. You’ve got a long night ahead of you, and you better be ready for some fun.”

And with that Theo was gone, dressing quickly and heading out the door, leaving one very naked, very aroused gargoyle behind, eager for when his lover would return, so they could pick up right where they’d left off.

