
“It’s finally here!” exclaimed Lexington.
“Darling, the holiday’s not for another week,” replied Staghart, the tall cervine gargoyle pouring himself a generous cup of tea.
“So? Halloween’s one of the best times of the year! Your clan had to celebrate it too, right?”
“Certainly,” said Staghart pouring a cup for Lexington, “but whenever we were working the shop, everyone thought we were in costume anyway, so it wasn’t quite the occasion for us. America really does seem to do everything bigger, I suppose.”
Up on the battlements, Theo and Brooklyn looked down into the courtyard.
“Might want to go easy on the sugar there, Lexington!” called Theo, smiling at how much the gargoyle was adding to his tea. He added quietly to Brooklyn, “He’s already hyper enough tonight.”
“If you think that’s bad, just wait until Halloween,” said Brooklyn. “Candy overload.”
“He doesn’t actually go trick or treating, does he?”
“Nah, but there’s always this big block party near Elisa’s,” said Brooklyn. “Never seen that many sweets in one place.”
“Not even in Scotland?” asked Theo playfully.
“You kidding?” Brooklyn laughed. “The closest thing we ever saw to that were if we were able to sneak something from the castle baker. And forget about the party; most of the humans in the castle didn’t ever seem to be able to relax around us. Except maybe the Captain.”
“Do you ever miss it?”
“Miss what?” asked Brooklyn.
“Scotland,” said Theo. “Getting frozen for all that time, ending up here; do you ever wish it hadn’t happened?”
Brooklyn thought about that for a minute. “Well, I guess I did at first, maybe a little. But once we got used to Manhattan, I realized it was so much better than Scotland ever was for us. New places to see, a whole new island to explore. We made friends, we had adventures. We made a life here. Even if I could go back and change what happened to us, I wouldn’t. Well, I wish the rest of the clan had survived and come with us, but still, I’m glad it happened.”
“Really?” asked Theo.
“Well yeah,” said Brooklyn. “If it hadn’t, I never would have gotten to see all the amazing things this time has to offer. But more important than that,” He took Theo’s hand in his, leaning close, “I wouldn’t have met you. And that makes everything else worth it.”
A warmth filled Theo’s chest at Brooklyn’s words. Leaning against him, Theo pulled Brooklyn into a gentle kiss. When they broke away, they headed down into the courtyard to join the rest of the clan, who were eagerly discussing their Halloween plans.
“Are you looking forward to the party Elisa?” asked Angela.
“You know what, I think I really am,” said the detective. “Still not used to getting invited to a Xanatos party though. It’s a little strange.” She turned to Goliath. “I’m surprised you were okay with him hosting it in the castle.”
“Xanatos has proven himself an ally to our clan,” said Goliath. “Whatever he was in the past, he is no longer our enemy.”
“And besides, since it’s Halloween, everyone will just think we’re in costumes anyway, so we won’t have to worry about it,” added Broadway.
“It’ll be weird not going out in the city, though,” said Brooklyn. “That’s always been the one night we could just relax with the crowds and not have any trouble.”
“I seem to remember things a little differently,” said Elisa. “Remember Fox and the Eye of Odin?”
“Don’t remind me,” said Hudson. “Just thinking about those blasted magical bobbles gives me a headache.”
Theo laughed along with the rest of the clan; he’d always enjoyed the stories of the gargoyles’ adventures from before they’d met. Though one particular story had caught his attention. Brooklyn and his rookery brothers had told him about the time when they had been transformed into humans by Puck. And as interesting as seeing that could have been for Theo, he was much more interested in Elisa being transformed into a gargoyle. He’d never thought something like that could have been possible, but he had to admit it was an idea that he found appealing, even if it were just for a little while.
“Has everyone figured out their costumes?” asked Elisa. “Can’t go to the party if you don’t dress the part.”
“No costume for me, lass,” said Hudson. “Stand out enough with strutting around like a peacock.”
“We’ve got ours ready,” said Broadway. Angela nodded in agreement.
“Us too,” said Lexington. “Just wait ’til you see them, they look amazing!”
Brooklyn turned to Theo. “What about you? Decided on a costume yet?”
“I have,” said Theo.
Brooklyn waited expectantly. “And? What is it?”
“Sorry, but it’s a surprise,” said Theo, grinning. “You’ll just have to wait and see for yourself.”
“Aw, no fair!” whined Brooklyn. “I already showed you mine! I was hoping we would do something together.”
“We will,” said Theo. “We’ll have the whole night to spend together. And I promise, it’ll be a Halloween you’ll never forget.”
****************
“This things a little tighter than I thought it would be,” said Brooklyn, being careful not to tear his costume with his claws while he adjusted himself.
“I warned you,” said Lexington. “I kept it looser so you wouldn’t show more than you should, but whoever heard of Superman in a baggy suit?”
“Not Superman,” said Brooklyn, striking a heroic pose and pointing at the shield on his chest, where the S had been replaced with a G. He even folded his wings down against his shoulders to mimic the hero’s cape. “Supergargoyle.”
Xanatos’ party was in full swing. Elisa and Goliath were on the dance floor, while Angela and Broadway had wandered off to talk with Talon and Maggie. Theo hadn’t shown up yet, but Brooklyn was eagerly awaiting his arrival while the smaller gargoyle and his mate kept him company.
“You did an amazing job on our costumes, darling,” said Staghart, kneeling down to kiss Lexington on the cheek.
Lexington blushed. “Aw, it was no big deal. I had a lot of fun doing it!”
Lexington really had gone all out of the costumes. Brooklyn’s Superma— er, Supergargoyle costume hadn’t been terribly complicated; mostly just making boots designed to fit the red gargoyle’s feel, and making sure none of Brooklyn’s sharper features were going to tear it.
Staghart looked every bit the gallant knight Lexington saw him as, the white-furred gargoyle decked out in the armor of a medieval knight, with a bit of darker blues and golds to contrast with the steel armor and the stag’s snow-white fur. He’d even made it light enough that Staghart could still get airborne in it without difficulty or tiring out.
Lexington himself had especially enjoyed making his own costume - metal prosthetics for his left arm, tail, and wings, along with a skullcap and some metal plating for his neck and chest, giving him the look of a cyborg, not to different from Coldstone. Although his playing looked gold, a good match for his mate’s silvery armor.
“Did you make a costume for Theo?” asked Brooklyn. “I asked him about his costume but he wouldn’t tell me anything.”
“Yeah, I made him a costume, too,” said Lexington.
“Well, what is it?” asked Brooklyn.
Lexington shook his head. “Uh-uh, not telling. Theo specifically asked me not to. Said he wanted it to be a surprise.”
“Oh, come on!” Brooklyn looked to Staghart. “You’ll tell me, right?”
“Sorry, mate,” said Staghart. “Promised to keep it to myself. But I guarantee it’ll be worth the wait.”
Brooklyn arched an eyebrow. “And what makes you say that?”
A voice sounded from a darkened doorway leading into the castle.
“Because I changed a little more than just my clothes.”
Brooklyn turned towards the sound of Theo’s voice, smiling.
“Hey! Was wondering what was taking you… so…” Theo stepped out into the light, and Brooklyn’s jaw dropped. “Th-Theo! Is that really you?!”
It was definitely Theo’s voice, and Theo’s face, but the body Brooklyn was looking at was certainly not the one he knew so well. Standing before him was a gargoyle with midnight blue skin. He had a thin leather strap around each thigh, his long legs easily visible thanks to the loincloth he was wearing; one virtually identical to the one Brooklyn usually wore. He wore a black glove on his right hand and metal bracers around his forearms, along with an armored chest plate and a wide belt connected to the pauldron on his left shoulder. The silvery metal looked similar enough to what Lexington and Staghart were wearing to make it clear the outfit was the small gargoyle’s handiwork.
Theo held his arms wide and spread his wings, turning slowly and showing off his new look.
“So? What do you think? Does the gargoyle look work for me?”
If Brooklyn’s jaw dropped any harder he might have dislocated it. Theo looked… incredible! Theo the human was a 13/10 to Brooklyn, but Theo the gargoyle was, just…fuck! Despite the armor, Theo’s costume showed off quite a lot of skin, especially his trim tummy, which Brooklyn thoroughly enjoyed. Not to mention the way his loincloth showed off the curves of his ass when he turned. Something that had Brooklyn adjusting himself again before his mate could see, desperately trying to fight down an erection that there was no way to hide in his costume.
“Theo, you look… wow…” sighed Brooklyn. “How did you do this?”
Theo smiled. “A bit of magical help from Puck. Or should I say Owen? Either way, after I heard about him turning Elisa into a gargoyle, I thought it might be fun to try out for a night, so I asked him if he’d be willing to use a bit of magic on me.”
Brooklyn turned to Lexington. “And you knew about this? How could you not tell me!?”
“Well, yeah, of course I knew,” laughed Lexington. “How else was I going to make his costume?”
“Plus I needed a little time to get used to moving around like this,” added Theo. “The wings and tail take some getting used to, and I didn’t want to spend the night knocking things over by mistake. It’s not too much, is it?”
Brooklyn shook his head. “Not too much at all. You look incredible.”
The compliment made Theo blush.
“Thanks,” he said, holding out his hand. “Would you, uh… care to dance?”
Smiling happily, Brooklyn took Theo’s hand and led him out onto the dance floor, Staghart and Lexington not far behind. Normally it might have been entertaining watching those two try to dance given the difference in their heights, but right now Brooklyn and Theo only had eyes for each other. They moved with the music, many of the guests complimenting their costumes. Of course, most of them thought they were wearing costumes of a gargoyle costume, but the couple didn’t see any need to correct them. Theo was doing surprisingly well considering how new his gargoyle body was to him, though they were careful to avoid getting too near any of the table set up near the dance floor, just to be safe.
When the band stopped, Theo and Brooklyn joined in the polite applause before they started up again; a much faster tune this time. Deciding to sit this song out, the pair excused themselves up to the ramparts, leaving the other happy couples to their fun. Theo leaned against the old stones, looking out over the city.
“Is this how you feel all the time?” asked Theo. “So strong and full of energy?”
“More or less,” said Brooklyn. “I never really thought about it until Puck turned us human that time, but I guess it’s just part of being a gargoyle. Besides, we need it if we want to stay in the air.” He shifted his wings.
“That’s one thing I still haven’t tried,” admitted Theo. “It’s one thing to know this body should be able to glide, but actually trying it…”
“Nervous?”
“Of jumping off a building?” Theo laughed. “Can’t imagine why.”
Brooklyn was quiet for a moment.
“Want to give it a try?”
Theo turned to look at him. “Seriously?”
Brooklyn hopped up on the battlement, holding his hand out to Theo. “Sure. It’ll be fun. And don’t worry - you know I’d never let you fall.”
Theo hesitated, but eventually took Brooklyn’s hand, climbing up beside him. “I don’t know about this.”
“Hey, if Elisa could do it, so can you. Just dive off, spread your wings, and let your instincts take over.”
“My instincts are saying don’t jump off the roof.”
Brooklyn tightened his grip. “You’ll be fine. On three, okay?”
Theo gulped, and slowly nodded.
“Here we go. One. Two. Three!”
They dove off the building, Theo doings his best to keep from screaming as the shot towards the ground. At a word from Brooklyn, he opened his wings, and yelped as the wind caught him, Brooklyn guiding him into a proper glide and leveling them out. Theo clung close to Brooklyn, but as he realized his was able to glide on his own he slowly relaxed, moving a bit away from him, though still holding his hand tight.
“See?” said Brooklyn. “Nothing to it. You’re a natural.”
“I don’t know how you guys can do this every night. I don’t think I could ever get used to jumping off of buildings.”
Brooklyn grinned. “It’s like anything else; do it enough times and you get used to it. Besides, you never seemed to have a problem when I took you flying. You didn’t even have wings then.”
“Well, yeah, but that’s different,” said Theo.
“How? I’d think you’d be more nervous flying as a human than as a gargoyle.”
“Because whenever we’ve been flying before, you’ve been… holding me…”
Theo’s face was nearly purple with how hard he was blushing. Brooklyn hadn’t thought it was possible, but he felt like he was falling even more in love with Theo than he had before. How was a guy supposed to respond to something like that?
Pulling Theo closer, Brooklyn gave his cheek a quick kiss. “Where would you like to go? What’s a view of the city you’ve always wanted to see?”
Theo thought for a moment before answering.
“Sounds perfect,” said Brooklyn. “Just follow me.”
He angled his wings to change direction, and flew off into the city, Theo close behind him.
****************
As the two came in for a landing, Theo stumbled and staggered, nearly falling on his face and crashing into Brooklyn, sending the two tumbling. They came to a stop with Theo on top of Brooklyn, the two laughing a bit in amusement and embarrassment.
“I’m so sorry,” said Theo, helping Brooklyn to his feet. “I guess I need to work on my landings.”
“Don’t worry about it,” said Brooklyn. “Happy to catch you.”
Theo smiled, and turned to look out over Time Square. The lights were almost blinding, especially this close up. The screens and billboards were brilliantly lit, showing adds for Broadway shows and offering a Happy Halloween to the crowds passing below. It was an amazing view, especially from this high up, half hidden by the supports for one of the biggest screens, the shadows all the darker thanks to the lights. It would be almost impossible for anyone to see them from the ground, even as Theo leaned out to get a better view.
And it was just as good that no one could see them, because seeing his mate stretched out like that, his position highlighting his long legs and the curve of his ass had Brooklyn hard in seconds. He’d been fighting back is libido all night, but he couldn’t resist it anymore. He needed this, and he need it now.
Theo was surprised when he felt Brooklyn grab his arm and pull him back into the shadows, but barely had a chance to ask what he was doing before Brooklyn pushed him up against one of the pillars, kissing him deeply and running his hands down Theo’s sides. Theo moaned as Brooklyn kissed his way down his neck, then his stomach, before he felt the gargoyle’s hands pushing aside his loincloth to reveal his growing erection.
“Shouldn’t I at least get undressed first?” asked Theo.
“No time,” said Brooklyn, his words urgent. “Can’t wait, need you now.”
Theo would have argued with him, but it was really hard to think straight once Brooklyn’s lips were wrapped around his cock. Theo leaned back against the pillar, his legs shaking and tail lashing as he moaned, biting his lip when Brooklyn started bobbing his head on his dick, the red gargoyle moaning hungrily around his mouthful. He pulled off briefly, giving Theo a couple playful, teasing licks along his shaft and over his head.
“Fuck, I’ve been dying to do this all night.”
And then he was back at it, pushing himself down to the root, gulping around Theo’s cock like he was trying to swallow him whole.
Theo’s head fell back against the support, his chest heaving. He didn't know if it was his new gargoyle body or Brooklyn's lustful enthusiasm, but something was making this blowjob feel so much more intense than normal. Maybe it was just his senses being heightened by his new body; he certainly was very aware of every movement of his tail. Especially when it swung between his legs and Brooklyn gasped around his cock. Theo’s tail was pressed right between the kneeling gargoyle’s legs, and more importantly, the prominent bulge of Brooklyn’s tapped penis. Grinning impishly to himself, Theo started working his tail back and forth, pressing against Brooklyn’s penis and loving the way his boyfriend shivered and moaned at the feeling.
Brooklyn must have been more worked up than Theo thought, because it didn’t take much of this before Brooklyn moaned, and Theo could feel a wet spot spreading in his costume. The thought of Brooklyn cumming himself like that made Theo moan. He grabbed Brooklyn’s horns and pulled him down while thrusting his hips forward, pumping a heavy load down his boyfriend’s throat, who swallowed it happily, moaning at the taste. When he was done, Theo pulled Brooklyn to his feet, kissing the red gargoyle deeply, tasting himself on Brooklyn’s tongue.
Tucking himself back inside his loincloth, Theo whispered huskily in Brooklyn’s ear.
“Back to the castle. I want to thank you properly for such a fun night.”
That was all Brooklyn needed to hear. Doing his best to ignore the wet stain in his costume and his still aching erection, he grabbed Theo’s hand and the two took to the sky, soaring back to Castle Wyvern as fast as their wings could take them.
Rather than trying to sneak through the party and risk Brooklyn’s situation being spotted, the red gargoyle guided them to the side of the castle, latching on with their claws - quite the strange situation for Theo - and climbing to his window, pushing it open and slipping inside Theo’s apartment.
As soon as they were inside, Theo was quick to get out of his costume, tossing it aside as quickly as possible until he was standing before Brooklyn fully naked, his dark blue dick stiff and throbbing and ready for action. Seeing that Brooklyn was struggling with his own costume, Theo hurried over to him.
“No time to be gentle,” he growled. “I want you naked.”
And he grabbed the costume with his claws, being as careful as he could not to slash at Brooklyn as he quite literally tore the costume off of him, the red gargoyle’s cum-covered cock springing into view. Licking his lips, Theo grabbed Brooklyn and used his new gargoyle strength to quite literally toss him onto the bed, Brooklyn laughing and bouncing as he landed, his cock slapping against his belly wetly. Theo practically leapt onto Brooklyn, spinning around so he was facing his lower half.
“Gimme.”
That was all Theo said before sucking Brooklyn’s dick into his mouth, licking off every last drop of cum before starting to bob his head, eager to get another load out of the gargoyle; one they could both enjoy this time.
Brooklyn moaned loudly, his hips arching up against Theo’s face before the blue gargoyle thrust his rear back at Brooklyn, shaking it and raising his tail. Realizing immediately what his lover wanted, Brooklyn grabbed Theo’s ass, spreading his cheeks and burying his snout between them, lapping over Theo’s pucker before plunging his tongue inside. Theo moaned around Brooklyn’s dick, whimpering happily at the feeling of that thick gargoyle tongue inside him.
Theo pushed himself down until his nose was buried in Brooklyn’s balls, gulping hard around his shaft before pulling off with a pop. Pushing back against Brooklyn’s face for just a moment, Theo pulled away and spun around, straddling Brooklyn and angling himself before sinking down onto Brooklyn’s penis, his own cock splash precum over his boyfriend’s belly when he bottomed out, the thick length of gargoyle dick pressed right against his prostate.
Brooklyn’s hands started to drift to Theo’s hips, but he had other plans. Grabbing Brooklyn’s wrists, Theo pinned them beside his head, herring down at the other gargoyle.
“Naughty boy. No hands for you. This time, I’m in charge.”
Theo slid slowly off Brooklyn’s dick, tightening himself around his boyfriend and giving his glans an extra tight squeeze before slamming down and starting to bounce. His ass slapped against Brooklyn’s hips as he rode his lover hard, the pair bouncing on the bed from the force of Theo’s movements. Not that they minded in the least, since this also meant that Brooklyn was thrusting extra deep into Theo, slamming hard against his prostate whenever the blue gargoyle hilted himself on Brooklyn’s shaft. 
Theo’s tail was lashing wildly through the air until it swung down and hit Brooklyn’s, the two strong lengths of muscle wrapping and coiling around each other, both gargoyle’s toes curling in bliss. Theo had never been able to ride Brooklyn this hard before, but apparently his new form was letting him take a pounding that might have seriously injured his human self.
It was hard to say which one of them was moaning louder; Theo was loving the way Brooklyn struggled against his grip. But it wasn’t because he wanted to get away; if asked, he’d have admitted it was because he desperately wanted to touch Theo, to stroke his cock as thanks for the pleasure he was feeling.
Theo was the first to finish, his eyes flashing white and wings spreading as he came, roaring loudly and slamming himself down, grinding on Brooklyn’s cock as he covered his boyfriend’s chest and belly with his cum. 
Brooklyn’s orgasmic roar matched Theo’s as he thrust his hips up, lifting Theo off the bed with the force when he came. Theo’s ass continued to squeeze and milk him for every last drop, reaching back to cup Brooklyn’s balls and moan as he felt them jumping in his palm with each throb of the gargoyle’s cock.
Brooklyn collapsed against the bed, panting heavily and basking in his afterglow, but Theo had other ideas. Sliding off of Brooklyn with a wet pop, he grabbed the gargoyle’s hips and flipped him over, getting him quickly into position, face down, ass up and ready for action. Smearing some of his cum over himself for lube, Theo grabbed Brooklyn’s arms and pinned them behind his back, using his free hand to jerk Brooklyn’s tail up and out of his way.
“Alright sexy. My turn!”
Theo slammed his hips forward, the pair moaning loudly as he spread Brooklyn open, the red gargoyle shivering in pleasure as his head sank into the pillows. His eyes went wide as Theo started humping, the slap of flesh on flesh once more filling the room. Brooklyn moaned loudly when Theo angled his hips to hammer the gargoyle’s prostate, but bit down on the pillow, wailing in pleasure when Theo’s tail curled up to wrap around his sensitive shaft, teasing the cum-covered length and making him see stars.
“We’ve got hours ’til dawn, and I feel like I could go all night,” growled Theo, leaning down over Brooklyn to nibble at his neck. “So you better try to rest up while you can, lover. Because as soon as I’m done putting a load in you, I want you to fuck me again.”
Too drowned in pleasure to speak, Brooklyn just nodded his head eagerly.
“Good boy,” said Theo, letting go of Brooklyn’s tail and grabbing his long white hair, using it to pull back Brooklyn’s head. “Now be a good little gargoyle and cum for me!”
He pulled Brooklyn into a kiss, shoving his tongue into Brooklyn’s mouth just in time to muffle his cry of pleasure as he came, covering the sheets in cum and twitching wildly as Theo’s tail continued to tease his shaft, knowing that if Theo was good to his word, it wasn’t even close to the last time he’d be cumming tonight.

