
Theo was hard at work in the kitchen, flipping the most recent patch of pancakes and keeping an eye on the frying pan full of eggs to make sure they didn’t burn. Just because the people he was cooking for would eat just about anything - well, one of them would, anyway - that was no excuse to slack off. No self-respecting chef would get lazy with their food, no matter what.
And lazy was the last thing Theo was being tonight. The kitchen table, which looked big enough to seat a small army, was already groaning under dishes piled high with food - eggs, bacon, sausage, towers of toast and six different spreads, biscuits, bagels, orange juice, and more. It was practically a feast, even before he added several plates piled high with pancakes and a few bottles of syrup. Working for Mr. Xanatos, he rarely had to prepare this kind of food so close to sundown; usually it was either fine dining or something for one of his parties. But his personal life meant that he made stuff like this several nights a week. After all, it might be sundown to him, but to his boyfriend and the rest of the clan, their night was just getting started.
As the last rays of sunlight disappeared over the horizon, Theo smiled as he heard the familiar roar of gargoyles waking from their stone sleep. Even with this whole house at their disposal - courtesy of Mr. Xanatos - they’d still insisted on taking up positions outside. Just the gargoyle way, he supposed.
One of the glass doors looking out over the beach slid open, and a group of gargoyles walked in, chatting happily amongst themselves. Broadway was the first inside, which didn’t surprise Theo in the least given the big green gargoyles love of food; he’d probably been able to smell Theo’s cooking clear from the roof. Angela was close behind, laughing happily at her mate’s reaction to the scrumptious spread waiting for them. Lexington and Staghart were walking close together, the smaller gargoyle discussing some new gizmo he’d been working on, the tall white gargoyle smiling down at him happily. A smile that Theo shared; those two made such a cute couple. But what really got Theo’s attention was the last gargoyle to come inside, the red hunk sliding the door shut behind him.
As far as Theo was concerned, Brooklyn was the most gorgeous Gargoyle in the world. The human loved to run his fingers through his boyfriend’s long white hair, and had spent hours kissing every one of the muscles that were perfectly highlighted by the gargoyle’s red skin. And Theo had to admit, he was extreme thankful for gargoyle fashion sense. While this was also true for his rookery brothers and Goliath, the fact that Brooklyn wore nothing but a blue loincloth, leaving his torso and long legs on display at all times had resulted in more than a few unfortunate erections for the human. Unfortunate in timing, at any rate; having Brooklyn help him deal with them had been anything but.
“Hey there,” said Brooklyn, walking up behind Theo and giving him a quick kiss on the cheek. He’d learned never to interrupt Theo while he was cooking.
“Hey, you,” said Theo, turning down the heat as he worked to finish the last patch of pancakes. “Sleep well?”
“Like a rock,” said Brooklyn. Theo grinned at the corny wordplay, shaking his head.
It only took him another minute to finish cooking, and soon they were all digging in, enjoying themselves. Theo often cooked them breakfast before he went to work or during a break, but he didn’t usually have time for anything this elaborate or involved. But now that he was on vacation, he had plenty of time to spoil them with his cooking, and they certainly weren’t going to complain. They’d made it clear he didn’t have to go through all the trouble, but Theo had insisted. After everything they had done for him, cooking for them was the very least he could do.
“Any big plans for tonight?” asked Theo.
“I’d like to spend some time on the beach,” said Broadway. The big guy had stacked an impressive number of pancakes onto his plate and was busy drowning them in syrup. “Back in Scotland, everything around the castle was so rocky, it was great for climbing but not really for relaxing.”
“Besides, we spent all our time guarding the castle,” added Lexington. “There wasn’t really a chance to enjoy it even if we wanted to.”
“The beaches in Avalon were a lot like the one here,” said Angela, helping herself to fruit and toast with her eggs. “My rookery brothers and sisters and I would sometimes build bonfires on the sand. It helped with patrols, but it was also nice to just enjoy the firelight and the sounds of the ocean.”
“Do you think we could do that here?” asked Broadway.
Theo thought for a moment. “I don’t see why not. There aren’t any rules against it, and besides, I don’t think anybody’s going to bother us. This place practically has its own private coastline. It should be fine.”
Once everyone had eaten their fill - amazingly, even Broadway was full - the dishes were quickly cleaned up and the group made their way outside, dispersing to gather what they needed for the bonfires. Under Angela’s guidance, they soon had several of them blazing along the beach, the firelight playing of the water as the embers drifted into the night sky. This far from the city, without all the light pollution, the sky was filled with stars, glittering like diamonds. Combined with the firelight and the full moon, the beach was very well lit, and even Theo’s human eyes had no trouble seeing - his friends might not have needed any help seeing in the dark, but he certainly appreciated it.
Of course, that also meant he had a much better view of what happened next.
“Anyone fancy a swim?” asked Staghart, looking out over the water. “It’s a nice night for it.”
“Oh, you bet!” said Broadway.
Angela chimed in, “That sounds wonderful.”
And right there on the beach, in full view of Theo, the gargoyles started getting undressed. Granted, Lexington and Broadway didn’t have much to take off to begin with, each only wearing a loincloth, but it still caught Theo off guard. Broadway was the first to splash into the surf, though not before Theo got an eyeful of his cock, with wasn’t quite as long as Brooklyn’s, but it was a bit thicker. He was quickly joined by Angela, the purple female walking around without a hint of modesty, not even bothering to cover her breasts or anything as she slid into the water. Lexington was big for his size, though still smaller than either of his rookery brothers, which wasn’t too surprising given his stature. He waited next to Staghart as the tall, white-furred gargoyle finished removing his clothes, his fur shining brilliantly in the moonlight. As Lex waded through the waves, Staghart took to the sky, flipping and diving gracefully into the water with barely a splash. Theo also couldn’t help but notice that while Staghart wasn’t as thick as Broadway or Brooklyn, he was almost certainly longer than either of them. No wonder Lexington liked him so much.
Theo was broken out of his daze when he felt a hand on his shoulder.
“Theo?” said Brooklyn. “You okay?”
“What? Oh, yeah. Yeah, I’m fine.”
“I guess I should have warned you about that,” said Brooklyn, nodding towards the others.
“No, it’s alright,” said Theo. “I mean, I know you told me gargoyles don’t have the same problem with nudity that a lot of humans do. The showers back at the castle are proof of that. I just wasn’t expecting to get an eyeful like this out of the blue.”
“If it makes you uncomfortable, you don’t have to stay,” said Brooklyn. “We can go back inside and swim when they’re done, or I can ask them to put some clothes back on…”
“You don’t need to do that,” said Theo. He kissed Brooklyn gently on the cheek. “But I appreciate the offer. I don’t want to ruin their fun; you all deserve a break just as much as I do. Besides, it looks like fun.”
“Well, in that case…” said Brooklyn, grinning mischievously. He reached down and undid his belt, kicking off his loincloth until he was as naked as the others, the body Theo was so familiar with on full display. “Why don’t we join them?”
Theo hesitated for a moment. He had absolutely no problem stripping in front of Brooklyn. Hell, some nighttime skinny dipping with his boyfriend sounding fucking amazing. But was he really ready to parade around in the buff in front of the rest of the clan? He was sure, but the more he watched the others, who as far as he could tell really didn’t give a care in the world that the others were naked, and the more he looked at the playful smirk on Brooklyn’s face, the more confident he became.
“Fuck it,” he said. “Why not?”
Theo pretended he didn’t feel Brooklyn’s hungry gaze as he got undressed, soon stepping out of his shorts and standing there, shivering slightly in a combination of excitement and the feeling of the ocean breeze blowing over his naked body. Taking Brooklyn’s hand, they walked towards the surf, but Theo was in for a surprise. Right as the water started lapping at his feet, Brooklyn scooped him up and took to the air, spinning around and diving into the water, taking Theo with him with an excited whoop from the gargoyle and a surprised yell from the human.
Theo came to the surface, sputtering wildly until he got a look at Brooklyn, and it gave way to laughter at the way the gargoyle’s white hair was plastered to his face, which got a laugh from everyone present. Pushing his hair out of his face, Brooklyn grinned and grabbed Theo, tickling the human’s sides mercilessly until he finally managed to get away, gasping for breath and putting some distance between them. Theo finally managed to get away from him by hiding behind Staghart, keeping the tall corvine between them.
Of course, that also meant that Brooklyn was facing the shore, meaning he was the only one that didn’t see the large wave coming up behind him. Everyone else ducked under just in time for it to break almost right on his head, leaving him sputtering and his hair matted to his face again. It was enough to hurt him, just left him looking goofy, which got another round of laughter out of everyone, particularly Broadway, whose belly was positively shaking with laughter.
“Oh, think that’s funny, do ya, big guy?” said Brooklyn, turning to the green gargoyle with a smirk on his face. “Well, why don’t you try laughing at this!”
Laughing, Brooklyn dove at Broadway, grabbing the big guy and dunking him underwater, laughing right up until he surfaced at Brooklyn got a stream of water right in his face.
“Oh, you’re gonna get it now!”
Brooklyn and Broadway began wrestling right there in the surface, playfully splashing and tackling each other, and generally just acting like hyperactive teens. Not wanting to be left out, Lexington dove into the fray, and soon the three rookery brothers were all over the splash, wings and tails and sea spray going everywhere.
Theo, Angela, and Staghart, meanwhile, stood back and watched them have at it, cheering for their respective mates and laughing all the while, feeling more relaxed than they had in a long time. Staghart couldn’t help but laugh though when Lexington got grabbed by his brothers and was thrown ass over elbows into the water, soaking the stag with a big splash. 
Brooklyn and Broadway were still grappling, and as they moved into shallower water, it became quite clear that they had gotten quite worked up from all this, both gargoyles sporting impressive erections. When Lexington burst from the water and landed on both of them, it was plain he was sporting one as well, and Theo, Angela, and Staghart had just enough time to realize this before another large wave came and crashed over the trio, leaving them knocked on their asses in a sputtering heap.
By this point, Angela was practically double over in laughter. After shaking the water out of his eyes, Broadway noticed this, and slowly got to his feet, stalking towards her with a smirk on his face, his erection bouncing with each step.
“Laugh it up honey,” he said, before grabbing her and throwing her over one shoulder, both of them laughing now. “Since you liked watching me get worked up so much, you can help me deal with this.” He reached down and unashamedly grabbed his dick, jerking it a couple time before playfully smacking her on the ass.
Walking out of the water, Broadway moved further up the beach closer to one of the bonfires before setting Angela on the ground. She’d barely landed before Broadway was on her, pushing her back and grabbing her legs, hooking her thighs over his shoulders as he spread her legs and buried his head between them. Angela was soon moaning loudly, her head rolling as Broadway’s tongue plunged inside her, his lips surrounding her smooth, purple-skinned pussy as he ate her out, his own tail lashing through the air, showing off his plump ass and the green sac hanging between his legs.
It was hard to tell in what light they had, but Theo was pretty sure Staghart was blushing. His face certainly looked pink to him. And if he wasn’t blushing before, he certainly was when Lexington walked right up to him and reached below the water, making the corvine gulp and squeak. Lexington walked over to where the waves were just barely lapping at the shore, pulling Staghart along by the hand wrapped around the British gargoyle’s erection. Theo wasn’t sure which impressed him more - the full twelve inches of candy pink cock Staghart was sporting, or the way Lexington turned around and wrapped his lips around that long, thin dick and swallowed it balls deep in one go, the height difference between them meaning he didn’t even have to kneel down to get a mouthful of stiff deer dick. Clearly this was not his first time giving Staghart a blowjob.
And based on how loudly Staghart was moaning and the way his knees were shaking, the smaller gargoyle was very, very good at it.
Theo stood frozen in the water, shocked at what was playing out before him. Knowing that gargoyles had no problems with public sex and actually seeing it were two very different things. Not to mention, it was very distracting. So distracting they he didn’t notice Brooklyn moving until he grabbed his shoulders and walked him back onto the beach, Theo’s erection swaying while Brooklyn’s poked at his ass. Then, when they got closer to the warmth of the fire, Brooklyn spun Theo around and dropped to his knees, grabbing his ass and pulling him forward right into his waiting mouth.
Theo had gotten head from Brooklyn plenty of times, and if the gargoyle would have let him move, he would have happily returned the favor. But Brooklyn held him tight, his tongue working over the human’s dick as he started to bob his head, grinning around Theo’s penis as he heard the human start to moan. He couldn’t help himself; being out in the open like this, surrounded by other couples with a hot, eager mouth around his dick had Theo moaning loud and long, his hands reaching down to grab Brooklyn’s horns like a pair of handlebars as he started to thrust into the kneeling gargoyle’s mouth. His moans got even loud when Brooklyn’s tail snuck around behind him and tickled between his legs before plunging into Theo’s ass, leaving him weak at the knees and panting in pleasure.
It was a good thing that nobody would be able to get close enough to see them, or they would have been in for quite a shock. Or hear them, for that matter, because none of them were bothering to be even the slightest bit quiet.
Angela gasped as Broadway’s tongue worked over her clit before plunging deeper inside her, her hands stroking over his head as he feasted on her pussy, her tail curling up to wrap around his cock, pumping it slowly as their eyes met, Angela panting as Broadway reached up to spread her wider with his fingers, his tongue teasing the luscious pink of her insides slowly, making the purple gargoyle’s toes curl. She threw her head back, eyes glowing red when she came, and Broadway growled into her pussy, continuing to eat her out until she was done.
Staghart’s whole body was shaking from the force of Lexington’s blowjob; it was like the smaller gargoyle wanted to swallow him whole. Lexington’s throat was bulging a bit from his boyfriend’s length, but it didn’t seem to be bothering him at all as he fondled his furry white balls, a finger sliding up to tease between his legs, nearly making the gargoyle stag collapse as he cried out in orgasm, pumping a heavy load right down Lexington’s throat.
Theo wasn’t far behind, the heady felling of getting a public blowjob further increased by the sights and sounds of orgasm all around him. He was already humping Brooklyn’s face, but he tightened his grip on the gargoyle’s horns, hilting himself as his balls jumped in Brooklyn’s hand, feeding him his load. Theo’s moans grew even louder as Brooklyn’s tail teased over his prostate, making the trembling human see stars.
As she basked in the warmth of her orgasm, Angela couldn’t hold back a playful laugh as Broadway crawled over her, growling and grinning as he rubbed his dick against her flushed lower lips. Grabbing her, he rolled over, lounging on his back in the sand with her straddling his hips, his cock standing up with her pussy slightly parted around it. After leaning down and kissing her mate, Angela raised herself up, lining up just in time for Broadway to grab her hips and pull her down, both moaning loudly as he hilted himself balls deep in her hot, slick pussy. He started bouncing Angela on his cock, fingers digging into her hips until she moved her legs around to take over the ride herself, freeing him up to make her gasp as her took hold of her ample breasts and began kneading them, his cock jumping inside her every time she tightened down around him, their tails entwined in passion.
Some of Staghart’s cum had spilled out and run down Lexington’s chin, but that didn’t stop the white-furred gargoyle from kissing him deeply, getting a taste of himself and murring into the kiss. Still fully hard, he picked Lexington up, and the yellow gargoyle grinned as he lifted his legs and spread them wide, reaching down to grab Staghart’s dick and line it up with his entrance. Kissing Staghart once again, the kiss was broken when Lexington threw his head back in a loud moan of penetration when Staghart brought him down, thrusting up to meet him and burying himself completely inside the smaller, squirming gargoyle, a shot of pre splattering over Lexington’s chest and belly when his lover’s cock rammed into his prostate. Clearly neither of them had any interest in starting off slow, and Staghart immediately started bouncing Lexington on his cock, grinning hornily at the way the smaller gargoyle’s head fell back and bounced around like a rag doll, his tongue lolling out while he so thoroughly enjoyed getting fucked, his ass eagerly taking every inch the British hunk had to offer, his pucker stretched tight around him.
Brooklyn’s tail slid slowly out of Theo as he turned him around, spreading the human ’s cheeks and burying his beak between them, his tongue quickly working over and into his pucker, getting the human nice a slick. Once he was satisfied Theo was ready, Brooklyn eased him down, the human laying on his back while angling his hips up, wrapping his legs around Brooklyn as the gargoyle’s cock pressed at his entrance.
Theo felt a warmth rising in his chest as he looked up at Brooklyn, the gargoyle poised over him, water dripping from his hair lit by starlight and moonlight. Reaching up, he curled his arms around Brooklyn’s neck, running his fingers through the gargoyle’s long white hair as he pulled him down, kissing him deeply and murring into the kiss when Brooklyn dropped his hips, slowly pushing himself into Theo until their hips met with a soft slap.
Unlike the other couples around them, Theo and Brooklyn took things slow, their hips working back and forth at a smooth, even pace, enjoying the closeness as they fucked under the stars, Theo’s cock already starting to leak again and make a mess of his belly, even firing some shots onto his chest when Brooklyn changed the angle of his hips to pay special attention to the human’s prostate. When the kiss finally broke, Brooklyn lowered his head to nibble at his lover’s neck, Theo gasping and moaning at Brooklyn’s gentle, teasing touches.
Even at their slower pace, the pair couldn’t last forever. Especially not with the cries and roars of orgasm that soon rang out around them.
Lexington was the first to reach his limit, the long cock pounding him pushing him to orgasm and leaving him a cum covered mess, especially when his clenching ass took Staghart over the edge, his load spilling out around him to coat Lexington’s ass. Angela cried out in orgasm soon after, her quivering cunny milking Broadway hard, who thrust his hips up so hard they cleared the ground, finally collapsing as his orgasm wound down, cum running down his big green balls and onto the sand beneath him as Angela collapsed on top of him, spent and happy.
Theo cried out as he came, his ass spasming around Brooklyn while he painted his own belly and chest with his cum, tightening his grip on his red-skinned boyfriend to whisper “I love you” into his ear. That was all Brooklyn could take, his eyes flashing white as he roared, unloading wave after wave of cum in Theo’s tight, wonderfully welcoming ass, his hips rocking constantly to tease the human’s prostate, keeping their orgasms going for as long as possible. But eventually, they came to an end, and the two collapsed on the sand, Brooklyn rolling over to pull Theo on top of him, wrapping the human in his wings and holding him close, kissing him once again as the enjoyed their afterglow, basking in their friends’ pleasured murrs and the lapping of waves against the shore.

