Alone with Hudson


Broadway was supposed to be meeting Hudson around here; he landed on the balcony of an old, run-down apartment, part of a mostly empty, disused building that hadn't seen tenants in a good few years by the looks of it. The older gargoyle had said he'd had some things to discuss in private and that Broadway needed to meet him here that night, alone. Broadway was confused and curious; he couldn't imagine what Hudson would want to talk to him of all gargoyles about. He opened the sliding glass doors to the apartment and stepped in.


“Hope I'm not in trouble,” he muttered.


Broadway found himself in the apartment's bedroom, surprisingly well kept compared to the outside of the building. He looked around the place; it looked like someone had been taking care of the apartment despite it being vacant and abandoned. Broadway raised a curious eyebrow and finally caught sight of the gargoyle he was there to meet: the much older Hudson, sitting casually in an armchair in the corner of the room, lying back with his hands on his big, sizeable belly.


“Hudson?” Broadway called out, the sudden sound of his voice making the elder gargoyle jump in surprise.


“Huh? Wha- ah, Broadway, there ya are, lad!” Hudson grunted and forced himself off his armchair, slowly crossing the room and stepping over to the fat gargoyle. “About time you arrived, I was just a second away from falling asleep waiting for ya.”


“Uh, sorry, Hudson,” Broadway shuffled about nervously. “Hey, this isn't about me clearing out the kitchen again, is it? I said I was sorry, and Brooklyn's been eating just as much as me-”


“Quiet, lad, this isn't about yer eating habits,” Hudson huffed.


“Oh... good... means I can keep eating.” Broadway paused and then added, “So... what's this about?”


“Hrmph, well, lad, I've been thinking about you lately,” Hudson looked up and down Broadway's body, the blue gargoyle feeling a bit put on the spot by the older's scrutinizing glare. “Lad, when's the last time you've had a proper shag?”


“A... what?” Broadway gave a confused look and Hudson rolled his eyes.


“A shag, lad! A fuck! When's the last time you've slept with someone?”


“Oh! Uh...” Broadway started blushing and coughed nervously, his hand going to rub the back of his neck. “L-last night! Yeah, last night!” Hudson crossed his arms and narrowed his eyes at the other gargoyle. “Um... I mean... I-I guess I'm still a, you know...”


“Yer a virgin?” Hudson asked. Broadway gulped and nodded.


“Uh, yeah. Hey, I'll lose my virginity someday, I just gotta find the time first! Between eating and resting and eating again I just don't have any time to find anyone!”


“Uh-huh,” Hudson chuckled. “Whatever yer reasoning is, you'll be happy to know I've decided to do you a favour tonight.”


“A favour?” Broadway asked.


Hudson nodded and kept on ogling the younger gargoyle's body, a grin slowly creeping across his face.


“Aye, you should be grateful, because tonight yer gonna lose yet virginity.”


“Lose my...?” Broadway's blushing grew deeper. “R-really? Did you, um, find someone for me to fuck?”


“Ha, not quite,” Hudson chuckled, slowly drawing close to the other gargoyle and looking into his eyes, a mischievous look on his face. “I'll be the one taking your virginity, lad.” Broadway had to take a moment to register what Hudson was saying before he managed to reply.


“Y...You?” he asked. “You mean you and me? Sex? That's... I mean, you're my elder and all...”


“Aye, so?” Hudson scoffed. “Just means I'm more experienced.”


Broadway gulped hard, looking up at the older male, clearly flustered and uncertain.


“Well?” Hudson spoke up again. “Don't act so nervous; do you want to lose it or not?”


“Y-yeah!” Broadway said quickly. “It's just that I, um, wasn't expecting this, you know?”


The two stood there staring at each other, Hudson glaring into Broadway's eyes, the fat, blue gargoyle unsure of what to do or say.


“Come here, lad,” Hudson growled, drawing close and placing his claws on Broadway's hips, making him jump in surprise at his touch. “Ol' Hudson's going to show you how real men fuck.”


“Uh, wait a minute, shouldn't we take this sl- gah!” He gasped when the older male pushed him against the wall, pinning him between it and Hudson's big, bulky body, his own bulging belly pressing against Broadway's through the shirt he was wearing. His claws gripped Broadway tight, moving around his waist and pulling him close as he leaned forward and jammed his tongue into Broadway's mouth, quickly locking lips with him.


“Mrrrrr,” Hudson growled around Broadway's lips, tongue darting around inside the younger male's mouth and making him gasp and whine. Broadway could feel Hudson's tongue rubbing and tickling against his own, exploring deep inside his mouth while their bodies rubbed together. Broadway struggled a bit, taken aback by Hudson's sudden show of dominance and straightforwardness, but he soon settled down once he got used to having that wet tongue jammed into his maw.


“Mrrph! Hud...son...!” Broadway gasped, breaking the kiss for a split second before his maw was once again filled with tongue. Broadway could taste Hudson's mouth on his own tongue, the two males grunting and gasping as they made out, Hudson holding him tight and close. Broadway gave out his own muffled grunts around Hudson's lips and soon grew confidant enough to return the kiss, pushing his own tongue into Hudson's mouth much to the older male's approval. With their lips locked and tongues grinding against each other, Hudson reached down and grabbed Broadway's ass, a cheek in each hand, fingers slipping underneath his loincloth kneading those fat buns firmly.


Broadway shivered and moaned, still blushing as he was kissed and manhandled by the stronger, older man who kept his tongue jammed firmly down Broadway's throat, listening to the muffled groans coming from him while he fondled that chubby ass. A few moments of kissing and squeezing later and Hudson suddenly pulled back with a soft growl of arousal.


“You taste good, lad,” Hudson smirked. “Now, don't be expecting some boring old vanilla fucking with me. I brought some things with me to make this whole thing a bit more interesting.”


“Uh... w-what things?” Broadway asked, still recovering slightly from the aggressive kissing he'd just gotten.


“You'll see,” said Hudson. “You'll see.” Broadway stood where he was, watching as Hudson began to undress in front of him, pulling off his clothes and tossing them to the floor. His body was exposed in seconds, big, strong and powerful, though he'd put on weight in his old age. Still, the belly he had these days didn't do much to hide his muscles.


“Well?” Hudson glanced at the loincloth Broadway was still wearing as he worked on his own pants. “You getting that off or what?”


“Huh- oh, right!” Broadway had been too distracted watching Hudson undressing, his eyes locked on that impressive, hairy body of his, a happy trail of white hair moving down Hudson's belly before merging with the thick bush of pubes he had at the base of his fat shaft.


Broadway clumsily pulled off his own loincloth, almost tripping over himself as he did and then tossing the garment aside along with Hudson's clothes. The two stood there in front of each other, both fully naked, their eyes moving up and down their bodies.


“Ha, not bad,” Hudson smirked, ogling Broadway's naked form, that thick, girthy manhood between his legs in particular. It was much shorter than Hudson's own, but easily made up for it in sheer girth.


“Uh, thanks,” Broadway chuckled, looking down at what Hudson was equipped with: a massive, hairy cock, an impressive size both in length and girth: a cock built for breeding. Hudson gave a chuckle when he noticed the increased nervousness on Broadway's face when the fat gargoyle laid eyes on his tool.


“Ah, don't worry, lad,” he smirked. “Lesser men than you have managed to take me just fine!”


“If you say so,” Broadway said, eyes still focused on that big, hairy manhood Hudson was packing. “So... how do we do this? Do you just... you know... shove it in?”


“Shove it in?” Hudson laughed. “Tch, shove it in, he says! You don't just 'shove it in'! You work up to that!”


“Uh, okay,” Broadway nodded.


“Tsk, come over here, boy. I'll show you some real foreplay to get the blood pumping.” He drew close, grabbing Broadway by the cock and squeezing it tight, making the blue-scaled male gasp as his fingers curled around that thick shaft. He tugged and pulled at it, Broadway squirming and giving out soft, light moans as he was manhandled.


Broadway looked down at the older male's package, his own member starting to twitch from all the attention it was getting. Hudson really knew what he was doing, the way he groped that girthy dick, the way he stroked and teased it and the way his hand went to caress and fondle his low-hanging sack... Broadway ogled Hudson's equipment, his curiosity building up until he found himself reaching over to fondle him, his hand groping at the flaccid, hair cock. Hudson grunted at the attention and pushed his hips forward, grinding his crotch against Broadway's grip and lightly humping into him. Broadway started to stroke and rub at the fat thing, gazing at it as the big, girthy manhood began to twitch from all the attention. Hudson gave out a low growl, both gargoyles starting to grow stiff in each other's hands, their now semi-hard dicks twitching in response to the stroking and tugging they were getting.


Broadway found himself licking his lips as he stared at it, his cheeks pink and his need growing. He rubbed at Hudson's manhood with increased vigour, stroking eagerly at the sizeable thing, the older gargoyle smirking; he could sense how needy Broadway was getting.


“C'mere, lad,” Hudson growled, suddenly letting go of Broadway's fat cock and dragging him over to the bed, Broadway yelping in surprise as he was tossed over it, landing heavily with his legs and ass hanging off the side. Hudson drew close, admiring that big, fat ass of Broadway's, his semi giving a twitch at the sight of it. He was looking forward to taking that ass... but not yet. He wasn't done with his foreplay yet.


He grabbed ahold of Broadway's ass, gripping one of his cheeks and squeezing it tight, listening to the whining and moaning coming from the fatter male as his fingers dug into that soft rump of his. It was a real nice ass: fat, soft and welcoming, and tight Hudson assumed. It would feel damn good around his cock. He took a few moments to admire it, running his hands over the cheeks, cock growing harder as he ogled Broadway's behind. He gripped the cheeks hard and spread them wide, revealing that tight, virginal hole and getting yet another gasp from Broadway who could feel the cool night air blowing over his revealed entrance. He looked over his shoulder nervously and noted the horny, lecherous look on his elder's face.


“Are you gonna...?” Broadway left the question hanging, glancing down at the stiffness between Hudson's legs.


“Don't get ahead of yerself,” Hudson grunted, sipping a finger between the cheeks and getting a breathy groan from Broadway as he prodded at the hole between them. “You'll get yer cock in my ass soon enough.” He used a finger to tickle at Broadway's ass a bit, tracing it up and down the crack, poking and teasing the hole, Broadway squirming under him as Hudson toyed with him back there. Broadway was ready for him to shove that finger into him, but then Hudson suddenly pulled his hand back. Broadway was wondering what Hudson had in mind for him and his fat ass when he felt that familiar hand grabbing at one of his ass cheeks again.


Hudson gave out a low chuckle, growling softly as he played with the younger male's cheeks, squeezing and groping it, his cock throbbing and twitching, fully hard and erect. He was going to destroy this ass. He gave it one more squeeze before raising his hand up and smacking it across one of Broadway's cheeks.


“Ah! O-ow!” Broadway gasped, squirming as Hudson smacked his firm palm across his cheeks, slapping them hard and making the two chubby cheeks shake and wobble with each blow.


“Moan for me, lad!” Hudson growled, hand being brought down ruthlessly across Broadway's blue cheeks, the harsh sound of palm hitting ass filling the room and echoing in their ears.


“Ah! Ahh! H-Hudson! Unnnf!!” He gripped at the sheets, writhing and groaning while Hudson went to town on his cheeks. Hudson stared down at them, watching the gargoyle's blue rump turning red from the punishing it was getting, his own cock throbbing harder still at the sight of the abused cheeks and the sound of Broadway's pained groaning. Hudson kept on spanking, red marks slowly appearing across Broadway's cheeks.


“How's that feel, like?” Hudson growled, hand once again smacking hard across one of the fat gargoyle's cheeks, eliciting more whimpering moans from him.


“H-hurts...!” Broadway gasped.


“Aye?” Hudson's smirk widened and his hand delved between Broadway's legs, grabbing his hardened cock and giving it a firm squeeze. “Yet, yer cock's still as hard as a rock. Looks like you enjoy being treated like this, eh? You like it rough, lad?” Broadway whimpered, blushing furiously. He found himself humping into Hudson's grip, his foreskin glistening with pre-cum, shaft pulsing. He'd never really thought about it before, but maybe he really was the type of guy to like it rough. He sure as hell was getting off on having his fat ass abused like this, his stiff dick was proof of that.


Smack!


“Ahh! F-fuck!” Broadway panted out, eyes wide and his ass burning with pain, cheeks shaking as Hudson delivered blow after blow to the big, soft things. The moaning he was getting from Broadway just made his cock throb even harder. He needed to fuck; needed a good, warm hole to shove his manhood in. He gave Broadway's ass one more hard smack before finally giving him some mercy.

“Roll over, lad,” he growled.


“Huh?” Broadway whined in reply, weakly wriggling about when Hudson suddenly leapt onto him, flipping him over so that he was lying on his back and then kneeling over him, a knee on each side of his chest, his cock presented to the fat gargoyle. Broadway looked up at him, his view obscured by the fat, hairy cock resting just inches away from his face. Hudson reached down and gripped his head, smacking his stiff shaft against Broadway's chin, smearing him with pre.

“Open yer mouth,” he ordered. Broadway stared at Hudson's cock for a few more moments, gulping hard and bracing himself before opening up as ordered, Hudson's grip on his head tightening as the elder thrust forward and pushed the first few inches of hard gargoyle cock into his maw.


“Hrrmph!” Broadway huffed around Hudson's cock, the strong taste of male suddenly flooding his mouth, his lips pushing back the foreskin so that the thick, swollen cock head could rub against his tongue, pre dripping from its tip.


“Suck it,” Hudson instructed, thrusting in deeper, his cock being inched down Broadway's throat.

Nervous and unsure, Broadway did as he was told, wrapping his lips around Hudson's cock and sucking on it, whining loudly around it as his tongue flitting around the thick thing.


“Hrrrmph!” Broadway moaned, mouth stuffed with dick, his own length leaking pre down his aching shaft.


“Keep goin',” Hudson growled, still pushing forward and making Broadway choke on his huge thing. Broadway took in deep breaths through his nose, the strong body scent of the older male flooding his nostrils. He gave out a submissive whine; was Hudson really going to make him take the whole thing down his throat? It seemed so, as Hudson just kept on pushing, Broadway gasping out under him and having to force back his gag reflex as that rigid maleness was forced deeper inside him.
