<b>Wrapped In A Ribbon, Sealed With A Bow.</b>

“‘ey Leo, I gotta little present for ya, in Mikey’s room.” The gruff turtle added with a playful smirk. He was going to get back at Mikey for last year.

Not that he was complaining about it really, Donatello was a fun dom when he wanted to be. But it is not like he would admit something like that.

Leonardo perked up at this and eyeballed Raphael closely. “Huh?”

Raphael only grinned. “Merry Christmas Leo! Oh, an’ don’ wait up for me an’ Donnie eitha, not like ya would remember we were gone anyway. See ya!”

And with that, the red-cladded turtle was gone, dragging their genius brother along with him.

It was Christmas Eve and Leo was wondering where Michelangelo had been all night.

“Might as well see what he got me...” The eldest turtle mumbled under his breath. 

He slowly made his way into his little brother’s room. Just what could that surprise be exactly?

However, when he opened up the door, he wasn’t expecting the surprise that he was about to receive.

When Leonardo peeked his head in, he was expecting to receive a prank or something along those lines, but not <i>this!</i>

His little brother more or less, <i>naughty</i>, little brother was all wrapped up for him like a christmas present. It was a blue ribbon that was wrapped around his body and legs and his ass was high up in the air; revealing that little tail that he loved so much. And to make it even better,

there was a little bow on it.

Leonardo flashed Mikey a perverted grin after he saw the card, his tawny-brown eyes burning into his bright blue ones: <i>Merry Christmas, Leo, hope ya like it! -Raph&Donnie.</i>

“Well-Well, Merry Christmas to me indeed!”

Michelangelo would have spoken, if it weren’t for the ribbon wrapped around his mouth. Raphael made sure that his gift for Leo was sealed tight and was kept <i>quiet.</i>

Leo rumbled deeply in his chest as his fingers glided along the body that he loved so much. He had touched this beautiful body so many times in their intimate moments, but this was different.

It was as though he were touching his little brother for the first time and he wanted to make sure that he left nothing untouched or untainted. However, a small amount of jealousy was forming in the bottom pit of his stomach at the thought of Raphael touching what was his.

But he would let it go for now, he would need to thank his hotheaded brother for his gift before he kicked his ass for touching what was his.

“So Mikey, how did you exactly get into this predicament?” Leo purred, his hands gliding over the sea-green skin and he grasped at every inch he could.

However, the orange-cladded turtle could not answer, he could only watch his mate and make a few pleasurable sounds from behind the gag in his mouth.

Mikey did not really remember what had happened. One minute he was multitasking, making everyone’s Christmas gifts while reading his comic books, and then Raphael came in his room and knocked him out with a harmless gas.

And when he woke up, he was on all fours with his ass high in the air for the whole world to see and his mouth was gagged so he could not say anything.

But, he guessed that he did deserve this. He had done the same thing to Raphael last year, but he knew that he did not complain one bit from the pleasurable noises coming from the hothead’s room.

“EEEEEE, EEEEOOOOO!”

Mikey squealed and half screamed from behind the gag as his older brother took the tail within his mouth. When had he removed the ribbon from his lower regions?

<i>Leo always did say that I tend to space out all the time will need to apologize to Leo about that later.</i>

“You know Mikey... I should probably give you your present...” Leonardo rumbled deeply as he

licked the tip of his younger brother’s tail, enjoying the noises he was making behind the gag.

He was not for S&M, but he would make an exception this time.

With one long last lick to the smaller tail, Leonardo pulled away with a perverted smirk. “But your present will come much later. I wanna enjoy mine first.”

Michelangelo shivered at that. He knew what his present was and he knew that Leonardo would give it to him at full force as well.

Leonardo churred loudly as he began to slowly remove the ribbon from his lover’s body; revealing that sea-green skin that he loved so much and loved to caress. However, he left the gag in for now as he trailed his tongue along his skin. Churring as his lover’s scent wafted into his nose. 

Michelangelo just had this scent that was so alluring to the eldest turtle. Sure Mikey smelled of pizza and candy, but there was another scent underneath all of that that made Leo go wild in desire.

“Look at you Mikey, ass high in the air, practically begging for me to take you. Tell me, just how did Raphael touch you, did you enjoy it?” This was Leonardo’s jealousy talking as he growled slightly.

It still bothered him that his mate had been touched by another. Mikey was his. No one else was allowed to touch him but Leo <i>himself.</i>

Michelangelo winced at that growl. Leonardo had never growled at him before. Well, he had. But this was different. Leo never growled at him when they were about to make love.

He tried to speak, but the gag was still around his mouth.

With another impatient growl, Leonardo removed the gag, his tawny-brown eyes burned into bright, blue, and slightly scared ones.

That stopped Leo.

He blinked and nuzzled Mikey softly as he seen the fear in his eyes. He never wanted his smaller mate to be afraid of him, <i>ever.</i>

“I‘m sorry.” Leonardo mumbled.

Michelangelo offered a small smile and nuzzled Leonardo as best as he could with the position he was in. Leo was laid over across his shell and it was a bit difficult to really turn his head much.

“Don’t be jealous Leo. You know that I only love you. And you know that I only love your touch.” Mikey cooed, kissing Leonardo’s cheek gently before allowing a perverted and playful smirk to cross his face.

“However, why don’t we skip the talking? After all...” Mikey then pushed his hips back into Leonardo’s thighs, churring along with his mate when the eldest turtle had. “Aren’t you going to give me my present now?”

Leonardo rumbled deeply at that and gripped Michelangelo’s hips, driving his own into the smaller turtle. Churring even deeper at the moan he let out.

“Oh, I’ll give you your present alright. A <i>long, hard, and thick</i> one.”

Leo grinned at the pleasurable shiver that raked through his little brother’s body at his words. He loved getting these kind of reactions out of him.

The blue-cladded turtle could never get enough of him.

“I don’t know... are you really ready for this Mikey? I think that Raph didn’t plan this at all, I think <i>you</i> did, especially by how much I know you love my cock...”

Leonardo smirked pervertedly when Michelangelo gasped and chuckled when he told him that he was finally learning about sex talk.

“You haven’t seen nothin yet,” Another thrust into the hips, “You didn’t answer my question.”

Michelangelo let out a low moan and pushed his hips back and panted as he looked at Leonardo with pleasure and desire written all over his face.

Why did Leo wish to talk now? Wasn’t fucking his brains out not important at the moment?

“Leo... please...” Mikey begged. However, he squealed when Leonardo rocked his hips into his once more, causing another surge of pleasure to rock through him.

“Answer me!” He husked.

“Okay-Okay!” Mikey protested, panting, his bright blue eyes now shone in lust and passion for his lover and only for him. “I was about to do what Raph had already done! Are you happy now? Now stop with the damn questions and make love to your Christmas gift!”

Leonardo churred deeply at that and rumbled deeply into the place where Mikey’s ear should be: “With pleasure.”

Leo placed his mouth onto the smaller neck and trailed his hands down into between his thighs and churred when they spread apart slightly; leaving more room for him to claim.

“Good boy.”

Michelangelo mewled softly and clawed at the sheets as he bent downwards more towards the mattress. It was a twin, but somehow, the two managed to have enough room for their wild nightly activities.

Mikey squealed when Leo’s hand rubbed against his slit and he bucked his hips into the hand and churred softly as he slowly began to drop down into that awaiting hand. After all, he was Leonardo’s christmas gift, it wasn’t like he would hold back on him now. He was needy and right now, he wanted his present more than anything.

“Leo...” Mikey begged once more, looking like a bitch in heat as he tried to get Leonardo’s attention away from his cock so that he would get to the big finale.

“Nuh-uh, soon my love.” Leo promised as he kissed Mikey’s cheek and pumped the prominent organ within his hands. Nothing could ever be better than this.

The eldest turtle used his other free hand in order to grasp onto that little tail he loved so much and used both of his hands to pump both of his lover’s sensitive organs.

“LEO!” Mikey squealed, thrusting his hips backwards and forwards into those two talented hands that he loved so much.

Leonardo was always so erotic and passionate with his touches. They were something like Mikey could never explain.

The smaller let out a throaty moan when the eldest dragged his tongue along his neck and he blushed when Leonardo was about to stick a finger inside of him when he stopped him.

“I-I’m already prepped... was going to surprise you tonight, before Raphie-boy came in.”

Another jealous pit was growing in the bottom of Leonardo’s stomach. As much as he loved his gift; hearing Mikey talk about Raphael touching him was getting under his skin a lot more than he had originally thought it was going to be.

“Did he touch you?” Leonardo growled out, pausing his movements slightly, not even noticing that his grip on his lover’s dick had tightened slightly to the point where it caused a slight pain. “So help me Mikey if he so much as touched you intimately I-”

“No!” Mikey was quick to protest but Leonardo continued to go on, “ - He has Donnie and he should be more than happy with who he has and you are mine an -”

Leo stopped when his lips were claimed by his mates and his grip on his privates loosened.

“Leo, Raphael never touched me. Do you honestly think that I would do that to you? I love you so much Leo. I love you more than anything. Now please, stop getting so upset and make love to me. No more getting jealous okay?”

“m’kay, but I am still talking with him!” Leonardo argued, eyes narrowed.

“I know, and that is fine. But enough about him, let’s just focus on us okay?”

Michelangelo added with a smile, but soon, the smile was turned into something else when Leonardo’s mouth was returned onto his tail and his slightly softened dick was brought back to life by Leo’s more than talented hand.

“Leo~” Mikey moaned, clawing at the sheets as his lover claimed his ‘gift’. The smaller felt as though he were on a cloud. The youngest let out a small mewl in protest when Leonardo pulled away, but he was soon begging when he seen his lover’s cock drop down and was smiling up at him.

“Leo, please, need you!~”

Leonardo shined Michelangelo a perverted smirk that almost matched that of a pedophile as he smeared lube onto his dick and pumped it softly as he stood onto the bed and onto his knees and aligned himself up with his younger brother’s entrance.

“And now, for your present, a long, <i>thick</i>, and very hard present.”

“Yesyesyesyesyesyesyesyes!” Michelangelo chanted, pushing his hips backwards as his mate’s tip reached his entrance and he squealed and clawed at the sheets in pleasure as the cock that he loved so much pushed into him to the hilt!

“EEEEEEEEEEE! LEO!”

He screamed, pushing back against his lover as he began to grip his hips and push in and out of him at a slow pace. Neither wanted for it to end, but they knew that their needs will need to be met. As much as Leonardo was enjoying his present, he felt as though that he needed to reclaim the territory that was his.

The jealousy that was in the pit of his stomach was still there and he knew that it wouldn’t go away unless if he knew that Michelangelo smelled like him, had him inside and out of him, and was most of all <i>his</i>.

“Mikey...” Leonardo rumbled deeply as he drove into his mate harder and faster; one of his hands slipping down towards the neglected cock that was bouncing below his lover.

Michelangelo could only moan and chant his lover’s name over and over and <i>over</i> again as the two rode out their pleasure high.

“Cum for me...” Leo whispered, as he dragged his tongue along his lover’s neck and with one final thrust into Mikey’s prostate, the smaller came into his elder’s hand and he threw his head back onto Leonardo’s shoulder as he cried out his orgasmic high.

“LEO!”

Leonardo grunted as he thrust inside of his lover a few more times at a speed that would make Sonic The Hedgehog jealous and he came inside of his lover.

The two lovers took in deep breaths before Leo pulled out of Mikey with a soft ‘pop’ sound and the two both fell onto the bed.

Michelangelo happily and eagerly curled into his mate’s chest and purred happily.

“Mm... I hope that you liked your present, I know I did.” Mikey added with a teasing smirk.

Leonardo churred along with his mate as they shared a loving kiss. “Mmph, most definitely. However, I would much rather prefer if I wrapped my present from now on.”

“Deal.” Mikey promised and smiled lovingly up at Leo.

“Merry Christmas Leo.”

“Merry Christmas Mikey.” The eldest added with a smile

as he covered the both of them up with the blanket. He was just about to go to sleep from their nightly activities when Mikey began to giggle. “What’s so funny?” He asked tiredly.

“Oh nothing... just that, you being jealous is kind of cute! I think I know what I am going to do next time!”

Leonardo was wide awake now and glared at his mate. “You wouldn’t -”

“I would.” Mikey then squealed when Leonardo rolled over him once more. “Round two?”

“Most definitely, I am going to claim what is mine over and over and <i>over</i> again.”

<b>The End.</b>
