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“Michelangelo, I need you in my office, please.” Leonardo announced over the intercom and hung up the phone with a long sigh. It wasn’t exactly a big secret that Leo, the boss of a major company, was dating his assistant Michelangelo. However, some guys have been harassing his mate and Leo did not like it. 
At all.
Not one bit.
It actually pissed him off.
Mikey has been hit on, touched, messed with, and made fun of.
Leo had called Mikey to his office because he could tell that his smaller turtle was getting frustrated. The older turtle was waiting for him, he leaned over and placed his elbows onto his desk and rested his mouth on his neatly folded his hands that were placed in front of him. 
“Leo? You wanted to see me?” Michelangelo asked softly as he walked into his boss’ office. It was neat and tidy, one part of the room had a Japanese collection while the other had papers neatly stacked and ready for the next day. Plus, he had to admit that Leonardo looked good as well. He wore a light blue suit with a white under-shirt, a blue tie, and dark navy blue shoes. Mikey wore a similar suit, but his was orange where Leo’s was blue.
“You’re frustrated, are they bothering you again?” Leonardo frowned as he unfolded his hands to give his mate his full attention. “I can tell from the look in your eyes, plus you were moving quickly throughout the building.” Mikey looked down at the ground and nodded sadly. “They were teasing me… calling me names… and one of them touched me…” The smaller whispered softly.
A deep growl emanated from the larger turtle’s throat. Without warning, he gripped Michelangelo’s wrist and pulled him onto his lap and kissed him passionately. “I’ll teach them a lesson for touching what is mine!” Leonardo growled again. Mikey was actually turned on by his lover’s possessiveness and protectiveness. 
The smaller squirmed and tried to get out of Leonardo’s reach as the older turtle began to take off his clothes. “Leo! We’re at work!” Mikey protested, his cheeks burning as he tried to remove Leo’s hands. “I don’t care!” Leonardo grunted as he easily removed Mikey’s belt and started to remove his pants and boxers. “I will give them a reminder of what is mine.” He hisses as he latches his mouth onto Michelangelo’s throat and the little turtle let out a small squeak.
It did not take that long at all for Mikey to give in to Leo’s advances. The smaller began churring and moaning as Leonardo’s hands gently traced his inner thighs before rubbing the pouch that hid his member away. “Drop down.” Leonardo ordered and Mikey melted from the tone in his mate’s voice and he allowed his member to slip from it’s housing.
“Good boy.” Leo chuckled as he wrapped his large, strong, and warm hand around Michelangelo’s cock and began to pump it to full hardness. “L-Leo…” Mikey started to pant and slowly rolled his hips up into Leonardo’s warm hand. It felt so good!
The larger turtle chuckled at the noises his small mate was making. However, the need for the noises to be louder took him over and he suddenly flipped Michelangelo over onto his desk, his chest laying on the cool wood. “Leo?” Mikey asked in confusion, though his mind was quickly diverted when he felt a wet finger pushing into his tight hole. How was Leo’s hand wet?!
Michelangelo suddenly peeked down and he flushed darkly once he realized that he had been leaking a lot of pre-cum. Leonardo was just too good at this. Mikey squealed and churred as the larger turtle continued to prep his opening for something much bigger.
Once Leo deemed Mikey as ready, he removed his finger and unzipped his pants and grunted as his hard member slipped through the opening. Leonardo gripped Michelangelo’s hips and he leaned down to kiss the turtle’s shell before slowly pushing into his tight opening.
Michelangelo hissed in pain at first. Leonardo was big and it would always take the smaller a while before he could get used to the size. Mikey began churring once Leo was fully seated inside of him and he gently clawed at the desk, his nails dragging against the wood. “Careful.” Leo hissed. “That wood is expensive!” He smirked as he suddenly pulled out and pushed back inside.
“Ahh!” Mikey shouted and he groaned as his mate began to pound into him. The smaller’s toes and tail started to curl as each thrust sent an urge of complete and utter pleasure into his body. Not only that, but Leo’s cock was rubbing and teasing his prostate with each thrust as well.
It was a beautiful torturing bliss!
Michelangelo could not get enough.
Leonardo could not get enough either.
The larger turtle churred and groaned deeply as he began to pick up the pace. His grip around Mikey’s waist tightened as he thrusted harder, faster, and deeper inside of him. He slowly moved one hand down to Michelangelo’s neglected cock and began to pump it in time with his thrusts.
It was so sudden. 
There was no warning.
Michelangelo suddenly felt a tight and hot burning within his lower stomach and he screamed as he shot his load into Leonardo’s hand. Leo’s eyes widened as Mikey’s inner walls closed in around him and he reached his climax as well.
Leonardo panted as he pulled out of Michelangelo, once they were milked dry, and landed onto his chair, pulling Mikey into his lap. Leo purred and churred at the same time as he pressed a kiss to his mate’s neck. 
“Feel better?” Leo smirked.
“Loads.” Michelangelo teased with a heartfelt smile.
Dating your boss could have it’s perks too.
