Splinter woke up during the night. He didn’t have any nightmares but, he did feel very thirsty. His tongue felt really dry, as if he’d been licking something rough and salty. He sat up in the bed and threw back the covers. He got to his feet and put on his kimono.
He made his way to the kitchen and opened the fridge. His intention was to get the bottle of mineral water, take a drink and then, return to his room. It was a quarter full and beside it, were seven cans of soda. He stood there and contemplated taking one. Why not… he thought. He reached in and took one.
He cracked it open and gingerly, raised it to his mouth and took a sip. He felt a bit unsure about it as he’d never drank soda before and he was always avoiding it. He was actually surprised, because he liked the taste. Mmm… now I know why my sons like this so much.
He drank some more and then, belched. Something that he’d never done before and he was thankful that his weren’t around to hear it. He finished off what was left and dropped the empty can in the trash. Feeling better, Splinter made his way back to his room and in passing, he saw Leo inside the dojo.
Leo sat on the floor, meditating. Splinter wondered what was wrong and then, approached him. ‘Is something wrong, my son?’
Leo opened his eyes and looked back at his master. ‘Oh, I’m sorry sensei,’ he said apologetically. ‘I didn’t want to wake you’

Splinter sat in front of him. ‘You did not wake me, Leonardo. I needed to get a drink.’

‘Good,’ Leo said.

He looked at Leo with concern in his eyes. ‘But I do suspect, my son,’ he continued, ‘that something is troubling you.’
Leo looked down, almost as if he was ashamed of what he was about to say. ‘It’s just…’
‘Just what, my son?’ Splinter put a reassuring hand on Leo’s shoulder. ‘You can tell me.’

Leo let out a deep sigh. ‘I had that dream again… about Shredder.’

Splinter took his hand away and looked at him. ‘I see.’
Leo looked up. ‘What does it mean, sensei?’ he asked, angry and confused. Splinter just sat there and thought about what he could say to put his son at ease but honestly, he didn’t have a clue.
This had happened before; Leo had a dream where he and the others had been viciously slain by the Shredder. After he had awoken from that dream, he had gone into Splinter’s room and they had shared an intimate moment together.
‘I do not know why this has happened to you again, Leonardo,’ he said. ‘You could be anxious.’

Leo stared at him silence, puzzled. Splinter continued, ‘You might feel that you are not good enough to lead your brothers.’

Leo thought over this for a while.
‘But you should not feel like that, my son,’ Splinter put his hands on Leo’s and looked at him with fatherly pride. ‘You are my best student and I am confident in your abilities as a ninja… and as a leader.’

‘Thank you, Master Splinter,’ Leo said. The look on his face suggested that he wasn’t convinced of Splinter’s sincerity.

‘Look into my eyes, my son,’ Splinter demanded. Leo struggled to raise his head and match Splinter’s stare. He eventually managed to do it.
Splinter hugged him tightly. ‘Do you think I would say such a thing if I did not mean it?’
Leo was surprised; he had known his sensei to hardly show any overt feelings of affection like this. ‘Sensei…’
Splinter pulled back. ‘I am sorry, my son.’

‘No, it’s okay…’ Leo said. ‘I’m just surprised.’

Feeling embarrassed, Splinter motioned to stand up. ‘Good night, Leonardo.’
However, Leo reached over and grabbed his hand. ‘Master Splinter,’ he said. ‘Will you please stay with me? For a while.’

Splinter hesitated and looked Leo in the eyes. ‘Certainly, my son.’

‘Thank you, Master Splinter,’ Leo said, finally managing a smile. 

Splinter eased himself back into position and looked at him. They stared into each other’s eyes, finding themselves feeling the way they did during that night. They slowly leant toward each other and kissed. They pulled back, stared at each other, leant forward again and kissed, this time more passionately.
Still kissing, Leo reached down to the belt on his master’s kimono and untied it. He then put his hands on Splinter’s shoulders and opened the kimono revealing his master’s chest. Leo pulled away and looked at him with a smile on his face. ‘I love you, Master Splinter.’

Splinter reached around and took off Leo’s mask. ‘And I love you, Leonardo.’

Leo helped Splinter take his arms out and he leant forward and kissed him. Splinter kissed back and wrapped his arms around Leo. The two of them gently laid back on the floor. 
Leo opened the kimono fully and Splinter lay there before him, totally naked and with a full erection. He put his hand on the cock and enveloped it with his mouth. 

Splinter closed his eyes and gasped. ‘Ohh.’

Leo began sucking gently and moved his head up and down. Splinter loved the feeling of Leo’s mouth, the caress of Leo’s tongue and the gentle sucking. He let out a few deep breaths.

Leo continued sucking for a while. And then, he took it out of his mouth and looked at Splinter with a playful smile. ‘Did you like that, sensei?’

‘I did.’
He lifted his leg over and looked at Splinter. ‘I’m going to do something else for you, sensei.’

Splinter said nothing as Leo put his hands on his torso and gently lowered himself onto his cock. He allowed it to penetrate him and kept going until it was all the way in. they both tensed up and when the union was complete, then they relaxed.
Leo opened his eyes and looked at Splinter. ‘How do you feel, sensei?’

Splinter looked at him and smiled. ‘I feel wonderful, my son.’

Leo bent forward and kissed him. Then he sat upright and started bouncing up and down. Splinter closed his eyes tightly and smiled. ‘Mmm… oh yes.’

Leo smiled, as he always does when he makes his master feel good. Without looking, he had instinctively put one hand on Leo’s hip and the other, on his cock. He started rubbing the head. Leo temporarily stopped as he felt his master’s hand caress him and move down to start masturbating him. He put his hands on Splinter’s torso and started up again. 

Leo was going faster and Splinter was doing the same. They were both moaning with pleasure as they each gradually lost control of themselves. The bouncing and jerking continued at maximum speed.

‘I’m cumming!’ Leo cried.
Splinter didn’t say anything, but he also was almost there too. They each screwed up their eyes and gritted their teeth as they climaxed at the same time; Splinter shooting into Leo’s ass, Leo shooting onto Splinter’s chest. They opened their eyes and looked at each other, both were panting and exhausted. 
They stayed silent for a while and just stared at each other lovingly. Then Leo broke the silence. ‘How was that, sensei?’
‘Excellent, my son,’ Splinter answered. ‘Just excellent.’

Leo smiled, happy with the knowledge that he had pleased his master. He slathered some of his seed on his finger and rubbed it on his tongue. Then, he leant forward and kissed Splinter, making sure that he got a taste as well.
THE END
