Splinter was in his room meditating, the candles were lit and he was feeling good. But he sensed that something was wrong. He opened his eyes and looked around, nobody was watching him, so he got up and made his way into the lair. He didn’t put his robe back on and walked around naked.

He heard grunting and whump sounds coming from the dojo. He then came to the conclusion that Raphael was inside. He walked inside and sure enough, there was Raphael punching, kicking and generally beating his punching bag.
‘Why are you awake, my son?’ Splinter asked.

Raph stopped briefly and turned around. His eyes widened when he saw his master, looking in a way he’d never seen before. ‘Sorry, sensei,’ he said. ‘I didn’t mean to wake you.’

‘It is alright, Raphael,’ Splinter said. ‘You did not wake me.’

Raph turned around again and went back to hitting the bag. Splinter, however, could tell that something was wrong with him. ‘May I ask, my son,’ he said. ‘What is wrong?’
Raph kept hitting the bag. ‘There’s nothing wrong, master. I just had difficulty sleeping and I figured that hitting the bag for a while may tire me out.’

Splinter was not convinced that Raph was doing this just to tire himself out, there had to be something. That was the thing he knew of all his sons, that Raph was able to show his emotions when he could but he would often go into total lockdown when something bothered him. He was like a broken record.
Splinter walked over to corner and sat down. He watched Raph hit the bag a bit more and then, closed his eyes and went back to meditating. The sounds of Raph grunting and hitting the bag didn’t disturb him.
Raph, on the other hand, was soon becoming distracted and finding it hard to concentrate on what he was doing. Even though he was hitting the bag, his eyes kept wandering over to Splinter. He kept asking himself questions like why is Splinter awake, why is he meditating here and the one that played most on his mind, why is doing it naked?
He kept hitting the bag but eventually, gave up as his curiosity had taken over. He approached him. ‘Sensei?’ he said.

‘Yes, my son?’ Splinter didn’t open his eyes.

Raph sat down beside him. ‘Why didn’t you go back to your room to meditate?’
‘Because my son, I sensed that you needed me.’

‘I’m fine.’

Splinter opened his eyes. ‘I don’t believe that,’ he said and looked at him sternly. Raph couldn’t bring himself to look him in the eyes and looked away.
Splinter sensed his embarrassment and put a hand on his shoulder. ‘What is it, my son?’ he said, with a softer tone. ‘You can tell me.’

‘It’s just that Leo –‘ 

Splinter knew of the rivalry between Leonardo and Raphael. ‘What happened this time?’
Raph had finally managed to raise his head and look Splinter in the eyes. ‘He managed to nail that training exercise we did today and it took us three or four attempts before we got it.’ 

The exercise they had practiced that day involved them each being blindfolded and balancing along a line of bamboo sticks and extinguishing candle flames. Leo had shown exceptional skill and managed to complete the task first time. But the others were not as good as him; Don had taken three attempts as did Mikey, but Raph had taken four attempts. And now, Splinter concluded, that was bothering him.
‘Listen, my son,’ Splinter said, ‘not all of us are meant to succeed first time. Practice is the best way of improving.’

‘But it took me four times before I got it right.’

‘As I say, you will get better with practice and you will succeed,’ he said reassuringly. ‘These things just take time.’
‘Mmm,’ Raph grumbled.
‘Do not compare yourself with Leonardo,’ Splinter said. ‘If you do so, you will never be happy with yourself.’

Raph looked thoughtful, like he was trying to digest Splinter’s advice.

‘Maybe you should try meditating with me, my son,’ he suggested. ‘It might make you feel better.’

Raph wasn’t sure about this at first but then, he eventually agreed. They took a deep breath and exhaled deeply at the same time and then, they closed their eyes. 
Splinter found it easy to drift off but Raph didn’t. He could imagine Leo’s mocking laughter and struggled to silence it. Splinter could sense Raph’s unease. ‘Do not give in,’ he said. ‘I am with you.’

The laughter continued, getting louder and the others had joined in. ‘Do not listen to it, my son!’ Splinter said in a stronger tone of voice.

Raph flicked his eyes open. ‘I’m sorry, master,’ he apologised and stood up. ‘This isn’t working.’
Raph turned and made his way out of the dojo. 
‘Hmmm,’ Splinter stood up. ‘Maybe we should try something different. Punch me.’
Raph froze and turned around. ‘What?’

‘Imagine I am Leonardo,’ he said, ‘and punch me as hard as you can.’

‘But master, I can’t.’

‘You can and you will.’

Raph felt very awkward about this, but that sounded more like an order from his sensei rather than a request. He took a moment to see Splinter as Leonardo. Leo was glaring disapprovingly at him.
‘Tut, tut, tut,’ he said. ‘Still trying to best me?’

Raph stared at him angrily and gritted his teeth. Leo then smiled smugly and said, ‘You’re pathetic!’

‘No I am not!’ Raph retorted.

‘Yes, you are,’ Leo said and began laughing, mockingly. ‘Do you really think that Splinter loves you?’

‘Shut up!’

‘Hah! He loves me, I’m his favourite and you’ll never be as good as me.’

Raph couldn’t take any more so he charged at him, screaming, and tackled him. He screwed up his eyes and punched and punched him. ‘I’m just as good as you,’ he shouted.
‘Raphael, stop!’

When Raph opened his eyes, he was kneeling on top of Splinter. His jaw dropped open and he froze with a fist hanging in the air. Blood trickled from Splinter’s mouth. He got off him and sat cradling himself. ‘I’m sorry sensei,’ he said.

Splinter sat up and spat blood from his mouth. ‘It is okay, my son.’

‘How can you be so calm?’ Raph asked loudly. ‘I mean I just majorly attacked you.’

‘As far as I am concerned,’ Splinter spoke softly. ‘You were attacking your demons.’

‘I could see him so clearly, Leo.’

‘And what did he say to you?’

‘He said,’ he took in a deep breath, ‘that I was never going to be as good as him and you love him more than me.’
Splinter put a hand on his shoulder. ‘Oh, my son.’

Raph was feeling a little embarrassed and his eyes welled up with tears. ‘How could you think that of me?’ Splinter asked. He tilted Raph’s head in his direction so he could look him straight in the eyes.
‘I love you all,’ he said softly. They looked at each other and slowly leaned forward and kissed. As the kissing intensified, he pulled Raph down on top of him. Raph then kissed Splinter’s neck and laid gentle kisses all the way down his chest and then, to his massive cock. Splinter’s eyes were closed and he felt pleasurable sensations.

He gritted his teeth and sucked in air as Raph began teasing the tip with his tongue. The sensation he was feeling was like nothing he’d ever felt before. ‘Do you like that, sensei?’ Raph asked.

‘I do Raphael,’ came a very simple and direct response.

Raph smiled and then, took Splinter’s whole cock in his mouth. ‘Ah!’ Splinter said after feeling Raph’s mouth on him. Then he started sucking, gently at first, moving his head up and down. Splinter was beginning to lose himself and was moving his arms, legs and head in every direction.

Raph started sucking harder and started moving his head up and down faster. That was when Splinter was getting overwhelmed and moaned and groaned. ‘Ima okonatteru!’ Splinter said. ‘Ima okonatteru!’
He shot his seed into Raph’s mouth. Raph slid the cock out of his mouth and then, swallowed. ‘Tasty,’ he said with a grin on his face. Splinter lay on his back and panted for a while. ‘I am sorry, my son,’ he said.

‘For what?’

‘I did not mean to shoot my seed in your mouth.’

‘Don’t worry about it, Master Splinter,’ Raph said. He helped Splinter sit up and then flipped him over onto his knees. He leant down and started rimming Splinter. The feeling of Raph’s wet tongue on his hole was making him with pleasure. Raph kept doing that for a while and then, he got on one knee.

He held onto his erect cock with one hand and using that as a guide, he slowly penetrated him with it. Splinter grunted as he felt it go in. ‘Are you okay, sensei?’
Splinter looked back at him with a smile. ‘Yes.’

Raph began thrusting back and forth slowly, he was enjoying it. ‘Oh yeah,’ he said. ‘You’re so tight, sensei.’

He leaned forward slightly and put his hands around Splinter’s torso. He started going faster and faster. He was losing control of himself and finally, he hunched over Splinter as he let go and climaxed. He held onto Splinter tightly as he continued shooting in his ass. When he finished, his cock slid out and he collapsed on the floor.

He lay on his back, staring up at the ceiling and panting.

Splinter lay beside him. ‘Well, my son,’ he asked. ‘Do you feel any better?’
Raph turned on his side and looked at him. ‘I do now, sensei,’ he said. ‘Thank you.’

Splinter smiled back. ‘You are welcome, my son,’ he said and kissed him on the forehead.

‘Remember,’ he continued. ‘I am always with you.’

‘Thank you, Master Splinter.’

THE END 

