The words he was desperately trying to avoid flashed up on the screen; GAME OVER. Mikey had been up most of the night playing Cage Fighters 3. At first, he was playing matches against his brothers but after a while, they had given up and gone to bed. He continued on playing solo and that had turned into a heavy gaming session.
‘Aw, man!’ he said and yawned. Not only was he tired but he was also annoyed that he could never beat the final boss. He turned off the console and the TV and stretched. He was a bit thirsty so he made way into the kitchen and got a soda from the fridge. He cracked open the can and downed it in one. He then stifled a belch and threw the can in the trash.
Before entering his own room, he noticed a light coming from Splinter’s room. He wondered why he was awake and really tried to fight his instincts to go see. Eventually, curiosity got the better of him. He crept to the door and gently, slid it open. He expecting to see him in bed but instead, he saw Splinter sitting on the floor meditating. And he was surprised to see that he was doing it naked.
‘Ah, Michelangelo,’ he said.

Mikey had known that Splinter was crazy good at knowing who was in the room with him, almost as if he had a sense for these things.
‘Please come in, my son,’ he continued.

Mikey did just that and slid the door closed. ‘Sorry, Master,’ he said apologetically. ‘I didn’t mean to disturb you.’

‘Do not worry about it,’ Splinter seemed unfazed and remained in place. Mikey just stood there and watched him. 

‘Is there something on your mind, my son?’ Splinter asked.
‘Well uh…’ Mikey stammered. ‘I wanted to ask…’

Why are you naked? he really wanted to ask but instead went with, ‘Why are you awake?’

Splinter stood up and turned around. He looked at him with soft and gentle eyes. ‘Because…’ he answered, ‘I couldn’t sleep and I thought if I meditate for a while, it would help me.’
Mikey was trying to look at Splinter’s face, but found his gaze wandering down to his cock. It was hard and rigid.
