Leo woke up during the middle of the night, he had something on his mind. After today’s training session was complete, he’d noticed something different in Splinter. He couldn’t quite put his finger on it but he had felt that Splinter was looking at him in a different way than the others. Could it have been the night they had shared earlier, he thought, or was it something else. Regardless, he got out of bed and decided to go into the kitchen to get something to drink.

***

He tread lightly and watched where he was going so that he wouldn’t end up waking the others. When he got there, he saw Splinter leaning on the kitchen island and picking at some leftover Chinese takeaway.

‘Leonardo,’ a slight tone of surprise in his voice. ‘I thought you were asleep.’

‘I was, sensei, but something was on my mind,’ Leo said as he opened the fridge.

‘Tell me what troubles you, my son?’ Splinter asked.

Leo took out a can of soda, closed the fridge door, cracked open the can and took a swig from it. ‘Well sensei,’ he said somewhat hesitantly, ‘you do.’

‘Me?’ he asked. ‘Why?’

Leo drank more soda; it was as if his throat was getting drier and drier before he spoke and the only way to get the words out were to constantly hydrate himself. ‘I can’t stop thinking about the way you were looking at me in today’s training session, sensei,’ he eventually said.

‘Oh Leonardo.’

‘And I also can’t stop thinking about that night in the dojo.’

Splinter walked over to Leo and hugged him. When he let go, he locked eyes with him and said, ‘In all truth, I have been thinking about you a lot too.’

Splinter had now felt a lot better after confessing his feelings. ‘That night...’ he stumbled, ‘felt... unfinished.’

‘I’ve had those feelings too.’
They looked deeply into each other’s eyes before they finally gave in and kissed each other. Leo dropped the can and ran his hands up and down Splinter’s sides. Splinter was also caressing Leo’s chest, his hands felt nice and warm. They broke off the kiss and Splinter took Leo’s hand in his. ‘Come,’ he said and Leo followed him.

***

Moments later, they were in Splinter’s room. Leo, in some ways, felt like an intruder as nobody was allowed to go in there and yet, here he was. Splinter turned to face him and took off his mask, that he forgotten to remove before going to bed, and then opened his robe, revealing his muscular body. He then slipped it off and was standing before wearing only a fundoshi. The two looked at each other without saying a word. 

Leo seemed to be calm on the outside but on the inside, he was a bundle of nerves. Splinter slowly got to his knees. ‘Do not worry, my son,’ he said. ‘I shall be gentle.’

‘Okay,’ Leo said, his voice trembling slightly.

Splinter took out Leo’s erect cock and then, started licking the head. Leo gasped in surprise as the warmth and wetness of his sensei’s tongue made him feel weird, but in a good way. Then Splinter put his hands on Leo’s legs as he proceeded to slowly take all of Leo’s cock in his mouth; Leo gasped again. Splinter began sucking gently on it and that started to drive Leo wild with desire. With every up and down movement Splinter made, Leo’s sense of pleasure intensified and he was feeling that his legs would soon give way. 
After a minute or so, Splinter stopped sucking and stood up. There was a large bulge in his fundoshi which Leo couldn’t stop looking at. Leo put his hand out, grabbed the waist band and pulled the fundoshi down to reveal Splinter’s massive erect cock. They kissed each other passionately and maneuvered next to the bed where they collapsed on top of it. They stopped kissing and locked eyes with each other, not saying a word. Then Leo started laying gentle kisses on Splinter’s chest and worked his way down to his cock. He kissed the shaft and then the head before he opened his mouth and took it in.

Splinter moaned with pleasure as Leo sucked on it. ‘Oh yes, Leonardo,’ he said. Leo stopped briefly, looked at him and smiled, and then continued to suck on it but now a little harder. This made Splinter moan more and he threw his head back as he was becoming overwhelmed with pleasure. ‘Ah,’ he said. ‘Keep going my son!’

Leo was happy that he was pleasing his master and continued sucking. Splinter then slowly sat up and watched Leo’s head bobbing up and down. Leo was being careful that he didn’t cum too early; not that he didn’t mind if he had, he just didn’t want him to get overexcited. Splinter grabbed Leo by the head and lifted him up to his eye level. ‘Thank you, my son,’ he said smiling. ‘You are very good with that mouth.’
‘You are welcome, master,’ Leo responded. They kissed again and Splinter pushed Leo down gently on to the bed. He stared at Leo for a moment; Splinter couldn’t help thinking that he was very lucky to be doing this with his best student. ‘Something wrong, sensei?’ he asked.
‘No Leonardo,’ Splinter answered. ‘Nothing at all.’

He bent down and started rimming Leo. Leo gasped, the feeling of Splinter’s wet tongue encircling his hole was one of the best feeling he’d ever experienced. ‘Oh, sensei,’ he cried. Splinter smiled to himself and continued to rim him, making such that Leo was nice and smooth. He then stood up and looked at him, ‘Roll over, my son,’ he said. Leo did so and got up on all fours. He could feel the warmth of Splinter’s hands on the sides of his ass. He braced himself for Splinter’s entry as he could feel him getting closer and eventually, the head of the penis.

Splinter gently and slowly eased his cock in Leo’s ass. Leo felt pain and his hands tightened on the sheets. ‘Ah,’ he grunted though clenched teeth.

‘Am I hurting you, Leonardo?’

Leo tried to loosening up a bit before speaking. ‘It’s alright sensei,’ he eventually said.

‘Good,’ Splinter replied. ‘Just try to relax and loosen up a bit, what I am about to do now should make you feel better.’
He began thrusting back and forth slowly as a means to get Leo used to it. Leo had grunted and groaned as Splinter was penetrating him; at first, he didn’t like what he was feeling but was eventually, he began to like the feeling of Splinter inside him. Splinter kept going back and forth slowly, he didn’t want to push Leo too hard. The pleasure he was feeling was like nothing he’d ever felt before and they’d only intensified once he had begun having sex with Leo. And ever since that night in the dojo, he had begun to wonder what might have been. He had already tasted him, as Leo had done with him, but they had never experienced each other; until now that is.
Splinter continued to thrust back and forth slowly until he could no longer contain himself and started doing it faster. Leo started to moan, ‘Ooh... aah.’

Splinter was slowly losing control of himself and was giving in to the pleasure he was feeling. Leo was too; his hands were no longer tightly gripping the bedsheet and his body was now, more or less, fully relaxed. Splinter was getting faster and faster and Leo was starting to lose himself to the sensations he was now feeling. Both now moaning with pleasure, they were locked in a sensual rhythm. ‘Oh yes,’ Leo said. ‘I love you, sensei.’

‘And I you,’ reiterated Splinter. Splinter was now thrusting as fast as he could now and felt he was ready to climax, Leo felt like he was almost there too. He grimaced and shot in Leo’s ass, while Leo tightened his grip on the bedsheets and shot all over them. Leo soon collapsed on the bed and Splinter collapsed on top of him. They were both panting in exhaustion.

***

Leo and Splinter lay on the bed next to each other holding hands. They were staring at the ceiling and no words passed between them. ‘You were magnificent, my son,’ Splinter praised him, eventually breaking the silence.

Leo rolled over onto his side and, at that moment, felt like an excited child. ‘Really sensei?’ he asked enthusiastically
Splinter rolled over onto his side and looked him straight in the eyes. ‘Undoubtedly,’ he said and kissed him on the forehead. They stared in each other’s eyes for a while before Splinter sat up. ‘I really wanted to do that with you,’ he said.
Leo sat up too, ‘And I wanted to do that with you too, sensei,’ he said. ‘It was also a privilege that I am in your room.’

Splinter looked at him and with a puzzled look on his face; ‘Why?’ he asked.

‘Well, we all know how you like your privacy,’ Leo answered.

‘Oh.’
Leo got to his feet and picked up his mask that had been discarded on the floor and made his way to the door. He looked back at Splinter; ‘Thank you again, Master Splinter,’ he said with a smile on his face. ‘I enjoyed this.’ He then slid the door open and left.

Splinter fell back on to the bed and smiled before closing his eyes and drifting off to sleep.

THE END

