Donatello couldn’t sleep that night and so stayed up for most of it working in his lab; tinkering with items that could help him and the guys during their many adventures. He always liked the fact that it was furthest away from the lair and he didn’t have to worry about disturbing the others, and it also meant he could work in peace. God knows how irritated he gets while trying to work when one of his brothers are there too. Mikey really gets to him, always complaining about how boring this is or bugging him by repeatedly asking, ‘Are you done yet?’
He finished welding and lifting up the mask, he glanced over at the clock. It read three thirty am. He yawned and stretched his arms.
‘Well,’ he told himself, ‘better get to bed.’

He put the blowtorch and the mask on the workbench and began making his way back to the lair.

**

He was thirsty getting back, so he decided to get a can of soda from the fridge. He retrieved one and cracked it open. He took a large swig from to satisfy his initial thirst and made his way back to his room with the half empty can in hand. Before getting to his room, he noticed a faint light coming from Splinter’s room. That’s strange, he thought, sensei hardly ever has sleepless nights. 
His natural curiosity kicked in and he crept toward the door and slid it partly open. Sure, there was his sensei sitting on the floor meditating in the dim light of a few candles and in front of his favourite bonsai tree. He had seen this several times before but not like this, as he was naked! Don was surprised and almost dropped the can. But at the same time, he felt oddly intrigued by this.
He slid the door open a little bit more to get a better view. He watched Splinter sitting there, looking as he always does when meditating, and he couldn’t help wondering, why do it naked?

‘Yes, my son?’ Splinter said. Don almost leapt of his shell as he’d forgotten Splinter’s uncanny ability to sense when someone is near.
He slid the door open. ‘I’m sorry, master,’ he said. ‘I didn’t mean to disturb you.’

‘No matter,’ he said. ‘Please… come in.’
Don did what he was asked and closed the door behind him. He drank what was left in the can and set it down on the floor. ‘Tell me Donatello,’ Splinter asked, ‘why are you up so late?’
Don sat down beside his sensei. ‘I was working in my lab,’ he answered, ‘and I lost all track of time.’

‘Well you must not make a habit of that,’ Splinter opened his eyes and looked at him sternly. ‘For if it does, your enemies will be able to take advantage of that.’

Don said nothing and simply nodded.

‘I can also tell that something is on your mind, my son,’ he continued.

‘Well it’s just that…’ he said, feeling awkward. ‘I’ve seen you meditating several times before sensei, but never… like this.’

‘Like what?’
‘Well… naked.’

‘Oh I see,’ Splinter said. ‘Doing this sometimes helps free my mind.’
Don looked down and saw that Splinter’s cock was erect. ‘That’s not all it does,’ he joked. 

‘Another effect of meditating this way,’ he said. ‘My mind becomes so free that I hardly notice this anymore.’

He couldn’t take his eyes off it and a sly smile crept on to his face. He was also feeling aroused from watching him but now seeing this, made him feel more aroused. His own cock was now getting harder and harder. Splinter looked down at it and smiled. ‘I see this has had an effect on you too, my son.’
Don looked down and gasped. He quickly tried to cover himself; he looked at Splinter with his mouth hanging open. ‘I’m sorry sensei,’ he said apologetically, as if he’d just disrespected him.
Putting a hand on his shoulder, he said, ‘Do not worry, Donatello. You have nothing to apologise for.’

They locked eyes and stared at each other for a while. Then they leant toward each other and kissed. Gently at first and then, more passionately.
As they were kissing, Don was surprised. He never expected this to happen and now that it did, he didn’t want it to stop. They finished kissing and Splinter helped Don to his feet. ‘Did that feel good?’
‘Yes… it did,’ he said. For some reason, he felt embarrassed saying that and it showed.

‘Do not feel embarrassed,’ Splinter said. ‘I do not.’
He kissed him again and put a hand on his chest. ‘Now,’ he continued, ‘I shall make you feel even better.’

Splinter gently pushed him back onto the bed. He put his hands on Don’s thighs and opened his legs; Don’s cock was as firm and solid as a tower. Splinter could also feel how nervous Don was. ‘Do not be nervous,’ he said and looked at him with a reassuring smile.

He opened his mouth and took in all of Don’s cock. Don winced as he felt Splinter’s mouth close over it and Splinter’s tongue caress it; he looked down and smiled. Splinter looked up and smiled. He started sucking gently on it, his head moving up and down slowly.
‘Oh yes,’ Don said. He gritted his teeth and was moaning. He’d never felt anything like this before; it was amazing.

Feeling encouraged by Don’s outbursts, Splinter decided to suck harder and increase the speed of his head movement. Don was starting to lose control and was getting overwhelmed with pleasure as Splinter moved faster and faster. Then he couldn’t hold it in any longer, despite his best efforts. He climaxed and shot straight into Splinter’s mouth. Splinter swallowed Don’s seed and Don collapsed on the bed.

‘Wow sensei,’ he said as he panted. ‘That was incredible.’

Splinter looked at him, a sly smile on his face. ‘You are welcome,’ he said. ‘And liked tasting you for the first time.’  
Splinter then put his hands on Don’s legs and pulled him towards the edge of the bed. Don lifted up his head and asked, ‘What are you doing, sensei?’

‘Do not worry,’ Splinter answered. ‘I’m merely getting you ready.’

‘For what?’
Suddenly, he felt something enter him slowly. He winced and gritted his teeth as he felt pain. He immediately knew that he was feeling Splinter inside him. 

Splinter looked at him. ‘Are you okay, my son?’ he asked.

Don relaxed and looked back at Splinter; he was no longer feeling pain. ‘Yes,’ he answered. ‘I feel fine now.’

‘What I am going to do now should feel good.’

Don said nothing and simply nodded as if to say okay. Splinter started thrusting back and forth gently and slowly. He gazed at Don and smiled, almost laughed even, as he watched him grabbing the sheets and moaning with pleasure. He continued thrusting gradually getting faster.
He was starting to lose control and was feeling an immense sense of pleasure. At the last second, he quickly pulled out and climaxed. His seed shot onto Don’s chest; he looked at him.

‘How do you feel, Donatello?’ he asked.

Don looked into eyes. ‘Fine,’ he eventually said. ‘Thank you very much, sensei.’

He slathered some of Splinter’s seed on his finger, put it in his mouth and sucked it off. ‘And I liked tasting you for the first time.’

They stared at each other; Splinter bent down and kissed him.

THE END 
