He had been feeling tense all day and now he had this moment all to himself. Splinter did enjoy being in the company of his sons, but he often liked these private moments to himself. These moments allowed him to relax. 
He approached the onsen and looked in. The water looked so inviting. He opened the belt buckle on his kimono, hung it on a nearby hook and then gently, eased himself in.
He closed his eyes, sighed and sat back as the warm water began easing the tension in his muscles. He was even feeling that the knots in his fur were becoming looser.
‘Ahh,’ he said. 
Sometimes, he found that when he was alone that he would begin to have certain… thoughts. Thoughts about his sons. Thoughts he’d thought he shouldn’t be having because he wasn’t just their sensei… but their father too. However, he never really dwelled on it too much because he more than enjoyed intimate nights he’d spent with each of them.
He’d had his way with Leo after he’d come into his room while he was meditating that night. Leo had a nightmare, he was pretty shaken up, and Splinter had sex with him to calm him down.
He had Don after he’d gone into his room following a late night session tinkering in his lab. Don’s natural curiosity took over when he saw his master meditating naked that night and one thing lead to another and they had sex.
He had Raph, not in his room but in the dojo, where he had a major bout of insomnia and was trying to beat it away. Splinter found out that he was still jealous of Leonardo that night. And so, to show his love for Raph was just as equal to Leonardo, he had sex with him.
Finally, he had Mikey after he’d had a heavy video gaming session that lasted well into the early hours of the morning. They didn’t have full sex, but it was more a case of Mikey helping his master to become relaxed.
Each of these pleasant memories floated around in his head as he felt more and more relaxed. He was also becoming aroused and his cock was becoming erect. He did, at one point, try to clear his mind but he just let them in.
‘Sensei.’
He opened his eyes and looked up. Leo was standing there.
‘Hello Leonardo,’ he said. ‘What can I do for you?’
‘Nothing,’ he replied. ‘I was just wondering if I can join you.’
‘Of course.’
Leo smiled and nodded in appreciation. He took off his mask, belt, knee and elbow pads and left them strewn about on the floor. Splinter normally didn’t like such a mess but at that moment, he was too relaxed to care.
Leo eased himself into the water. ‘Ahh,’ he said.
They sat at opposite sides. Splinter looked at him and wondered why Leo wanted to get in with him. 
‘My son,’ he began. ‘May I ask you a question?’
Leo didn’t say anything and his eyes darted in his direction.
He continued. ‘Why did you come in here?’
Leo turned his head and looked him straight in the eyes. ‘Well, sensei,’ he began. ‘I’d honestly thought no one was in here.’
Splinter sat up. ‘Would you like me to leave then?’
‘No, no.’
Splinter sat back again. Truth be told, he was glad Leo didn’t ask him to leave, mainly because he was enjoying the relaxing feeling. And also he’d become more aroused as he watched Leo slip into the water. He felt his cock getting harder.
‘Were you having trouble sleeping again, my son?’
Leo looked away. ‘Yes, sensei.’
Splinter was in some way concerned about Leo as this had become something of a regular occurrence with him. 
He slid over next to him. ‘Did you have that nightmare again?’
‘No, I didn’t, sensei.’
‘Then, what kept you awake, my son?’
‘I… I don’t know,’ Leo struggled to give him an answer. ‘I just found myself lying on my bed, staring at the ceiling.’
Splinter was at a loss. ‘Hmm.’
And then, silence between them followed. 
While Leo stared blankly ahead, Splinter looked at him. He was trying to figure out what was the source of his son’s troubles. First, it was nightmares and now, it was this inability to drift into sleep. 
Splinter had concluded once before that Leo was suffering from anxiety. He thought that he helped him through it but obviously, he didn’t succeed. 
‘My son.’
Leo looked at his sensei. ‘Yes, Master Splinter?’
‘I think that you’re still suffering from anxiety.’
Leo didn’t say anything.
Splinter continued. ‘And I do wonder, why you still feel this way?’
Leo stayed silent.
‘Do you know why?’
Leo shook his head. 
Splinter was disappointed that Leo didn’t even try to guess. However, he wasn’t going to push him. He just put his arm over his shoulder and eased himself as close as he could get. They looked ahead.
Leo couldn’t deny that he wasn’t liking the feeling of his master’s arm around his shoulder and his side against his. He stole a quick glance down and saw that Splinter’s cock was erect. Seeing that was beginning to arouse him.
Although Splinter couldn’t see it, Leo’s plastron was opening and his own hardening cock was making an appearance. Leo was getting harder and harder.
‘Isn’t this wonderful, Leonardo?’ Splinter asked.
Leo’s eyes were still fixed on Splinter’s cock and after a brief moment, he eventually looked up at him. ‘I’m sorry,’ he said. ‘What did you say, sensei?’
‘I asked if you thought this was wonderful or not?’
‘Oh, it certainly is,’ Leo answered and licked his lips.
Splinter turned his head, Leo leaned in and kissed him. He was surprised at first and then, kissed him back. Leo pulled back and they stared at each other for a while, lost in each other’s eyes. They didn’t need to say anything.
Splinter sat on the edge of the onsen, his hard erection in front of Leo’s face. He looked at it in wonder, as if he’d seen it for the first time.
‘Are you alright, my son?’ Splinter asked.
‘Yes, I am, sensei,’ Leo looked up. ‘It’s just that every time I see your member, I can’t help be awestruck by it.’
Splinter said nothing and smiled. Leo looked back at it and gently, kissed it. And he kissed it again. Splinter then placed a hand on the back of his head and gently, pushed him forward.
Leo opened his mouth and took it all in. Splinter closed his eyes and let out a deep breath as he felt Leo’s mouth envelope him. ‘Ahh,’ he said.
Leo stayed there for a moment, to let his sensei enjoy the slickness of his mouth and tongue. Then, he drew his head back and began sucking gently on it. ‘Oooh,’ Splinter moaned. Leo smiled because of all his encounters with his beloved sensei, this was the best way to start off. 
He continued going back and forth, back and forth, sucking gently. Splinter was rubbing the back of Leo’s head. 
Splinter gasped when Leo increased the speed and the power of his sucking. ‘Oh yes.’
Leo continued going back and forth for a while and then, Splinter pushed him away and got to his feet. He then started masturbating furiously and Leo waited expectantly with his mouth open to receive his master’s seed. His hand was a blur as it moved up and down rapidly.
He closed his eyes tightly and gritted his teeth when he finally climaxed. Leo felt the hot, salty goo splatter all over his tongue. Splinter relaxed when he finished. He let out another deep breath and looked down. ‘Thank you, Leonardo.’
Leo looked up and swallowed. ‘You’re welcome, Master Splinter.’
Splinter helped him to his feet and kissed him deeply. He hoped that he would be able to share in his taste. He then looked down and saw that Leo was also fully erect. He smiled at him seductively, a glint in his eye. He took him by the hand and led him out of the onsen. 
He turned around and got on his hands and knees, presenting himself. ‘Please, my son.’
Leo looked down at his master and slowly, got to his knees. He put one hand on Splinter’s side legs and the other on his cock. And gently, eased himself forward. 
He closed his eyes tightly and gritted as he felt himself penetrating his master. Splinter threw his head back and moaned as he felt Leo enter him. Once he’d achieved full penetration, he looked down. ‘Are you okay, Master Splinter?’
‘I am fine, my son,’ he answered. ‘I am pleased to have you inside me again.’
Leo smiled and placed his hand on Splinter’s other side. He then began thrusting, slowly. Back and forth. Back and forth. 
Splinter was loving the sensations he was feeling. ‘Oh yes, my son,’ he cried out. ‘Keep doing that to me!’
Leo quickened his thrusting, going faster and faster. Until there were audible slaps every time he hit off Splinter.
‘Uggh! Aah! Yes!’ Splinter cried.
Leo could feel it building it up, he was ready to climax. ‘I’m cumming!’ he said loudly. ‘I’m cumming!’
He latched onto Splinter’s sides tightly and pushed himself forward as far as he could. ‘Ahh!’ he cried as he shot straight into Splinter’s ass. His eyes closed tightly.
Splinter’s jaw fell open again as he felt the warm fluid enter him.
When he’d finished, Leo fell on his master’s back and panted from exhaustion. Splinter closed his mouth and turned his head. ‘Thank you, my son.’
Leo lifted his head up and smiled at his master. Once he’d regained his breath, Leo gently pulled out, his cock now flaccid, and some of his seed spilled out onto the floor.
Splinter turned around and lay on the floor. Leo then crawled on top of him and kissed him deeply. Their tongues intertwined.
He lifted himself up and looked into his eyes. ‘I love you, Master Splinter.’
Splinter looked back. ‘And I love you, my son.’
They kissed again. Afterward, they lay on the floor in silence, holding hands and staring up at the ceiling.
THE END
He quickly pulled out and Splinter turned around. He opened his mouth wide and waited while Leo masturbated furiously. His fist was an absolute blur as he pumped up and down rapidly. Then he finally shot in Splinter’s mouth.
Leo gritted his teeth and screwed up his face as his seed spilled onto his master’s tongue. Splinter loved the hot and salty taste. Once Leo had finished, Splinter licked the cock and then, gently sucked the tip. 
When he’d finished, Splinter got to his knees and kissed Leonardo deeply. He hoped that Leonardo would be able to share in his taste experience. They caressed each other’s tongues for a while. They broke off the kiss and locked eyes, staring lovingly at each other.
Splinter swallowed. ‘I love you, Leonardo.’
‘And I love you, Master Splinter.’
They kissed again and Leonardo pushed him gently to the floor. There they lay on the floor, holding hands and staring at the ceiling.
THE END
