Don went into his room and sat at his computer. He pressed the on button and waited for it to boot up. When it was up and running, he took out a digital camera that he’d built from spare parts and connected it up. Once the camera was recognised, he clicked on the photo viewer and loaded up the photos.
The first one was a family photo that he had taken, where himself and the others smiled for the camera and stood around each other. Except for Mikey, he made a face and made bunny fingers behind Raph’s head. ‘Mikey.’
The next one was a selfie he’d taken in his lab. He’d made sure to get what he was working on then in the photo.

The following ones were all individual shots. Leo training in dojo, there was just something about this that screamed to Don that this would make a great photo so he whipped out the camera and took the shot as Leo slashed at a candle with his swords.
The one of Raph showed him working out in his room; lifting weights. However, he’d noticed that his photo was being taken so he insisted that Don take another one of him posing and flexing his muscles. Don hesitated for a bit and then, eventually, obliged.

Mikey was sitting on the floor in his room, hunched over a comic book and getting lost in the newest adventure of his favourite superhero. And finally, one of Master Splinter sitting on the sofa watching his favourite soap opera.
But he cycled back to the photos he took of Raph and looked at them, closely. The second photo he posed for, was like almost as if it were for Don’s benefit. The cocky grin, the flexing of the muscles, the look in the eyes. Don stared at them and was starting to feel entranced by them. He then did something he wouldn’t normally do.
But before doing so, he glanced quickly from side to side and behind him, hoping that no one would see. As an extra precaution, he also muted the volume. He opened his browser and typed in the address of a porn website and looked up videos of everything. Blowjobs, masturbation, lesbians, hardcore sex. 
All which excited him and he felt his cock springing into life but he liked the photo of Raph even more. So, he kept that open in a separate window. Lucky for me, the others went to bed, he thought.

He continued watching the videos. And then, a voice from behind scared the life out of him. ‘Excellent!’
Don quickly lunged forward and pressed the power button. ‘Mikey!’ he exclaimed. ‘What the hell are you doing here!?’
He walked into the room. ‘I was getting a soda from the fridge,’ Mikey began, ‘and I saw a light in your bedroom, so I thought that I’d poke my head in and see what you were up to.’

‘Well you did that! So, now get lost!’

Mikey finished off what was left in the can. ‘No,’ he said simply.

Don grew angry. ‘What?’
‘I wanna see what videos you were watching.’

Don got to his feet. ‘No. Fucking. Way.’

‘Fine,’ Mikey said and turned around. He started to make his way to the door but turned around again quickly and threw himself at the computer. Don struggled to keep him away from the power button but Mikey managed to press it. The screen came on.
‘Woah!’ He saw the porn website and the photo of Raph. ‘I didn’t expect this from you, bro.’
Don didn’t say anything, he just looked embarrassed. 

‘I mean, I understand the porn website,’ Mikey said. ‘But why the photo of Raph?’

Don rubbed his hand on the back of his neck before answering. ‘I, I dunno,’ he stuttered. ‘I was looking through our photos to see if the camera I built was connecting to the computer properly and then, I sorta fixated on this one of Raph and one thing lead to another…’
‘You weren’t going to start, y’know…’ he made a fist and started shaking it up and down. ‘Jerkin’ the gherkin.’
Don, once again, stayed silent and tried not to meet Mikey’s eyeline. He stopped shaking his fist, approached Don and put a hand on his shoulder. ‘It’s okay, bro,’ he said reassuringly and with a wide smile. ‘I’d probably do it too if I had a computer in my room.’ 

Don was surprised by this confession. ‘What!?’
Mikey sat down on the bed. ‘Put that video back on and come sit next to me, bro.’
Don was somewhat hesitant, mainly due to fact of what Mikey had just said to him. Oh my god, he thought, I can’t believe he said that. And now, it looks like he wants to masturbate with me. What should I do?

‘Don’t think, man. Just do it.’

He’s right, he thought, I’m thinking too much about it. Don pressed play on the video and sat down.
They both watched what was going on in the video and pretty soon, their dicks made their appearance. They started pumping and stroking them. Don was looking at Mikey’s and was feeling the urge to touch it.

‘Like what you see?’ Mikey asked.

Don was taken aback.
‘I really can’t blame you,’ he continued, with some degree of smugness. ‘It’s very impressive.’
Don’s eyes met Mikey’s eyes. Wait? Has he done this before?

Mikey looked at him and smiled. ‘Hey, you wanna touch it?’
Don’s eyes widened. What did he just say?

‘I’ll let you touch mine, if I can touch yours,’ he said, now grinning. Don, with a slight tremble in his hand, reached over and wrapped his hand around Mikey’s stiff cock. Mikey, without hesitation, reached over and put his hand on Don’s cock. They started pumping and at first, it felt weird. But after a while, it felt good.
They stared at each other and leant closer toward each other. And then, they kissed. Gently at first and then, passionately. The excitement between them grew as they kissed.

Mikey gently pushed Don onto the bed and started kissing his neck. He then moved down, kissing his chest, kissing his torso and then, kissing his cock. Don moaned as he felt Mikey’s lips going up his shaft and onto his head. Then he took it in his mouth.
‘Ahh,’ Don moaned, tilting his head back as he felt the warmth of Mikey’s tongue. He started sucking gently, moving his head slowly up and down.

‘Mmm,’ Don said. ‘Oh fuck, Mikey, yeah.’

Mikey kept on sucking and moving his head up and down but this time, slightly faster. Don toes curled as he felt a great sensation of pleasure overtake him. Mikey kept going for a bit more and then, stopped. Don looked at him, puzzled. ‘What’re you doing?’
Mikey looked at him. ‘I want you to fuck me.’

‘What?’

‘I said,’ Mikey began. ‘I want you to fuck me… Don.’

Don looked at him, stunned. Mikey took off his mask and lifted his other leg over Don’s cock. ‘Do you want to fuck me, Don?’ he asked with a smile.
Don stayed silent and just nodded. Mikey eased himself down and they both grimaced as Don penetrated him. Then they both stared at each other before Mikey leant forward, took off Don’s mask and kissed him. Mikey arched his back and put Don’s hands on his hips.
Mikey started bouncing up and down, driving Don wild. ‘Oh fuck yeah!’ Don said.
‘You like that, bro?’ Mikey asked.

Don grinned and nodded. His grip tightened on Mikey’s hips, like he was making sure that Mikey wouldn’t fall off. Mikey continued bouncing up and down but this time going faster and faster. He also wrapped his hand tightly around his cock and masturbating like mad, his hand was a blur as it went up and down.
‘I’m close!’ he exclaimed. ‘I’m close!’
‘Me too!’ Don cried.

After a bit more bouncing and jerking, they could no longer hold back and both climaxed at the same time. They both cried out as Don had shot into Mikey’s ass and Mikey had shot onto Don’s chest. Mikey collapsed onto Don and both panted heavily as if they had done an intensive training exercise.
‘That was… amazing, Mikey,’ Don said through his panting.

‘You too, Donnie,’ Mikey said, also through his panting. Once they’d gotten their breath back, they just lay on the bed, looking up at the ceiling and with arms around each other.
Mikey turned on his side and put his hand on Don’s chest. ‘Were you thinking of Raph the whole time?’
Don sat up. ‘What? No!’

‘Relax, bro,’ Mikey said. ‘I was just kidding.’

Don laid back down. ‘Don’t do that.’

Mikey smiled and kissed Don on the cheek.

THE END

