Breathing hard, the two turtles clung to one another as they both came down from their highs. Wrapping each other in sweaty limbs, and gentle words. 

Cradling Leo to his chest, Raph languidly kissed his lover as he drew out of him. Leo hummed as the warmth inside him flowed down the back of his legs. He knew he should go clean up but he was so tired, and Raphael was so warm. 

“Sleep now Leo,” Raph murmured against his neck. “Watashi no ai.”

Leo smiled softly as his eyes drifted shut. 

“Raphael, watashi no koro.”

