Leonardo groaned as he led Michelangelo to the bed. Mikey’s legs were wrapped tightly around his waist and shell, while his arms were wrapped around his neck as they kissed. Leo’s hands were placed underneath the smaller’s bottom, giving him access to fondle his butt and his long tail.

Michelangelo made an ‘oof’ noise, as Leo fell backwards onto the bed, his shell hitting the mattress and Mikey resting on top of him. Breaking their kiss, Leonardo spread kisses along the smaller’s neck, his tongue slowly probing out to lap at his sensitive skin. Mikey’s soft moans and churrs filled his ears, causing his own churrs to rumble out of his throat.
The oldest turtle ran his hands along Michelangelo’s body, his fingers digging and massaging every inch of skin. He loved to touch his smaller mate, his skin was smooth and it was soft to the touch. And for an added bonus, Mikey was very sensitive. Each and every touch Leo would place on the other’s body, Michelangelo’s skin would be covered in goosebumps and his body would shudder in pleasure.
Mikey moaned as Leonardo’s hands wrapped around his butt once more, he pushed back against Leo’s hands as they began to massage his bottom thoroughly. MIchelangelo’s long tail wrapped around one of his mate’s wrists as the older turtle began to rock their lower plastrons together.
Grunting, Leonardo stopped all movements so he could remove one of his hands from Mikey’s butt and move it towards his growing bulge. As soon as Leo cupped it, Michelangelo instantly dropped down, showing just how much power the older turtle really had over him. Leo wrapped his large hand around Michelangelo’s girth, stroking it gently at first, before picking up the speed.
Mikey clawed at Leonardo’s chest as he stroked him, his legs still wrapped around his lover’s waist as he hovered above him. His head thrown back as he let out his pleasure, bucking into Leonardo’s hand as he began to pump him even faster. “Leo…”
“Shh… not just yet.” Leonardo cooed, removing his hand from his lover’s girth and leaning up to press a soft kiss to his neck. Putting both hands onto Michelangelo’s thighs, Leonardo situated both of them so that Mikey’s legs were now laid out at each of Leo’s sides and that Leo’s head was placed upon the pillows. Looking up at his mate, Leonardo smirked. “Why don’t you take the lead tonight?”
The smaller blinked down at his lover, though there was a bright blush on his face. “Wha -” “I’m tired from training, you were the one who stimulated this, you can finish it.” Michelangelo narrowed his eyes slightly and pouted. Actually, Leonardo had started this, but he did not argue the fact that trying something new excited him. Mikey situated himself again and took an intake of air as his butt rubbed along Leo’s huge bulge.
The older turtle smirked up at him, but said nothing. His hands were still placed on Michelangelo’s thighs. It was his turn to do things as he wished.
Mikey licked his lips as he moved against his lover’s bulge, mewling softly as Leo met him with his own roll of his hips. Michelangelo continued this for a while, until his mate finally dropped down. The smaller gasped as he could feel his mate’s huge cock poking at his entrance and rubbing along the crack of his ass.
Leonardo wanted to so badly buck into his lover’s tight heat, but he refrained. This was Michelangelo’s night to do as he pleased. The leader would go at his goofball’s pace. Watching him closely, Leo raised an eyebrow as Michelangelo seemed to be staying still for a couple of moments. Just as he was about to ask what was wrong, Leo groaned and his eyes rolled to the back of his head as Michelangelo’s long tail wrapped along his large girth and began to stroke it.
Mikey’s cheeks were tinted red along his freckles, his bright blue eyes filled with lust, and his breath coming out in pants as he continued to stroke his lover. Leonardo’s face was no different from pleasure, his eyes were closed and his face was relaxed as he let out rumbling churrs and soft groans.
Just as Leonardo was reaching his climax, Michelangelo unwrapped his tail from his lover’s girth. Blushing in embarrassment, using the pre-cum along his tail, Mikey slowly stuck his own tail into his tight entrance. It felt weird, but it was oddly pleasurable.
The oldest turtle’s eyes widened at the sight. He had opened up his eyes and was about to ask why Mikey stopped pleasuring him, when he watched his lover stick his own tail into his ass.
That was hot.
Michelangelo’s hands were placed on Leo’s chest, his eyes closed as soft mewls and pants escaped from his throat as he continued to prep himself with his tail. The oddness had quickly disappeared and was replaced with pleasure as he pushed his tail in and out. It was definitely not enough to stretch himself for Leonardo’s massive length, but it would be enough.
Once the smallest was sure that he was prepped enough, he removed his tail with a light pop. Leonardo licked his lips in anticipation as he seen Mikey hovering over his massive length. Pre dripped from the tip and along the base of his cock, happily awaiting to be delved into Michelangelo’s tight and hot depths.
Leo watched with hungry eyes as Mikey began to lower himself. The older turtle’s breath hitched as his tip entered the smaller’s ass. But it was only the tip, his mate seemed to be in pain so he allowed him to take his time. Michelangelo’s body shook as he took more and more of his mate’s cock into his body. He was just too huge and too deep in this position. 
This was not going to work.
Michelangelo narrowed his eyes as all Leonardo seemed to be doing was watch him and not at all help him. “Help me, you asshole! You’re too fucking big!” The smaller did not care if his words boosted his mate’s ego, he just wanted some help. Leo smirked up at his mate, enjoying his temper for a moment before finally helping guide his mate so that he was fully seated on top of him.
Both turtles groaned as they were connected. Michelangelo’s body quivered in both pain and pleasure, he was unsure of how to move now. Leonardo was deep inside of him and was huge. Taking a few moments to recollect himself, Mikey braced himself by holding onto Leo’s chest as he pushed himself up before slamming back down. The smallest mewled as pain and pleasure racked through his body.
Leonardo wanted to so badly thrust his hips forward and take Michelangelo fast and hard, but he had told him that this was his night. Perhaps he should have thought this through, all of this waiting was killing him. Finally, Mikey started moving again, but it was a slow and torturous pace. Leo bit his lip to stop himself from pivoting his hips forward. He needed to give his mate time.
Mikey knew that his lover was growing impatient, but he was going to have to tough it out. His eyes were lidded and his mouth was opened slightly as he panted and moaned, his bounces growing in speed. Leo groaned as their thighs smacked together the more Michelangelo bounced on top of him. It felt amazing. His cock was happily buried deep inside of his mate’s tight tunnel, and with each movement of Mikey’s hips, he knew that his cock was hitting his prostate dead on. Especially from the sounds his mate was making.
The smaller pawed and gripped at Leonardo’s chest, his bounces growing in both speed and power. He could feel his climax reaching. Michelangelo’s cock bobbed and weeped in front of them, leaking pre-cum all over their stomachs and their thighs. Groaning, Leonardo wrapped his large hand around his mate’s member, pumping it in time with Mikey’s thrusts. “Come for me, Mikey.”
As soon as Leonardo spoke, his voice hoarse and husky, Michelangelo came. His seed spurting out in hot and sticky strings as it covered both of their bodies. Leo moaned as Mikey’s inner walls tightened around his large girth. The larger turtle pivoted his hips forward and gasped as he emptied himself inside of his small lover. His hot seed washed his lover’s insides before slowly seeping out and running down Leonardo’s length and onto the bed.
Michelangelo panted as he leaned forward, his eyes closed as his body slowly removed itself from Leo’s length once the other was milked dry. Once removed from Michelangelo’s tight heat, Leonardo groaned as his lover fell beside him and he wrapped an arm around him, pulling him in close. “Damn.”
“Damn? That is all you have to say?” Michelangelo asked, rolling his eyes. “You still are an asshole though.” Leonardo chuckled at his mate’s words and pressed a kiss onto his cheek. “Actually… in this case, you are the one who is an asshole.”
Mikey blushed and looked away as he understood Leo’s double meaning. “Pervert.”
“And as for you preparing yourself with your tail, we are definitely trying this again.” Leonardo husked, a smirk etching his features.
The only answer he received was a deep blush as Leonardo rumbled and rolled over on top of his mate, ready for more.
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