It was a rough day. They got into a fight with a developing gang. Leonardo had a wild guess they definitely need to do something with the Foot Clan. Raphael actually enjoyed it. Just until Mikey almost broke a leg. Then Raphael got out of control. Luckily the gang members decided to flee.

The past few days Leonardo and Don and Master Splinter tried to find out more about these people that ambushed them while they were out having some fun at night. It made him Raphael pissed off in so many ways. First, they couldn’t finish their fun night with the brothers, and then him having some time with Leo, just as they used to do. It was promising, their relationship was developing. He was trying to push more limits and get out Leonardo’s curious side more, then the rigid, nervous one. It pleased him a lot how Leonardo is also trying to battle against his uncertainties. However, the new outside troubles made their fun times end for awhile. As Raphael knew Leonardo and how fixated he can get, he knew they’ll barely even talk, not to mention having Leonardo close to him. So it was going on for two weeks. At first Raphael was pretty patient. He knew he needed to put aside his feelings and wants and needs to give Leonardo the most space he needs to focus. Although both Raph and Don and even Mikey knew, even if this was a threat, it wasn’t something new. They constantly bump into thugs they pick a fight with. However, Leonardo couldn’t drop it.

 

“Leo, seriously, we gonna bump into ‘em sooner or later again.” Raphael sighed, as he tried to explain, while they were at the screens Don installed for multiple purposes long ago. Some showed news, some were turned off, or some showed traces of information Don managed to gather.

“Yeah, man, why we gonna sweat for spying on them?” Mikey complained.

“Because the next time we might see them will be catching off guard again and we can’t…I say CAN’T let happen in any circumstance!” Leo said on a firm tone as he was busy thinking how to revert the sick game of the enemy.

“Well, sooner or later New York would know we exist. Some seem to like to challenge us.” Don played with the end of his bandana absentmindedly.

“Yeah, I find that a healthy obsession. More faces to punch!” Raph punched his hand with his fist and a dark grin.

“Do you think this is funny?!” Leo snapped, glaring at Raphael. “We could have our cover or even worse, our home discovered! Some enemies could be so advanced they could kill us!”

“Of course, of course, we need to pay attention and be aware of our surroundings, but aren’t we taught well, aren’t we ninjas? This is our life and guess we all can say, that as we get older, we’re gettin’ used to it.” even if Raph protested confidently, the last part of the sentence came out on a very weak tone. No, it wasn’t something that was easy to get used to. All four got silent and didn’t look at each other. They all knew any of them would have their voice break, when speaking the sentence Raph said.

But Leo couldn’t let them lose hope. He couldn’t let them hate what they have and what they would thought to.  And most importantly, he could never settle until he knows all of them all well, healthy and most importantly, safe.

“Now, my sons…” Master Splinter finally spoke up, not leaving any time for another arguments between his sons. Instead, he startled the turtles, as he was so silent they didn’t even realize he was behind them all the time and observing everything carefully. “You shall rest. There’s always tomorrow. I don’t sense great danger. You were having some good time and happened to step in a hooligan group’s territory. Of course they attacked you. We would have attacked them if we were in their place too. But I might be wrong. Of course more searching needs to be done, so you can assess what threat are you facing. Leonardo, my son, you are a good leader and your care for your effort for your family and team is well appreciated, however, you can’t waste your energy by hanging onto every little sign of danger all the time, constantly. What will remain of you, if you let paranoia get over your sane senses? Of course, all of you need to stay alert, especially if you leave your home, however, you don’t need to always hang onto some situation so much.”

“Yes, sensei.” They said, as they all bowed in gratitude.

“Sensei, just..I am sorry. I know it could have been avoided.” Leo started, voice filled with guilt. “I should have known letting ourselves so lose will bring trouble, that could have been prevented.” He glanced at his brothers with a sharp glare.”It’d be much easier, if they would follow my lead better and when I say to be more silent, then be more silent.”

Raphael rolled his eyes, Mikey made an awkward smile.

“Well now, no one needs to blame anyone. Drop it for now and rest.” Master Splinter reassured them, then retreated. Don sighed and yawned.

“Come on, Mikey, let’s check your foot.” He offered to help him up, he glanced at Leo and Raph for a moment, but didn’t say anything and assertively tried to distract Mikey, but Mikey actually obliged very willingly, as somehow both of them expected another argument between Leo and Raph.

Raphael was ignoring anyone else, and was just rather glaring at Leo impatiently, as the other was still staring at the screens wondering. Raphael losing his patience, he got up and walked beside him, putting his hands on his hips.

“So ya gonna stand here all night?”

“Not planning to.”

“So…ya hatin’ on me again and we gonna argue again n’ not goin’ out again?”

Leo blinked, then glanced up at Raphael. The other stated that like a fact he seems to just let it happen and get used to it. Leo’s mind froze for a moment. He supposed to say something but didn’t know what to say. Of course they always bicker or have big arguments, but this really wasn’t Raphael’s or Mikey’s fault only. He really was a bit too paranoid. But it was better, than to regret and go easy on things.

“It has been two weeks….” Raphael grumbled silently, there was some melancholy in his tone.

Leo glanced down, still silent.

“I kinda wonder sometimes…..I miss when I can’t be with ya like that. Or feel like…I am not allowed to even look at ya like that. I sometimes really woulda like to hold ya in bed…do ya ever have that sensation or is that jus’ me?”

This really wasn’t helping. Leo’s mind got even more blank than before, but this time from a different type of shock. At first Raphael’s sweetness shocked him. He’d tackle him and kiss him so roughly at that moment, but he couldn’t. They were home, in the main area and everyone else was also awake. But then some nervousness mixed in, as an inner thought lingered in his mind, filled with shame. Raphael was thinking such sweet things about him, and yet whenever he thought about Raphael he rather thought about very plain, simple things, like some usual chat subjects, or the other side: thinking about sexual fantasies. Both didn’t sound good in his mind anymore, knowing how creative and nice Raphael’s intentions were, yet somehow Raphael was a perverted too and he wasn’t being subtle about it, actually.

“Guess it’s just me, then..” Raphael mumbled barely audible and looked away, squirming a bit awkwardly in one place.

Leo still stared at the ground with a frown.

“I do think about you.” He finally stated on a smooth, emotionless tone. It was hesitant and plain, but he actually really meant it, it’s just, he always struggles expressing his feelings so richly as Raphael or Mikey, heck, even Don was better at it.

“Gee, that was very convincin’…”Raphael growled, rolling his eyes, then stretched and headed at the dojo.

“But I….” Leo glanced after Raphael, then sighed, lowering his head again. “..I really mean it.” He mumbled to himself, then after making some tea, he headed back up to his room to calm his mind and meditate.

 

A few more days passed by as the turtles spent them by finding out more about the darker side of New York. To Leonardo’s relief, the gang had nothing to do with the Foot Clan. They were just a gang formed from a bunch of thugs that were against the law and enjoyed drinking and causing problems to others. They didn’t even have normal guns, just rather bats, pipes, daggers and knives. Only the gang leader had his own gun. Apparently the area they were at wasn’t theirs, however, as they observed them, they trespassed there multiple times at nights to their base. Leo was about to give it up all, until he had an argument with Mikey and Raphael to leave the thugs alone, as the two wanted to do some mischiefs to them, now that they knew their crossing patterns and hideout better. Eventually they got scolded by Master Splinter too, to leave the gang be, because the least they need are unnecessary, continued fights. Back to some harmony again. Leo already noticed Raph’s suggestive glances, but for the night, he needed  to rest his mind and ease up from the inner tension. As he meditated, he finally managed to clear his mind from the thugs and rather focus on his own inner peace, allowing himself to get a little excited for reminding himself that he could finally spend some nights with Raphael again. He excitedly planned to finally make a move and do something different. Like showing Raph some of the poems and songs he actually enjoyed, but was embarrassed about or to perhaps invite the other over to his room to snuggle up, like the very rare times they managed after the first initiation from Raphael back then. He needed to realize having his little affair with Raphael was actually refreshing sometimes, even if he freaked out when things gone deeper than should or he wasn’t exactly sure how to react to certain situations and having absolute no clue how to initiate in certain amorous behaviors.

And then it finally came, another day, but another night aswell. They needed to keep trainings for Mikey still lighter, since his foot was actually hurt, but recovering well. Eventually even Leo made himself to join his brothers in a videogame, eventually spending some time with Don and finally, at night, when he rushed the other two in bed, he didn’t even need to say anything, Raphael was impatiently standing at the exit of the lair. When Leo made sure Mikey is well tucked in and Don is in bed too and their father was alright, he joined Raph with a smile and snuck out to their usual rooftop place. It didn’t take long, however they both tried to hold back and just casually sit and talk, until it just needed one glance and they already kissed.

“I fuckin’ missed this…” Raphael grumbled as he hungrily stole pecks and kisses from Leo.

Leo didn’t say anything, just enjoyed the moment. But his good old habit didn’t disappear, as eventually he broke the intimacy and just sat, leaned against Raphael. Raphael just sighed, this time he didn’t commented.

“Do you..want to come to my room…?” Leo finally asked hesitantly, getting frustrated as why he felt heat rising up in him, when he only meant it as innocent question.

“Ya mean..now?” Raphael’s eyes lit up, as he asked curiously.

“Well, you don’t need to if you don’t want to. I just thought it’d be nice to spend some time somewhere cozy…” Leo shrugged, then tensed up a bit, as he didn’t expect Raph to react so weirdly.

The other one was just stawing forward with widened eyes, then looked away with a frown, swallowing hard, clearly needing a moment to regain some composure. He had a wild hope sparkling up too soon.

“Yeah, sure! Nothin’ weird, just…hangin’ out.” Raphael nodded, rather reassuring himself.

“Huh?” Leo blinked confused.

“Nothin’! Come on!” He pulled Leo up, then rushed down.

“Ooookay?” Leo still frowned puzzled, as he followed.

They managed to sneak in silently, then as they approached Leo’s room, he somehow head his heart pounding too fast. He assumed he felt excitement and tension because it was a long time he could be close to Raphael. And it was just it. That’s all. Definitely nothing more.

Raph freed himself from all his gear beside his bandana and rug that covered his lower regions, then flopped down on the bed, then squirmed around, until he finally found the spot. Leo gave out a faint smile as he eventually waited and pressed up against Raphael. He sighed contently, as he closed his eyes relaxing like that. Raph just absent-mindedly curled Leo’s bandana end around his finger, as he stared at the candles.

“Those candles are scented.”

“Hm?” Leo opened his eyes.

“I always wondered how the heck ya manage to make yer room smell so nice. It’s the candles.”

“Yep.And sometimes I light some scented sticks. April got very excited when I enjoyed good scents and now she goes crazy buying me these.” Leo grinned.”You can take some of them if you want.”

“Nah, nothin’ can kill my stink.”

Leo snorted, then chuckled silently. Raph just huffed, then leaned in for a lazy kiss.

They stayed like that for a long while, until Leo finally alerted Raph, who almost fell asleep, so they needed to part.

 

The next day they got a surprise call from April, that they were invited to a movie night and she would really want to spend some time with the family. Her voice was persistent enough for all of them to go. Raphael was actually upset, as he didn’t want to go, although he really enjoyed Casey and April and spending time with them, but now he rather wanted to spend time with Leo again. However, they needed to go, Raphael managed to hide his grumpiness. After arriving and going through the long and joyful greetings, they finally settled in. The mutant family was shocked how prepared Casey and April was, as they excitedly guided them in the living room in front of the TV, where there were a lot of big pillows and couch and everything already prepared, already looked promising, but what made the turtles’ mouths water was the junkfood also prepared. Soda, coke, beer, popcorn, snacks and last but not least fresh pizza, big and a lot of them.

“G-guys, you shouldn’t have to…or at least could warn us so we come prepared also.” Leo said modestly.

“Naaah, this is party, bro!” Casey reassured him.

After they settled, April and Casey stepped in front.

“Alright! So! Tonight it’s family night!”

“Yes, well not to torture you by just staring at the pizza, we need to do an announcement.” April said, as she glanced at Casey smiling, who held her hand, then they glanced back at Master Splinter. “It’s finally decided, me and Casey are moving together. We’ve been dating for quite awhile now and well, this relationship led us to this point.”

“YAAAAS!” Mikey was the first to burst out in happiness, then the rest of the family, genuinely happy for them, as the two humans were just like a family for them and Master Splinter was just as proud of them as if them being his own children, or at least April being his big grown girl having a wild man with a good heart.

“Congratulations.” The old rat said smiling, there was some melancholy in his voice, but no one could wash off the proud smile off of his face.

After some talking and long happy moments, they finally settled in for the movie.

“Alright, we picked some family friendly movies, since we have pops with us.” Casey said, as he grinned at Master Splinter.

“Why? Do you think I can’t handle some gunpowder filled, laser and bloody action movie, son?” Master Splinter asked on a playful tone, as the turtles and April chuckled.

 

The night was pleasant, feeling cozy as they were gathered up there, munching pizza and popcorn together and drinking or sometimes laughing and commenting about certain scenes. Even Leo was getting more involved than Raphael, who eventually even left to the bathroom. Leo glanced after him, then since Raph wasn’t back, he got up too and rather went to the kitchen. For a moment he thought and got nervous, as he rolled back fresh memories and realized he might have been a bit too carried away. He was sitting close to Raphael and he didn’t mind that they were pressed close, as he was used to it and especially enjoyed it. Although he felt great being able to kind of being close to Raphael and also being with the whole family, he didn’t realize Raphael wasn’t in the best mood from the start, even if he managed to ease up a little before, however he might have been tense and kind of warm. Leo blamed the alcohol. He glanced, as Raph shuffled from the bathroom through the kitchen to reach back to the room, but froze, when his gaze met with Leo’s, who was leaned against the counter. Leo glanced at Raph expectantly. Raph approached Leo. Leo was about to lean in and ask Raph silently about his well-being, although he really didn’t need to be so silent, since the movie was fairly loud. But he couldn’t ask anything, as Raph’s mouth covered his without hesitation. It took a few moments for Leo to catch up with the fast paced stimulation, as Raph kissed him deeper, pushed him back against the counter and pressed his lower part to Leo’s, undoubtedly having and erection.

“R-Raph, stop…” Leo tried to protest, but his protest started to weaken, as heat rushed through his body, feeling like he couldn’t stop from kissing back, just needed more.

Raph didn’t say anything, just grinned pleased from the mess he made out of Leo, then turned him around, this time Leo facing the door which lead to the room, Raph slumping down, pressing his shell to the counter and worked his way without hesitation to free Leo’s building erection.

“Raph…what-“

“Jus’ watch the door.” Raph said with a daring grin, then with a little excited hesitation, licked his lips, gave a few strokes and then licked the tip of Leo’s shaft teasingly, making him used to the sudden sensation.

“Raph, are you kidding me?! N-no…wait…..shell..” Leo tried scolding and shocked, but it was too late, the warmth engulfed his erection already, after a few eager moves Leo saw the flashing lights from the TV on the wall go blurry.

Leo needed to place his elbows on the table as he felt his body heavy from the pleasure, and cover his mouth with one hand holding back the eager little moans that Raph managed to get out of him. He couldn’t help, but squirm in one place, helplessly bucking his hips, eagerly wanting more. He froze and snapped back in alert mode, when he heard his name being asked by April, then Raph’s too. He froze in place, he wanted to pull away from Raphael as fast as he could, but it was too late, April’s head popped into the kitchen. By reflex, he pressed his hips back roughly to straighten up, but regretted the decision instantly, as he thrusted back in Raph’s mouth deeply, the other even hitting his head in the counter. Luckily it could be easily interpreted as him hitting the counter with his knees.

“Heyyy, sup, not coming to watch the movie?” she asked on a chirping tone.

“Yeah, well, waiting for…unfh….R-Raph. Feeling uhm…kinda tired…” he managed an awkward smile.”He’s at the…he’s…uh…at the…” he couldn’t recollect his thoughts as he felt numb from the intense tingling feeling of wanting to thrust in that mouth so badly, and rather just pointed at the direction of the bathroom.

“Awww, okay, waiting, then.” She smiled, then returned back to the room.

Leo sighed relieved, then pulled away from Raphael, who managed a small little cough from the sudden intrusion, then blinked up with a dazed grin.

“Are you..ok?” Leo asked with a firm expression.

“Myeah…heh…” Raph grumbled.”But I’m not finished.” He pointed at Leo’s erection.

Leo frowned, then got up, forcing his erection as best as he could in hiding, then tried to pull Raph up.

“Come on. We need to go. Go very fast.” Leo said plainly, impatiently. Right now he just wanted Raphael  and he wanted him badly. His whole body was aching in protest of not continuing the pleasuring, but he needed to keep it together. It was a chance that he selfishly held onto and didn’t want to miss it.

“Go?Fast?” Raph asked puzzled, as he barely could get up, but followed Leo.

As they went at the room, Leo punched Raph in the stomach roughly, he could feel it even through the plastron, making Raph curl up and holding his stomach, as he forced a calm smile on his face, approach April with the tactic of going from behind the couch, so his lower part was covered, so was Raph from his figure.

“Uhm, April, I’m sorry, I’m afraid I need to take Raph home. He doesn’t fell too good. I can come back later, but he really needs a rest.”

April looked up at Leo first with a smile, then a worried expression shifted on his face, then worriedly glanced at Raph, then back at Leo. The act surely was convincing.

“Oh, is there something I can do?”

“No, don’t worry, it’s all alright, just him and Mikey don’t know their limits. Please keep an eye on Mikey okay?”  he waved behind his back at Raph to hurry at the exit very fast before everyone’s attention is on them. The least they needed was someone to see any tents in their pants.

“Okay, then. I’m sorry it happened like this, hope to talk soon. Get better, Raphie!” she rose to accompany them out, but Leo reassure her it was all fine and finally convinced her to just sit there.

By the time everyone’s attention was on them and kept asking what happened and April was informing them, Leo already pulled Raph out.

“What the fuck was that for?!” Raphael snapped, as they hurried home or rather Raph tried to keep the pace with Leo.

“Needed a good excuse to leave.” Leo said still on a plain, focused tone. He was horny and angry from that frustration.

“Man, such a mood killer! I could have just get ya off there n’ then! Couple o’ minutes and we’re all done and happy!”

Leo didn’t react. Raph sighed, as they walked in the sewers.

“I’m sorry I couldn’t hold myself back, just….”

“It’s fine.”

“How the fuck is that fine, when yer angry?!” Raph complained, as he didn’t notice when were they even in the lair.

Before he could process anything, Leo already dragged him in his room, arms around Raph’s neck, lips on Raph’s.

“I Am angry.” Leo said between pants from intense kissing.”You’re really something, huh.” he grumbled, he wasn’t even aware how he said that and how he glared at Raph was seductive enough to make Raph’s pulse raise.

It was a joke, when Mikey joked around about “I feel my shell tighten”, but the built up tension and longing really gave a new kind of arousal for Leo. He felt so turned on, he felt his body exploding in any minute, or feeling his shell “tighten”. They didn’t say any more words, just made out, as they collapsed on the bed.

They just kissed, but yet this was so different. It felt different. It wasn’t enough. No matter how rushed, how rough they pressed together or kissed, it wasn’t enough. Leonardo wasn’t sure why was this moment when Raph pushed the wrong buttons and made him feel this helpless and infuriated and frustrated. The frustration and anger and the sensation of being turned on was way stronger than his fears and doubts.

“Nh, Raph, just…more…”he groaned on a complaining tone, as he pressed up against Raph more.

“More..?” Raph asked catching his breath.

“I…just…I don’t know, just do something, I feel sick!”

Raph blinked, then examined Leo for a moment, then bit his lower lip.

“I feel like…my body’s hurting.” Leo growled frustrated.

Raph needed a longer moment to process, then he grinned, pressed a kiss to Leo’s cheek, then got up and rushed out. Leo blinked blankly, he really didn’t understand why Raphael just left him there. He was very close to a mental breakdown from confusion and abandonment, when Raphael came back with the same wide smile and a small bottle. Leo didn’t even notice it at first, he just hold onto Raphael rougher and glared at him, showing how he wasn’t pleased at all being abandoned like that just before. He froze, when he heard Raph fumble with the bottle. Leo parted his arms and legs away from Raph, as he leaned away, eyeing the bottle with suspicion.

“What’s that.”

“Lube?” Raph responded, then made an unamused expression. “Don’t tell me ya don’t know what’s this…”

“No…not…really sure why it has to be here right now…and how do you even have it.” Leo glared examining the bottle still as Raph spilled its content on his hand.

“This little shit makes ya feel even better, trust me. I know ‘cause I saw enough shit n’ having a sick friend like Casey with whom could discuss stuffs and he got it for me.”

Leo still glared at the bottle, then Raph, who threw the bottle aside on the bed, then leaned in, kissing Leo.

“It’ll be alright, just trust me.” He grumbled on a soothing, reassuring tone, as he also pet Leo’s inner thigh with his dry hand. “Jus’..lemme…” he grumbled, but he was rather focused on his hand, as he smeared some lube on Leo’s erection with a few strokes, trying his best – even if impatiently and clumsily- to soothe Leo, as he was very nervous himself. He was screaming internally in stress, as they were actually pushing through a very dangerous boundary, and even if he saw countless porn videos and for their relationship’s sake, he did his homework by educating himself even more how it should be done, if they ever happen to get to it, and here he was now, finally, and he was too stressed to know exactly what he needed to do. There was no porn, no internet to guide him anywhere, he needed to figure it out. It wasn’t easing his troubles, the fact that Leonardo was a very difficult partner and the least he wanted is to have this sensation ruined for both of them. He was so confident about reaching to this point for a very long time and he was finally here and he felt like chickening out. He hesitated for a very long moment, until he finally mustered up enough courage to lower his hand and start massaging some lube on Leo’s entrance too. He tensed up, when Leo tensed up and stressed out with a gasp.

“R-Raph…?” his voice was filled with fear and shock.

“It’s ok….”

Although he tried his best to soothe Leo, the other still sat up and tried to pull his hand away.

“Fer fuck’s sake, Leo! Ye got us home and dragged me in yer room and then complained of wantin’ more!” Raph snapped impatiently.

“I’m sorry….but we shouldn’t.”

“ ‘Cause?! If ya hate me or feel disgusted, ya supposed to say it few months earlier!”

“No, it’s…” Leonardo sighed. ”I’m just scared…”admitting that was very tough, but he managed to say it out loud for once. Finally speaking up when should and not just resolve important conversations in his mind only, while Raph always tried to speak up.

Raph’s rough snarl calmed, then sighed.

“I’m scared too, but I really like ya and I really want to do this…”

Leo glanced at Raph, then wondered for a long moment. Why was he even tormenting both of them. They clearly wanted this. He wanted this. He was doing embarrassingly disgusting things as fingering himself in the shower fantasizing about Raphael more than once. He brushed a hand over his face.

“Ok…ok..uhm.” Leo tried. He needed to be brave now. This was a tough, but a very obvious decision.”Let’s just….calm down and we could try. If it doesn’t work out, then we can stop and carry on, right?”

“Right.” Raph’s face brightened up with hope and excitement.

They managed a smile at each other, then Leo finally lay back down, pulling Raph over him, this time they didn’t kiss so rushed and rough, it was actually very passionate, bringing back the resonance of pleasurable frictions on a soothing, enjoyable way. This time Raph was more daring, getting more lube, then a little adjustment, some more courage and his finger was trying to ease up the tightness. He gave out a shaky sigh, as he pressed his forehead to Leo’s, while Leo closed his eyes, biting his lower lip, trying to hold back the little needy noises. It took some time, which felt like hours, until finally Leo gave permission for Raph to try more. At this point he wasn’t oblivious about the situation either. It still felt like a dream from him. But it was real. They were there on his bed, sharing their first time with each other.

