Haven’t Met You Yet

Chapter 2-
	What was he thinking!? 
	Leonardo had often asked himself that question as he took his fourth look in the mirror of himself. He had a fucking hour glass figure! And the breasts blended in so well with his plastron he almost thought they were his! He fooled himself thinking that he might be able to feel it if he touched it. Shaking his head he looked towards Don and Mikey.
	“Don’t you think they are a bit large?” Mikey smirked devilishly.
	“I don’t know babe. They seem fine to me.” Don smacked his head, the turtle growled and rubbed the sore spot. Glaring darkly at his older brother.
	“You look just like a girl Leo.”	
	“That wasn’t the type of compliment I was looking for Don.”	
	“Fine. You look beautiful.” Leo growled and turned away from them back to the mirror. He didn’t really know what to expect at all. He was a fucking girl! What the hell!? 
	“I called April to tell about the plan and she was more than glad to participate.” Mikey smiled proudly. Leo grumbled under his breath.
	“Of course she would.” Don giggled and wrapped his arm around Leo’s shoulders. 
	“Now, now Leo. You’re supposed to be womanly. No curse words. No sitting down with your legs spread apart, and no slurping.” Leo snarled and hammered his elbow into Don’s gut. The turtle gasped and held his middle area groaning. “I was just teasing!”
	“I know Don.” Leo said, his voice low and dark. Mikey smirked.
	“Come on Don. It’s not gentlemanly of us to keep a lady waiting.” The leaf green turtle walked up to the lab door and opened it with a low bow. His hand gesturing forth as he looked up at Leo.
	“My lady would be so kind as to join us on our journey to visit a nice young woman, Ms. O’Neils house.” Leo had glared at Mikey with one of his darkest expressions he probably had ever done in his lifetime. He hated this. Why did he ever agree to this!? They would never let him live it down now that they’ve seen him look like a girl. He’d never hear the end of it even if he quit now. It was far too late for him to retrieve any of his lost pride. 
	“Can it Mikey before I sock you a good one in the nose.” He commented as he passed by. Mikey only laughed in amusement and was the next to walk out.
	“My, she is a feisty one.” 
	“That’s for sure.” Don replied right behind Mikey. The both laughing and giggling. Leo had strapped on his katanas and tied his mask back on his head. At least with his regular gear he didn’t feel too womanly. Though he wouldn’t be so sure with his two knuckle headed little brothers laughing up a storm behind him. 
	It took all his will power not to beat the two up. His hands clenched to fists at his sides as his teeth were so pressed hard together that he was surprised he didn’t lose a tooth. He took several breaths to keep himself calm. He had never felt so agitated in his life, and that was saying something considering the many situations he had faced before. This had topped them all.
	He crawled through the first manhole cover he could find and hopped to the roof tops as fast as his legs would allow him. Just because his little siblings had to have their shits and giggles. Doesn’t mean he had to hear it. 
	What felt forever to him lasted only a few minutes, he hopped down from the roof and ran through the fire escape of their best friend’s apartment building. Don and Mikey weren’t too far away. They managed to keep their laughs in enough to be able to run. It was a good thing to, or otherwise by the time they got here it would have already been dawn. 
	Leo sighed and knocked on the glass. Really hoping April was more sensible and sincere about this situation then his brothers were. He would soon find out as the red headed girl came over to the window and pushed away the blinds. She unlocked the window before pulling it up. Smiling at Leo.
	“Hey Leo! Wow, nice look!” She complimented. Her voice higher and her smile a grin. Leo grumbled.
	“You can thank Mikey and Donnie for the work.” He crawled through the small entrance and looked around the apartment. Maybe he would be fortunate enough Mr. O’Neil was at work and Casey was doing something else other than flirting with April. 
	With a sigh of relief there didn’t seem to be another strange soul in sight. 
	“Don’t worry Leo. I won’t give you anything too embarrassing to wear.” She said respectfully. Her hand resting on the mint green turtles shoulder.
	“Thanks. I appreciate it.” He replied dryly. Frankly, nothing could cheer him up except getting him stripped of this uncomfortable form and laying down in his bed locked up in his room. Surrounded by the scent of his well paid for manly sweat. 
April grabbed his wrist excitedly and dragged him into her room. He looked around the place and was surprised by how casual it was. The most color the room had was yellow, her favorite color. He expected the place to be showering with fuchsia pink and rock band and male actor posters plastered on her wall, but the place was more or less normal. With an occasional flower or horse panting to be hung on the wall. Not to mention the Japanese painting Master Splinter gotten her for her birthday and the weapons she collected and mastered. If he was going to play act a girl, this would definitely be the room he’d do it in. 
	April immediately pushed Donnie and Mikey out. Shutting the door behind them and locking it.
	“No boy’s.” She shouted teasingly. The two turtles whining their disapproval. Leo was glaring and growling at the door. 
	“I’m not a girl, April! I’m disguised as one!” He demanded sharply. April only smiled.
	“Now, let’s see what I can find for you.” She walked over to her drawers and started roaming through them. Tossing things out as they collapsed in a wad on the floor. He stared at them, than at her.
	“Do you seriously think you could find something that will fit me? I still have muscles you know.” April chuckled. 
	“I’m not planning on dressing you too much silly. Maybe a small dress or a hoodie.” She explained. Picking through another unstripped drawer.
	“Hoodie.” He demanded without hesitation. She stared at him before rolling her eyes. Pushing herself up and wandering to her closet.
	“You’re no fun. You know that?” Leo grumbled and sat at the edge of her bed. 
	“Well I’m not having fun. So I’m not going to be fun.” April sighed. 
	“Yeah, but you mine as well. This will just keep getting worse until you learn how to relax and flow with it. Didn’t Master Splinter teach you that?” She asked with a giggle. Leo rolled his eyes.
	“I don’t think he meant where I actually switch genders April.” The girl grinned and took out several things from her closet and sprawled them on her bed. 
	“I was thinking maybe a mini ski--- “ She was immediately cut short before she could finish.
	“No! No mini stuff!”
	“But Leo. It might fi---“
	“I said it once. I’ll say it again. No mini stuff. Something casual that won’t show off unnecessary parts.” He ordered. His arms crossing over his chest as he gave his frown that told her there was no arguing about it. April smirked.
	“How come you’re so offended all of a sudden? You walk around half naked anyway.” Leo glared and turned away.
	“Don explained all I need to know about women’s small hips.” April laughed.
	“A mini skirt won’t hurt. Besides, girl or not. Aren’t Don and Mikey still your brothers? Why would they do anything bad?”
	“They’ve done enough. Trust me.” The red head sighed and just gave up. The boy was not going to cooperate the way she wanted him to. It was best to leave the angry turtle alone. She thought as she picked out a brown leather jacket. Her old black t-shirt, and a belt with a buckle that had jewels on it. 
	“No pants?” He questioned as he studied the bundle she had thrown in his arms.
	“Even my dad wouldn’t have pants to match the size of your legs Leo. Despite your girly form, you still have the muscles of wrestling champion.” She commented. Leo looked down at his legs. They seemed slimmer than most guy’s he saw off the street he thought.
	“They aren’t that bad are they?” April chuckled.
	“No they aren’t. But my dad’s pants would surely hang below your ankles and fit skin tight. You could never get it above your girly hips.” Leo glared and grumbled.
	“Don’t you dare start talking of my girly hips.” April laughed in utter amusement as she opened the door to walk out.
	“Take as much time as you need sis. I’ll be waiting out here. Shout if you need help.” With that the door was shut behind her and Leo was left along to confine himself with the clothes he was given.

.  .  .

	“APRIL!” A shout came from the room and the red headed teenager immediately hopped from the couch she had rested on. It was only ten minutes later since she had walked out and left Leo alone to change. She knocked on the door.
	“Leo? You okay?”
	“This shirt doesn’t fit!” He demanded. 
	“I’m coming in so I can help you.” She explained carefully as she opened the door. Sliding her body into the room as Don and Mikey tried to sneak a peek but she closed it before they could catch one. She looked at Leo and smiled.
	“What’s your problem?”
	“It doesn’t fit.” He explained. Pulling on the end of the shirt trying to get it passed his belly but it would just go as far as the ends of his ribs. She laughed and walked over. Grabbing Leo’s hands and pulling them away.
	“That’s how the shirt is worn, silly. It’s called a mid-drift.” She explained. Leo looked at her in complete confusion.
	“A what?”
	“A mid-drift. It’s a shirt that shows off your belly.” She patted his stomach area. Leo blushed slightly.
	“Why would you give me this!? Is this really what girls wear?” She smiled innocently. 
	“I thought it would look cute on you. Besides, it’s an old one. I wouldn’t give you one of my nice one’s for you to cut up just so it can fit under your shell.” Leo glared darkly at her and pulled away.
	“Okay, okay. I got it! Get okay will you!” He shoved her to the door and she only laughed and walked back out.

.  .  .
	
	Ten more minutes has past exactly and April was sure Leo had gotten stuck. Though she wasn’t sure where. All that was left was the jacket and belt. How hard could that be? She got up from the couch, tossing Mikey the remote while she was at it and knocked on the door.
	“Leo? Are you okay in there?” She asked with a grin.
	“. . . I’m not sure.” Came the hesitant answer.
	“Well I’m going to come in and see, if that’s okay.” There was silence as her response and she took that as her permission to head on in. She slipped through the door and closed it behind her before she gasped in amazement.  
	“You’re beautiful!” She complimented. Her voice high with awe. Leo glanced over his shoulder at her and gave a half smile. He rubbed his arm awkwardly. He had looked at himself over and over in the mirror and he knew something was wrong with the outfit. He liked it!
	“No I’m not April. Stop that!” He said gruffly. April gave a soft smile.
	“Leo, if you were a girl you’d have every male mutant turtle in the world kissing the very ground you walk on. You’re amazing for a girl.” Leo bit his lip and looked back in the mirror. 
	“Well, it’s not too uncomfortable.” He stated hesitantly. She walked over and hugged him from behind. He still towered her not too above her head still, so she will always remember that he was still a guy. 
	“Hey Leo! Are you finally done admiring yourself!? Can Don and I finally see now!?” Mikey’s voice busted past the wood of the door that caused Leo to giggle. 
	“You okay? Want to show them?” Leo paused for a second and took a small breath before he nodded. Mine as well give them the satisfaction if he just went through all the trouble. April led Leo to the door and slowly opened it. Leo walked out, his head hanging from his shoulders as a shy rosy blush painted his cheeks. He could hear small gasps coming from each of his brothers and he slowly looked up at them.
	“So? What do you think?” He asked softly. Don was the first to answer.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	“Wow Leo, I’d never thought I would be giving you this type of compliment, but you’re really lovely.” Leo gave a half smile before he looked to Mikey.
	“I have a hot sister!” He exclaimed proudly. Leo narrowed his eyes. 
	“Watch it Mikey! I’m still a guy with just as much muscle power to take you down!” The threat only caused the orange clad turtle to laugh. 
	“Sorry. Didn’t mean to offend you lass.” Don rolled his eyes but he was smiling. Leo was back to his growling state as he crossed his arms over his puckering chest and leaned against the wall. He hated his family. April walked beside Leo.
	“Don’t listen to Mikey. He’s just being a doofus as usual.” The statement did nothing to sooth the sapphire eyed turtle, but April kept trying. She reached up and tugged on the knot of Leo’s mask till it was undone and she took it and wrapped it around her hand.
	“There. Perfect.” Leo blinked in surprise and looked down at her.
	“Why did you do that?” She shrugged.
	“You look prettier without it on.” Don nodded in agreement.
	“Have to admit it Leo. The blue mask blended with your eyes.” Leo’s eyes fluttered in surprise. He didn’t realize his eyes shade was the exact same one as his mask was. The look never bothered him at all till now when he glanced at the mirror and found how bright his eyes were without the mask. This was the first time he noticed it. Maybe being a girl wasn’t all too bad. As long as by midnight this horrid spell could finally be over. Don and Mikey would be satisfied and he could go back to his straight figure, flat chested and mask blended eyes. Just how things should be.
	“Now my lady. Mind if we take a stroll by the moon light upon this great roof top of charming New York City?” Mikey made a low bow. His arm out and offering to Leo. The mint green turtle rolled his eyes but decided to just humor the big idiot. Maybe if he played along enough his two little evil brothers could spare him another night of this misery.  
