Haven’t Met You Yet

Chapter 7-
	Leo had kept to himself in his room for most of the day. Getting everything he needed to do out of the way before he disappeared into his crypt and locked the door before he scrambled under his bed and moments later dragging out a box. He rested it on the bed and he lifted up the lid and laid it to the side. Inside was everything he needed to dress up as Lyric.
	He easily snatched the small machine to make his figure and the breasts were even easier to find and hide before Donatello was any of the wiser. He had at one point asked where his missing items were and Leo gave the simplest of excuses.
	“I don’t know. Must have misplaced them.” 
	And of course, the genius turtle had fell easily into his lie. Especially when he gave off a scowl and his intimidating frown that had Donnie shaking in his place. Making it look like Leo was absolutely in hatred of that outfit and wanted absolutely nothing to do with it again. Putting Leo off the suspects lists. 
	In truth, he probably wouldn’t want anything to do with that outfit, if he played things differently. With a sigh he shook his head, what done was done.
	He scrambled through the box and took out the light blue mask that Raph had given him a few days ago. He smiled, his fingers lightly running along the cloth and feeling the stiches. He put the box away and wrapped his hand in the fabric, crawling onto his bed and holding his hand to his chest. Feeling his heart beating unusually fast. If he wasn’t allowed to wear this little piece offering from someone he cared about everyday he could just sit alone in his room and think on memories of it. 
	He turned to his side and scrambled through the drawer on his nightstand and took out a small leather book and opened it to the next page that wasn’t written in. As a boy he called it a journal, as a girl he called it a diary. Leo chuckled and shook his head. He took out a pencil and began writing. As he did every other night after he came back from ‘patrol’. Or if he was just bored. 
	By the time he was done he shut the book and put it back in the drawer before he closed it and laid back down on the bed. His left hand caressing the cloth that was entwined around his right. He gave it a small kiss before he closed his eyes and sighed contently. He could hardly wait till he could see Raph again tonight. When he was here, he had to control himself. He couldn’t take the risk of being caught gaping at Raph dreamily. He grinned and shook his head.
	No. He could wait till tonight to do that. 

.  .  .
	Leo was heading to the roof where he planned to meet Raph, he was almost there and decided to slow down and walk instead. The night was actually peaceful and Leo looked at the sight of hundreds of buildings that were lit up. He stopped before he arrived at the end of the roof before he took a running start and leapt across the alley and landed perfectly on the building across.
	It was only a few minutes later he arrived, Raph didn’t seem to be located anywhere around but that could probably be because he left slightly earlier than usual in his anxiousness. 
	Leo sat at the edge of the rooftop and waited. 
	What he wasn’t expecting was his mouth and his body to be restrained by a pair of arms. He was yanked to his feet and viciously pushed and dragged across the rooftop before he was suddenly pushed down the fire escape. He screamed and struggled into the grasp, his legs kicking as he squirmed but unfortunately nothing seemed to be working. He had no clue what was happening or who was doing that, all he knew was that they meant to do him harm and he needed to escape. From the many hands that held him down he guessed there was at least three guy’s involved.
	He suddenly found himself at the bottom of the fire escape when he was surrounded by walls they made it to the alleyway. He was instantly pressed against a wall and he grunted into the hand. His eyes snapped open and he found three fairly young men that looked to be in their early twenty’s. Each one a different height but they had about the same amount of bulk, which kind of was like one punch could easily knock Leo out if they wanted to. 
	“Look at dis guy’s. Its~ za girl!” The shortest of the bunch giggled. His words coming out in slurs. Oh great, they were drunk to. The two shortest ones grabbed a hold of Leo’s arms and pinned him against the wall. 
	“Looks like we’re goin ta have some fun~” The tallest had a vicious looking smirk on his face as his hands curled around Leo’s legs and lifted them up to his waist. Leo’s eyes were wide with fear and shock. Rape!? Oh no no no! This could not be happening! 
	The man about his height had his free hand around Leo’s mouth and he screamed into it with all his might, hoping someone could hear him. Where was Raph when he fucking needed him!?
	“Awe, but I wanna ta go first!” The smallest protested with a whine in his tone. 
The largest growled. “I dare ya to fight me for em.” He had a glare that would have made any man shake and flee immediately without a care of their pride. Leo whimpered and wiggled and managed to slip his leg out and he kicked the man right across the chin causing him to fall backwards in a daze. Leo growled and proceeded to release his arms from the other two’s grip. He pulled them forward but he wasn’t as successful as he hopped when they easily twisted his arms around behind his shell and shoved him down on the ground.
	The largest managed to pick himself up from the ground. Wiping the littlest bit of blood that dripped from the corner of his mouth, the only amount he managed to do was make him bite his lip, but with the amount of alcohol that was in their system, he probably barely even felt it. The getting up part was more difficult for him, but nevertheless he was back on his feet and stalked over to him with a very displeased look to him. 
	“You’ve been bad girl~” The roughness of his voice put chills through Leo’s spine and he struggled more. Whimpering when he felt his hips pulled up and his tail being tugged and played with. The finger started travelling farther down along his entrance and it circled it for a little bit before it wandered even farther down.
	“What? Where is it?” The man blinked and rubbed the space between his eyes.
	“Where’s what?” The second tallest man asked.
	“I think I had too much to drink. Where’s your women parts?”
 “I don’t have one.” Leo snarled and struggled. “I’m transgender.” He was hoping for the man to become startled and run away but it was in fact, the complete opposite. The man looked to be more aroused than ever.
“I’ve never fucked a transgender before~” His voice was hot and rough and Leo whimpered. This was definitely not going well. “Its~sexy.” 
Leo’s eyes narrowed and he moved his mouth around in the grip till he got his teeth hooked around one of the fingers and he bit down as hard as he could. The second tallest shrieked at the pain and struggled to pull his finger out, Leo held on for a few minutes before he finally let go and screamed as loud and long as he possibly could. 
The feeling of the largest man’s hands on his hips disserted him, his eyes popped open, wondering what happened. Maybe he was making so much noise they decided they should beat him up first before taking him. Leo trembled at the thought his eyes closing shut once again preparing himself for the first blow. But it never came, but what did was the sound of a painful groan and a fist connecting with someone’s cheek bone as it made a sickening crack when it dislocated. 
Next thing you know his right wrist was released, he didn’t take the time to look at what exactly was going on, he just took the chance he had. Balling his hand into a fist and punching it right on the last man’s nose. The guy fell backwards with a shout of pain. Leo rolled off of his belly and jumped to his feet. The man grabbed him and Leo elbowed his gut, his foot scraping along his shin. He swiftly turned around hammered his fist right in his cheek, the man stumbled backwards and Leo immediately crouched down and swung his leg under, causing the man to trip and sprawl on the ground in a heap. The smash to his head from the concrete knocked him out completely. 
Leo stood up and wiped the remaining blood for his cheek and glared before he turned around. Raph was there, holding the smallest man’s shirt in his fist and he threw him on top of the rest, forming a small pile. He looked up with worried eyes and walked over to Leo. Pulling him in a strong embrace. 
“Oh my god, are you okay?” Leo blinked several times as a blush started rising to his cheeks. The thought of being a damsel in distress didn’t even occur to him as he roughly pushed Raph away. 
“I’m fine.” Raph stumbled backwards, the wall being the only thing stopping him from falling on his rear. Leo chewed on his lip and rubbed his arms from the shivers that ran along him. The thought of almost getting raped scared the hell out of him, but that didn’t mean he wasn’t going to act tough about it. At least, that’s what his pride said till he saw the face Raph had made. He was shocked at first, then he looked hurt.
“I’m sorry. I was just worried.” Leo sighed looking towards the wall of the alleyway, he felt a pain in his side. With a grunt he looked over and found a large gash that broke pieces of his shell and was bloody. How did I get that? With a shake of his head, he knew he must have missed a move some time before and he was so piped up on adrenaline and fear he didn’t even notice.
	Raph frowned, “What is it Lyric?” 
	Lyric? Shit! Leo cursed to himself. Totally forgetting who exactly he was play acting at the moment. He looked to Raph and gave a girlish sound of distress which Raph immediately answered to and rushed over by his side and pulling him into his arms. The emerald turtle searched his body for any signs of harm and when his eyes landed on the gash he frowned and stuck his hand over it to try to stop the bleeding.
	“You okay?” Leo nodded weakly. The loss of blood slowly taking its toll on him. 
	“Just really weak at the moment.”
	“Come on. I’m taking you back to my place to get you fixed up.” Leo’s eyes immediately snapped open. That was the last place he wanted to be.
	“No!”
	“What?”
	“No, it’s just. . .”
	“Are you shy?” Raph asked. He had an amused sort of look on his face and Leo had the urge to slap it off.
	“Yeah. . . You talk about your family and all and I’m sure their just amazing, but I prefer to keep my appearance as low as possible.” He explained the best he could. Raph gave a chuckle.
	“I wasn’t planning on introducing you to them. At least not yet and definitely not under these circumstances.” Leo sighed in relief.
	“Thank you.” 
	The emerald turtle nodded, “Don’t worry. I’m just going to sneak you in my brother’s lab and quickly take care of that injury for you before sneaking back out.” Leo faked a smile as Raph grabbed his hand and pulled him along behind. Once Raph’s back was turn he scowled. You asshole. You keep a first mutant female turtle from your family do you? He shook his head from those thoughts. He shouldn’t be complaining. He could have been in a much deeper situation if it weren’t for Raph’s over protectiveness. In fact, he was grateful.
	Once they got to the roof tops again. Leo found his legs swept of the ground and hooked by a strong arm. 
	“R-Raph! What are you doing!?” He squealed. Clinging on. He knew he weighed more than a simple female should. But perhaps he could blame the extra weight on the heavy breasts and shell. 
	“I’m not going to allow you to walk when you have a really bad injury. I don’t need you fainting half way there.” Leo grumbled but ceased his protests. Raph smiled at this and continued his way back home. 
.  .  .
	Leo lost track in his thoughts that he didn’t even realize they were already home. His mind had been too caught up in Raphael’s facial likeness to even notice the passing of the time.  
He had never noticed how well sculpted and handsome his brother was. At least till now. The fact that he was being well held in his strong grip put plenty of shivers through him. It at first took a handful of time to get used to it. Fearing that he would slip from Raph’s grip and land harshly on the ground and end up breaking his tail bone delayed his relaxation. But nonetheless he had managed it. Raph helped by promising him he wouldn’t drop him. He hadn’t realized how light he really was till now and that got a bright pink color to rise to his cheeks. 
His arms were wrapped around that strong neck and his head rested on the bulky shoulder. It was very queer to be held like this he almost fooled himself to be a girl. Being raised from toddler hood to be rough and manly around his brothers. But he couldn’t find it in himself to complain. He felt safe, and if he was going to dress up like this in the first place he might as well enjoy it while he can. He knew all too well that all good things will come to an end. 
With a sigh he allowed himself to relax, his eyes had been closed for the past five minutes and he could have sworn he would have drifted off into a slumber if Raph hadn’t shook him awake.
“Lyric, wake up. We’re here.” His soft whisper reached his ears and Leo’s eyes fluttered open to reveal the familiar room of his second younger brother’s laboratory. The place was empty, not counting the many computers, found junk, drawers, and sprawled paper on the ground, cabinets and table tops. The place looked free of any life except him and Raph. Which he was very grateful for. He had no plans to explain himself to Don if he was caught. 
Raph sat him down on the nearby cot before he parted from him to go rummaging. Leo chewed on his lip, deciding to occupy his time with counting how many minutes have past and how much more time he has before his figure wore off. 
The whole kidnap and fight should have taken close to an hour. The run home could have taken fifteen minutes but because of extra weight that might have slowed them down, it could have taken twenty. So he concluded he had about forty minutes left. 
Leo eased out a breath and allowed his eyes to close, not even noticing that Raph was right in front of him.
“Wow, you must be tired.” Leo’s eyes opened again and looked to Raph who was kneeling in front of him. Examining his gash.
“Yeah, it can be exhausting when you’re trying to fight from getting raped.” A halfhearted chuckle flew past his lips. Emerald eyes glanced up slightly at Leo and he frowned.
“This isn’t a joke you realize that, right?” Leo sighed.
“Of course I realize that Raph. It wasn’t all that much enjoyable for me. I was scared half to death. But I know I’m safe now.” Raph nodded. 
“You are safe. You know I won’t anything happen to you.” The mint green turtle just couldn’t fight the smile that played on his lips. Having Raph being this protective, especially towards him was indeed very unusual, but he couldn’t deny he liked it. 
He waited patiently as Raph finished cleaning and patching up his wound. Once he was finished he wiped his hands on a cloth and packed the medical supply’s up. Leo smiled softly.
“I don’t exactly know how to thank my hero properly.” He said softly. Raph glanced over his shoulder with a smile.
“I could probably think of a few things.”
Next thing you know, Raph was already sitting right next to him smiling that knee buckling smile. Leo grabbed onto his hand and gave a squeeze. 
“Thank you.” The emerald eyed terrapin just shrugged. His free hand coming up and cupping Leo’s face. His thumb gently caressing Leo’s bottom lip. The mint green reptile’s face had turned to a nice tinted shade of pink as he stared into those gorgeous green eyes. Everything around them, time seemed to have slowed down. He felt like it only them in the world, but yet everything seemed to be moving too fast for his mind to keep up. Raph’s head was getting closer to his and the blush was only increasing. 
Out of pure luck he managed to get his right arm to work enough he could put it on Raph’s chest.
“I-I c-can’t.” The words stumbled out helplessly. He thanked God that he was sitting down at the moment. Raph’s thumb was now covering both of his lips preventing him from talking anymore.
“Ssshh. . .” Leo’s heart started beating an unusual speed. His sapphire eyes turning wider. Raph leaned more forward and Leo tried to lean more back, only for his shell to hit against a pile of who knows what. Giving Raph the opportunity to set his lips right on Leo’s.
His body froze completely from any movement as he stared at Raph’s calm face. His brother was kissing him! 
The leader in blue could have probably predicted this would have happened. The feelings he felt coming off his hotheaded sibling every time Lyric was around him. He knew the time was coming closer where moves were going to be pulled. He just couldn’t have grasped enough time in the world to prepare himself.
Raphael’s arms clumsily wrapped around Leo’s waist and pulled him slightly closer causing the sapphire eyed terrapin to yelp quietly. Raph parted their lips just a centimeter enough to get a few words through. “You okay?” He whispered. 
Leo nodded, “Y-Yeah.”
“Never been kissed?”
“N-No.”
“Neither have I.” Came the whisper reply. Leo felt the ends of his lips curling up just the slightest and his eyes slowly closed shut. He could feel Raph’s lips pressing back against his and Leo responded by doing the same. It was strange and probably stupid, but it felt so right. Leo’s shaky arms came up and around Raph’s neck. His head tilting to the side, granting them a much comfortable position for the kiss to increase in passion. 
Leo’s heart was pounding so fast and hard in his chest, he could have sworn that Raph could hear it through their shells. A noise he had never made before, nor had he’d known they could make fell out of him. It was close to a cat purr but it was rough and lower. Leo separated just slightly.
“What was that?” He asked in a hush voice.
“You churred.” Raph chuckled softly. Leo grinned and pulled Raph back to him for another kiss, which the emerald turtle did so obediently. A churr rolling out of Raph as well but it was much lower than Leo’s and rougher. It was only a few minutes later he could feel his lungs starting to burn with the need for air and Leo was the first to pry their mouths apart. 
His eyes opened and he was met with a pair of green ones. He smiled and nuzzled Raph. Never before had he felt something so great, and it was fluttering in his chest. 
“How was it?” Raph was the first to speak.
“Wonderful.” 
The red clad ninja grinned and left feather light kisses along Leo’s jawline. Which got Leo to repeat his churrs with more life to it. 
The two laying like this for minutes upon minutes that Leo actually lost track of time. It wasn’t until he felt his sides starting to rise slightly. Has forty minutes already passed!?
He pushed himself up and Raph crawled off of Leo. 
“Raphie I have to go now.”
“Do you?”
“Yes, it’s almost morning and I want to get home before it gets too bright out, and before your family wakes up.” Raph nodded his understanding but with a depressed sigh to follow. Leo smiled softly and cupped Raph’s cheek with one of his hands and planted a small kiss on his nose.
“I’ll see you soon.” He whispered. Watching as Raph’s mouth turned from a frown to a smile. He nodded. Leo got up and walked out of the lab and immediately rushed out as quickly and quietly from the lair as possible. He waited many minutes in an unknown sewer tunnel till he was sure that Raph had gone to bed before he made his way back to his home. His figure was already back and he took off all his disguises. Leaving him bare expect his shell.
Leo could feel a lump form in his throat. His mind churning the heavy thoughts of the latest event. He just stole Raphael’s first kiss, and to be fair he stole his to, but he could hardly care about his own wellbeing at the moment. All hell was going to break loose when he finally comes up with the courage to tell him the truth. Leo shook his head, he was going to have to think up the most subtle way of spilling it. Cause right now all he knew. 
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