 Donnie's Wet Date
(Warning: This is a Donatello Omorashi story.) 


After waiting all year long today was finally the day.  The day that the turtles have been anxious for, Halloween.  It sounds weird but its the only time of year when they can be out and about with the public without having to worry about their looks.  When people see them they just think they are in costume.  Its just too perfect to miss.  And every Halloween in New York they have a big carnival in the park and the streets around it.  Sure it causes traffic problems but I think everyone looks forward to this holiday.  Everyone except Donnie. 


Its not that Donnie is afraid or anything, that is certainly not the case.  He just feels that the concept is dumb and pretty much a waste of time.  He never stopped his brothers from going but he would never tag along.  No matter how much his brothers annoyed and teased him about it.


"Aww c'mon Donnie, come with us tonight," whined Mikey.  "It'll be fun." 


"No thank you Mikey I have more important things to attend to," he said while tinkering with his creations in the lab.


"He's just scared and doesn't want to admit it," smirked Raph.


"I am not scared ok, I just find the whole thing superficial and a complete waste of time.  Not to mention all that candy is bad for your teeth."


"Whatever.  Just stay home alone and be boring then," Raph huffed and stormed away.  Mikey soon followed.


"Fine then, I will," Donnie replied to himself.

With the peace returned Donnie continued to work on his project of creating a new robot to help him in the lab and to make pizza on the side.  Suddenly the silence was broken again but this time it was a female voice.  Upon hearing April's voice Donnie dropped what he was doing and bolted out of the lab and into the living area where April and the other turtles were hanging out.


"April hi!" he exclaimed.  "What brings you here today?"


"Oh hi Donnie," she said.  "I was gonna ask if you guys would like to go to the Halloween carnival with me tonight."


"Sure I'll go with you!" Donnie replied hastily before his brothers had a chance to respond.


"Oh ok but what about..."


"My brothers will be busy doing their own thing.  But I've never been before so we could go together, just you and I.  Together.  Just the two of us.  Alone."


"Oh sure yeah ok.  Um, that will work too."


"But Donnie I thought you said that..." started Mikey.  Donnie quickly covered his brother's mouth as to shut him up.


"Heh heh."


"Ok well, come to my house around 9 and we'll go straight there," April said.


"You got it," sighed Donnie.


"Smooth Donnie real smooth," said Raph.


"What?"


"You know maybe the rest of us would have liked to have gone with April," replied Leo.


"Yes but I wanted to be with her more, so there."

Everyone sighed.


"Now if you'll excuse me I'm going to head back to the lab and work some more before my date with April.  Oh my gosh, this is a date!  Oh man I'm so nervous now.  My mouth is dry, I need a drink of water."

His brothers watched as Donnie rushed to the kitchen to get a drink.  Leo and Raph just shook their heads while Mikey got close to the T.V. ready to start playing a video game.

A few hours and many glasses of water later Donnie was still trying to work on his project but the thought of being alone with April kept distracting him which lead to more nervous fits.  His mouth continued to be dry which caused him to get up and get some more to drink.  While walking back into the kitchen he ran into Mikey.


"Dude how many drinks have you had already?" asked Mikey


"I don't know," Donnie replied.  "I lost track at about 7."


"Wow bro you must really be nervous.  Don't worry the ghosts and goblins aren't real.  Everything is pretend."

Donnie just stared at Mikey amazed at his ignorance.  Of course he wasn't afraid of the fake scary things he was nervous about being with April.  Nevertheless his brother was trying to help.


"Yeah, thanks Mikey.  I'll keep that in mind."

Finally after what felt like forever it was almost 9 o'clock.  Within that time frame Donnie had consumed about 5 more glasses of water as well.  Needless to say his belly was sloshing.


"We're heading out Master Splinter," called Leo.


"Have fun and be safe everyone," Splinter replied.

And with that the turtles dashed off making their way to their destinations.  About half way there Donnie started getting shocks of painful cramps.  It wasn't enough to make him stop running but it was enough to get his brother's attention.


"Are you alright Donnie?" asked Leo.


"Yeah I'm fine," he replied.  "I'm just getting some cramps in my lower abdomen."


"Aw are you getting butterflies in you tummy?" cooed Mikey.


"See Donnie is scared after all," teased Raph.


"I told you I am not scared!" Donnie barked.


"Yeah whatever."

The turtles kept going until they were met with a fork in the road, err, sewer.  Donnie dashed off to the left while the 3 brothers went to the right.


"See ya later Donnie," Leo said.


"Don't do anything I would," yelled Raph.

Donnie just rolled his eyes and kept moving.

Finally Donnie had made it to April's house, and right at 9 o'clock sharp.  Donnie carefully made his way up to her window making sure no one noticed him.


"April its me," he knocked.


"Just a minute," she called.  Within a moment she opened the window.  Donnie gazed at her like always.  "Hey Donnie."


"Hi April.  Um, nice witch costume."


"Thanks.  Nice turtle costume," she laughed


"Heh heh yeah."


"Hey could you give me a few minutes I have something I have to do real quick?"


"Sure no problem.  I'll just wait right here.  Right in this spot."


"Ok, be right back."

As she closed the window Donnie sighed to himself.  He was so excited to finally be able to do something alone with April.  It was almost too good to be true.  While lost in the moment Donnie's cramps started to get worse.  He flinched and grabbed at his side, why did this have to happen now?  He wasn't going to allow some little pain to distract him from his time with April, that is until he realized what the real problem was.


"Oh man, I really have to pee!" he panicked. 

Donnie started to make his way off the fire escape where he was waiting for April until he realized that he said he wasn't going to leave that spot.  He really had to go but he didn't want April to think that he left her.


"Ugh!  Ok, no big deal.  I'm just gonna have to hold it for the night.  I've been waiting forever for this moment and I'm not gonna ruin it because of my bladder.  It'll be fine, I can do this.  I hope."

Just then April poked out of the window and called to Donnie.


"You ready to go?" she asked.


"More than you know," he replied nervously.

So the two of them climbed down the fire escape and made their way to the festivities.  Donnie tried desperately to ignore his aching bladder by looking at his surroundings and making idol conversation with April.  At last they have arrived to the Halloween Carnival.  Donnie couldn't believe his eyes.  The lights, the sounds, just everything.  It was almost mind blowing.


"Whoa," was all he could say.


"Well, what do ya think?" asked April.


"This is actually pretty cool!"


"Great lets go look around." 

April grabbed his hand and the two went off.  Donnie couldn't believe all the things they had set up here.  No wonder his brothers enjoyed it so much.  There were different little stands with games and treats and a few spooky tricks as well.  It was just like being at the fair, only with Halloween themed stuff.  With all the excitement Donnie actually forgot all about his need for a bathroom.  But that didn't last unfortunately.

While walking around the different stands the two came across a couple of witches making a "brew" of sort.  It was just fruit punch but they made it seem like it was made from dead bodies or something.  Without thinking Donnie took a glass and swigged it down.  It was then that he realized that he just added more fuel to his liquid fire going on in his bladder.

With a hard swallow Donnie jumped right back into panic mode.  This time the urge to go was greater than before.  But he still didn't want to be away from April.  He was determined to make it through the night.  April took notice of the sudden change in Donnie's mood.


"Are you alright Donnie?" she asked.


"Wha me?  Yes I'm fine.  Of course I mean what could be wrong?"

Donnie tried not to make his problem obvious to her, it was embarrassing enough as it was.  But it was getting really hard not to want to cross his legs or thrust a hand between his legs.


"Ok, just wanted to make sure." 

As the night went on Donnie had a harder and harder time keeping his composure.  He started to tap his foot when standing idol and when she wasn't looking he'd put his hands between his legs.  He began to make light moans of agony, trying to be ever so quite around April so she'd be none the wiser.  April was starting to suspect that something was going on however and every so often she was glace back at him to see what he was doing.  Most of the time Donnie noticed and would quick act natural again.  Frustrated she asked him again.


"Are you sure you're feeling alright?  You're acting kind of weird."


"I...I don't know what you're talking about, heh.  Everything's fine.  Just...fine."

She stared at him extra long to see if he'd go back to doing what he was doing before.  Donnie started to sweat, he really wanted to grab a hold of himself again but not in front of her.  Finally she turned away and he could go back to having "control" again.


"Oh, I really gotta go!" he whined to himself.  "This is terrible, I wonder if this is what Mikey goes through when he's like this?  Ugh, I feel like I could burst at any moment!  Maybe I should just...no I can't.  I've come this far, I can keep going.  What could possibly go wrong?"

Just then Donnie noticed something that send a cold chill down his spine.  He could feel his penis trying to pop out of his shell as if to say "Hey stupid, you gotta pee so lets get going already!".  This was bad, Donnie couldn't let April see THAT of all things!  He knew that he wasn't going to be able to hold it much longer.  He thought maybe it was time.  He walked over to April and said


"April, I really got to..."  He froze.


"Got to what?" 


"Um, I uh got to say what a really nice time I'm having tonight."


"Oh, ok.  Me too."

Donnie cursed himself for lying like that.  He just couldn't find the nerve to tell her the truth.  Suddenly a huge pain struck him and he began to lose control.  He was reaching his limit, he had to tell her now.


"April I..."  He got another pain and instead of finishing his sentence he took off running.


"Donnie wait!" she cried.

Donnie ran as fast as he could to get somewhere that he could relive himself, preferably a bathroom of sorts.  His long strides started to get shorter and shorter until his run became a crawl.  With one had on his member and the other bracing himself on the nearest object he began to let it all out.  At that moment April had caught up with him.  She watched as Donnie began to pee all over the pavement.

Donnie sighed in relief all the while blushing and even trying to stop the flow knowing that he didn't exactly make it in time.  He knew it was wrong but it felt oh so good and not even realizing that April was watching him the whole time.  April stood in awe as it seemed like the stream was never ending.  No wonder he acted so strangely tonight.  Finally his powerful stream became a light trickle.  After adjusting himself he turned around only to see April standing right there.


"April!  How...how much of that did you see?" he asked nervously.


"Only all of it."


"Oh." 

It was at that moment that Donnie just wanted to die.  Just crawl into his shell and die.  Donnie's face became redder than Raph's headband.  How could he have done this, and in front of her?!  This was defiantly the most embarrassing thing he has ever done in the history of ever.  April, feeling sorry for him, ran over to comfort Donnie.


"Hey its ok," she said.  "Everyone has accidents."


"Yeah, I guess so," he sighed.  "You probably won't want to hang out with me the rest of the night.  I understand.  I'll just go back home and loath."


"No Donnie don't go, I mean, leave.  Its ok really.  But next time, just tell me if you have to go ok?"


"Ok," he blushed.  "Oh and April."


"Yeah Donnie?" 


"Could you not say anything about this to my brothers?  I'll never hear the end of it if you do."


"Of course Donnie.  It'll be our little secret."    

