Warning: T-Cest TMNT Brother Love
Pairings: Leo/Don : Mikey/Leo : Raph/Don
Summery: April has officially announced her feelings for Casey and after a heart to heart with Donnie explained she just sees him as an awesome brother. However there may be something Donnie's been missing for years, he wonders why he never noticed before.

I do not own any rights to TMNT or the characters there of. All ideas are original and any similarities or names used are strictly coincidence.


"Mikey this is stupid." Raph grumbled as he once again slipped away from the company of his other two brothers. For almost 6 months he and Mikey had been putting on a show for their family, and every time he would get a spare moment to spend with Donnie Mikey would pull him away to a room or out on a run. 

"Come on Raphie, Don's been hovering over you for the past week, tell me that doesn't prove my plan is working." Mikey skipped happily in hand with his red banded sibling down the old tunnels to a favored skate spot they had all worked together to build. 

"He's also been droppin' everything to be with Leo when he wants 'em and they even share a bed every other night." Raph growled at the memory of waking up and seeing Leo and Donnie come out of Leo's room together for the first time. He had torn another hole in his punching bag that morning.

Letting go of the emerald hand Mikey began to skate up and down the half pike in the center of the old platform. He watched Raph take his usual perch on a ledge over looking the small park. He'd noticed that Leo was getting more and more attention from the resident brain and at first he was worried he may have suggested this ruse too late. But that first morning they'd shared a room he noticed Leo had a warm content smile, but Donnie looked liked he hadn't slept much that night. 

"Good things to those who wait hothead. Haven't you been watching Donnie like I said to? There's something off about him since that night." Mikey grinded the short pipe and kick flipped over a few cans welded to the floor.

Raph watched as his athletic brother made short work of their little course and began to show off. He'd admit that Mikey was an artist on the second hand board and it always calmed him down to watch his baby bro skate around. Maybe it was how Don felt watching those led motion picture frames while he thought. He had notice a change in his love interest, Donnie came home that night with a few bruises from a short run in with the foot. But his eyes weren't the usual casual orbs, or even deep in thought, or depressed. They held something more, a look he had only seen in himself and Leo, determination and a sense of finality in a decision that had taken time to reach. What that decision was or what lead to it Raph couldn't guess, but as Mikey taught him to observe his brothers he noticed Don's behavior taking a drastic change.

A final ollie and swift push off the ground Mikey came soaring up and parked himself beside Raph. Panting from effort and a bit of heat he pulled out the sports bottle from his belt. After a quick drink he looked at the deep thoughtful eyes of his pretend lover. Raph had been amazed at what he knew about their small family, being the brother that was often over looked Mikey was able to really see his family for who they really were. He'd shown Raph how to simple be placed in an area and be over looked, which was hard for the emotional attention grabber. But soon Raph caught on and his eyes were able to see what Mikey saw. 

"Raph, honestly, what have you noticed about Don recently? There's so much going on with both our brothers it's hard not to notice." He leaned his head on Raphs shoulder and stroked his forearm absently.

With a sigh he wrapped an arm around Mikey's waste automatically. A reaction that Mikey had conditioned him in to since their little plan begun. He didn't hate it, it was nice sometimes to just sit and enjoy the feel of his baby bro against his side. These past six months had brought out a softer side of himself he hadn't known was there.

"It looks like Don's trying too hard. Like he's forcing himself to act the way he is." Looking down he chuckled as Mikey nodded and laid down in his lap. "It's kinda painful to watch sometimes. I mean we're acting but this ain't hard." He gestured to their position and rest his palm on Mikey's plastron as the smaller turtles hands made themselves busy by touching and caressing his sides and legs. 

Nodding again Mikey laid a fluttering kiss on the emerald thigh beneath his head earning a low churr from his brawly brother. "No it's not. We've always been close Raphie, we just forgot about it as we got older. Leo used to drag us into his bed every night just because he loved cuddling with all of us. But..."

Raph stroked the tails of the orange mask as they lay over his lap. Trying to remember just when they drifted apart. It was true that they all enjoyed the physical contact when they were tots. Sleeping in a nest of blankets and pillows, watching TV in a pile on the floor, and even playing together all day, he chuckled as he looked down to the still childish terrapin sprawled on top of him. Somehow Mikey had managed to hold on to those feelings, the innocence and connection to hi family. In six months he’s been able to see what Mikey has always seen, the joy of living together, the pain of fighting, and the loneliness they all felt at some point. 

“But we grew apart. We, all of us, forgot that we are really alone in the world. You helped me remember it Mikey.” He gave the wondering hand on his bicep a squeeze and leaned over to kiss his brow. “So what do you think we should do about it?” His breath floated over Mikey’s skin giving the sweating turtle a shiver.

“I think it’s time we show them what it’s like to really feel loved. Don’s been after you because he wants to vent his frustration out on mechanics.  He won’t curse or throw a temper unless it’s you. So why not give the egghead what he wants?” Mikey gave a mischievous grin as he sat up. 

“Uh-hu what about ol’ fearless? He’s been clinging to Donnie like a lost puppy.” 

Mikey’s grin broke into a wide smile as he proudly puffed out his chest. “No worries on that Raphie boy, Leo’s been just as stretched as Don. I think it’s time the old Mikster here taught the leader a lesson in loosening up.” 

Raph bellowed as he stood and helped the younger up. “I’d pay to see that! Well it’s about time we head back; don’t want all your hard work to go to waste.” He held out his rough hand gripping tightly as the other three digit palm slipping in. He still burned hot for his purple banded lover, but this time with Mikey had really made him feel great. 

~~~~~~~*~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~~~
Don growled as Raph was once more spirited away by the youngest of them. Ever since they had come home from the late night patrol Raph and Mikey had been inseparable, claiming they found love in each other after a life threatening fight with some purple dragons. He had been in different at the time but somehow it annoyed him now. Mikey was always sitting on Raph’s lap in the den, or playing with his hands and feet under the table at meals, and every chance he got taking Raph away to either one of their rooms or on a sewer adventure.

“Does he have to be with him every waking second of every single day!?” frustrated Don flopped himself onto the worn couch in the living room. Laying his head back he watched as luminescent bulbs flickered in and out overhead, something else he’d been meaning to ask Raph help him with. That thought got his brain turning again over the last six months.

He had decided to give Leo a fair chance at being lovers, to look at his older brother as a mate and not just a leader. He found qualities to admire easily, and found what about his blue banded sibling would make him an attractive mate to other turtles and tried to build off of that. There was his build in general that would make any female swoon if seen in action, his honor and loyalty that women seek, and he was an affectionate doting lover; this made him a perfect bachelor for almost any girl he could want. However that all seemed basic  to Donnie, something each of them could have been if they’d all followed their father’s teachings to the letter and grown as the eldest had. He was finding it harder and harder to find the real Leonardo under the mask he kept. Not once since that night had he seen the blazing passion in his lover’s eyes that had caught his attention. Not a single behavior outside what he expected of their leader was ever shown. On the other hand Raph who was usually out spoken, rough, and explosive was recently docile. He would just sit in the big easy chair and observe the lair, almost as if he were meditating in his own way. The red clad brother that he could always lure to the garage with a promise of working on his cycle was now constantly enthralled with the orange goofball he often chased with a readied punch. Was that the power of real love? 

Don snapped out of his thoughts as the brothers in question came strolling back in hand in hand. A smile Donnie hadn’t seen since childhood was warmly painted on the emerald features as Raph pulled Mikey in for a sweet embrace followed by Donnie’s least favorite part, a soft brush of beaks and red faces. Every time they parted even if just to bathe or sleep this was their ritual, an endearing hug and cute Eskimo kiss as Mikey dubbed them. It made his stomach turn and for some unknown reason made him irritated enough to loose sleep.  He watched as Mikey went to the dojo, no doubt to irritate their older brother for a trip to the comic store; but to his surprise Raph didn’t retire to his room. Instead the broad terrapin shuffled himself toward the worn sofa taking up a seat on the arm next to him. 

“Come on egghead, I got a problem with my bike and finally got a minute to work on it. “ 
Without a word Donnie jumped up and lead the way to the elevator that lead to the topside garage. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~*~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Leonardo shift through his katas for the third time that afternoon, his mind was in a whirlwind of confusion and emotion. Bringing his swords in a left downward sweep he moved fluid into the next stance trying to arrest his mind in memorization.  His heart hammered in his chest as his muscles strained to keep up with the increased pace he’d set, the strain didn’t help. His mind clearly could see Donnie forcing himself to be more passionate, more attentive, and accepting of his love, it hurt. It hurt to see the one he fought so hard for to farce himself to love him back, it hurt to see the crimson orbs go blank when they awoke in each other’s arms, but worst of all was the pain of jealousy he felt toward his other two brothers. 


Mikey had been very proud to voice his new found romance in the resident hot head, claiming that seeing Raph protect him triggered a thought he’d never had, love in the midst of war. Worse even still was Raph seemed to accept Mikey’s feelings so easily, his temper almost vanished and the big lug had actually begun to smile and coddle the baby of their small clan. A regular beauty and the beast the two of them made, it made him laugh at first seeing the beast tamed so easily by their jovial brother. But seeing how open they were in their relationship and how happy they seemed made his heart bitter. He believed love took time and devotion like ninjitsu, that you only get back what you put in that to master another’s heart took a lifetime. But the two brighter banded brothers were in pure romantic bliss!

Swinging at the negative thoughts he slashed through the unseen enemy and lowered his blades. With a shuddered breath he opened his eyes unable to chase away the envied images of the connection between his two younger siblings. All but collapsing to the reed mats he relaxed trying to think of what to do to get Donnie to be like that, so open and happy. He missed the genius’s energy, his enthusiasm in a new project, and most of all his passion for new things. The wonder he always loved about Donatello was gone, nothing but a calculative strategist dwelled inside. He thought with time Don would go back to how he was the smart awkward flower Leo had so desperately wanted to pick and keep. Once more he sighed and tried to think of the passion of that first night, the tender kisses they sometimes shared if the mood was right, and the feeling of having another in his arms as he drifted into slumber. Those moments though few were his bliss, maybe this was what their love had to be? They were both more serious and collected than the other two; maybe this was how two yin energies had to experience romance.  With that depressing thought he snapped back into awareness as he felt the air change in the dojo. The light aura, and erratic energy told him already it was the youngest that had found him. Overly glad for some respite from his internal storm he stood and met his baby brother.

“Alright Mikey what is it this time?” Leo forced a smile as Mikey waltzed over.

“Nothing, I just thought I’d check and see how you were holding up. Not a lot of action around the city in the last six months. Wondered if you thought of anything that might be causing it?” Mikey laughed lightly as he plopped down on the hard floor.

Joining his brother on the mats Leo leaned back on his palms thinking absently thrumming his finger tips. “I think something big is going to happen and soon. The Foot and Dragons have been way to quiet lately.” 

Nodding Mikey leaned over and placed a kiss on his older brother’s cheek laughing in delight at the shocked reaction it earned him. “Leo, Raph has commandeered Don into fixing up his shell cycle for the hundredth time and I’m bored. So I want to take you on a night out on the town! The bad guys are away so why not the turtles go play?”

Leo shook the shock from his face and decided why not? He needed to look out for a sign of what the enemy was up to and could really use some kind of distraction from the storm inside his head. Following the orange bandanna topside they both began to excitedly jump and flip over rooftops and surf down power lines and empty clothes lines. Laughter followed in their wake as Mikey took the lead from the oldest leading him up and down alley ways and across boulevards until he stopped at an old fisher’s shack. Leonardo looked out over the river and saw lights glittering over the surface as boats of all kinds were on parade down the channel. The bridges were lit up in bright patterns that changed in time to pop music. Humans sang and danced on the sidewalks lining the bridge having a great time. From their perch the music was softer and the lights clearly vivid, patterns of mythical beast, mermaids, and even a Chinese dragon sailed back and forth. Fireworks burst in a grand finale as the festival reached its climax, sparing a glance at his companion he was surprised to see azure eyes fixed on him. Something inside him fluttered a moment before he looked back at the scene on the river. 

“Thanks Mikey.” A simple acknowledgement of the world of joy his brother had just shared.

“No problem bro.” Swinging his legs over the edge of the shack roof he laid back getting a great view of both his brother and fireworks. “Sometimes you just have to change your point of view to see things for what they are.”

Looking down in surprise Leo studied the meaning of his brother’s words. “What do you mean Mikey?”

Sitting up and taking a knee he held onto Leo’s hand and looked up into sapphire eyes mustering up every bit of courage he had in his heart. 

“Leo, I’ve been in love with you since we were kids. Raph and I have been pretending to go out to get you to notice me. “He waited and let the words sink in before rising up to stand toe to toe with the leader. Swallowing a lump in his throat he pushed past the deafening sound of his own heart and pressed a sweet, gentle kiss to his brother’s lips. Holding fast for dear life he prayed that Leo could see everything as it should be. 

Pulling away and gasping for breath the shy youngest chanced a look upward and saw amazement plastered in Leo’s reaction. Looking away he took a deep breath and before jumping into the river below he spoke over his shoulder.

“Think about it Leo, when your ready I’ll let you Take a Look Through My Eyes.”
