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.

It took all of Rapheal’s self control not to grab the tasty morsel presented to him. Donnie had lead the way to the garage as Mikey went to confess to their fearless leader. Upon entering the brainy brother went straight to Raph’s bike and leaned over the seat to retrieve his tool belt from the other side. Raph had to stop mid stride and muffle a whistle of approval seeing the tones calf muscles stretched and lead his gaze to the taunt round ass of his purple banded brother. Swallowing the lump down his dry throat Raph joined Donnie beside the bike and watched as he began the usual check up chuckling as the energy rippled off the excited genius. 

“You’ve been night racing again haven’t you?” Donnie gleamed a skeptic look at his rowdy sibling. 

Blushing slightly Raph shrugged and leaned back on his palms. “Mikey likes the scene down at the docks. So it’s a win win for me. I get to let go and ride and keep my date happy.” The gruff response held a mild humor as he recalled how Mikey had nearly bounced off the bike the first night he’d taken the youngest to the street races.

Donnie grumbled under his breath about taking Mikey out to such a place. “Well you still shouldn’t push the shell cycle so hard. You’ve torched the tork valve and nearly cracked your clutch in two. Not to mention I have to re-align the exhaust and intake again. If you keep this up I’m going to have to build a second bike for missions.” Donnie tried his best to be annoyed but just familiar banter did wonders for his mind.

Jumping to his feet Raph looked down as Donnie took a socket wrench to the cover body. “Funny you should mention that braniac.” Sauntering over behind the battle shell Raph soon returned with a surprise for the mechanic. The wonder and surprise in Donnie’s eyes made the lecture he’d gotten from Leo well worth it. 

Donnie gasped as Raph came into sight pushing another motorcycle. The frame was in great condition but that was all the old beater had going for it. The tires were well worn nearly bald, the engine block itself looked ready for the scrap heap, and from Donnie could see no exhaust system at all. 

Raph plopped himself down on the stool by the beaten bike and places a hand on the metal seat. “Won this baby for ya off a drunken ass that couldn’t even start a bike let alone ride one.” He sneered in amusement as his younger brother began to look over the new bike. Already he could see the focus behind the purple mask as the wheels began to turn.

“You risked your bike for this piece of junk?” Donnie disbelieving Raph would ever bet his baby even in a sure race.

“Well I had ta shut up the fool somehow.  He kept blowing smoke up everyone’s ass that though it was a beater it could take any peace of trash on the track. So I found it ironic that my bike was built ground up from the dump and could smoke his in a under a minute.” 

That small time frame with the usual distance of a night explained why the throttle valve and exhaust intake socket had been rough on his bike. Raph opened up his bike to the max to win. [i]Won this for ya… [/i]Something clicked in Donnie’s brain and he passed a sly smirk in the brawler’s direction. 

“So you won this for me?” Donie stood and leaned forward over the seat of the bike staring into the golden orbs of his older brother.

Raph cursed himself and flushed an embarrassing shade of pinkish green at the seductive stance displayed. “Uh..I…ah shell.” Standing swiftly he crushed Donnie to his chest breathing deeply to fight back the growing heat in his shell. “Ya just looked so lost Don. I couldn’t bare to look at ya that way another day. I snuck out an’ won this piece of shit bike to give ya somethin’ to take your mind off April. I meant ta give it to ya sooner but you just shut down, you locked everyone out…even me.” His voice was husked and his frame shook with effort to control his emotions.

Choking back a breath Donnie looked up seeing the fire blazing in Raph’s eyes. So much pain, fear, and a soft tenderness that had been lost on him his entire life. He saw Raphael upset, he’d even seen him cry once before but never had he seen this much raw emotion contained in his brother’s shell. “Raph ..I..”

Before Donnie could say anything more Raph released him and strode toward the exit. “I know ya got Leo an’ I ain’t trying to start nothin’ but I just…” Slamming his fist on the frame he hung his head low as his shoulders tensed fighting the fire inside him. “I just didn’t want ta see you loose yourself. Not like that. So take the bike an’ fix her up nice. When it’s done I’ll let you know what you’ve been missing.” Unable to control it anymore Raph bolted to the rooftops roaring into the night heading anywhere his feet took him. Anywhere he didn’t have to fight his heart and keep himself held back, somewhere he could be free.

Donnie slumped to the floor staring where Raph had stood not tearing his eyes away as he tried to wrap his mind around what had just happened. Being held so close to the emerald skin had sent his own olive epidermis ablaze; he still burned with the heat of Raph’s emotions as he sat in shock. Blinking away the paralysis he found his heart thrumming hard beneath his plates and his legs weak. His stomach turned with butterflies and discomfort as he came down from the fog he’d been in.  Suddenly he became aware of a heavy weight on his chest, it ached and he couldn’t breath; the mental image of his red banded brother in such a state sent quakes over his frame and the anchor only grew heavier to the point it was hard to breath. Clutching his upper plate he doubled over and began to cry. But why? Why did it hurt to see Raph like that. Why did he want more than anything to chase after the hothead and drag him back? 
“What’s wrong with me?” Donnie curled in on himself and let the warm salt water flow from his mask leaning against Raph’s gift. 

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

The next morning was the definition of somber. All four brothers sat at the breakfast table without much incident. Mikey avoided eye contact with Leo, Raph clung close to Mikey, and Donnie sat calculative at the end absorbed in his maze of thoughts. Each with a weight heavy in their hearts; fighting invisible fears and frustrations. This was not lost on their father as he observed the scene from behind his cup of tea. The normal lively family had settled into a meditative state of chaos, the energy alone set his mind whirling. Standing Splinter made his way toward the living room.

“I will cancel your physical training today; however, I want you each to meditate for an hour in the dojo today.” With that he eased himself into the comfortable chair turning on his stories for the day. He knew these feelings were a battle his sons must fight with their own strength, but he would still be there if they came to him.

The rest of the morning passed much the same with little to no disruptions from either of the turtles. Donatello had taken his turn first in the dojo for meditation asking to do so alone. The others respected his decision and left their recovering sibling to his thoughts. Don couldn’t shake the uneasiness he held around Raphael, his chest clutched whenever the hothead entered the room, and he’d found it extra irritating that he’d been plastered to Mikey all morning showing more than their usual display of emotions. Taking in a sharp breath he thought on what he felt, thinking with only his mind gave him a headache and no answers. Often that meant he was missing the answer when it lay within his heart.  Searching within himself he found the ruminants of his heartache left by April but the pieces were so small he hadn’t noticed them in weeks. Placing them to the side were his feelings for Leo, a warm blue light that flickered like a calming candle in his heart. Further still he searched and found   a burning red fire, unfearful of the blaze he basked in it’s warmth; the hot flames somehow made him feel safe and secure while still exciting to be in the presence f something so raw and powerful. Taking in a sudden breath Donnie snapped his eyes open and flung himself on his carapace and began to laugh bitterly at himself. He knew just where that fire had come from, what stoked the genius inside his soul, and more importantly just WHO he needed to make his life worth living. 
“Eureka!”   he laughed out as he continued to smile up at the strong tree in the dojo. “Now just how am I going to fix the mess I made?”

Donnie left to dojo sporting a smile the others hadn’t seen in months he was on fire with ambition and when Donnie got that look, something big usually followed. Michelangelo had missed that glow in his older brother and sighed contently as he entered the dojo that afternoon. Untraditionally he hoisted himself up in their father’s tree and hung up side down from the branches. He let his mind wonder until it found a train of thought to follow. Sadly it was the track that usually got his engine going full steam. His blue bandana sporting leader Leo; the kiss he’d forced on him still sent burning chills into his heart. He’d laid all his cards on the table and put the ball in the older’s court, the memory of Raph’s face after telling him what had passed between himself and Leo gave him joy like never before. Raph was shocked then gleefully ecstatic sharing that he’d finally given Don the bike he’d won 8 months ago. Mikey knew that it had captured Donnie’s attention by the body language the disheveled braniac showed that night and morning. Opening his eyes Mikey swung himself back up and rested against the strong trunk. His plan had been successful at least in opening the eyes of all his brothers of what their hearts truly wanted. Giggling down the trunk he made his way to the door of the dojo, looking back once more at the strong life in the center he chuckeld. “Now on to phase two.”

Mikey left the dojo late in the afternoon with a  twinkle in his eye that wasn’t full of his usual mischief but a calming merriment. Leonardo somehow was captivated by it as the orange ninja made his way energetically to the couch to claim him controller for a game marathon Donnie was hosting for Mikey and himself.  Looking for his hotheaded brother Leo took a deep breath as he approached Raphael in the kitchen. 
“Umm Raph…could you maybe join me for meditation.” Noting the angry glare Raph shot in his direction he softened his mask and added a heartful “Please.” Greatful when the brawler nodded and followed him into the dojo. 

Both taking their seats on the mats Leo took a cleansing breath and tried to center the chaos of energy within his heart. Raph looked to be just as irritated because he knelt rather than sat in front of the leader locking a stern but intent gaze on the sapphire eyes across him. 

“Let’s have it fearless what’s on your mind.” Raph knew he was in for something deep for Leo to ask him for meditation instead of doing it alone. And he wasn’t much surprised at what followed.

Swallowing hard Leo decided to put everything out in the open and just go with whatever reaction his brother gave. “I know you and Mikey are just acting to be together so that I would be jealous. He told me last night before he kissed me. Since then I can’t get him out of my mind. But I have Donnie but it doesn’t feel like I do. Don’s been…strained, like he’s forcing himself to love me. But Mike…what I felt when he took me out last night, the kiss, and the loneliness when he left I…”

Raph held up a hand and chuckled to himself. “You love ‘em Leo. You care for Donnie and like a true brother you protect him. But the knucklehead makes your heart race an’ worships you like a hero. So stop messin’ around with the pros and cons an’ just tell Donnie how ya feel. Follow those famous ninja instincts you’re so proud of an’ make Mikey happy bro.” 

Leo’s mouth dropped open and he sat stunned that Raph had just simplified his entire problem with the most basic solution. But there was a fear he’d forgotten. “Maybe you’re right Raph but Don…what if Don just sees this as another rejection? I don’t…I can’t…” Looking up at his passionate brother he saw that familiar stare of determination and read exactly what Raph was thinking. “You’ll be there won’t you?”

“Sure as shell. I don’t want ta see any of my brothers unhappy. I’ll be there for Don, an’ you make Mikey the happiest turtle in the damn world a’right fearless?”

Laughing Leo took the offered hand and clasped it firmly in a locked arm shake, like true brothers he held firm to his faith in Raphael. 
“Alright but just…Be Prepared.”
