TMNT Bitter Sweet Honey Ch1. 
A gruesome dark cloud hung over his head, as the naked turtle with not even a bandana on, stormed fiercely into Donnie’s lab, covered by a towel, dripping soapy water all over the just cleaned floor.

 

Raph’s eyes were wild, looking for blood.

 

“WHERE IS HE!” Raph growled tightening his fist around his towel, if he kept that up he was going to tear it apart, as a small sound of tearing fabric came somewhere behind his shell area.

 

Donnie sat there at his desk fiddling with vials of chemicals, he was just in the middle of mixing a couple of them, knowing continuing what he was doing would just make this more painful for him in the end, he sighed under his breath, by the rude interruption.

 

Calmly, Donnie looked up from his work, worrisome on the notion of Raph’s abrupt mood.

 

True, Raph isn’t shy in showing his anger or displaying it, but his demeanor was pure malice, compare to normal, for one he didn’t care about not wearing his bandana for starters, then there was the towel…

 

Knowing Raph all too well, Donnie took a breath, slowly moving away from his desk, trying not to provoke the hostile beast of a brother, who no doubt would use his desk as a punching bag to show off how frustrated he was at the moment.

 

Donnie gulp, tightening his lips, avoiding biting them to show off his concern.

 

“By he, do you mean Mikey or Leo?” Donnie cautiously asked, readying himself for any punches that might come his way.

 

Frustrated more, swinging about his free arm to express himself, Raph growled, “Mikey who else! Why the hell would I want to find Leo, the bastard would only lecture me for not wearing my damn mask…. DAMN IT, I’M GOING TO KILL HIM!!!”

 

Throwing his arms up in surrender, Donnie looked nervously at Raph debating if he should put more distance from him, “Ok ok… Raph calm down, I understand Mikey can be welll…”

 

“WELL what!? A dick, an pain in the ass! Hell the damn bastard first stole my bandana, then put some pink dye in the shower head, that took me two hours to get it out of my skin and shell!”

 

Donnie’s eyes widen on the thought, as it invaded his mind, the image played so vivid, making him wish he really saw it. 

 

Raph dyed pink, now that would have been a sight, to bad Mikey never told him ahead of time or he would have ridged something up to capture that kodak moment.

 

Tightening his lip, hiding the amusing smile that wanted no more then to bloom on his face, Donnie turned his attention to his desk quickly, hoping to fool Raph to think he saw something more important than him being dyed pink.

 

Regardless how much the purple clad turtle hid his amusement on the trick that was placed on Raph yet again, Raph didn’t see it funny or wanted anyone else to take it that way, how would Donnie feel if Mikey dyed him orange?!

 

Narrowing his eyes, Raph growled, “Don’t you dare laugh DONNIE… rrrrr.. Where is the small fry!” Raph demanded, walking towards Donnie’s desk slamming his fist hard onto its wooden surface, vibrating the whole thing by the impact.

 

Donnie’s eyes widen, rushing forward, Donnie tried to grab the vials that contained his experiment, one he has been slaving away for a half a year, one that his brothers and him could use to control their hormones during mating season.

 

His experiments have been failing thus far, to the point, that the genius turtle was losing hope, wondering if there was ever a way for his family to break the bond between them and their animistic heritage.

 

Unable to get to them in time, as everything fell as glass shattered, suddenly a flash commenced, followed by a explosion, knocking both brothers hard, throwing them in separate directions, across the lab.

 

--------------------------------******------------------------------------

 

Leo sat there focusing his mind on the task at hand, with a brush in hand dripping of black ink, he steady his hand, applying the right amount of pressure.

 

He wasn’t the most artistic individual in the family, but he needed a hobby that didn’t involve training or mediation.

 

Mikey originally suggested this to him, telling him it wasn’t what he created, it is how he expressed his emotions on the page, regardless how it turned out.

 

Finding it a bit silly at first, Leo objected, yet caved in under those baby blue eyes, taking the painting project with much pessimism.

 

Yet even he couldn’t deny how much he truly enjoyed it once he started… the way the brush flows on the page, creating fascinating lines, it made him feel at ease and other feelings he wasn’t use to.

 

Lifting his hand to make his stroke, his hand slipped, rearing of the page, almost making him fall into his painting, while his eyes widen in shock, was that an explosion?

 

Jumping to his feet, Leo ran out of his room, looking wildly around.

 

With sword in hand, noticing the off white smoke that was seeping through the cracks of Donnie’s lab door, Leo dropped his blade in a panic, rushing towards the stairs, not taking his time he skillfully jumped down them landing at the bottom with ease.

 

Leo with no time to spare opened the lab door quickly, as a rush of hot air hit him hard, filling his lungs, making him gasp for air, as he waved his hand to push the smoke away so he could find fresh air to breathe again.

 

Debating if he should just rush in, for he worried about a fire that might be raging and was engulfing Donnie’s lab, Leo knew time was the essence and it wasn’t time for him to hesitate, braving his fears, he entered with his head low to not to take in too much of the smoke.

 

There, not far from him, unconscious, was Raph lying on his stomach, covered with brown dust, which was probably by the brick wall when he made contact with it. 

 

Leo grabbed his arm, dragging him out, he didn’t want to carry Raph and expose him to the smoke more than he has already have.

 

When he was certain Raph was ok, Leo entered the lab again, desperately searching for Donnie, figuring he was there too, he found him near the couch Donnie had in his lab, pulling him out as well, placing the brothers beside each other.

 

Diligently he checked them over, making sure they had no major injuries.

 

As for Mikey, Leo already knew the young turtle had left the lair hours ago, he had something important to do, though for the life of him Leo had no idea on what though.

 

A small moan came to his side, while Leo watched Donnie slowly rise, holding his head , groaning some more.

 

“Donnie, how do you feel?” Leo asked, worried, as the purple clad turtle only shrugged.

 

“I feel fine… a bit sore … What about Raph!” Donnie panic trying to get up fast, too fast, that it made his head spin and stomach heaved as he lost his balance falling to the ground.

 

Quickly Leo caught his brother supporting him, as he shook his head, “Hey, worry about yourself, he seems fine, just waiting for him to wake up. Donnie, why don’t you sit down, I will go get some water.”

 

With that Leo help Donnie to sit on the ground, then he jumped to his feet heading to the kitchen leaving Raph and Donnie alone.

 

Looking over towards his older brother, Donnie had half the mind to hit him, what was he thinking showing his temper off like that near chemicals, they both could have gotten seriously injured or worse…

 

Sighing, Donnie leaned over checking Raph’s pulse, it was strong… by the looks of it, Raph must have been thrown into the wall, considering he had red dust sticking to his body, other then that he did look fine, no injuries he could see.

 

“Mmmm…” taking a big breath, Raph slowly attempted to sit up, moaning under his breath, “Damn… what the hell hit me… a bus?”

 

“Your stupidity,” Donnie snarled, then shook his head, realizing there was no point getting mad at the buffoon, regardless he was being immature like usual.

 

“Well, excuse me princess, maybe you should put warning signs up next time!” Raph’s anger obviously wasn’t gone, yet more fired up then before.

 

“Signs! SIGNS!!! Damn it, Raph! If I did, you wouldn’t read them anyways! How hard is it to get it into your thick skull that my lab holds precious works I do and everything is fragile!! Damn it Raph! Every time something pisses you off, you come to me, not to talk, oh no, not that!!!,” Donnie narrowed his eyes, “No you come to throw your fists around, damn it go take your frustration on someone else for once!”

 

“MABY I SHOULD!!” Raph scrambled to his feet huffing, noticing his body yet again was filthy.

 

“Yeah, you should! If you ever want to talk like a normal person, then give me a call, until then… piss off Raph!!” Donnie growled, poking Raph in the plastron, antagonizing the already angry beast within the older brother, that didn’t want no more then to punch Donnie smug face in.

 

Holding himself back, Raph had better things to do, one was to have another damn shower.

 

Stomping away, heading towards the bathroom, Leo went by him trying to say something, yet only fell on deft ears.

 

Sighing, Leo watched the red clad brother slam the bathroom door, it was apparent he was angry yet again, but it was sure sign he was all right.

 

Focusing his attention back on Donnie, whose face was red with frustration, Leo knew he just missed something, the question was should he pry?

Coming up to the younger brother placing a gentle hand onto his shoulder, Leo smiled, “Here you should take a drink,” Leo passed the bottle of water to Donnie.

 

Startled, not realizing Leo was there, Donnie jumped, then looked away in shame, he hated being mad and to let Leo see it was worse.

 

“Thanks…” Donnie trailed off, looking over towards his lab door that was wide open, revealing quite of a mess he had to clean up.

 

“No problem, do you want a hand?” Leo offered, figuring he was best not to bud into Donnie’s problems, unless Donnie showed any signs that he wants to talk to someone.

 

“No… its ok Leo, I only have one bio suit anyways…”

 

Shock Leo stuttered, “Bio suit… Donnie what exploded?”

 

Shaking his head Donnie sighed, “Don’t worry Leo, there isn’t really any danger, I just want to be on the safe side. There was a lot of chemicals, that are harmless at the moment… but could be dangerous exposed to, to long. Please don’t worry.”

 

“Are you sure Donnie? You and Raph where in there… then I entered…,” Leo gulped nervously, one thing he didn’t like was chemical accidents, they were unpredictable and he feared for his safety as well as his brothers.

 

“Leo, everything is fine. I will clean it up quickly, and make sure nothing is a threat to anyone. I will put on the air vents to make sure all fumes don’t spread around the lair,” Donnie assured him leaving Leo standing there.

 

Sighing again, Leo really hated when these things happen, it just made his nerves so bad.

 

--------------------------------*************************----------------------------

 

Storming into the bathroom, Raph slammed the door behind him, frustrated with his brother… no… it was more like brothers, his younger brothers, he hated them both.

 

Ripping the curtain across, that separated the toilet area of the bathroom to the long shower/bath area, Raph walked towards one of the four shower spots, pressing his palm of his hand with much force into the marble wall.

 

Breathing heavy, he closed his eyes, knowing all too well, he needed to calm down, knowing all too well, he really didn’t hate his brothers, they just get under his skin at times.

 

But Donnie didn’t do anything really, since it was his fault that the lab blew up.

 

Sighing, trailing his hand down the wall towards the faucets, Raph turned the shower water on staying in his position, letting the relaxing water drip down his body.

 

He had to admit he didn’t hate showers, it was the only thing that could tame his anger, even if it was a raging fire.

 

Slightly moaning on how the way the water messaged his skin, loosening his wound up muscles, Raph slowly placed his head against the wall, to help support his weight.

 

“Should I apologize to Donnie? I just don’t go to him to bitch… he is the only one that would let me vent and not judge… Maybe I have been taking too much of advantage to his open door policy…”

 

Moaning some more, as the water felt really good against him, he must be really tense, he normally didn’t get into fights with Donnie, it must have had a really big impact towards him, more then he realized.

 

Squeezing his thighs, not sure why he was doing that, Raph couldn’t help to let out another moan, followed by a chirp.

 

His body felt hot and tingly, his breathing became heavy, like he was turned on… wait could he be?

 

Shaking his head, he couldn’t be, what would make him? 

 

Besides, this didn’t feel the same as his normal horny state that takes him by surprise at times.

 

Sure mating season was around the corner, but he never felt like this.

 

Then it hit him, a rush of pleasure raging from between his legs… no it was somewhere around his tail?!

 

Attempting to open his eyes, Raph lost all control as his head snapped back, moaning more, clawing the wall in bliss.

 

Red in the face, Raph felt like his body was on fire, but not in a bad way, but the opposite as he collapsed to the ground, arching his back, placing his elbows flat onto the cool floor.

 

Breathing quickening, confusion clouded the poor turtle’s mind, what was going on, why was he feeling like this, and why did it feel so good?

 

Biting his lip, a shot of pleasure invaded his body as he moaned again, only to be startled by the sound of it, it didn’t sound like him, it… it sounded higher in tone, than his normal gruff voice.

 

Heart pounding, Raph panic, trying yet again to open his eyes that didn’t want to respond, yet only to stay shut, so he could focus on the pure ecstasy that was coursing through his entire body.

 

Finally opening them, they were clouded by mist, which was created by the hot shower, then something striked him odd, as he noticed two bulges that seemed to be growing from his chest…?

 

Hands shaking Raph moved it towards the bulges, then he notice it… his arm, it wasn’t muscular and his hand looked dainty …

 

Fear wrapped around him like a cold blanket, what was going on… before he could do anything, or think straight, his eyes widen as they rolled to the back of his head, while he experience an orgasm like no other he has ever thought possible, while letting out a wild pleasurable growling churr. 
