TMNT Bitter Sweet Honey Ch.4
-----------------------******************-----------------------

Leo POV
 

Mouth drier than a desert, Leo slowly opened his eyes, allowing them to focus, while he took slow, shallow breaths letting his head to settle, gently grabbing his aching head that throb out of control, he rubbed his temples, hoping it would give him some relief, all the while he tried to make heads or tails, of the odd dream he had.

 

Him and Mikey, no… him as a female turtle having sex, not just sex, the best sex he ever had, and he could boast he had intercourse before, well never as a female he had to admit that or with another turtle either.

 

Sighing, forcing with all his will to make the dream to fade away in the dark depths of his mind, not willing to think of it any longer or relish on the odd sensation of how satisfied it made him feel, for in truth the mere thought of such an act to play out, to him was utterly disgraceful and just plain wrong in every shape and form.

 

Stretching his body, giving out a yawn, Leo sat up, wondering why his body felt like he had been running for hours, every muscle ached, even ones he never thought he had, as well… odd as it appeared to him, it was especially soar near his tail area?

 

“I really must be stressed… OH SHIT WHAT’S WITH MY VOICE!” Leo squeaked, rubbing his eyes furiously to regain his vision that was still blurry with sleep, to his disbelief as his eyes adjusted to the darkness of his room, his hands were all wrong, they were smaller?

 

Biting his lip, he must be seeing things, the darkness can play tricks on the mind, even to a trained ninja like himself, regardless if he had keen night vision. 

 

Flicking on the lamp on the nightstand, Leo felt like puking as he became aware the darkness truly was not playing foul tricks on him.

 

Shaking like a leaf, he started to doubt his previous thoughts on his so called dream that he swore was just that, gulping he let his eyes trail down towards the obvious female boobs that was attached to his body, there was no way they were fake.

 

So he is a girl… he wasn’t dreaming, then was… as a rush of panic came over him, Leo placed his hand at the base of his tail, feeling the dry crusted substance plastered to his skin.

 

Feeling like he just lost his mind, drowning in a sea of chaos, Leo gasped for air, hoping what he felt was just his own bodily fluids, not… taking a piece, bringing it towards his beak, smelling the one scent he feared the most, Leo stomach turned violently as he could feel his lunch earlier that day wreaking havoc, as he rushed toward his trash can vomiting within.

 

His worse nightmare had come true, the substance was strong with Mikey scent, there was no doubt it was Mikey’s, the worse part was Leo knew it was his seed…

 

He was unable to grasp this, this was way to much, heart sinking into despair, Leo dropped hard to the ground in pure shock.

 

How could he do that to his brother, no… how could he do that to his little brother, the one he was ordered to protect, to never let him to be affected by the cruel world, just in the end only to be the one to taint him in this manner, what would Mikey do if he found out the truth?

 

Rolling over dragging himself back to his bed, with what little strength he had left in him, Leo grabbed the corner of the blankets, pulling it down with one of his pillows, wrapping himself within with the pillow firmly between his legs, as hot tears streamed down Leo’s face.

 

His shame burned his heart tearing at the already broken seams he been trying for some time to mend after losing his father, just to have himself do such an act, an act that ripped open the old wound making him doubt himself more, making him feel shameful, useless, he was Mikey’s big brother, he was… he…

 

Burying his face into his pillow to muffle his vocal cords that vibrated violently begging to let it all out, Leo answered them, screaming his lungs out. 

 

‘What have I done…’
 

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

 

Mikey POV
 

Staggering down towards the bathroom, on the way Mikey did want to check on the girl he just met, yet, being too tired to even walk straight, yawning deeply, all that was on his mind at the current moment, was that warm shower that kept calling for him.

 

As well if he even dared to meet her again, he wanted to be presentable, not to smell like some sweaty hog, covered in her scent, though he had to relish on its aroma.

 

Reaching the door, he paused as his hand flinched, what if Raph was still in there, even though it's been hours since he walked in on the girl that was too shy to face him fleeing into a bathroom stall, he knew Raph stamina was one that no one even could compare, was it the same for sex, he didn’t know or cared to find out.

 

Taking a breath, Mikey eased up, he couldn’t just go to his room and wait it out, he wanted to get her scent off of him before Leo catches him, considering he did slept with his girl.

Not taking too much of a chance, Mikey ajar the door, peeking through, seeing no movement he rushed in, looking over towards the shower area, which was obvious by the steam escaping through the curtains someone was showering, the question was who?

 

Slowly creeping up to the curtain, pulling it open just a bit to see, Mikey’s heart sank as he saw her, the girl he was in bed with, she was on the ground under the shower… crying?

 

The knot in his stomach tighten, did he step over his boundaries, was he the reason that the girl was upset, maybe he should have fought it more, not letting her to seduce him, sure she was doing just that, but he was just as much to blame.

 

Sighing, he knew he had to find out, he just couldn’t stand seeing such a lovely lady so upset, just the mere thought was heart breaking alone, as well watching those tears invading her eyes, was just too much for him to bear.

 

Taking a step in the girl stop her sobbing, flashing a look quickly towards the entrance, eyes widen in pure terror ,while regret filled her as she notice he was standing there, Mikey stop proceeding into the room, wondering what he should do.

 

Feeling awkward under her stare, Mikey looked away, maybe this wasn’t the good idea, what should he say, ‘hey I’m sorry for having sex with you, no words could describe how great it was, I know you're were Leo’s girl but…’ sighing under his breath, even that sounded bad in his head, it was worse than this silence...

 

“Mikey…” the girl voice trembled, biting her lip like she was contemplating on something, before she could say another word, a shadow moved into the room catching both turtle’s attention.

 

Another female turtle? In awe, Mikey stared at her, he could smell her and she didn’t smell like the one in the bathroom earlier, not just that he swore she had Donnie on her… ‘ok…’ officially floored with this, Mikey didn’t know what was going on. 

 

“Mikey?!” the female with brown eyes, that had her head wrapped up, with fresh blood seeping through the bandage, stared at him in complete surprise.

 

She looked at him half worried, half scared and half… well Mikey was just to lost in his feelings that was starting to bubble within, to even bother to read this girl, his head felt more confused than ever, then something inside of him begged him to run, begged him not to interact with her, yet why would he feel like this, what was going on?

 

“Umm… yeah…,” Mikey could only answer, ignoring the voice that screamed at him to leave now, before something really bad happens.

 

“Rrrr this is embarrassing… Long story short, somehow Raph, Leo and I got turned or is it mutated? … Either way we are some reason females… I know Mikey, which you undoubtedly have questions, and this must be really confusing, but later I will explain… Leo I need you in the lab now, I have to get to the bottom of this ASAP!” Donnie blurted out quickly, making Mikey’s head spin, trying to process the words that came out of her.

 

Then it hit him like a brick, as the last part of what Donnie just said stabbed him in the heart, did Donnie just say Leo? Slowly Mikey’s head turned back towards the female on the ground, as he felt his entire body tremble, it was clear as day, her face was pure white, lost in words, fear was plastered all over her, Mikey could now see it, see Leo...

 

Feeling like his world just crashed into pieces a feeling he has only experience once in his lifetime, when his father died, Mikey shook his head, denying this girl's existence, the mere thought that this mystery girl is actually Leo, his big brother of all people!

 

How could he not see it before, how could he not see through those gray eyes, those eyes he has known all his life!?!

 

Stepping back Mikey couldn’t, he can’t, the confusion hit him in waves, smothering him with feelings and emotions he didn’t understand or wanted to.

 

Eyes widen in complete horror at this situation, he turned around running out of the bathroom, he couldn’t stay there a second more under those eyes.

 

Almost ramming into another turtle, the undeniable scent hit his nostrils, it was the female from the bathroom earlier, her golden rod eyes burn bright, as Raph’s eyes always have.

 

All this time it was Raph? Running past the girl that snarled under her breath on the fact Mikey almost plowed her over, Mikey didn’t stop, even after catching the tale end of Donnie’s and Leo’s conversation.

 

“I will talk to him later Leo, this must be a lot to process… I think it is for all of us…,” Donnie sighed under his breath.

 

“Yeah…” Leo could only answer in response.

 

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

 

Slamming his door behind him, Mikey collapse to the ground, pulling his legs to his chest, rocking himself in place, as his brain went into hyper drive, trying to piece together what just happened.

 

Unable to hold them back any longer, his tears ran down his face, as his body trembled in fear, as he could feel his reality slip through his fingertips, everything was wrong, this couldn’t be happening.

 

Crying harder as the images of the girl that he never realized it was Leo, started to plague his mind, torturing him, making him feel filthy, disgusting, what the hell did he do.

 

Why didn’t Leo say something… Why was he so stupid in the first place to even dare to attempt to approach the girl regardless if he didn’t know it was Leo.

 

Why can’t he just keep out of trouble for once! 

 

Slowly getting to his feet, stumbling towards his bed, he passed the standing mirror, he had, seeing his reflection, the reflection of a repulsive turtle that practically raped his brother, who is some reason a female at the moment…

 

Staring at it, not recognizing the thing that looked at him, he couldn’t look at it anymore, it was worse than any monster, any demon or hideous beast that he met in the past or seen in the movies, he was worse than any of them put together.

 

Grabbing his lamp ripping the cord out of the wall, Mikey threw it at the mirror shattering it into pieces, thousands of pieces, just like him.

 

Hands trembling Mikey fell to his knees tilting his head at the hypnotic glow that cast off the broken pieces, they were like him, thousand of emotions, chipped, broken, never whole.

 

Leaning forward, grasping a shard firmly, clenching it hard into his fist, making his hand sting which he ignored, he watched in fascination on the blood that ran threw the cracks of his fingers, he just stared at it, the way his blood glistened in the light, how thick it was, how it looked against his green skin.

 

The dark cloud around him started to form, growing by the seconds as he stared at his hand, did he have the right to live after what he had done? He was a ninja with a code, did he dishonor his family, his father his… siblings?

 

Shaking Mikey slowly started to place the shard near his wrist, wavering the thought that told him to just do it, as his eyes became distant, clouded with every negative feeling that he buried all these years within the vault deep in the darkness of his heart, it finally cracked open engulfing the once carefree, cheerful turtle called Michelangelo.

