“Right, I think you’re leg is alright,” Donatello said to his younger brother in the morning as he examined the back of his knee. The bruise had faded to the point of barely being noticeable. “Step on up and see if you can walk,” he ordered and Michelangelo did so, standing up and walking around the room, looking just fine. “Any pain?” 
“Just a little bit, but not much,” he replied. “Pretty sure it’ll go away by tonight.”
“Alright, but let’s keep an ice pack on until night comes,” his older brother recommended as he wrapped a new one on his bruise. 
“How about you? You feeling good?” Michelangelo asked his brother. 
“I’m fine. No headaches, blurred vision, or anything like that,” he replied as he finished wrapping it up. 
“So, you want to visit the buildings near the toy factory for any information on it, right?” the orange-masked turtle asked him as his doctor took a seat back on the desk. 
“Correct. Every time we enter that building, something bad happens. We need to find information on it from a different source, and that’s the buildings surrounded it. If I can get in and access the computers, I might be able to find something on the place,” he told him. “I already decided which are the best buildings to hit to look for information.”
“I hope this works. Our older bros are both counting on us,” he told him. 
“I know,” Donatello replied. “Tell me, you’ve thought of anything that could help us.” 
“Well, there was something I’ve been meaning to ask you about,” Michelangelo responded. 
“And what would that be?” he asked. 
“You remember the first night we went to the toy factory and found the sexdool without the labelling. The blue fetish maid?” he specified. 
“Why are you asking about that?” he questioned, unnerved. Maybe they should’ve kept him away from the adult toys floor. 
“Well, there was a weird detail about it. You see, I remember that it had three fingers,” the youngest said, which made the purple-masked turtle look at his own three-fingered hand. 
“Three fingers? That is an odd detail to place on it,” he said. 
“Yeah, that’s what I was figuring,” Michelangelo agreed. “You think there was a reason for it?” 
“I don’t know how… but that is an odd thing. I’ll keep note of that,” he told him. “Good catch, Mikey.” 
“Oh, uh, thanks,” Michelangelo said with a shy smile. 
“Just… don’t think of any other thoughts with that sexdoll, okay? I don’t want Splinter coming down on me for corrupting you,” Donatello ordered him. 
“I won’t, don’t worry.”
Raphael placed the sword back in its sheath as he finished sharpening it and placed it back on the stand. That was the final one and he was relief to finally be done. He’s been working on it all night since finishing having sex with the Shredder and it was a long, arduous task to make sure each blade was properly sharpen. His body forced him to put the sharpener back in the cabinet he got it from and walked over to the center and stand in the neutral feminine pose to wait for instructions. This meant this would probably be the few times he had time to himself, giving him time to think. 
Most of the time, he wasn’t even allowed to move of his accord, so getting himself out was unlikely. He’s unlikely to fight his way out anyway since his muscles were taken from him and the clothes were way too cumbersome to properly move around, especially these fucking heels that does nothing but make his feet ache. Leonardo was useless as he’s doing whatever Shredder told him to do. Maybe if he got some time alone with him, he might get a clear answer from him, but for now, he was not helping. That meant that all signs pointed to his only hope being his younger brothers. He wasn’t going to hold out hope for them saving him. In fact, he hoped they would just abandon them. It was the only way to assure they wouldn’t have the same fate as him and Leonardo. 	Comment by Grayson Ratliff: 
He heard Shredder’s door opened and he walked out wearing his robes. Guess he was Saki right now. “Ah, I see you’re done. Excellent work,” he praised as he walked on over. 
“Yeah, yeah, whatever,” he scoffed. “What else you want?” 
“Novo is here or his avatar at least. Tanaka has already let him in. Come, Leonardo should already be there,” he said and he walked on out. Raphael was forced to walk behind him down the halls to a room that was always locked when he was cleaning earlier. He always found that weird and entered to see a rather large room. Around the room was four large machines around the room. The machines had a containment area to allow a person to enter and glass to encase them. Tanaka was waiting with the guard that took control of him last time he entered the toy factory. That must’ve been Novo’s avatar. Inside one of the machines was Leonardo’s being scanned with none of his clothes on. 
“Ah, hello, Mr. Saki,” Novo greeted in that mechanical voice of his. “Put Raphael in a machine so that I may scan him.” 
“Raphael, do as he ordered,” Saki told his maid and Raphael did so, entering the machine and the glass closed him in. At that, he was lifted off the ground and he was quickly undressed to his natural rubber form, relieving Raphael. The green light scanned him quickly before the machines did a couple of things. First, a couple of red, rubber, platforms heels were brought and glued to the bottom of his feet, forcing him to stand on them at a 60 degree angle. Next, red, latex frills were brought and wrapped around his wrist, his neck, and his waist before placing a bow right on the right side of his head. After that, the glass container opened up and he stepped out. 
“What’s the point of this?” Saki questioned Novo. As Raphael looked at the scene, he could see that frills were placed on Leonardo’s ankles, elbows, and hips with a bow on the left side of his head and the same platforms he was wearing, all in a blue color instead. He had to admit that his brother looked pretty sexy all naked in his rubber body. 
“My apologies, but I need the uniforms for an hour or so. After that, we can put them on. Until then, you can still use your cybersissies. May I recommend sexual intercourse?” Novo told him.
“Hmm, I see why you wanted me to have some time to spare,” Saki muttered as he looked his cybersissies over. “Leonardo, follow me. You shall be first. Bring your cleaning box,” he said as he walked off and Leonardo grabbed his box before following behind him. “Oh, and plug Raphael up until it’s time for me to use him.” As Tanaka placed the valves in Raphael, Saki and Leonardo walked down the hall to the room Saki had used with Raphael to have sex in. Shredder immediately started to undress as Leonardo went over to the bed and laid on it seductively for him, laying out to show as much as himself as he could, unlike when he wears his uniform, actually being able to spread his legs. 
“How was Raph last night?” Leonardo asked. “Did he behave like I did?” 
“Yes and no,” he responded as he removed his robe and kicked off his sandals. 
“What does that mean?” he asked. 
“He has pledged his allegiance to me just like you, but he’s still defiant,” Saki replied. “He’s still in forced mobility, unlike you.” 
“Oh, what a shame,” Leonardo responded sadly. He really wanted Raphael to adjust like he has. Shredder took his undergarment off and looked him over. He had to admire all the detail that Novo added to his rubber body. And those pretty hearts on him, especially on his bulge. How feminine his body was in comparison to his former one with the thin limbs and waist. He did looked like such a good sexdoll. 
“Flip over,” he ordered and Leonardo did so, showing off his cute ass with the circular in the middle, designed for people to penetrate. Saki climbed onto the bed and on top of him, gripping him by the upper arms before sticking his dick in his sexhole, making the doll sigh happily as he did so. Saki slowly grinded in him to get himself erect while asking a question. “You know, you never talked specifically about how you feel about your brother,” he said. 
“Raph? He’s my brother. I love him,” he told him. 
“What kind of love?” Saki asked as his slowly getting erect dick brushed against a sweet spot, making Leonardo happily. 
“What kind of love? Well, uh,” he stumbled, not sure of what he was going on about. 
“Be honest. You love him in a sexual way, correct?” Saki asked him as his dick became erect and he started thrusting. 
“Guah. Well, uh, I guess both,” the sexdoll responded. “I honestly can’t decide.” 
“Then it’s both,” he muttered. “What did you think of him undressed?” 
“So, ugh, beautiful,” he replied as Saki started thrusting roughly. “I love all how lithe he looks. The way his skin glistens like mine’s does. His ass being as cute as mine and all those hearts on him.” Saki could tell by the way he was talking that he wanted to fuck his dear brother. Without a penis, that was going to be impossible. However, that didn’t mean that he was without options to show his affections. He once again thrusted hard on the edge of orgasm. One more and he would be done. He backed up slowly before jamming in and shooting his seed into him, making Leo yell happily at that. 
“Thank you, master,” Leonardo thanked him. 
“Don’t thank me yet. You have to suck,” he said as he pulled out and moved over to stand on the other side of the bed, right in front of Leonardo, his cock right at his mouth. “Come on, now. You’re a happy cocksucker, aren’t you?” 
“Yes, master. I am,” he replied as he opened his mouth up and let his dick in. He proceeded to suck on it, pleasing Saki. 
“Yes, good work, Leonardo,” he praised. He was leased with Leonardo’s progress. It may have started rough, but now, he loved being here and he loved being used by him. He continued to suck, Saki groaning slightly as he rubbed his head to show he appreciated his efforts. Leonardo took this as a sign to be more aggressive and suck at a more aggressive rate, making him breathe out happily, nearing on the edge of cumming once again. “Guah!” he shouted as he cummed into his mouth, making the sexdoll happy. Saki removed himself to lean against the wall, exalted. As he had cum dripping down his lovely lips, he asked him a question. 
“Am I a good cocksucker?” the sexdoll questioned, seeking approval. 
“Yes, you are,” he breathed out. “A wonderful one.” Leonardo felt so happy to hear that. He loved Splinter’s approval whenever he did a kata correctly and now he loved it whenever he could satisfied Saki. 
“Thank you, master,” he said as he stood back up and stood on the cleaning box to allow it to clean him. After about a minute, he was clean and Saki was dressed up again. 
“Stay here. I still got plenty of time for round two. However, you shall watch” he said as he walked out of the room. 
“Round two? Do you mean-”
“Raphael, of course,” he answered as he left him behind to go back to the main room to see Raphael still standing in the same spot, plugs still in him.  “Raphael, follow me,” he ordered and Raphael was forced to do so, walking over with him back to the room to see Leonardo still waiting there. Saki unrooted and removed his plugs and set them aside on the drawer. “Assume the position,” he ordered. 
“Whatever,” Raphael muttered as he was forced get himself on the bed on his front as Saki got on him, forcibly spread his legs out wide, and inserted his partially erect cock into him, earning a gasp from the red sexdoll. “Aw, fuck… GAH!” he yelled Saki smacked him in the side of his ass. 
“Remember, no cursing,” he ordered as he made his dick erect. 
“Alright, Shredhead,” he agreed. 
“Come on. We know each other. Call me master or Saki,” he requested as he thrusted into him. 
“You got some sake? I’m going to need some to get through this,” the sexdoll requested sarcastically. 
“A pun at my expense? How cute,” he said with a grin as he continued thrusting into him. 
“You know me. I don’t back down easily,” he groaned as his master continued thrusting inside him. 
“Of course you don’t,” Leo muttered from behind them and Raphael really wanted to smack him. He couldn’t do that yet, so he just insulted him. 
“Oh, shut up, you slut,” he responded as he let Saki continued his fucking, thrusting even harder into him. He couldn’t help, but gasp at each thrust into him. Leonardo heard that and played with his hands shyly. He wasn’t going to deny that. He was a slut and he did enjoy it.
“Tell me, Raphael, do you enjoy this?” Saki asked him. “You sound like you do.” 
“What do you think?” he breathed out sensually. 
“Sounds like you’re a happy slut just like you’re brother. You better not say you didn’t like it this time. I might give you a prize,” he told him as he thrusted harder into him. Raphael pursed his large lips at each impact into his rear and the claim he was a slut. He wondered what the prize was, so might as well play along for this. Besides, he did actually liked this, as much as he wasn’t going to say. “That’s a good, sexdoll,” Saki gasped as he neared climax again and suddenly cummed into him with a roar and making the sexdoll groan happily. 
“Okay, I like it,” Raphael admitted guiltily as Saki got into position, placing his dick over his partially open mouth. He did so obediently, opening himself up, letting the penis in, and proceeded to suck it. 
“Good, I didn’t even have to coax you to do so,” he said as he patted his head. Raphael realized he was right. He didn’t open up immediately for him. Didn’t even struggle for it. Was he becoming like Leo? He had no idea, but he sucked the cock as fast as possible, making Saki breathe rapidly as he did so. The cock fit his mouth so well, he admitted. The way it slid against his rubber throat so smoothly. He was starting to like it. He could feel small amounts of precum dripping into his mouth as Saki had his eyes closed. “Gah!” he yelled, sending cum into his mouth and satisfying the sexdoll. Saki removed himself, leaving cum dripping out of his red, plump lips. “Go clean yourself, you lovely slut,” he ordered and Raphael did so without a word, heading over to the box and letting it clean him as Shredder cleaned himself and dressed up. Once he was done, he asked the question. 
“Alright, you said you had a pride?” Raphael asked, feeling tired. 
“Simple. You and Leo can spend some time together,” he said as he brought the datapad out and pressed the button, causing Raphael to almost lose balance at suddenly being able to have free will. He would’ve fallen too, if he wasn’t for Leo keeping him up. After he balanced out, Leo asked the question they were both thinking. 
“Really, master?” he asked. 
“Yes, under my overwatch of course. But please talk. I’ll even let you whisper, if you don’t want me to listen in,” he said as he walked on over to the door and stood by it, watching over them. “Go on. You have until we’re needed back with Novo.” The two brothers looked at each other before walking over to the bed and sitting down together, their backs to him and talked in hushed tones. Saki wasn’t that worried. Raphael may still be slightly rebellious, but Leonardo was domesticated very well. There was no doubts about him. 
“Leo, what the hell is wrong with you?” Raphael questioned his brother. 
“I’m sorry, Raph. I know I’m weak, but my mind and body wants this. It’s out of my control,” he answered. 
“My ass. You’re one of the strongest I know in terms in willpower. Why have you given in so easily,” he asked him. 
“You’re giving in too,” he accused and Raphael knew he was telling the truth. He was starting to obey his orders without being forced to. 
“Still doing better than you,” he ignored him. “Seriously, what happened to you?” 
“Look at us, Raph! We can’t be ninjas any more. We can’t even change back.” 
“Don’t say that. There has to be a way. We just got some rubber on us. That’s it,” Raphael denied. 
“Raphael, think about it. You think it’s just a rubber coating? Haven’t you noticed that we don’t need to breathe, eat, or sleep at all?” he questioned him, making Raphael think about that. He wasn’t hungry at all, despite not eating anything. He wasn’t tired in the slightest, aside from some aches in his toes. That was pretty weird. “We don’t just look like sexdolls, Raph. We are sexdolls,” he said as he placed a hand on his thigh. 
“No, we’re still turtles, Leo. We’re still ninjas. We’re still family,” he told him. 
“Yes, we are, which frustrates me so much,” he admitted, staring at his lips. 
“What does that mean?” he questioned and Leonardo took his chance, closing in and giving him a kiss on his rubber lips, surprising Raphael. He wanted to push him off, but he himself admired how Leonardo looked as well. Instead of pushing him back, he pulled him and tighten the kiss, making Leonardo happy to not be rejected. After a few seconds, they pulled back and gazed at each other’s painted eyes. 
“That was lovely, Raph,” Leonardo told him. 
“Yeah, it was,” he admitted before getting back to business. “Leo, what about our family? How are we going to get back to them?” 
“It’s best if they keep away. However, if either of our brothers get turned into a sexdoll like us, that doesn’t mean we can’t show him affection as well,” he told him, rubbing his thighs, making him shudder. If all Leonardo said about this being permanent was true, than it was best if they just left them alone. He didn’t want them to accept the same fate they were in. 
“Are you sure this is permanent?” Raphael asked him. 
“I’m… unsure. Master says this is permanent, but the only one who really knows is that Novo guy,” he told him. 
“Then there’s still a chance. Remember that Leo,” the red sexdoll said. 
“I… guess there is still a chance. I won’t give up hope on them,” he agreed before giving another kiss on the cheeks. “Wanna make out? You have some really cute hearts on your cheek.” 
“You know, you still haven’t told me why you gave in so easily,” Raphael pointed out and the blue sexdoll’s shoulders sagged at that. 
“I don’t know. I think… the idea of just taking orders, not having to lead, and just letting people order me around to be highly desirable. I don’t have to worry about fighting or living up to expectations. I can just be acted on and controlled however my masters like. I’m not even a pawn. I’m lower than that and it feels so good,” he admitted to Raphael, surprising him. Guess being a leader really got to him. Still, if he liked being dominated…. 
“Well then,” Raphael mutter before grabbing him and forcing him on to the bed on his front. 
“Raph, what are you-”
[bookmark: _GoBack]“You like being dominated, right? Well, no one in the family is more domineering that me,” he said as he thrusted his rubber bulge into his ass. “I may not be able to fuck you, but I can still hump, you know,” he said as he did it again, making Leo gasp, his own bulge pushing against the bed. They both couldn’t cum, but that didn’t mean they couldn’t make themselves excited. Raphael continued humping him as Shredder watched them over, grinning. This was exactly what he wanted. His two sexdolls using each other. He knew they wouldn’t do this if they were made of flesh, but there rubber form override their sense of family. He watched silently as Raphael humped Leonardo, the two in mutually denied orgasm. 
