“So, are you ready, Mikey?” Donatello asked his brother as they were preparing to leave near the exit. 
“Yeah, bro,” he responded, his nunchakus by his sides. 
“Once again, please be careful on your search for your brothers,” Splinter advised them. 
“We will, sensei,” Donatello assured him. “We’ll get out brothers back.” 
“I hope so. It’s a lot quieter here without them. It’s disconcerting,” their father said. 
“Hey, it’s okay sensei. As long as I’m here, I can make enough noise for everyone,” the youngest turtle tried to cheer him up. 
“You shouldn’t be proud of that,” Donatello told him before turning back to Splinter. “We’re heading out. See you soon.” 
“Very well. Be safe,” their father wished them off. 
“Don’t worry, sensei. We’ll be back!” Michelangelo said as he and his brother made their way out. After a little while, they began talking. “I feel bad about not telling him about our brother’s predicament. I hate keeping big secrets from him.” 
“Relax, Mikey. If he knew what they’ve done to Leo and Raph, who knows how he may react. He may not even let us out to go save them,” Donatello replied. 
“Yeah, I guess, but it still feels wrong to leave him out of the loop,” his younger brother said guiltily. 
“I understand, but it’s for the best if we want to save Leo and Raph,” he responded. “Just keep your head up, pay attention, and Splinter won’t mind this lie.” 
“Night. I think we’ll stay in today,” Saki said to his subordinates, Tanaka and Trevor, in the throne room as he looked outside. “We’ll see if your plan succeeds or falls through tonight, Trevor.”
“I assure you, all will go as plan, Master,” Trevor told him confidently. “You’ll have at least one new cybersissy tonight, maybe even two.” 
“You sound sure of yourself. Let’s hope it’s not misplaced,” Saki muttered as he took a seat on his throne and continued drinking his tea that he brewed himself. He ordered Leonardo to fix him some earlier and he failed miserably. He would think he was purposely sabotaging his tea, but it was clear that Leo tried really hard. He just sucked. 
“Worry not, Master Shredder,” Tanaka mediated. “I have full confidence in him.” That earned an inquisitive look from Trevor. That was complete bullshit. 
“How interesting,” Saki said, sipping his tea. “You may leave and rest. We’ll see if the plan is a success tomorrow.” 
“Hai,” they both responded and made their way out of the room into the hallway. 
“That was strange what you said in there,” Trevor talked to Tanaka as they walked down the halls. 
“I figure I might as well. Your plan is already in motion, so I might as well support it until we see how it turns out. If it succeeds, congratulations. If it doesn’t, the sword is ready for you to land on,” Tanaka explained his reasoning to him. 
“Now that make sense,” Trevor nodded as they made their way through the halls and took the stairs to the floor below them. Down there, they could see Leonardo and Raphael dusting the area together, Raphael now being plugged up like Leo, the duster plug in his mouth and the penetrating plug in his mouth. Leonardo was currently working on the upper section while Raphael was busy bending over to work on the lower section. “Hey there, maids,” he greeted them and the two of them looked at them with the same look on their face as always, before continuing their work. Trevor looked them over and could see that his dress was hitched up just enough to show off the hearts on his ass. He smirked at that before bringing his camera out and taking a picture of it. Raphael heard and turned to look at him. 
“Must you be so childish?” Tanaka questioned him. 
“Come on, this is hilarious to look at,” he told him as he walked over to the red maid and showed him the picture he took. “Look at the cute hearts on your ass, Raphael.” He heard a lot groans and murmuring from the red maid at having to see that. “Pretty, ain’t it?” he mocked him before standing up. “If everything goes to plan, you’ll have another maid to help you out,” he told them, earning gazes from both the maids. 
“If your plan works. I have doubts,” Tanaka interjected. 
“I see you have no problem telling the servants about your true feelings,” he noticed before addressing the maids. “Go on. Continue your chore. We’ll see if my plan works or not tonight.” The two kept their gaze for a couple more seconds before jumping a bit from the penetrating plug in their ass and getting back to work, dusting the area. The two Foot glanced at each other before walking off together, leaving the maids to worry about their brothers. 
“Right, I’m at the basement entrance,” Donatello said to Michelangelo through his headset as he stood in front of a door in the sewers. “I’ll enter when you think I should.” 
“I’m already inside and will cause a distraction really soon,” he responded. 
“How soon?” 
“About now.” At that, heard a loud racket in his earpiece, stunning him. “You should head in now.” 
“Thanks, Mikey,” Donatello said as he opened the door to a hallway and walked through it to the other door. He entered the room to see the room was full of sexdolls in construction. He ignored that as he continued out of the room and poke his head out to see one of the metal guards walking down the hall with their backs turned to him, probably to make sure the place isn’t entirely without security. He took this opportunity to walk the other way to the next hall and walked on down to avoid any contact. He went on, looking for any rooms that could help him figure out how they could change his brothers back. 
Looking into several rooms revealed nothing but more sex toys and sexdolls in construction, but nothing that looked like could explained their brothers current position. He kept moving around, paying attention to the clanging sounds of the guard’s footsteps to avoid. At each passing minute, he thought that this was a pointless risk that would yield no rewards. None of the rooms appear to have any information in them at all. He was ready to leave until he noticed an unmarked door that was different from the rest, looking more militarized with a datapad. He glanced around before walking over to it and quickly tried it to see it was lock unlike the others. He quickly got to work hacking the datapad and after about a minute, he was in and unlocked the door. 
He entered inside to see a strange sight. Rather than a normal room, it appeared to be an elevator shaft… an elevator that went down. “Now that’s strange,” Donatello muttered before he got on the headset again. “Mikey, you still their?” 
“Please tell me it’s a request to get the hell out,” he responded. “I’m hiding right now and ready to leave.” 
“If you could distract them a little longer, that would be great. I wanted to tell you that I found an elevator heading down in the basement and will probably loss contact with you down there,” he explained the situation to him. 
“An elevator down? Where does it lead?”
“I’m about to find out,” he said as he grabbed the cable wire and stared heading now. “Wish you luck, Mikey.” 
“Yeah, great,” Mikey said as static started getting on the line. “Wish you luck down there as well.” 
Michelangelo gritted his teeth as he hid inside a separate vents than what he usually uses to enter the area. It’s been around thirty minutes since he last talk to his brother. There were several of these strange guards around the area. He was trying his hardest to avoid getting near them, as his brother told him what happen when Raphael got near one. The armor taking itself apart to encase the hothead and use him to chase Donatello off. He really didn’t want that to happen to him, especially since he would sure be trapped in the same situation as his brothers. 
*Clang* 
A hand came through the vent near his face, shocking him as he quickly moved back and jumped down to the floor to see two guards waiting for him, one with their hand stuck in the vent. He quickly sprinted his way down the halls with the other guard hot on his heels. He turned into another hall and ducked inside another room to hide from them. He quickly opened up a cabinet near the entrance that was mostly empty, and stepped inside and cracked it to keep looking around the room. The door opened up with a bang and the guard quickly went around the room searching for the rogue turtle. He opened the door quietly and slid out of the room without the guard noticing. The hall was empty and he continued on going down the area. There was a staircase right ahead of him that he could use, but he would’ve prefer to stay up here so that he could escape. 
*Clang*
He turned to see the guard that was stuck in the vent was walking down the hall and coming for him. Plans are meant to be flexible, so he sped forward and made his way inside the staircase and quickly made his way down to the basement. He could use that floor to escape the area as well. He ran quickly down the steps, easily outrunning the empty pieces of armor. He was the fastest turtle for a reason. He made his way down to the basement and quickly started running around the area. He sprinted around the halls, doing his best to make the guards lose sight of him and not running into the other guards, walking with light feet. 
After a while, he found a clear hall with no guards coming, slipped inside an empty hall to hide some more. With that, he breathed a sigh of relief as he rested against the door with his shell and his eyes closed. He could breathe another sigh of relief. He dodged them effectively and gave his brother more time, but he had no idea how long he could last against them. They were robots and didn’t have to rest any. Still, as he slowly opened his eyes, he was happy to give Donatello more… time... “What the fuck?” 
In front of him was a toy box. Inside it was a sexdoll all dressed up and ready to be sold. On the front was the title. 
Donatello the Cybersissy
Mutant turned Maid and Sexdoll
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