It all started with an argument. Ya know, just one them stupid one’s me and Leo have. I guess I shouldn’t have been fighting with him. He was just worried about me. It made my chest all warm with that thought, but like always, I had to holler back at him that he was being crazy, that there was no reason for him to be concerned for me. I knew I was just fine, Casey and I were just doing what we always did.
“I need some fresh air Leo, stop nagging at me!!”
But I should have listened to him. He and Mikey are always really good about their gut instincts about things. But I didn’t. See, Casey and I got cornered by some Purple Dragons and some of the foot bots that worked for Tiger Claw. I guess he still hadn’t forgiven us for killing his master or something. Anyhow, one thing lead to another and I blacked out during our escape when a foot bot smacked me upside the head. The next thing I knew, I was lying in the cot in Donnie’s lab, Leo leaning on my bedside, holding my hand like I was dying.
When I tried to get out of bed, he hugged me tight and cried. That made me nervous that I was dying. I tried to tell him I was ok, that I wasn’t dying, but then he kissed me. I won’t lie, I was stunned. I couldn’t do anything. By the time my brain turned back on, Leo had ran off, with Mikey on his tail and Donnie trying to snap me out of it. I’ll tell you this much, Leo has some soft lips.
