After fighting Leo yet again, Raph needs to be alone…

Under the slowly dying sunset of the New York City skyline, Raph jumped onto the roof of an apartment building and stared blankly into the reddish orange orb. He knew that nobody was watching but still he looked around nervously to make certain as he pulled a discarded box of cigarettes and matches from his belt. He’d found the items in a dumpster and he was glad he did, as he felt intense rage and it wasn’t as if he could stroll into a store and ask for a packet of cigarettes.

He extracted a cigarette and struck a match. He then lit it and then took a drag from it and with contemplative look on his face, exhaled deeply. Splinter would punish him severely if he caught Raph smoking saying that it was the habit of the fool or something to that effect but he didn’t really care at that moment.

He thought back to the argument. ‘Turn that off!’ Leo said angrily, ‘I’m trying to meditate.’

Raph stared at the screen and ignored Leo’s request. Leo stomped furiously toward him, ‘Did you hear me?’ he said. Raph continued to ignore him do Leo snatched the remote off the table and turned off the TV. ‘Hey…’ whined Raph, ‘I was watching that!’

‘Now you’re not!’

Raph sprang to his feet, ‘What’s your problem!’

‘I’m looking at it!’

‘Stop acting this way Leo!’

‘What way?’

‘Like the dutiful son… since you are Splinter’s favourite, after all.’

‘Are we back to that again?’ Leo demanded, ‘Splinter values us equally.’

‘Tell me another one.’

‘He does… he just doesn’t like your quick tempered nature.’

Boiling with rage and without thinking, Raph punched Leo as hard as he could in the face sending him to the floor. Leo spat out blood from his mouth, ‘Deal with that,’ Raph taunted. It was at that moment Leo saw red. He stood up and drew his swords, ‘I’ve had enough of you!’ he yelled. Raph drew his sais, ‘I could say the same about you,’ he said, snarling furiously.

‘Raphael… Leonardo!’

They didn’t respond to Splinter’s outburst and continued to stare at each other with intense hatred. ‘Put your weapons away!’ he demanded. Reluctantly, they did as they were told.

‘I am most disappointed in both of you,’ he reprimanded them. Raph stormed off.

‘Come back here Raphael…’ he said, ‘I’m not finished with you.’

Raph ignored him. ‘Come back here!’ Splinter yelled.

‘Let him go sensei,’ Leo said, ‘he’s not worth it.’

‘What brought this on my son?’ Splinter asked, trying to be calm. But he couldn’t, not after seeing two of his sons nearly hack and slash each other.

Each drag Raph took from the cigarette seemed to calm him down and his rage subsided. He knew that he would be in big trouble once he got to the lair and he wasn’t afraid of that. At one point he considered dropping in on Casey and April and asking them if he could spend the night but he would be faced with their questions… and he couldn’t take that. He decided to bite the bullet and go back home.

When he finished the cigarette, he flicked the butt away and hid the packet and the matches in his belt, as he decided he would be needing them again.

THE END
