Shakuhachi flute. 
Koto instrument
Plectra picks

TMNT 100 Theme
Chapter 19
Sacrifice

 
Taking a deep breath and letting it out slowly, Donnie prepared himself. He did not know why the idea of getting to know his counterpart in this world was so nerve racking. But, he was scared. If this world’s Donatello was anything like his brothers then he was going to welcome him with open arms. But, there was still a lingering doubt. What if he felt like Donnie was encroaching on his territory?

It was better to get it over with, sooner rather than later. Steeling his nerves, Donnie opened the door and looked in. “Are you decent?”

With a slight chuckle, Donatello looked up from his book and smiled, “Yes.” Placing the book on the bedside table, Donny waved Donnie over. “Come in. I’ve been eager to properly meet you.”

That was a relief. Donny genuinely looked happy to see him. Donnie made his way over to look at Donny’s stats then sat down next to the bed. “It looks like you are going to be okay.”

“I have you to thank for that,” Donny stated. “Thank you.”

Donnie blushed and rubbed the back of his head. “I couldn’t sit back and do nothing.”

“Do you still have some of your world’s mutagen?” Donny asked. “I would love to study it.”

Nodding, Donnie answered, “I do. I had collected several containers. I brought them with me because I was afraid of them falling into the wrong hands.” He scoffed and looked down at his hands. “It’s not like it mattered. Shredder has vats of the stuff. It’s already in the wrong hands. The only good he has ever done with it was reversing Karai’s mutation.”

“My brothers have told me all that they know about you,” Donny said. “I have a vague understanding of what you went through.” Letting out a soft chuckle, Donny looked up. “I was sent thirty years into a possible future where my brothers were in a hellish place ruled by Shredder. It was a horrible place…. Long story short, we fought and I saw each of them killed. That future has been plaguing me. But it wasn’t my future. It was just another world within the multiverse. I was at least able to return to my home and my family and put that trauma behind me. But you…. This is by far worse than what I went through.”

Donnie shrugged as he fought back tears. “At least I’m not alone anymore and I was able to save Karai.”

“It’s gonna be strange,” Donny chuckled, trying to lighten the mood, “having two Donatellos and two Karais.”

Wiping his eyes, Donnie shook his head. “Actually…, Karai and I talked about it. She said that she wants to go by the name she was given by her parents; Hamato Miwa.”

“Hamato Miwa?” Donny repeated with a raised eye ridge.

Donnie nodded with a slight smile. “She’s Master Splinter’s daughter. She was taken from him when she was just a baby and raised by Shredder. The saddest part about all of it was that she never got the chance to know either of her parents and she never will.”

They sat in silence for a moment, unsure of what else to say. Then Donnie cleared his throat, “I figured that I could change my name as well.”

“That’s not fair,” Donny shook his head. “I would never ask you to give up the name your father gave you. It makes sense for Ka… Miwa. She is taking back what was originally hers. But, for you, that would just be cruel.”

Donnie shrugged, “It the best thing to do to avoid confusion. And, this is your world so it’s only right that I be the one to change.”

“We’ll figure something else out,” Donny insisted. 

“Like what?” Donnie asked, rubbing his head. 

“Well,” Donny thought for a moment. “What about simply giving up your nickname?”

Donnie looked up at Donny and waited. 

“How about we start calling you…. Tello,” Donny offered. “I take the first half of the name and you can have the second.”

“There’s still gonna be some confusion,” Tello pointed out. 

“We’ll survive it,” Donny smiled. “This way we get to both keep the name.”

Tello thought for a moment and then nodded. “Okay. That could work.”

“It’s gonna be great having another genius in the lair,” Donny smiled. “My brothers told me that you built robots…of….” Donny stopped talking when he remembered that the robots were built to replace Tello’s brothers.  Clearing his throat, Donny changed the subject. “So, were you and Leatherhead in a relationship in your world?”

Tello’s eyes went wide. “No!” he blurted out, shaking his head. “Not at all. He was always grabbing my face.” Tello relaxed and sighed, remembering. “He calmed down a bit after spending, what was to him, decades in Dimension X. He was Mikey’s best friend. I was in love with April.”

Donny smiled, “Have a thing for older women.”

“She wasn’t an adult like your April,” Tello corrected. “She was only a year older and the most beautiful….” His throat closed up on him and he had to swallow a few times to clear it before he could continue. “In the end she chose Casey.” Looking at Donny, Tello asked, “Did you ever have a crush on your April?”

“No,” Donny shook his head. “I admired her intellect, but to say that I had a crush on her would be a gross exaggeration. I’m gay, through and through.”

“And now half female?” Tello prompted. 

Donny nodded, “Thanks to Agent Bishop and his cloning procedure.”

“So,” Tello hesitated for a moment as he shifted in his seat. “Do you think there are or will be more clones of you?”

Donny shook his head, “If Bishop could make more than one clone at a time I believe there would be more of him. He brought a clone to life once and the creature lost its mind. I think there needs to be a transfer of consciousness for the cloning process to be successful. This might not be my original body but I am still me.”

Tello nodded, “I think I understand.”

Donny craned his neck to look down at Tello’s hands. “You’re definitely built different than we are.”

Tello chuckled and held up his hands. “Yeah.” 

“Mikey tells me you have three toes,” Donny said as he tried to look down at Tello’s feet.

“Yep,” Tello said, bringing his foot up to rest on his other thigh so Donny could see. “I have big feet and big hands. It made tinkering with electronics and running quietly a bit of a challenge but I managed.”

“Those large hands saved my life,” Donny said. “You are a genius in your own right. I’m grateful to have you here. And I can’t wait to spar with you in the dojo.”

A gentle knock on the door had the two genius turtles turning to see who it was. Raph poked his head into the room. “Miwa wants to talk to you,” he said to Tello.

“Thank you,” Tello stood and looked down at Donny. “I’ll see you later. You should be able to return home today.”

“Bye,” Donny said, grabbing Tello’s hand. “We’ll have plenty of time to get to know each other.”

“We will,” Tello agreed, turning to leave as Donny let go of his hand. 

As he walked down the hall with Raph, the red banded turtle turned to address him. “Did you get the whole name thing sorted out?”

Tello nodded, “We did. The only thing we are going to change is my nickname. I’m going by Tello now.”

Raph chuckled, “I like it.” They walked for a while longer before Raph said, “How you holding up?” 

“It’s all happening so fast,” Tello said with a shrug. “Just the other day I was giving up on life and today I am walking through the halls of the Foot compound in another dimension after saving my counterpart.”

“It’s been a lot to take in,” Raph agreed. “When shit happens too fast to really process, it all catches up to you later. I want you to know that I’m here for you, whatever you need. You don’t have to go through it alone.”

Tello stopped causing Raph to do the same. With patient eyes, Raph watched Tello sort out what he wanted to say. “Well… It’s just… I don’t…. I don’t want to be alone right now. Sleeping next to you last night… it helped.”

“Do you wanna keep sleeping in my room?” Raph offered. 

Tello blushed as he nodded. “It’s nothing funny. It’s just….”

“It’s fine,” Raph said, placing his hand on Tello’s shoulder. “I don’t mind. And, in fact, I like the company. Nothing funny,” Raph chuckled, “but having someone close would be nice. Don and I were close and if I was into guys we would be together but I’m not. Mikey and Leo share a room. They are as intimate as two people can be without sex.”

Raph hesitated and cleared his throat, stopping himself before he said too much. But Tello could read between the lines. “You want to, maybe, establish that kind of relationship with me?”

Raph shrugged, “I desire companionship, someone to be close to. You don’t have to, but the offer’s there.”

“We can try,” Tello smiled earning a smile from Raph in return. 

“Let’s find out what your sister wanted,” Raph said and turned to continue back down the hall. Raph led Tello to a room and opened the door for him. “She’s in here.”

“Thank you,” Tello said as Raph left the two of them alone. 

Miwa stood in the center of the room, dressed in a shinobi shozoku. Her hair was still long but was pulled up into a tight bun. A light amount of makeup covered her face but nowhere near as much as she had in the past. Smiling to himself, Tello wondered what Leo would think if he saw her now. 

She looked up as Tello approached. “Hey.”

“Hey,” Tello replied. “Where did you get the outfit?”

Miwa looked down at herself and answered. “Karai gave it to me.”

“You look good,” Tello said. He took a moment to look around the room before getting to the reason for being there. “Raph said you wanted to see me?”

Miwa nodded and looked down at her hands. “Karai has offered to let me stay here.”

Tello’s heart sank and all he could manage to say was, “Oh.”

Hearing the pain in his voice, Miwa walked up to Tello and placed her hand on his cheek. “I need some kind of sibilance of normalcy. Living in the lair with the Turtles is good for you because it is something you know but for me, it’s the Foot. I’ll come visit. I’m gonna want to see you and the shrine but I need to be here. Karai is great and she understands me and we have a lot in common. The Shredder of this world raised her too and she wants to regain her honor.”

Fighting back the tears, Tello nodded, “I understand.”

“There’s more,” Miwa whispered. “Remember how father said that he is going to be reborn in this world?”

Tello nodded. 

“Karai’s pregnant,” Miwa stated as she leaned in closer to Tello. “My gut tells me that her baby is father. He told me that he was going to be close and that I would be able to find him. I want to be here so I don’t miss a moment with him.”

“Okay,” Tello smiled. “It’s okay. As much as I would love to keep you around, I’m not going to make you live in the sewers with me. You’re human, you don’t have to stay in hiding. As long as we don’t lose touch, that’s all that matters.”

Miwa wrapped her arms around Tello. “Don’t worry. We’ll see each other often enough.” When they pulled apart, Miwa wiped some tears from her cheeks. “So. Did you ever work out what you were going to start calling yourself?”

“Tello,” he answered.  

Miwa let out a light chuckle. “I like that.” She leaned in to hug him again. “We’re gonna be okay.”

“Yeah,” Tello sighed. “We will.” 
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Chapter 20
Heal


Tello was helping Donny pack his things in preparation to leave when Dr. Chaplin entered the room. “Do you think that, maybe, we could make a trade?”

“Trade?” Donny asked, lifting an eye ridge. 

Dr. Chaplin held up a small vile of the pink mutagen. “I will give you some of mine for some of yours. I would love to study the differences and similarities between them. Something tells me that you would too.” 

The two genius turtles shared a look then Donny said, “I never got the chance to study the mutagen that changed us so I’m intrigued.”

Tello nodded in agreement. “I am too.” He turned to look at Dr. Chaplin. “You have a deal.” Reaching into his bag, Tello pulled out his canister of ooze. “I’ll just need…” Before he was able to finish Dr. Chaplin pulled out an empty vile and held it out to Tello. “… something to put it in,” Tello mumbled, taking the vile. 

“I like to be prepared.” Chaplin smiled. 

Tello poured a small amount of the mutagen into the vile and passed it back to Chaplin. “Just so you know. The mutagen from my world is milked from a large creature from Dimension X, called a Kraathatrogon.”

“Really?” Donny asked. “Is it like a cow?”

“No,” Tello answered shaking his head. “It’s a large worm like creature with a face on its butt.”

“That… sounds… interesting,” Donny said slowly. 

“They were large enough to ride on,” Tello said flatly then added. “One swallowed Casey whole. I saved him with salt.”

“Is that the most bazar thing you have ever experienced?” Chaplin asked. 

Tello shook his head. “No. I also encountered a Bigfoot…. She developed a crush on me. It was a little creepy. And then there were the Dream Beavers.”

“I look forward to the stories you have to tell.” Donny smiled. “I thought I’ve had some bazar life experiences.”   

“Not all of them are funny,” Tello stated. 

Donny placed a reassuring hand on Tello’s shoulder. “Neither are mine. Talking about them, though, will help you heal.” He lifted his bag and slung it over his shoulder. “I’m ready to go home.”

Tello nodded. “Yeah. I’ll go get Ka…Miwa. She has a few things at the lair. It’s not much but it’s all she has.” Turning to Dr. Chaplin, Tello smiled. “Thank you for this. I look forward to sharing notes.”

“So do I,” Chaplin replied. “I hope we get to see more of each other.”

“Me too,” Tello said before walking out the door. He placed the small vile into his bag as he walked down the hall. He thought back to Donny’s statement of wanting to go home and he wondered how long it was going to take before he started to feel like this place was home. 


……

Miwa had one request. She asked to be allowed to use the portal to enter Tello’s old lair. The Turtles had agreed to let her go but stayed ready to come to her aid. They still did not know if Shredder was watching the lair. 

Miwa entered alone and walked into the dojo. Climbing the tree to get to the higher branches, Miwa cut some of the smaller, new branches with a small knife. With her acquisition in hand, she jumped down from the tree and hurried back to the portal. 

Tello was there to help her through. 

Opening her hand she showed Tello the cuttings. “I will attempt to grow a bonsai with these so that I can always have a little piece of home.”

With a sad smile, Tello nodded. “That is a wonderful idea.”

“Karai has all of the supplies I will need. I will try to grow you one as well,” Miwa promised then looked down at her hands. “It will take some time and it’s not guaranteed.”

“I understand,” Tello said. “I wouldn’t even know where to begin. Thank you for thinking of me.”

Wrapping her arms around him, she hugged him tight. “Thank you for getting me out of that hell. This world is wonderful and I have hope again. I love you, little brother.”

“I love you too,” Tello whispered back before they parted. 

Leo and Mikey escorted Miwa back to the Foot headquarters while Donny settled back into his lab and Raph got started on the small shrine. What seemed like it would be a daunting task for Tello was easily done by Raph. The door was used as a wall mounted table where candles, incents, and photos were placed. The three carapaces were hung on the wall along with their framed masks. The weapons were removed and placed in the dojo. 

Splinter took the pelt and carefully cleaned it before rolling it up once again. Tello didn’t want to display it so they took it down the tracks, away from the lair, and burned it. The ashes were then collected and placed in a small decretive box that was sealed. Tello placed the box on the table in front of the pictures along with Splinter’s walking stick. 

In just a few hours the task was complete and Tello had a small shrine. Kneeling down in front of the table, Tello looked up at his brothers’ shells. “I wonder if this has helped my brothers find their peace. When I visited them, using the orb, I could tell that they were still suffering.” 

“I’m sure it has,” Raph answered from the doorway. “You have treated their remains with respect and love. That carries over. I’m sure they feel it.” He looked down at Tello. “Did this help you find some peace?”

Tello shrugged, “I guess. I miss them so much…. It still hurts.”

“That’ll take some time,” Raph soothed. Placing his hand on Tello’s shoulder, Raph gave it a reassuring squeeze. “If you ever want to talk, I’ll listen.”

“You’ve done so much for me,” Tello sighed. “Soon, it will come to a point where you find me a bother.”

Raph shook his head. “Never. I understand that you are going through a rough time right now. I ain’t gonna turn my back on you.”

Tello sat staring at nothing in particular. It was the first chance he had gotten to settle down and let it all sink in. It was still kind of surreal. He had known that other Turtles existed in the multiverse, he had seen some himself, he never imagined meeting any of them much less live with them. 

He wondered how different this world was from his home. Blinking his eyes to bring them back into focus, Tello looked up at Raph. “Can we go on a rooftop run?”

Raph took in a deep breath and let it out slowly. “I don’t know. The city ain’t safe right now.”

“Has it ever been?” Tello asked flatly. 

With a slight chuckle, Raph shook his head. “Not really.”

“I wanna see something familiar,” Tello pleaded. “The city should look the same…, for the most part. I wanna know if I can find my way around.”

“Alright,” Raph nodded. “I’ll take you out. Just don’t make a big fuss as we’re leaving. They might not let us go.”

“I’ll get my bo,” Tello said as he stood up. “I’ve suck out plenty of times so this is nothing new.”

Together, they made their way to the surface and up to the nearest roof. Tello looked out over the city and smiled. “I know where we are.”

“Then lead the way,” Raph offered. “If you do get lost, I’ll get us home and if you start going into a part of the city that isn’t safe, I’ll let you know.”

Without a word, Tello shot off across the rooftops and Raph followed. It felt good to be out running again.

He led the way with one destination in mind. Dropping down to the streets, Tello opened a nearby manhole cover and slipped down into the sewers. 

The underground maze was the same and he ran through the tunnels like he was home again. He was almost there. Turning a corner he entered into the final straight away. Hopping the broken turnstiles, Tello had made it. “It’s here.”

Raph joined him and whistled as he looked around. “This is nice.”

“This is home,” Tello rasped out before running off. 

Raph followed at a slower pace, staying alert for any enemies. 

When Tello saw the tree he rushed forward to place his hands on it. “It’s here.” Overcome with emotion, Tello dropped to his knees and started to cry. 

“Wow,” Raph whispered, looking up at the tree. “Your father found an awesome spot you raise you guys.” He knelt down next to Tello and wrapped his arms around him, pulling him close. “Let it out, little brother.”

Cradled in Raph’s arms, Tello cried until his eyes burned. After a while he settled and looked up at Raph. “Do you want me to show you around?”

“Sure,” Raph nodded. 

“This was the dojo.” Tello stood, spreading his arms wide. “We managed to fit doors over the entrance and Master Splinter’s room was back that way.” He walked Raph around the abandoned station, painting a mental picture of how their home was set up. With each description Tello told Raph a story about his childhood. Raph remained quiet as Tello spoke, laughing at all the right times to indicate that he was paying attention. 

Hours later, Tello sighed when he realized that he had run out of things to say. “This helped a lot.”

“And it helped me get to know you better,” Raph smiled, patting Tello on the back. “We know this is here now and we can always come back. But, for now, I think we should head back to the lair and get some sleep.”

“That is a wonderful idea,” Tello nodded in agreement. “I am exhausted.” He looked at Raph. “Thank you. I really needed this.”

“I’m glad Mikey found you,” Raph admitted. “I…. I needed someone and you’re here now. I think we will be able to help each other.”

“I’d like that,” Tello said and reached out to hold Raph’s hand. 

TMNT 100 Theme
Chapter 21
Insanity


Leonardo, Michelangelo, and Donatello were sent out to search for Raphael and Tello once it was discovered that they were no longer in the lair. To make matters worse, Raph didn’t have his shell-cell on him and Donny hadn’t had the chance to register Tello’s T-phone so there was no way to track them. Splinter was beside himself with anger and worry.   

As they searched they came across Hun and the Purple Dragons. Hun was beating one of his own, accusing him of stealing. Apparently there were several prescription pain pill bottles missing. The Turtles didn’t feel the need to intervene. 

Leonardo wasn’t sure if it was a result of the mutation or if it was because he no longer had Shredder there to keep him under control, but Hun had become a mad man. True, it wasn’t the first time Hun had brutally attacked another. Hun had methodically dismembered Baxter Stockman until he was just a brain and an eyeball back before he had been mutated. However, he was taking more risks recently. 

He made no attempt to stay hidden, showing no fear when he walked down the street. People would scatter at the sight of him and Leo was sure that Hun delighted in that fact. The Purple Dragons were armed with an assortment of Triceraton weaponry and a few of them were mutants as well. They were all well-known and used it to cause fear in the city. 

The Foot soldiers who did not like the fact that Karai had turned the Foot away from crime defected and had joined Hun. So Hun not only had well-armed men following him but skilled ones as well. Fortunately the elite were not among the one who had defected.  

Bishop, on the other hand, had his own agenda. True he fought against Hun but he was also still after the Turtles. Agents patrolled the streets and the sewers, looking for them. It was an obsession of the government agent. He wanted his super soldiers and he saw the Turtles as a way to get them. 

The recent discovery of the fact that Donatello was a clone intended for breeding showed them that Bishop was willing to do anything to get what he wanted. Anything but ask the Turtles to join him. 

The city was no longer safe, especially for the Turtles.

This was the reason why Splinter was beside himself with anger. Leo and the others had arrived back at the lair in time to hear Splinter release all of that anger. “What were you thinking?” he snapped.

“I guess Raph and Tello are back,” Mikey whispered as they stepped through the door. Leo nodded in response. It appeared that they had returned just after Raph and Tello. 

“Tello wanted to go for a run to see if he could navigate the city,” Raph answered. “You know. To see what was the same and what was different.”

Master Splinter struck Raphael with his walking stick; something he hasn’t done in years. “Then you get your brothers to go with you. You don’t go off alone. What would you have done if you were attacked? You didn’t have your shell-cell with you. I have nearly lost you too many times already….”

“I’m sorry,” Raph said as he rubbed his arm. “I just wanted to help Tello feel better.” Dropping to his knees at Splinter’s feet, Raph kept his eyes on the ground. “I’m sorry. I keep screwing up.”

Splinter took a deep breath to settle his anger. “All I ask is that you do not go out alone. You know what Hun is capable of. I cannot bear the thought of losing one of you.”

“It won’t happen again,” Raph promised. 

“See that it doesn’t,” Splinter replied. “Now,” he said as he turned and headed toward the dojo. His eyes fell on the others for a moment and Leo could see the relief in them. “Everyone to the dojo. Due to recent events, we have been lax in your training. It is time we remedy that. We also need to work on getting Tello integrated into the group. The five of you must learn to fight as a team.”

“Hai, Sensei,” the Turtles said in unison. 

Tello helped Raph to stand and they followed after Splinter. “Sorry I got you into trouble,” Tello mumbled. 

“I knew what I was doing.” Raph smiled at Tello and shrugged. “I get in trouble a lot. I just can’t seem to learn my lesson.”

Mikey rushed up behind them and rested his arms across their shoulders. “You two seem to be getting cozy.” A big grin flashed across his face and he wiggled his eye ridges. 

“About as cozy as you and Leo,” Raph grumbled, pushing Mikey’s arm off. 

Mikey’s grin widened. “Leo and I have sex.”

“Mikey!” Leo chided as Raph turned to look at him with a shocked expression. 

Tello’s eyes went wide. “You do?”

“We don’t,” Leo clarified. “Mikey’s just trying to get a reaction out of us.”

“And I got it,” Mikey chuckled. “I wish I had had a camera to capture the looks on your faces.”

“Careful,” Donny warned. “We are about to start practice after all. You don’t want Leo mad at you when you two spar.”

“Leo’s not gonna hurt me,” Mikey purred. “He wuves me.” Leo’s hand came up and struck the back of Mikey’s head. “Ouch,” Mikey hissed, rubbing where Leo had struck. “Maybe not as much as I thought.”

“I don’t see how he puts up with you at all, knucklehead,” Raph chuckled as they entered the dojo. “I swear you’ve only gotten worse.”

“I guess you’re not the only one who can’t seem to learn his lesson,” Tello chuckled. 

Mikey noticed the weapons that had once belonged to Tello’s brothers hanging on the wall. “Are you sure you want those in here?”

“I’ve got enough stuff to hold on to.” Tello shrugged. “It’d be better if they were used. It would be a shame for them to go to waste.” He walked over and grabbed his brother’s nunchakus off the wall and then offered them to Mikey. “You press the button here to activate the kusarigama and blade.”

Mikey stuck his nunchakus in his belt and reached for the ones in Tello’s hands. “A blade? That is awesome.”

“Be careful, Mikey,” Raph said, taking a step back. “There was a reason you didn’t get a bladed weapon.”

Mikey let out a sarcastic laugh. “I’ve gotten better since I was ten. You guys healed.” He pressed the button, causing the blade to pop out and the chain to drop. Mikey’s eyes lit up in excitement. “Oh, Master Splinter, you have to teach me how to use this. If I managed to win the Nexus Tournament with my simple nunchakus, I will be unstoppable with these.”

“I do not think that you would have it mastered in time for the next tournament,” Splinter said, taking the weapon from Michelangelo. “But if you are interested, I will teach you how to use this.”

“Yes,” Mikey silently cheered. 

Tello turned and pulled his brother’s swords from the wall next. As he approached Leo, the turtle leader held up his hand. “No offence but I have a fond attachment to my own swords.”  

“I understand that. However, I looked your swords over,” Tello said as he pulled the hidden blade from the handle. “I noticed yours don’t have this feature. I figured, if anything, I could help you add this to your existing blades.”

“That is a useful feature,” Leo nodded, taking the small blade from Tello. “I would be honored to carry a small trinket of your brother with me. I will not take his swords but if you would help me add this to mine, I would be grateful.”

“Anything special about your brother’s sai?” Raph asked, pointing to the wall. 

Tello shook his head. “They’re the same as yours.”

“You might want to keep the extra set on you since you keep throwing yours in battle,” Leo teased. 

It was Raph’s turn to let out the sarcastic laugh. 

Donny walked up to Tello. “What about your bo?”

Holding his bo away from the others, Tello pressed a button on one end of the staff and a blade came out of the other end. “I made a few modifications,” he grinned. “I got tired of my bo getting broken all the time. Being the only one without a bladed weapon made things a little difficult when we were fighting the Kraang in their robot bodies. Running one through proved to be more effective than smacking it on the head.”

“May I,” Donny asked, extending his hand. With a slight nod, Tello handed his bo over. Donny twirled it in his hands to test the balance. “You managed to counter balance the added weight of the blade on one end.”

“It took some trial and error,” Tello admitted. “But I figured it out.”

“I like my simple bo,” Donny said, pressing the button to retract the blade. “I think the differences in our weapons say a lot about us. It’s nice to know that we are not exactly the same.”

“Yeah,” Tello agreed, accepting his bo back as Donny handed it over. 

“Does it make being here harder or easier for you?” Raph asked. 

Tello shrugged. “It keeps me from letting myself slip into a state of insanity where I make myself believe that you are the family I lost, like I did with my robots. I am able to separate who you are from who they were. So I guess, in a way, it helps to make it easier.”

“Let’s start training,” Splinter interrupted before they could continue down such a depressing topic. They all to turn towards him and bowed. Looking at Tello, Splinter added, “I will conduct my lessons as I usually do. It may be awkward for you at first but don’t let it discourage you. In time you will get the routine down and everything will fall into place.”

“I understand,” Tello nodded. 

“Good,” Splinter said then turned to take his place to watch over their training. “We will start with some basic katas.”

Tello squared his shoulders and moved through the katas as Splinter called them out. He let his mind slip into the familiar pattern of movements. He had to admit that it felt good to train again.  
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Chapter 22
Words


Snow cooed from her crib, announcing that she was awake. She didn’t usually cry unless she was made to wait too long. Her hand-made mobile with the wood cutouts of painted animals, from her uncle Mikey held her attention for a while. The hand knitted blanket from Raph had been kicked to the foot of the crib next to the only other item in the crib, her toy stuffed horse from Leonardo. It was kept tucked in the corner at the foot of the bed. 

Kicking her feet, Snow continued to coo and gurgle as she waited for someone to come and get her. A smile spread across her face as Donatello’s face came into view and her hand moved up to her mouth. “Ma ma ma,” she managed around her fist.

“Are you hungry?” Donny asked as he lifted his daughter. 

Before anything else could be done there was the matter of Snow’s diaper. Donatello took her over to the changing table and got to work making sure she was clean, softly talking to her while he worked. Her chubby legs kicked out and her blue eyes stayed locked on Donny as she continued to suckle her hand. He had to keep one hand on her at all times to keep her from rolling off. 

“This would go by faster if you didn’t move so much,” Donny chuckled as he secured the diaper. She gurgled in response around her tiny fist. 

Down in the kitchen Donny moved around making Snow’s breakfast while Snow sat in her Bumbo on the floor. She stayed occupied with the few Cheerios Donny had sprinkled on her tray. It took her a few tries to pinch one up with her finger and thumb but once she got a hold on one, she was able to get it to her mouth. Drool dribbled down her chin as she gummed the little oat cereal. 

“Da da da,” Snow babbled, reaching her hand out. 

Donatello turned to see that Raph had entered the kitchen. With a soft smile, Donny bent down and, after quickly cleaning the tray, picked her up. “That’s right,” Donny whispered to her. “Da da.”

“What?” Raph asked as he opened the refrigerator and pulled out the milk. He then proceeded to open the freezer to give Ice Cream Kitty her morning bowl of milk. “Make sure you drink it all before it freezes up.” The ice cream cat meowed in response and started to drink her breakfast before Raph was done pouring it. 

“Nothing,” Donny replied, collecting Snow’s breakfast and heading to the dinning cart. “I was just talking to Snow.”

Donatello wouldn’t say that Snow was a picky eater but she did have a preferred list of foods. Jarred baby food wouldn’t do for her, only freshly mashed fruit and vegetables. Her favorites were bananas mixed with peaches and baby oatmeal and pureed spinach, peas, and rice. 

There was a method to feeding her in order to keep the mess to a minimum. If it wasn’t done right, Snow would put her fist in her mouth after each spoon full of food. As a result most of the food would dribble down her arm. To keep this from happening, her bottle had to be placed in her mouth after each bite. She would work the food around her mouth with the formula and swallow it down with little mess. 

Donatello lifted another spoon full of the cereal mixture but Snow lifted her open hands and flipped them back and forth. With a slight nod of his head Donatello placed the spoon back into the bowl and started to clean up. 

After Snow’s breakfast was done, Donny headed back into the kitchen for a cup of coffee and a bagel. As Don was pouring his coffee, Mikey entered the kitchen. “Let me help you there, Don.”

“Mie, Mie,” Snow giggled as Donny relinquished her to Mikey. 

“Be careful,” Donny warned. “She just ate and she hasn’t burped yet, so don’t move her around too much or you’ll end up with a face full of spit up.”

“Got it,” Mikey said and pulled Snow close so he could pat her back. “You’re getting heavy,” Mikey said softly as he gently bounced her. Snow lay comfortably over her uncle’s shoulder while he helped to work the bubble out of her belly. 

As Mikey bounced and patted, Donny walked over to place a burp cloth on Mikey’s shoulder, just in case. It was a good thing too because it wasn’t long before a little bit of her breakfast came back up accompanied with a small burp. 

Mikey pulled her down off his shoulder and folded the cloth so that he could wipe Snow’s mouth with a clean spot. “Is she safe now?”

“Safer,” Donny chuckled. 

Mikey made faces at Snow, eliciting squealing giggles from her while Donny spread cream cheese on a warm bagel. “Mie Mie Mie,” Snow babbled and reached out for Mikey’s face. She managed to grab hold of the dangling ends of Mikey’s mask and pulled. 

“Hay!” Mikey exclaimed as his mask shifted over his eyes. “If you wanted to play peekaboo all you had to do was ask.” Reaching up he tried to pry her fingers apart but she kept her hold. “Donny, help! She’s not letting go,” Mikey shrieked. 

Laughing, Donny placed his coffee and bagels on the counter. “I’m coming.” He grabbed hold of Snow’s hand and worked her fingers open. “Let it go, sweetie.”

“Ma ma ma,” Snow cooed as she reached for Donny. 

Mikey straightened his mask. “I thought all she said was ‘my my my’.”

“She says several things,” Donny smiled. “You just have to listen.” Balancing Snow with one arm, Don collected his coffee and the bagels. “Sorry I won’t be able to enjoy whatever you make for breakfast this morning, Mikey. I’ve got a busy schedule this morning. I’m gonna show Tello around the lab and get him familiar with what I’ve got going. I have a feeling that once he is up to speed, I will have a lot more free time on my hands.”

“Two geniuses working on a project will get finished ten times faster,” Mikey agreed with a nod. 

“You’re logic is sound,” Donny winked, taking a sip of his coffee as he turned to leave.   

Donny’s next stop was the dojo in search of Tello. Since he was behind in his training, Leonardo had agreed to give Tello extra lessons in the mornings. It didn’t take much to get Leo in the dojo for extra training. Donny knew that Leo was counting down the days to when he could finally start training Snow. He had caught Leo teaching Snow how to throw a punch on more than one occasion. 

Don opened the dojo door to find Leo staring in shock. Following Leo’s line of sight, Don saw what could have only been Tello tucked into his shell. Leo looked up at Don and gestured down at Tello. “We can’t do that. How can he do that?”

Shrugging, Donny walked over and looked down at Tello. “Does it hurt?”

Poking his head out, Tello shook his head. “No.” He then slid his arms and legs out and then stood up. “I will admit that it’s a little cramped and hard to breathe but it’s painless.”

“I wish I had a way to take a ct scan of you while you were like that,” Donny admitted. 

“Maybe one day,” Tello chuckled. 

“Are you ready?” Donny asked. Then holding out the bagels he added, “I’ve got breakfast. There are several things I want to go over with you before I will feel comfortable with you working in the lab. It’s not that I don’t trust you or think you aren’t smart enough to figure things out. It’s just that I am particular about a few things.”

“I understand,” Tello nodded. “I’m the same way.”

Donny smiled as he handed Snow over to Leo. “I have already cleared a spot out for you so that you will have your own space. It’s a system Leatherhead and I have worked out. I have my work station and projects, he has his, and we have our team projects.”

“I can’t wait to get back to work,” Tello admitted as they made their way out of the dojo. 

“I guess it’s just you and me now,” Leo said to Snow. 

“Le Le,” She said with a giggle and a smile. 

“What shall we do?” Leo smiled back, tickling her belly. “How about I tell you a story? I’ve got a great one about and honorable warrior who practiced bushido.” He continued to speak in a soft even tone as he sat on the floor, holding Snow down in his lap so she could look up at him.

Snow loved to hear her uncle Leo’s voice and her eyes stayed fixed on his lips as he formed his words. Sometimes she would babble as if she was trying to repeat what Leo had said. He was telling her the story of how Usagi had come to Splinter’s aid when Drako had attacked out of jealousy. 

As Leo told the story, Splinter joined them in the dojo. “You tell that story better than I ever have.” He sat down next to Leo and smiled down at Snow.

“It is a good story, father,” Leo replied. 

Snow reached out to Splinter as he came into her view. “Ji Ji”

Splinter lifted his hand so Snow could grab hold of Splinter’s finger. Tilting his head to the side, Leo considered Snow before looking at Splinter. “That strange. Earlier it sounded like she was saying ‘Le’ but now it sounds like she’s saying ‘Ji’.”

“That’s because I am her OJisan,” Splinter replied, shaking the finger Snow was holding as he continued to look down at his granddaughter. “Donatello has been showing her pictures of our family and teaching her our names. She said ‘Le’ for you because she is trying to say ‘Leo’.”

“Oh,” Leo looked back down at Snow. “I had no idea.”

“He is also teaching her baby sign language,” Splinter continued. “She is a smart girl and is picking up on it fast.”

“Maybe she is ready for some training,” Leo joked, leaning in close to give her Eskimo kisses. 

“At least wait until she is walking,” Leatherhead chuckled as he entered the dojo. “I’m sorry if I am interrupting anything but Donatello told me that I would find Snow in here with you. After breakfast we are going to have some tummy time.”

“Pa Pa,” Snow shrieked in joy, kicking her feet. Her pinky and thumb were stuck out from each fist and she flipped her hands back and forth. 

“Yes, Snow.” Leatherhead leaned down to pick her up. “We are going to play after I get something to eat.” She cooed in delight and kicked her legs, repeating “Pa Pa” over and over. 

“Breakfast!” Mikey bellowed from the kitchen. 

“It was Michelangelo’s turn to cook?” Leatherhead asked, turning towards the door.

“Yes,” Leo answered as he stood up. He then turned to help Splinter stand. 

Leatherhead chuckled softly. “That explains why Donatello chose today to introduce Tello to the lab.” He looked down at Snow in his arms. “Mama has grown tired of scrambled eggs. That seemed to be the only breakfast food they could make at the Foot headquarters. Mama likes things sweet.”

Leo laughed as he led the way out of the dojo. “I promise not to tell Mikey the truth.” 

TMNT 100 Theme
Chapter 23
Cat


Ice Cream Kitty mewed when Mikey opened the freezer door and Klunk mewed in response from her perch on top of the freezer. When Mikey first presented Ice Cream Kitty to Klunk, the orange cat hissed and swatted at the new mutant. It took a few weeks to get them used to each other and it wasn’t easy. Now Mikey often found Klunk on top of the freezer pawing at the door in an attempt to get at her new friend. 

After pulling the empty food bowl out and putting it in the sink, Mikey lifted Ice Cream Kitty from the freezer and placed her in a large mixing bowl. Tello had told him about all of the different things his brother had done with his beloved pet. So Mikey made sure to take time out of every day to give the mutant cat some time out of the freezer. The fact that she didn’t suffocate in there still amazed Mikey.

Klunk jumped down and padded after Mikey as he walked out of the kitchen. Mikey led the way to his old room where he had set up an elaborate cat play area. The beginning stages of a play area, with a freezer unit in it, was sitting in the corner. Tello and Donny were going to attach it to Klunk’s play area so that the two cats could play together without the fear of Ice Cream Kitty melting or Klunk getting too cold. They were planning on going to the junk yard that night to get the last few components they needed to finish it. Mikey was looking forward to the night out. It had been too long since the last time they left the lair. 

Klunk jumped up onto the first platform and sat down to watch Mikey place Ice Cream Kitty next to her. Purring, Klunk rubbed her head against Ice Cream Kitty’s and then they proceeded to lick each other. 

“Try not to eat Ice Cream Kitty, Klunk,” Mikey teased. Klunk never licked so much that there was ever any fear of her consuming Ice Cream Kitty but that didn’t stop Mikey from joking about it. Oddly enough, Klunk never got sick from the dairy that made up Ice Cream Kitty’s body. 

The mutated cat was an interesting creature. She seemed to be an endless supply of ice cream and could be closed up in the freezer without needing any air. She was able to rid herself of any of Klunk’s hair that got stuck in her creamy body. If she had any internal organs or digestive system she showed no sign of one. Though they fed her cream every day there was never any waste later. She did, however, melt so they had to be careful with time management when they had her outside of the freezer. 

One thing Mikey knew for sure, Ice Cream Kitty was one happy cat. She loved it when Mikey pet her, leaning into the touch. When Mikey pulled his hand away, instead of hair, it was covered with ice cream. “I don’t know which is worse,” he mumbled as he wiped his hand on a towel. He had learned early on to keep one near at all times and to never pet Ice Cream Kitty before petting Klunk. It was just gross. 

There was a knock at the door, followed by Leo poking his head into the room. “Can I come in?”

“Absolutely,” Mikey answered as he finished wiping his hand. “I’m always happy to see my favorite brother. Did you need something?”

Entering the room, Leo closed the door behind him. “I was alone and I need to be in the same room as someone.”

Mikey nodded his understanding. “You had another nightmare last night.” Leonardo had opened up to his brother about his fears and the nightmares that haunted him. His nightmares were usually of Shredder and watching his brothers killed one by one. If it wasn’t Shredder, it was Bishop. And though he hides it from the others, there was lingering pain from where Karai had stabbed him. 

“We could have lost Donatello. Once again I stood there, watching another brother dying, and there was nothing I could do to stop it. I think about what happened to Tello and I know we’ve come close….” Leo wasn’t able to say anything more before Mikey held Klunk out for him. 

“Pet the cat,” Mikey stated flatly. He had a feeling that Tello’s situation would trigger Leo’s fears. Why wouldn’t they? Tello had lived out the very thing that Leo had nightmares about. It was bound to have an effect on him. Mikey was going to do all he could to keep those fears from taking hold on Leo. Not again. “It does wonders for your stress levels. You’ll feel it all melt away as she purrs in your lap. Cats are therapeutic.”

“Okay,” Leo replied as Mikey dumped Klunk into his arms. “I was hoping that we could talk. I’m not in the mood to play with your cat.”

“Take her over there and play with her,” Mikey ordered. “There is a box of toys for her. And if you really want a good laugh, give her the one with the catnip.”

Mikey turned his attention back towards Ice Cream Kitty and held out a ball on a string for her. Looking over his shoulder, Mikey saw Leo absentmindedly stroking Klunk’s head as he sat down. With a soft sigh, Mikey said, “Don’t linger on it, Leo. We’re fine. But if you need to get it out of your system, then go ahead and vent.”

“Donny was captured and replaced with an unstable clone and Raph was almost killed,” Leo argued, keeping his eyes on the floor. “Hun has a blood vendetta against us. Bishop wants to breed us so he can have his own little army of Turtles. I’ve watched two of my brothers teeter on the brink of death and I was powerless to help them. I wouldn’t say that everything is fine.”  

“We’re alive, Leo,” Mikey countered. “Shredder is dead, vaporized. Karai is an ally, we just need to get everyone else on board with moving into the Food headquarters.”

Leo looked up. “You would be willing to move?”

Mikey shrugged. “If Karai wanted to hurt us, she has had plenty of times to do it. I think her desire to be allies is legit. I wouldn’t mind living in a secure location with other mutants and the possibility of love.”

“The always open food court with its ice cream dispenser wouldn’t have anything to do with your decision would it?” Leo quipped, managing a soft smile.

“It would be nice to not have to cook ever again,” Mikey admitted. “Or do the dishes.”

“You do realize that we wouldn’t be allowed to freeload,” Leo pointed out. “We would have to work.”

Mikey turned to face Leo. “Wouldn’t being a ninja be our job?”

“Yes, but I’m sure we would have chores, much like the ones we have here as well,” Leo chuckled. “The dishes don’t clean themselves. The Foot is a secret society. They can’t hire a cleaning crew to do it all so they would have to use members of the Foot. I’m sure they have some sort of rotating schedule like we do.”

Mikey moaned and Leo laughed. 

“Besides,” Leo continued. “Doing chores builds character.”

Mikey rolled his eyes and snorted. “Signing up with the Foot doesn’t sound so good now. That would be so many dishes.”

“We would be safer,” Leo pointed out, looking down once again as he ran his hand down Klunk’s back. “I would lose my mind with grief if I ever lost one of you.”

“You have to stop that, Leo.” Mikey lifted Ice Cream Kitty’s bowl and headed over to sit down next to Leo. “Stop going to the worst possible scenario. Look at what we have going for us instead. Donny is fine and he’s stable, thanks to Tello. It might be a different body but it’s still him and, you never know, we might get more babies out of him. We all love babies. We have Tello, that brings our resident genius count to three now, and he’s bonded with Raph, which is doing wonders for the both of them. We’ll be fine, Leo.”

Leo rubbed the bridge of his beak. “I’m trying.”

“I know,” Mikey soothed. “You’ve been through a lot. It can’t be easy for you as the leader of our little clan. You know that I’m here for you whenever you need to unburden yourself.”

“I don’t want to be a bother,” Leo whispered. 

“You’re not,” Mikey smiled. He placed his hand on Leo’s shoulder and gave it a gentle squeeze. “I love you.”

“I love you too.” Leo leaned towards Mikey and they pressed their foreheads together. “Thank you.”

“No problem, bro,” Mikey said with a smile. 

They sat together, playing with the cats until it was time to place Ice Cream Kitty back into the freezer. “When the two geniuses finish up your new play area, you won’t have to be cooped up in that old freezer anymore,” Mikey cooed to the mutant cat as he stood. “You’ll have more freedom. But for now, let’s get you back into the freezer before you become a puddle of goop.”

Mikey got to the door and looked over his shoulder at Leo as he reached for the handle. “Feel free to stay in here with Klunk for as long as you like. Just remember that we are heading out to the junk yard later.”

“I remember,” Leo nodded as he rolled a ball across the floor and watched Klunk chase it. “I think I will stay in here a bit.”  

“Okay,” Mikey replied then added with a grin, “You can clean the sticky remains of ICK out of Klunk’s fur,” and left to return Ice Cream Kitty to the freezer before Leo could respond. 
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Chapter 24
Seeking Solace



Leonardo opened his eyes and was greeted by the dim light from the alarm clock and the sounds of Mikey sleeping next to him. Having his brother share the room with him, after all they had been through, helped to ease Leo’s stress. However, as great as it was to have him around, there were times that Leo wanted to be alone. As a matter of fact it was exactly what he wanted that moment. Certain needs had to be met.

With a soft nudge, Leo attempted to gently wake his little brother. As expected, Mikey was deep asleep. Leonardo had no idea how Mikey could sleep so deeply. He was always so relaxed despite the training and the trauma he had lived through. It was one of the things Leo admired the most about his brother. 

The stress plagued Leo every moment of his life. Maybe it was because Mikey didn’t have the burden leadership that he was able to stay so carefree. Leo would gladly burden the stress if it meant that Mikey could continue to stay so innocent. It was that carefree nature that helped to keep Leo sane. 

“Hey,” Leo whispered harshly, shaking Mikey. “It’s your turn to make breakfast.”

Mikey moaned and buried his face in his pillow. “I’m making oatmeal in the slow cooker.”

Rolling his eyes, Leo sat up in bed; just his luck. He wanted his morning to himself and Mikey set it up so that he could sleep in. There weren’t many options open to Leo. It wasn’t like he could do it in the shower; it was an open space where anyone could enter at any time. So the only option was the bedroom. Leo liked it better in the bedroom anyway. He had access to all that he needed and there was a small sink to clean up afterwards. He just needed the room to himself. He knew Mikey was going to get the hint. A thing that Leo would rather Mikey not know about. Leo heaved a deep sigh. “I would like to be alone this morning.”

Mikey turned his head enough to look up at Leo. A knowing smile spread across his beak. “Alright. I’ll get up.” It was one of the biggest down sides to sharing a room. Most of the time, Leo knew when Mikey was… pleasuring himself and vice versa. 

“Thanks,” Leo mumbled as Mikey got up. 

“I’ll use my extra time to candy some nuts for the oatmeal or something.” Mikey yawned, stretching as he did. “Don would like that. I wonder if Tello has as big a sweet tooth as Donny-boy does.”

“You could ask him,” Leo said as he got out of bed. 

“I’m going,” Mikey replied and headed for the door. Locking the nob on the way out, Mikey looked over his shoulder and grinned at Leo. “Don’t make a mess. I don’t want to sleep on sticky sheets.” Mikey shut the door before Leo could stammer out a reply.

Leo walked over and checked the door just to be sure that it was locked before he pulled out his laptop and headphones. It was bad enough Mikey knew what he was going to be doing, he didn’t need the others knowing that he did it to porn. He didn’t watch the porn as much as listen to it. The rough demands of the women turned him on. It was a part of himself he never wanted his family to know about. 

The files on his computer were hidden as best as he knew how and the computer was password protected on top of that. The only one who could hack into his computer was Donny and Leo trusted him not to. In fact, Donatello was so trust worthy that if Leo needed any work done on his laptop he knew that he could trust his brother to fix it without going through his private files. 

After setting up his laptop, Leo pulled out his box from its hiding spot. He didn’t know where Mikey’s was, nor did he care to. Each of them got a box from Donatello a few years ago, along with a laptop. Donny knew that they all had needs that weren’t being met and did his best to make sure that they could satisfy them on their own. 

The boxes contained a few sex toys, including a fleshlight, and lubricant. All they had to do when they used up their bottle of lubricant was take the empty bottle to Don to get a replacement. He kept himself adequately supplied. The laptops have tough firewall software that would help protect them from getting any malware. Every so often Donny asked for them back to perform updates and to make sure they were free of any viruses. 

Leonardo pulled out the fleshlight and his bottle of lubricant. He could tell by the weight of the bottle he was getting close to needing a new one. He hated going to Donny for more. He would have preferred to keep this sort of thing private. The less they knew the better. These little subtle announcements to his brothers were embarrassing. 

Pushing those thoughts aside, Leonardo got everything ready. As much as he wished he could simply meditate the urges away, he couldn’t. 

He squeezed some lubricant into the fleshlight and placed it on the bed, under a pillow to hold it in place. He then slipped the headphones on and pressed play on his laptop. “Oh yeah…. Fuck me!” the woman’s voice came over the headphones. He listened to the woman’s urging voice as he slid  into the slick silicone. Closing his eyes he focused on the sensation and the words. “Is that all you got?” the woman demanded. “Harder!” And Leo complied. “Oh right there,” the woman continued. “Fuck me right there. Oh shit yeah.”

Leo’s fingers dug into the sheets as he reached climax. He held his breath against the churr so he would not announce to the lair what he was doing. He had a brief moment of disappointment that such a foul mouth could set him off like it did. But it was what he liked and he prayed that no one ever found out about it. 

……..  

Tello sat in the small shrine with his back against the wall, just under Mikey’s shell, staring at the picture of his family. Closing his eyes he reminisced. He could still hear Mikey’s laugh, see his big blue eyes as he looked up at him in utter confusion, and then the times when he surprised them all with his intuition. 

A sad smile crossed Tello’s beak as he remembered the time they shot Raph with arrows while insulting him. He was so quick to anger and insult but he also expressed the deepest level of compassion. 

And then there was Leo. He was such a dork but he was also dedicated and forced to grow up too fast. They all were. They just wanted to have fun that first day they went to the surface. They didn’t want to be thrust into a war. Part of him wished that they had never asked their father to be allowed to go up. But what would have happened to the rest of the world if they hadn’t? Would Shredder have been able to stop the invasion? Would he have cared enough to? Why was it their burden to bear?

He couldn’t help but wonder if liberating his brothers’ remains had helped them at all to be a peace. He looked up at Leo’s shell, on the center wall, at all the scars from his torture. There was a thick hole on the upper left side of Raph’s. The one on his plastron had been bigger, but Shredder didn’t keep that part. 

Why did those memories always force themselves to the surface when he was trying to remember the happier times? He wanted to remember their laughter, not their screams or cries for help. 

“Donatello,” Splinter’s voice echoed from just beyond the curtain. “I can sense your distress.” Pulling the curtain aside, Splinter looked down at Tello. “Come with me.”

With a slight nod of his head, Tello wiped the tears from his eyes and stood up. He followed Splinter into the dojo. “Meditate with me,” Splinter said as he pulled the orb from its spot on the shelf and placed it on the floor. 

Tello took his spot on the mat and focused his mind on the orb and his family. 

“I know your mind is troubled right now, but try to think of them at their best,” Splinter instructed, softly. “It will give them the strength they need to come to you whole.”

Tello felt the orb reach out to him and did not hesitate to reach back. It was like a wave washed over him and surrounded him in warmth. 

“Donnie!” he heard Mikey call out to him. “Have I got news for you.” Tello smiled as Mikey came into view and rushed forward for a warm hug. “There are other turtles here from other worlds who are also waiting to be born into your world. We’ve been sharing stories and getting to know each other. One group said that they knew the Donatello from your world. They all died later in life or quickly and were able to handle it better so they won’t carry their scars with them.”

“Mikey,” Leo hissed out a warning. “You can’t give too much away. We don’t want to chance messing all of this up.”

“Sorry,” Mikey mumbled, looking down at his feet. “I’m gonna miss having three toes.”

Raph came up and smacked Mikey on the back of the head. “Shut up.”

“Ouch,” Mikey complained, rubbing the back of his head. He looked up at Donnie. “Can you believe that it still hurts when they hit me, even here in the spirit world?”

Tello laughed at his brothers’ antics. “You all look well.”

Leo nodded. “The shrine you build helped to build our strength.”

“Oh good,” Tello sighed and then tilted is head to the side. “You know about that?”

“Yeah,” Raph nodded. “We know. When you cremated Splinter’s pelt he was able to enter into his next life.”

“Is it Karai’s child, like Miwa thinks?” Tello asked. 

“Yeah,” Leo nodded. “I think it’s safe to tell you that now.”

“What about Shen?” Tello asked. “Has she left for her new life?”

Leo and Raph shared a look before Raph answered. “She has to wait a few years before she is able to go. And we can’t tell you where she is going.”

“I understand,” Tello nodded. Smiling he reached out to Leo and rested his hand on his brother’s shoulder. “I’m just glad you are doing better. How are the others?”

“April and Casey are getting ready to go,” Leo answered. “April’s death was kind of quick so she won’t be affected as much. Casey, on the other hand, suffered for a while so… he will. Leatherhead’s decided that he didn’t want to be reborn so he has moved on. And Slash is just waiting for his time to go. He’s going to be reborn about the same time we are.”

“Is it soon?” Tello dared to ask. 

“We’ve got a while,” Mikey answered with a shrug. “We can’t tell you anything more than that.”

“But you’ll tell me,” Tello pleaded. “You’ll tell me before you go? I don’t want to come back here to find that you all are gone. I want to be able to say goodbye.”

“We’ll tell you,” Raph reassured him. “I promise.”

“You should probably go,” Mikey said as he put a hand on his chest. “It’s getting hard for me to breathe.”

Tello turned to Mikey and pulled him into his arms. “Is it because I’m here? Are you getting tired again?” 

“No,” Raph answered. “Being tired only makes it hard for us to hide our scars. Every so often, we relive our deaths. It’s a spirit thing, I guess. We won’t be able to hold our concentration while it happens. You’ll be able to see the scars that our deaths have left on our souls.”

“I don’t want to go through it again,” Mikey said in a panic and Tello held him tighter. “I don’t like not being able to breathe. It hurts.”

“You should go,” Leo said, placing his hand on Tello’s shoulder. “Mikey’s is kind of long. You shouldn’t have to go through it again. And aside from that, like Raph said, you’ll be able to see our scars.”

Tello shook his head. “I wasn’t able to comfort Mikey then. I’m not going to leave him now.” Mikey gasped for air and stopped breathing. His knees buckled and Tello guided him to the ground, still cradling him in his arms. Mikey’s eyes were fogged over and his skin was ashen. He looked as if his dead body had just been pulled out of the river. “I’ve got you, Mikey.”

Mikey gasped and clung to Tello. “Don’t let them send me back down,” he pleaded before he held his breath again. It felt as if they were underwater. It felt real enough that Tello almost started to hold his breath. But he knew it was just in his mind. He was safe in the lair, in the dojo with Splinter next to him. It wasn’t real. He could breathe.

“I’m here, Mikey,” Tello soothed. “It isn’t real. It’s just a vivid memory.” He looked over his shoulder at his brothers, who were frozen in place like they couldn’t do anything else. Blood seeped from Raph’s ears and his eyes were gone. Leo somehow still managed to concentrate enough to hide his scars. Tello looked back down at Mikey and held his little brother’s head with both hands in an attempt to get Mikey to look at him. “It isn’t real Mikey. Breathe. You’re not under water. It’s all in your head.” He looked back at his brothers. “You’re not in cages. Snap out of it!” Pressing his forehead against Mikey’s, Tello screamed, “Breathe!”

Mikey gasped and grabbed hold of Tello. “It’s just in my head,” he rasped out. “It’s not real.”

“You don’t have to relive it,” Tello soothed. “Think of a good time. Remember being out at the farm, being able to run out in the open field and bask in the sun?”

Mikey nodded his head. “That was nice.” The sensation of being underwater started to fade and it was replaced with the feeling of warmth. Some of the color returned to Mikey and he looked up at Tello with is bright blue eyes. “I remember the first time we looked up at the stars. There were so many in the sky. It was so beautiful.” It didn’t last and Mikey’s color once again started to fade but at least he was calm. 

“And then the fireflies as they started to dance around us made it look like we were surrounded by the stars.” Tello fought the urge to cry as he continued to hold on to Mikey. “And then one landed on your nose. We both started laughing.”

“Thank you, Donnie,” Mikey whispered, curling into Tello’s arms. 

“We don’t have to relive our deaths,” Raph said, dropping to his knees behind Tello. “We can fight against it.”

“You really helped us today, Donnie,” Leo stated, placing his hand on Tello’s shoulder. “But we are all starting to get tired. You don’t want to see me when I get too tired to hide my scars. It’s not a pretty sight.”

“Okay,” Tello nodded. “I’ll go. I’m glad you’re doing better.”

“We’ll see you later, Donnie,” Raph said and collected Mikey from Tello. “We’ll be okay.”

Pulling himself away from the orb, Tello opened his eyes. Splinter reached over and placed his hand over Tello’s. “Did it help?”

“Yeah,” Tello nodded. “It did.”



TMNT 100 Theme
Chapter 25
Pain


When Raphael opened his eyes he felt a wave of nausea wash over him. He knew it was a bad idea to skip his pills the night before but he was low and was unable to go out for more. When he tried to move his whole body was stiff with pain and a full body shiver overcame him. 

“You okay?” Tello asked, propping himself up to look down at Raph. “You don’t look so hot.”

“Some mornings my body is a little stiffer than others,” Raph replied. “It all depends on the level of activity from the previous day.” It wasn’t entirely a lie. Taking a deep breath he let it out slowly while he forced his body to move. “I’ll be a little slow but once I start moving I’ll get better.”

“Okay,” Tello said with a slight nod. He waited for Raph to work his way out of the hammock, assisting him when needed, and then got up. “Do you need any help?”

“No,” Raph waved him off and tried to hide the fact that the simple act hurt. “You go on down to breakfast. I’m gonna do a few stretches to get my muscles warmed up and then I’ll join you.”

“Alright,” Tello said as he headed to the door. “If you’re sure.”

Raph forced a smile. “I’ll be fine.” He waited for Tello to leave before allowing himself to wince in pain. By sheer will and determination, Raph made it over to where he had his pills hidden. He dumped four into his hand and looked into the bottle to count how many he had left. There were only ten so he put one back. It was going to be a rough day. He had to somehow make it out tonight to get more. 

He managed to make it through breakfast well enough. Any time someone asked him if he was alright he simply answered that he was stiff from the day before. They all chided him for pushing himself too hard. He quipped back, “How else am I supposed to get better if I don’t push my limits?” 

By the time they entered the dojo for morning practice the drugs had fully kicked in. Since he had only taken three he was still a little stiff but not enough to slow him down. He was even able to beat Mikey and Don a few times. It was a good boost to his ego. 

“Don’t overdo it, Raph,” Leo chided. Splinter had let Leonardo oversee the training for that morning. It was his way of slowly passing full control of the clan to Leonardo. He managed himself well in the role. It helped that Raph cooperated more than he did when they were younger. If Splinter had tried this three years ago, Raph would have given Leo a run for his money. But now, Raph was glad to see his brother taking over the head of the family. One thing was for sure, Raph didn’t want it. Not anymore.

“I’m fine, Leo,” Raph replied. “I know my limits. I might be stiff in the morning but that’s what comes with building muscle. I’ve been through all of this before. I’m not going to overdo it.”

“Good,” Leo said, nodding his head. “And, it’s good to see that you are almost back to your old self.”

“Almost?” Raph turned and faced Leo. “I think I’m better.” 

Leo smiled as he stepped forward. “Oh?” His moves were graceful and calculated. Even though Leo’s body looked relaxed, Raph could tell that he was ready to move at a moment’s notice. It was time for another test and this time, Raph was determined to pass. 

“Yeah.” Raph moved into a stance. Neither of them had their weapons so that meant that Leo wanted to test Raph’s hand to hand combat. That was fine with Raph. He liked getting up close and personal in a fight. 

“Let’s test that theory. Shall we?” Leo moved with such speed that it almost took Raph off guard. Where Leonardo was the water, Raphael was the mountain. Though he was fast, by most standards, Raph wasn’t as fast as his brothers due to his bulk. But he was stronger and a strike against his solid muscle was painful for the attacker. He could deflect or absorb hits with ease and wait for an opening. 

Of course Leo knew this. Being the leader it was his job to know each of their strengths and weaknesses. Despite the fact that Raph was still recovering in Leo’s eyes, he wasn’t about to hold back. Like before, Leo wanted to test Raph’s ability. He would determine whether or not Raph was ready. 

The fight was an even match and they each got in a few good hits. But in the end, Leo was the victor. Raph knelt on the ground, his chest heaving with each breath. His eye stayed fixed on Leo as he waited for his verdict. The one thing Raph knew he was going to take away from the fight was that Leo was as winded as he was. 

A smile spread across Leo’s beak as he nodded his head. “Alright. You were right. You’re now fighting at the same level, if not better, than before the attack.”

Dropping his head, Raph heaved a deep sigh and fought the overwhelming urge to cry. It meant that he would be included in patrols more often and would be allowed to fight. When he looked up again Leo was there with an extended hand. Raph accepted the help up. “Thank you.” There was so much in those two little words, so much for him to be grateful for. 

After practice they headed to the shower. They took turns scrubbing each other’s carapaces with a rough brush. It was a good way to insure that they got all of the grime out and the fact that it felt good didn’t hurt. The group shower had been a little intimidating for Tello in the first few weeks since arriving. He was used to showering on his own. Over time, he grew more comfortable and now he joined in the occasional banter and roughhousing. The more Raph talked to Tello the more he wondered how different his life would have been if Splinter had been a mutated human instead of a mutated rat. 

When they finished their shower Raph headed down to the kitchen to get something to eat and was met by the smell of freshly baked cookies. He headed for the platform and heard voices coming from the dining car. A smile spread across his face as he rushed in to greet his guest.

“Mrs. M!” Raph said and went straight for her. “When did you get here?” Mrs. Morrison was sitting at the table drinking tea with April and Casey. A plate piled high with snickerdoodle cookies sat in the middle of the table. After giving Mrs. Morrison a kiss on the cheek, Raph grabbed a couple of cookies. 

“You boys were still in the dojo practicing,” she answered. “I had called Mr. and Mrs. Jones this morning and asked them if they could bring me here.”

“We called Master Splinter to see if it would be okay,” April added. “We wanted it to be a bit of a surprise for you.”

“Thank you,” Raph said as he sat next to Mrs. Morrison. He missed being able to go visit her regularly. It was too dangerous to make it a regular thing now. Besides the fact that Raph was forbidden to go out on his own, if Bishop ever found out about her, he could use her to get to the Turtles. Raph would do anything to keep her safe. 

“I wanted to visit with you for a while,” she said with a smile. “That and I wanted to finally meet that baby of yours.”

Raph was on his feet as soon as Mrs. Morrison mentioned Snow. “I’ll go get her now.”

He rushed up the stairs to where Leatherhead was watching Snow while she played. “Da Da,” Snow cooed as soon as Raph entered the room and her arms shot up towards him. 

“Hey, baby girl.” Raph reached down and picked her up, kissing her plump cheek. “There’s someone here to see you.”

“Who might that be?” Leatherhead asked. 

“Mrs. Morrison,” Raph replied as he made his way out of the room. “You should come down and meet her too. There’re cookies on the table.” Raph didn’t wait for Leatherhead to respond. He was out the door and back down the stairs as fast as he could go. 

His brothers were already in the dining cart by the time he returned. It was a good thing he had already nabbed a few of the cookies. The once full plate now sat empty. Raph walked over and glared down at Mikey, who had occupied the seat next to Mrs. Morrison. “Move.”

“You see?” Mikey complained as he got up. “He can be mean.” Raph swatted Mikey’s arm. “He just hit me,” Mikey said, not moving from his spot. 

“Mikey,” Raph growled, in no mood to deal with Mikey’s antics. Mrs. Morrison was special to him, his surrogate grandmother, his peace and he didn’t want Mikey moving in. 

Mrs. Morrison reached over and placed her hand on Mikey’s knee. “Be a dear and let Raphael sit there. I would like him near as I am introduced to the baby to help keep her calm.”

“Alright,” Mikey relented and got up. Raph glared at him the whole time and made sure to wordlessly make it clear that Mikey was in for a painful payback later. As soon as his brother was out of the way, Raph sat down and scooted the chair closer to Mrs. Morrison. 

“This is Mrs. Morrison,” Raph said softly to Snow. “She is a dear friend of mine.” 

Gently, Raph placed Snow on Mrs. Morrison’s lap. The child’s head swiveled up and her blue eyes studied the old woman’s face as Mrs. Morrison’s hands moved to examine Snow. “She is a good size.”

“Considering how small she was when she was born, she has grown a lot.” Raph agreed. 

“Turtle and Crocodile babies tend to be a good deal smaller than their parents,” Mrs. Morrison stated as a matter of fact. 

“It was a good thing she was so small,” Donny added before taking a sip of his coffee as Leatherhead entered the dining cart. “If she were the size of a human baby, I don’t think I would have been able to give birth to her. My hips aren’t made to separate.” He pulled out a few cookies that he had been hiding in his lap and handed them to Leatherhead. 

Snow babbled up at Mrs. Morrison as if trying to have a conversation. Mrs. Morrison smiled and softly replied with things like, “Is that right?” and “You don’t say”. A wide, toothless smile spread across Snow’s face every time she got a reply out of Mrs. Morrison. 

“You have such a sweet voice,” Mrs. Morrison said to her. “And you are such a sweet baby.”

“It’s hard to believe she’s Raph’s,” Mikey quipped, earning himself a warning glare from Raph. “Maybe she gets it from Donny,” he dared to continue. Mikey sure liked to press his luck. It was a good thing for Mikey that there was nothing in the area that Raph dared to throw and that he was currently sitting out of Raph’s reach. 

They sat and talked for about another hour. Snow remained in Mrs. Morrison’s lap the whole time. Donny had even let Mrs. Morrison feed Snow her lunch. It was a good visit, enough to help get Raph’s mind off the pain. But it was over too soon. 

As they said their goodbyes, Raph thanked Casey and April for bringing her over. “Make sure she gets home safe.”

“We will,” Casey assured him. “We’re not going to take her directly home. We’ve got it all planned out so we don’t risk her being seen with us. We’re going to make our way to one of the other subway stations that is close to her home. I’ll be back later today and we can watch the game together.”

“That sounds good,” Raph nodded. “I’ll see you around four then. It’s Leo’s turn to cook so come hungry.”

“Oh?” April chimed in. “If that’s the case, I think I will be stopping by later on tonight as well. There’s some things I want to go over with Don anyway.”

They led Mrs. Morrison out while Donny took Snow to get her ready for her nap. Raph turned and saw Mikey making his way up the stairs and ran up after him. With a squeal of terror Mikey ran up the steps, taking three at a time. Raph wasn’t really going to hurt his brother but it was fun to make him think that he was. 
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Chapter 26
Trouble Lurking


Hun was livid. Someone has been stealing from him but he couldn’t figure out who it was. At first he thought it was an inside job and that one of his men was skimming from the top. He had interrogated each of them, accidently killing a few. Once his own men were cleared, he started going after the thugs on the streets. He quickly discovered that they were all too stupid to break into his warehouses undetected.  Rival gangs were his next target. Every one of them claimed that they wouldn’t dare cross him. 

At one point, one of his men suggested that it might simply be a clerical error. The thugs that made up the Purple Dragons were mostly high school dropouts. Math wasn’t their strong suit. But only one drug ever came up short, the rest were always properly done. It was no clerical error. Hun was certain that someone was stealing from him and he was determined to find out who it was. 

He personally stayed in the warehouse every night for a month, waiting for whoever it was to strike again. He made sure to get the word out that he had a large supply of high quality of the particular item that was stolen. 

His patience paid off. He remained hidden as he heard someone enter the warehouse. The supply of the drug was in clear view of Hun’s hiding spot. The plan wasn’t to capture the thief, just to find out who it was. He had his own plan working on how to get revenge. 

The thief took their time. Whoever it was, was no fool. They managed to avoid the cameras and took a few pills from several bottles instead of one whole bottle. After several minutes the thief jumped down into view and got to work. 

Hun couldn’t believe what he was seeing. Once the shock wore off it took all of his self-control to keep from laughing out loud. This was better than he had intended back when he beat him nearly to death. Raphael was the thief. The fact that he was stealing pain pills with doses so high that they were strictly for hospital use led Hun to believe that he had an addiction, an addiction that he kept hidden from his family. 

This was too good to be true. Oh the possibilities. He could simply let Raphael continue to steal from him. The addiction would eventually be his downfall. He could lace the pills with something even more addicting that would mess with Raphael’s mind, maybe even result in Raphael killing one of his brothers in a blind rage. Or he could poison them, but that would not make Raphael’s suffering last and Hun wanted him to suffer. 

He would let Raphael go, for now. Hun knew how addiction worked, he had seen enough people succumb to it. Raphael had a hard addiction. There was time to enact his revenge. 

……

Once a week, Leonardo visited with Karai in the Foot headquarters.  As always he brought at least one of his brothers with him. This time all but one came. Mikey had joined him so that he could get some ice cream and chat with the other mutants. Donnie and Tello came along so that they could share notes of their research of the mutagen with Dr. Chaplin and run a few tests. Raphael refused to join them, choosing instead to lock himself up in his collection room. He still hated the Foot and trusted them as far as he could spit. 

Leonardo believed that if it hadn’t been for Raphael, they would have been moved into the Foot headquarters months ago. The Foot Clan was a respectable organization under the leadership of Karai. They had opened up a training dojo for children and they competed on a national level. They had quickly made a name for themselves, winning several championships. 

The Foot also worked closely with the Justice Force. They used their skills and technology to fight against various villains, including the Purple Dragons. 

Leonardo sat with Silver Sentry and Karai as they went over various reports. Hun was active in drugs and weapons distribution. He was on the news every day and was the most wanted man in New York. But he was also the most powerful and managed to stay hidden from the authorities. His network was huge. 

“I fear what he is capable of doing,” Karai stated. “He could destroy the city on a whim if he so desired.”

Silver Sentry nodded his head in agreement. “He is like a cancer that has spread throughout the body and he will be just as difficult to remove. We know where some of his warehouses are,” he said as he pointed to a map of New York. “He is hardly ever at them. We have cleaned him out and he has managed to resupply himself the next day.” 

“Maybe the ones we know of are the ones he wants us to know about,” Leo suggested. “It keeps our focus where he wants it to be while he hides something bigger somewhere else.” Leo shook his head as he stared at the map. “He desires revenge for being mutated. What he did to my brother was only the beginning.” He looked up at Karai. “I’m sure he is also out for you.”

“Oh, he is,” Karai replied. “He does not like the direction I have taken the Foot. Though, to be honest, I don’t think we would be allies even if I had chosen to follow in my father’s footsteps.”

“Right now he’s keeping the addicts happy,” Silver Sentry sighed. He circled a wide area of the map. “Hun distributes high end prescription drugs to this area. We believe he uses the ninja who defected to the Purple Dragons to sell them. They operate in the shadows and the lesser skilled dealers on the lower end know better than to give up any information. If they ever do, they are found dead despite around the clock security or even if they are in prison.”

Leo let out a humorless chuckle. “I hate to say this but he is worse than Saki.”

Karai shook her head. “Saki was just better at hiding it. Hun seems to like the attention.”

…..

Chaplin guided Donny and Tello into an exam room that contained an MRI machine. Donatello wanted to get an inside look at Tello while he was tucked into his shell. The Foot clan had some of the best research equipment and he knew he would be able to get a clear image. 

He first took a few scans, front and back of Tello while he was out of his shell so that they would have something to compare the scans of him tucked inside. 

“Don’t take too long. Though I can do it, it’s hard to breathe when I do.” Tello lied down on the bed and tucked into his shell. He was on his carapace so he rocked back and forth a little. To hold him steady, Donny strapped him down. 

Donatello was amazed at the fact that Tello could tuck up into his shell at all. It was an ability that he and his brothers had lost when they were mutated. He had to know how he was able to do it. 

“This won’t take long.” Donatello moved behind a protective barrier with Dr. Chaplin and turned the machine on. “When I tell you, I need you to hold your breath,” Donatello instructed. Tello’s arm emerged and gave him a thumbs up before disappearing back inside his shell. 

The Machine whirled as the magnets inside spun through the circular scanner. Don set his hand on the button to send Tello through. “Take a deep breath and hold it.” He pressed the button and the bed moved to pass through the scanner.  

As soon as the scan was complete, Don told Tello that he could breathe again. Tello popped his head out of his shell and took a few deep breaths. Don then unstrapped Tello from the table and flipped him over to get a scan from the other side. Tello kept his head out, breathing shallowly as he waited. 

When Don was ready to start the scan, Tello pulled his head back in. Once again he was asked to hold his breath as the bed passed through the scanner. As the scan was completed, Donny looked that the results. 

No wonder it was hard for him to breathe. The act of pulling into his shell compressed everything inside. It couldn’t have been comfortable. Tello’s mutation created a human like skeleton, much like the way Donny and his brothers had changed. If they had maintained the skeletal structure of a turtle, they would not have been able to move around on two legs, much less do ninjutsu. 

However, where Don’s shell was small and completely fused to his back, Tello’s had space and was held on mostly by the bridges. The empty area under his larger, rounder carapace provided the space needed for Tello to be able to tuck inside. That, and he was double jointed. It was like a svelte person contorting themselves to fit inside a suitcase. It was quite fascinating. 

Donny continued to run tests on Tello to find the differences between them. And, to find all that was the same. Tello had human DNA fused with his mutated turtle DNA, with the Turtle DNA dominating the human. Donatello comparted those results to the DNA sample he had taken from the pelt of Tello’s father before it was cremated. The human DNA was the dominant one over the rat, showing that Tello’s father had been human first. Donatello could even see the markers that showed Splinter’s Japanese heritage and the breed of rat that fused with him. 

It was all fascinating. 

“I have some interesting news for you,” Donny stated as he read over his read outs. “As you know, I took some samples from your brothers’ shells as well. The four of you are biologically brothers. The only difference is the human DNA. It appears that someone else was the last one to handle your brothers but your father was the one who had handled you.”

“Are you saying that Splinter’s DNA is part of me?” Tello asked, unable to believe what he was hearing. 

Donny handed him the readout. “It appears so.”

“Thank you,” Tello said in a small voice. It must have been a comfort to know that he still carried a little part of his father with him. 

Dr. Chaplin and Donatello also wanted to run a few tests on Miwa. They had sent for her. When she arrived, she looked hesitant as she sat down to have her blood drawn. “I have very steady hands,” Donatello tried to reassure her. 

Sighing, Miwa looked up into his eyes. “There is something I haven’t told you.” Tello moved to her side and placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. 

Donny and Dr. Chaplin shared a look before Donny asked, “What?”

“Shredder had mutated me at one point,” she replied, rubbing her arm. “It was a different kind of mutation. It messed with my mind. I had lost myself to it. Donatello…, I mean Tello was able to create a retro mutagen, but… there is still some lingering… side effects.”

“Like what,” Dr. Chaplin prompted as Donny drew some blood for testing. 

Miwa hesitated for a moment. “I’m more flexible than I was before the mutation and I think that I am still… venomous.”

“Really?” Donny leaned forward with a tongue depressor to look inside of Miwa’s mouth. “Do you think I can get a sample? I would like to have anti-venom for it, just in case.”

“We can try,” Miwa answered, opening her mouth. Donny could see that her canine teeth were a little sharper than normal and looked like they could extend. 

“Fascinating,” Donny mumbled. He looked up at Dr. Chaplin. “Do you have anything I can use to extract a sample?”

“Yes,” Chaplin nodded and turned to retrieve the needed items. 

While Dr. Chaplin was gone, Donny continued with is physical exam of Miwa. “Why were you so afraid to tell us this?” he asked while he tested her eyes with a small light. Her pupils reacted to the light as they should but Donny noticed that they had a slight oval shape to them. 

“I don’t know,” she admitted. “Part of me was afraid that they wouldn’t let me stay if they knew.”

“We wouldn’t make you leave,” Dr. Chaplin said as he returned with a canister for Donny. “Karai has come to value you and the fact that you have a slight mutation isn’t going to change that.”

Donny accepted the canister from Dr. Chaplin and prompted Miwa to open her mouth again. “Bite down on the lid and we’ll see if any venom comes out.”

She did as she was told and as soon as she punctured the lid her top fangs emerged from her canines and started to drip. Donny held the canister against Miwa’s fangs until he was satisfied with the amount of venom he had collected. 

Tello leaned down to quietly ask Miwa, “Can you still spit venom?”

Donny looked up at Miwa to see her shake her head. “That skill is thankfully gone. I know that for sure. When I was being held prisoner, I tried several time to do it. The only reason I wasn’t sure if I was venomous or not is because I didn’t get to see the result after I had bitten Bradford. All I knew is that everyone kept a safe distance after that.”

“I’ll run your DAN and test the sample of venom. I should have your results in a few hours.” Donny said as he walked towards the lab. “Everything else looked fine. You’re in good health.” Donny placed the samples on the table and turned to look at Miwa. “You will have to get a more extensive exam later, including a gynecological one. I understand that Dr. Chaplin has a few female assistants who could do that particular exam id you are not comfortable with either of us doing it.”

“I’ll schedule an appointment,” Miwa agreed. 

“Until then, you are free to go,” Donny said with a slight smile. “I’ll make sure you will get the results of my findings as soon as I get them.”

“Thank you,” Miwa said with a slight bow before she left. 

Tello stayed to help run the tests and together they got the test underway in less than an hour. As they waited for the results they all decided to break for lunch. They found Mikey in the cafeteria, eating ice cream and telling stories to anyone who would listen. 

As they ate, they listened to Mikey boast about his Battle Nexus championship. Donny laughed as Mikey embellished on some details and left others out altogether. Tello, however, listened with rapt attention. Donny nudged him to get his attention. “You will be able to fight in the Battle Nexus next year.”

“I will?” Surprised, Tello looked at him. “Do you really think I could compete?” 

Donny shrugged. “I don’t see why not. You have skills greater than some of the fighters I’ve seen. I’m not saying that you are a shoe-in to win the whole tournament but you are skilled enough to compete.” He chuckled and looked down at his plate. “I was eliminated in the first round last time but that’s not going to stop me from trying again next year. You never know. Some of the other fighters might be having an off day.”

“I guess there’s no harm in trying,” Tello said, not sounding all that enthusiastic. But then he decided to change the subject. “How many different dimensions have you been too?”

Donatello leaned back in his chair as he thought about his answer. There was the Nexus and the apocalyptic world he was sent to by the Ultimate Drako. He figured that world had to have been a part of the multiverse and not his own future. The fact that Raphael had come to him the night before the fight with Shredder was one major clue. The way that Raphael acted it was like they were picking up where they had left off. And as much as he wanted to, Don had never had that kind of relationship with his own brother. It didn’t, however, stop him from enjoying that night. 

Then there was the world the puzzle box sent him to. Finally there were the dimensions they visited within the multiverse. “If you are only asking about different dimensions then I have been to five or six. I’ve also traveled through time and space so it’s hard to keep track. I wasn’t always sure if I was on a different planet in the same dimension or not.”

“That’s a lot more than I’ve been to,” Tello said before taking his last bite of food. He looked at his plate as he chewed and Donny could tell that he was thinking. “I’ve been to Dimension X and I’ve been locked in a dream realm. I have also traveled through time, thanks to a girl named Renet.”

Donny perked up. “You have a Renet too? I wonder if it’s the same Renet or if there are more than one. Was your Renet from the seventy ninth dimension of null-time?” 

Tello shook his head. “I believe she said that she was from the future.” Tello had a distant look in his eyes. “She said we were well known in the future. She didn’t tell us that we reached that fandom after our deaths.”

“Different girl then,” Donny stated and then stood up. He didn’t want to let Tello go down a road of sorrow. “Our results should be finished by now.”

They cleaned up their mess and then headed back to the lab. By the time they got back, the computer analysis of the venom and Miwa’s blood was completed. “Miwa’s venom is very similar to a rattle snake,” Don stated. “According to this, the anti-venom we have should work.”

“That’s good to know,” Tello said. 

Donny moved on to the readout of her blood. “She is mostly human but there is some residual snake DNA. I would need to do a full exam to determine the full extent of how the DNA has affected her. As far as I can tell, it will only benefit her.”

“I’ll let her know,” Tello said, accepting the read out from Don. “I think I will tell her that some of our father’s DNA is in me as well.” Donny nodded in agreement, not really knowing what else to say. He watched as Tello left to go find his sister. He knew Tello was going through a lot but at least the test results were able to give him a little comfort. 
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Chapter 27 
Love


Leonardo led the way through the sewers to April and Casey’s apartment. He stayed alert for any sign of trouble. Though the path that led from the lair to the basement of the apartment had been secured by Donny, they couldn’t be too careful. Their enemies were still out there, if the path was ever discovered they could walk in to a trap. 

Being the most skilled of them all, Splinter carried Snow. Having her in his arms would not hinder his ability to fight. At least that was Leo’s belief. He hoped that it would not be tested any time soon. 

They reached the hidden door that led into the basement. Leo stepped through first and listened for the sound of anyone being around. Once he deemed that it was clear, Leo stepped inside and the others followed. 

It wasn’t too late but April said that she was going to close the store early. One of the perks of owning your own business was that you could close any time you wanted. That didn’t mean that there wasn’t someone in the store at the moment. April wasn’t the type to simply kick someone out if they were still in the store and looking. She would have waited a little while longer, dimming the lights to let them know that they needed to make their selection or leave. Passive aggressive was always her first choice of action when it came to her customers. That was unless they did something really bad. Then she could be very aggressive. 

Leonardo moved up the steps that led into the store, making sure to avoid the one step that squeaked. Once again he waited and listened. As far as he could tell, the store was closed. He could hear April humming to herself as she cleaned. 

Deciding that it was safe, Leo stepped up into the store. “Hey, April.”

After years of having the guys ninja their way around her April was no longer surprised when they appeared seemingly out of nowhere. It helped that she had been expecting them. She had invited the whole gang over for dinner. 

“Hi, Leo,” April said with a smile. “Are you all here?”

“Yes,” Leo nodded, stepping out of the way so the others could come up.

“We even brought Snow,” Raph said as he stepped into the store. “It better be some damn good food to bring her out of the safety of the lair.”

April walked over to Splinter and relieved him of Snow. “I promise that it will be worth it.”

They followed her to the apartment above the store. The scent of the promised meal greeted them as soon as she opened the door. It smelled delightful. After handing Snow over to Raph, April got to work putting the finishing touches on dinner. 

She laid out several dishes on the long table that was usually only brought out for special occasions. She was prepared for the Turtles’ large appetite. There were three roasted chickens, stewed pork, potato wedges with dill, fried rice, boiled eggs, several greens, bread, two pies, and a cake. It was larger than the meal they had made for Thanksgiving. 

As they ate, Leo couldn’t help but wonder what the special occasion was. It wasn’t the anniversary of anything or any kind of holiday that he knew of. Whatever the reason, Leo was grateful for the meal. 

April sat next to Tello and took the opportunity to get to know him. Leo figured that maybe that was the reason for the spread. April wanted to make Tello feel welcome with a grand introduction into the family. 

By the time they were done eating, there was nothing left but the bones of the chicken. It had been a satisfying meal. Leo was so full and he hoped that they had an easy trip back to the lair. One kick to the stomach and he would explode. 

Donny started to help gather plates but April stopped him. “There’s one more thing.”

“I don’t think I could eat anything else,” Mikey moaned, patting his stomach. 

“It’s small,” April reassured him and headed into the kitchen. She returned with a bowl full of fortune cookies. She handed one to Splinter and then held the bowl out for the rest of them. “Grab one but don’t open it until I tell you.” Once everyone had a cookie April smiled. “Okay. Open them.”

Leo cracked the cookie and pulled out the slip of paper. He had to turn it in his hand before he could read it and then it took him a moment to process what it said. “You’re going to be a wonderful uncle,” Leo read out loud. And then it hit him. He looked up at April. “You’re pregnant!”

April nodded. “Twins.” She rubbed her belly and a smile consumed her face. “The doctor thinks that there are two placentas so that means that they are going to be fraternal. I’m ten weeks along.”

“This is great,” Donny said and stood up to give April a hug. 

Raph slapped Casey on the back. “Congratulations, buddy.”

“I’m scared out of my mind, Raph,” Casey confessed. 

“You’ll be a great dad,” Leo told him, earning a smile from Casey. 

While the others continued to congratulate the couple, Leo looked over at Tello and saw him staring at the piece of paper in his hands. Leo leaned over and placed his hand on Tello’s shoulder. “You okay?”

“Just thinking,” Tello mumbled. 

“What about?” Leo prompted. 

Tello sighed. “How life goes on.” He looked over at Leo. “I’m happy for them and I look forward to seeing their babies.” His voice choked off and tears filled his eyes. “It gives me hope.”

Leo nodded. “Even in these hard times, there is room for hope and happiness.”

……

They made it back to the lair without incident. Which was good since Donatello was lost in thought the whole way. He walked next to Splinter, looking at his plump daughter and couldn’t help but desire another one. Not right away, of course. But, since he had the ability, why not take advantage of it? It would give Leo a few students to train, and Snow a sibling so she wouldn’t grow up alone. It was definitely something he wanted. 

As soon as they entered the lair, Raphael relieved Splinter of Snow. “I’ll take her for the night so you and Leatherhead can have some alone time. I haven’t had her in a while.”

“Thank you, Raph,” Donny smiled. He was glad Raph decided to take Snow for the night. It saved him having to ask. Donatello was in the mood for some alone time with Leatherhead. The last time they had been alone was right before his body started shutting down. “Don’t let her sleep with you,” he warned, earning a look from Raph.

Taking Leatherhead by the hand, Donny led him upstairs to their room. Leatherhead must have sensed Donatello’s desire or had them himself, because he was the one who locked the door behind them. Making their way to their bed, they both removed their gear and then moved onto the pillowy nest. 

Leatherhead moved over Donny and showed his affection by gently nipping at Donny’s neck. Donny’s hands moved along Leatherhead’s massive chest. “I want to have another baby.”

Leatherhead stopped and turned his head to look down at Donny. “Now?”

With a slight chuckle, Donny shook his head. “Not now, but soon.”

Looking to the side, Leatherhead pondered over what Donny had said. After a while, he nodded his head. “I would like to have another as well. It would be nice to get to plan and go to doctor appointments for sonograms; the things that people usually go through when they are expecting.”  Once again he looked at Donny. There was something in the way he was looking at him that told Donny that he wasn’t going to like what Leatherhead said next. 

“I want you to be finished with your portal project before we even start to try,” Leatherhead said. 

He was right, Donny didn’t like what Leatherhead had said. “What do you mean ‘finished’?”

“This is the longest you have ever been sucked up into a project since I have known you,” Leatherhead stated. “It has been consuming all of your time.”

“I’m studying the different dimensions,” Donny said in his defense. 

“You know as well as I do that it would not be possible to study them all,” Leatherhead said flatly. “There are infinite worlds out there and more are created every day. I understood why you felt you had to build it. You have now proven yourself smart enough to do so. I was hoping that once you got it built that it would be out of your system but you have become obsessed. I do not want to lose you to it. I love you too much.”

“Let me have it for just a little while longer,” Donny pleaded. “I’m not as bad as I was.”

Leatherhead nodded. “This is true. But I would still like for you to be finished with it before we have another child. And by ‘finished’ I mean that I want it taken apart.”

Donny felt his heart sink. “You don’t ask for much,” he said with a soft, sad chuckle. He understood why Leatherhead had put that condition in place. But, that didn’t mean that it made it any easier on him. 

Leatherhead nuzzled Donny. “I don’t want to hurt you, my love. I want you there for our children. We won’t have Raphael to help us with the next one.” He pulled his head back to look down at Donny and smiled. “That is unless you want to ask him to participate in the creation of the next one.”

Donatello genuinely laughed and shook his head. “I think that was a onetime thing on his part. Besides, I don’t want to be shared between the two of you. I am perfectly happy with just you. I love you, Kroki.”

“I love you too, Donatello.”

……

Raph lay in his hammock with Snow dozing on his belly. He loved having his daughter with him. Her gentle coos always brought a smile to his face. He didn’t care that she didn’t look anything like him. He knew that she was his and that was all that mattered.  

He absentmindedly stroked her back as he gazed up at the ceiling. His mind was in a slight fog from the pain pills. They had been stronger than he had anticipated. Apparently, he had mixed different dosages when he had stolen the pills from the Purple Dragons. Next time he was going to have to make sure to read the labels a little closer to keep it from happening again. For now he was going to have to look closely at the pills. Lucky for him they were stamped with their potency. So no more simply dumping them into his hand and swallowing them. 

He was glad that he had the excuse of a full stomach to explain his sleepiness. Who didn’t have the overwhelming need to nap after a large meal? And besides that it was night time. So wanting to sleep was normal. 

There was nothing to fear. Yes he had a foggy head but it wasn’t bad enough that he was going to let anything bad happen to Snow. They were nestled safely in the hammock and there was no way she was going to roll out of it and he wasn’t going to smother her. 

She moved and whimpered slightly; a sign that she was waking up. His plastron was not a soft place to sleep and she was probably a little uncomfortable. Raph was getting ready to get up when Tello entered the room. 

“Donny won’t be happy,” Tello warned as he took in the sight. 

“We were just snuggling before bed.” Raph managed a lopsided smile. “Will you move her to her bed for me? I don’t want to try to get up right now.”

“Sure.” Tello closed the door and lifted Snow off of Raph. She was on the verge of waking and fussed a little as Tello placed her down into the pack-and-play. As soon as she was down, Tello took a moment to pat Snow’s back to settle her back down. He then turned to look at Raph. “You feeling okay?”

Raph patted his stomach. He had learned a long time ago that if he was going to tell a lie keep as much truth in it as possible. “I ate too much. I don’t think I could get back up if I wanted too. That and I had a few beers with Casey to celebrate so my head is a bit fuzzy.” It wasn’t a full on lie. A voice in the back of his head wanted to tell Tello about the pain pills but Raph shut that voice up right away. He had also learned how to squash that little need to confess that people tended to have. 

Tello smiled. “It is great. Even in all of this chaos, there is a chance at new life.” There was a distant look in Tello’s eyes that told Raph that he was deep in thought. “I look forward to meeting them.”

“We’re gonna spoil them,” Raph said with a light chuckle. “And train them to be ninjas. No one is going to mess with those kids.”

Tello removed his gear and joined Raph in the hammock. “They are also going to be smart. They will have two geniuses teaching them after all.”

Raph snorted out a laugh. “If they are anything like their father, it won’t matter how hard you two try to teach them something. They’re gonna think they are hidden if they put a lampshade on their heads.”

“I guess that’s kind of universal across the multiverse,” Tello chuckled. “Casey Jones is a bit of a meat head.”

“But he’s a good guy,” Raph stated sincerely. 

A tear ran down Tello’s cheek. “That’s why April loves him and will always choose him.”

Raph pulled Tello into a sideways hug and planted a chaste kiss on his forehead. Raph knew the pain Tello felt. He felt it when Joi had rejected him. “I guess it’s hard for a human to fall in love with a giant turtle. We’ll make it through,” Raph soothed. 
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With a spring in his step, Donny left his lab and headed down to the kitchen. There was already a pot of coffee ready so he helped himself to a cup. Grabbing one of the cinnamon rolls from the plate on the counter, Donny left to get his morning started. 

There were some projects that were too big to fit in his lab so they were conducted down in the tunnel, away from the platform. The Battle Shell and the Shell Cycle were also kept down in the tunnel. They had been moved there before they had sealed the tunnel off. Now Donny was working on a way to have the tunnel wall open so that they could one day drive them again. 

He had all that he needed to create the motor strong enough for the ‘garage’ door. Now all he needed to do was put the thing together. The garage door had been built when they had originally sealed the tunnel off but at the moment they had no way of opening it. 

They would all love to have the added freedom that being able to drive around brings. 

When he arrived in the tunnel, Donny saw Tello looking over his schematics with a cup of coffee in his hand. That would explain why there was coffee already made that morning. No one else in the lair drank it unless they were extremely tired. “This project is going to go a whole lot quicker with you here to help,” Donny said as he walked up to Tello. 

Tello looked up and smiled. “This should be fairly easy to do.”

“It should be,” Donny agreed. “The only reason it isn’t done yet is because I didn’t have the parts I needed until now. Trips to the junk yard have become a rare occurrence. That and I needed to make sure all of the security for the lair was in working order.” He walked up to stand next to Tello. “I take it I have you to thank for the breakfast,” Donny said holding up the pastry. 

Tello nodded. “Leo told me that it was time for me to be added to the rotation.” He grimaced a little. “I’m not much of a cook. I burn water.”

“You’ll learn,” Donny said before taking a bite. “If you screw it up enough, someone will teach you.” He took a drink of coffee to wash the roll down. “Let’s get to work.”

Together they modified and forced pieces that were never meant to work together in to one cohesive unit. Tello babbled almost constantly as they worked. Donny let him, figuring it was a way for him to cope with all that had happened. He half listened to stories about Tello’s brothers and occasionally made comments in relation to the antics of his own brothers. There were quite a few similarities between them. It left Donny wishing he could do the same with other Donatellos from the multiverse. 

Tello suddenly stopped talking and Donny felt a swell of worry. He had only stopped listening for a moment. What had he missed? He looked over at Tello to see him staring off at nothing. “Tello?” Donny said softly. 

Blinking, Tello looked up at him. “I’m sorry.” He ran his hand over his head and rubbed the back of his neck. “I had realized that I was talking about the morning before everyone had died. It happened only a few hours later, that night.”

“Do… you want to talk about it?” Donny offered. “I know you want to hold it in and push it down but… it does help to let it out.” He then quickly added, “You don’t have to if you are not ready.”

“I….” Tello shook his head. “I don’t know.” Standing up, Tello raced back towards the platform. 

Donny followed and watched as Tello lifted himself onto the platform. Tello managed to make it to the staircase before his legs gave out. Collapsing to the floor, Tello curled up and rested his head on the steps. Tears flowed freely down his cheeks as he sobbed.  

Donny sat next to him and gently caressed Tello’s arm. “You don’t have to talk about it if you’re not ready. I know how hard it can be. It took me two years before I was able to tell someone about what happened to me. But it was easier for me to deny that it ever happened. That it was just a bad dream.”

Raph emerged from his bedroom and joined them at the foot of the stairs. “What happened?”

“We were working on the motor for the garage,” Donny explained. “He was telling me stories about his family. Then he got to the day where it all went terribly wrong.”

Raph knelt down and pulled Tello into a warm hug. “I’ll take you to our room so you can get some rest.”

“April was run through,” Tello said, without looking up. “We were all out, looking for Karai… Miwa. Her mutation left her confused. We had just saved the city from the Kraang and Leo insisted that finding her be our next priority. He… kind of had a crush. 

“We were all together; me, my brothers, April, Casey, Splinter, Slash, Leatherhead, Dr. Rockwell, and Pete. We were looking for her at an abandoned carnival. We wanted to make sure that there was no way for her to escape.” Tello remained limp in Raph’s arms as he spoke. His eyes were distant, lost in memory. They were soon joined by the others who all sat down to listen. No one dared to say anything as Tello told his story. As much as it hurt to hear, they all knew that it needed to be done. 

“Shredder and his men attacked. We thought that they were out looking for Miwa but they already had her. They were out looking for us… for me. He didn’t spare a single Foot Soldier or Foot Bot. Their headquarters were probably unmanned he had so many with him. 

“Stockman had failed to find a retro mutagen for Miwa. So Shredder… killed him and decided to enlist my help. To show his sincerity he ordered his men to kill everyone but Splinter, me, and my brothers. 

“Hun killed April. He ran her through the heart. Through the back. Casey screamed and ran towards her. He was cradling her lifeless body when Rocksteady dropped a car on them. Slash moved the car off. Casey was crushed but still alive. I have no idea how long he suffered before he succumbed to his injuries. It couldn’t have been long….

“Next was Pete. Tiger claw shot him.

Tello paused for a moment. Raph rubbed his shoulders and planed a chaste kiss on his head but said nothing. It was up to Tello to continue or not. They didn’t know who everyone in the story was but that didn’t really matter. What mattered was that Tello was letting it all out. 

“Fishface managed to kick Slash, knocking him into Dr. Rockwell…. The spikes on Slash’s shell… they crushed Dr. Rockwell. When Slash got up, Dr. Rockwell was stuck on him. Slash tried to get his dead friend off. That was all the distraction Shredder needed. He came out of nowhere and cut Slash’s head off. Raph lost his focus after that and he was easily captured. 

“Seeing that our friends were being killed, Mikey fought to protect Leatherhead. They were so close. Leatherhead was our friend because Mikey never gave up on him. He saw the good in him and… fought to bring it to the surface. I had never seen Mikey fight so fiercely. 

“Leo went to try to free Raph but he was overwhelmed. With two captured and five dead, we surrendered, hoping to save Leatherhead’s life…. 

“… It didn’t. Rahzar ran him through the chest with his katana. 

“In a matter of minutes, we were captured and all of our friends were dead. 

“Master Splinter and my brothers were locked up in cages that dangled from the ceiling and I was chained to a work station. To… motivate me to work, Shredder dunked Mikey’s cage into a large tank of water and kept him under. Then he would bring it back up and Mikey would gasp for air. 

“Shredder said that he knew turtles had the ability to hold their breath for a long time and that he wanted to test Mikey’s limit. Each time he dunked Mikey cage into the water, he kept it under for a few seconds longer. I could hear the panic in Mikey’s voice. The motivation worked. I made the retro mutagen for Miwa. 

“I handed it over to him and begged him to pull Mikey back up. With a nod of his head, Mikey’s cage was pulled out of the water. I was put in a cage that was raised up next to my brothers’. 

“Shredder used the retro mutagen on Miwa and it worked. She was human again but she still hated him. She cursed his name and spat in his face. Shredder ordered his men to lock her up. And then… he looked at Rahzar and nodded…. Mikey’s cage was plunged into the water for the last time. 

“We begged for Shredder to bring it back up but he stood there, cold as ice, and watched Mikey drown. It took so long to happen. I will never forget the panic in my little brother’s eyes. 

“And then Raph’s cage was lowered.” He reached up and held Raph closer, turning slightly in an attempt to seek comfort. “He tried to fight. 

“They got him up on a table and strapped him down…. Fishface stepped forward. He pushed a needle into Raph’s ear slits to deafen him. Then he took out his butterfly knife and… cut Raph’s eyes out. Raph screamed in pain, begging him to stop. 

“When Fishface was done, he undid the straps and stepped back. Raph was in shock and he was scared. He frantically called for our father to help him. 

“Splinter begged Shredder to stop. He said that he would freely give his life if Shredder released us. But, Shredder only laughed, saying that Splinter’s life was already his to do with as he pleased. He was going to make him watch his sons die before killing him. 

“Fishface toyed with Raph. He darted around him, cutting him. Panic took over and Raph ran. They had opened the pit in the floor and Raph fell into it. There were spikes at the bottom. He was killed instantly. 

“I expected my cage to go down next but it was Leo’s turn. He was in such a state of shock and despair that he didn’t even put up a fight. They laid him down to a table and sedated him. Rocksteady got to be the one to torture Leo. Tigerclaw didn’t look too happy about it. I guess the ones who got to do the torturing had to win the right. 

“While Leo was sedated, Rocksteady removed his plastron. It seemed that it was something he had done before. He eviscerated Leo. They put up a curtain so Leo wouldn’t be able to see what had happened to him and then they let him come out of his sedation. It’s amazing what someone can live through and for how long, so long as the proper procedures are in place. 

“They waited for him to be coherent before removing the curtain. It still took him a moment to realize what he was seeing. When he realized it he let out the most horrific scream. He then slipped into a state of shock. I watched his heart stop. 

“I was sure I was going to be next. I looked over at Splinter to say my goodbyes and I could see that he was broken. He told me that he was sorry. I made sure he knew how much I loved him, that I was happy for the time we had together, and that none of this was his fault. 

“We were both surprised when his cage started to lower. He looked up at me and I could see the frantic determination in his eyes. As soon at the cage was opened he attacked. Even though his hands were bound he fought. He even managed to kick Bebop into the pit before the others overwhelmed him. 

“They bound him up and hanged him upright between two pillars. Shredder then proceeded to skin Splinter alive. ‘It will adorn my walls with your sons’ shells,’ he said while he carefully removed my father’s flesh. ‘And your hide will become a rug for my thrown room so that I can have the joy of walking over you every day.’

“By the time Shredder was done, Splinter was dead. I then had to watch as they cut my brothers’ lifeless bodies from their shells. 

“I was laying there, numb as they lowered the cage. I didn’t care what they did to me; I was ready for it to be over. They opened the cage, dragged me out and threw me on the floor. Shredder stood over me, dropped my weapon on the floor next to me, and said, ‘You will be allowed to live. Your suffering will last as long as you live. You can wallow in misery in your home or come here and attempt to avenge your family. No one here will ever kill you. That is something you will have to do yourself.’ 

“He then knelt down close to me and whispered, ‘But there are some who believe that if you were to take your own life then you will not go to the same place as your loved ones in the afterlife. Would you like to test that theory?’

“When I didn’t move, I was picked up, carried out and dropped in the back ally. 

“I don’t remember making my way back to the lair. After a few days I started building the robots, with the plan of attacking Shredder. But, I was too scared so I never finished and I gave up. I live in the delusion that the robots were my brothers for a while but deep down I knew that it wasn’t real…. I just wanted to die. That’s when you found me.”

Raph held Tello and continued to caress his carapace in an attempt to soothe him. There were no words that could be said. 
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It was a typical day in the lair. The leader was with their sensei, watching the news to stay informed of the world above. The genius was in the lab, working on various projects to make their life better. The hothead was in the dojo driving the frustration of the day into a punching bag. And the youngest was in her room reading the latest comic that she was able to find.  

She loved Superwoman. 

Michelle’s only escape was through the fantastical worlds of her comics. The only time she got to go out was at night and strictly to the junkyard, with her mother and sisters to find things for the lair. Boring! She was never alone. It was impossible to be alone. Her little alcove with a little curtain for privacy was her only sanctuary. Oh but how she wished she could go to the surface, during the day. She wished to be free but she knew that was not possible. 

If she went out, her freedom would be short lived. Life wasn’t like a comic book. Humans would see her as a monster, not a hero. Despite how well she fought, she would eventually be captured and experimented on. Life wasn’t easy for a mutated turtle. 

She could hear he genius sister, Donna, tinkering away in her lab. Winter was coming and she wanted to make sure that the lair was going to be warm enough. Rachael had finally finished taking out what she wanted to do to their sister, Leah, on the punching bag. Those two managed to get on each other’s nerves quite often. The only other sound was the low murmur of the television. 

As she read, Michelle absentmindedly scratched behind Klink’s ears. She had found the calico cat in a nearby storm drain. It had taken some begging but their mother, Sliver, eventually agreed to let her keep the cat. They didn’t have to worry about feeding her. She was an expert huntress and kept the lair free of rats. Well… all rats but their mother, of course. 

Suddenly, Klink’s ears perked up and she started to look uneasy. “What’s the matter, girl?” Michelle asked her beloved pet. Just then the whole lair shook. An earthquake? In New York? “Did Donna fall?” Michelle giggled, pulling the curtain aside to look out of her alcove. 

“That’s not funny,” Leah chided her without taking her eyes from the television. There was nothing but static on the screen and she looked to be in shock. “And this is no laughing matter.”

“What the hell’s going on?” Rachael asked as she walked up to watch the television. “What happened to the signal?” She looked over her shoulder and yelled. “Donna, come fix this!”

“The Earth is being invaded,” their mother answered as she stood. Though she tried to keep her composure, Michelle could hear the sorrow in her voice. 

“What’s gonna happen?” Michelle asked right before the power went out. “Mommy?” She hated the dark. Bad things always happened in the dark. At least that’s how it was in those late night movies. 

“Over here,” Sliver replied as the lights came back on. 

“That backup generator won’t last long,” Donna stated as she joined her family. Wiping her hands, she glanced up at Michelle for a moment before looking down to the floor. “I heard what you said.”

“I was only joking,” Michelle said giving her sister a soft shove. “You tease the ones you love the most. Right?”

“It wasn’t funny,” Donna replied. 

The lair shook once again, sending debris falling to the floor. “Something tells me that we won’t be needing the backup generator to last very long,” Rachael said. She exchanged looks with Leah as the lair shook more violently. “We won’t be around long enough for it to run out.”

“Klink!” Michelle yelled for her pet and the cat bound across the lair to her. 

There were loud bangs overhead and the lair shook nonstop. Bits of their home were falling all around them and Michelle swore that the temperature was rising. Smoke filled the lair and it was getting harder to breathe. 

“Should we try to get to the surface?” Rachael asked, looking to their mother. 

Sliver shook her head. “It won’t make any difference. The aliens made it perfectly clear that they weren’t planning on leaving any survivors.”

“Maybe we could fight,” Rachael argued. 

“It is too late,” Sliver whispered to her daughter. “There is nothing that can be done.”

A disembodied hand appeared out of nowhere followed by a head, causing Michelle to scream. “What is that?”

“This way!” the head shouted.

Without hesitation, Donna ran toward the floating arm and head. The others quickly followed and one by one they were pulled through what could only have been a portal. Michelle held Klink close to her chest as she turned to look back through the portal into her home. “All my things.”

“Really, Michelle?” Rachael groaned. 

“What’s going on?” Donna asked their rescuer, her soft voice barely carrying over the sound of the ceiling falling on the other side of the portal. “Can you show us what is happening on the surface?”

The other turtle nodded. A male turtle, with a purple mask like Donna. “I can try,” he said. “Maybe there is still time to save your friends.”

“We don’t have any friends,” Rachael stated, crossing her arms over her chest. “We’ve never met any humans and we are the only ones of our kind.”

“Really?” the male turtle asked. “How old are you?”

“Seventeen,” Leah answered. “But what does that have to do with anything?”

“My brothers and I were fifteen when we started traveling to the surface where we met April and eventually Casey.” The male turtle turned back to his portal device. “It’s strange that you haven’t.”

“It wasn’t safe,” Sliver stated as a matter of fact.

“Has the invasion not reached here yet?” Rachael asked as she looked around. “Maybe there is still time to stop it. You seem to have a lot of technology here.”

“You are in another dimension,” the male replied, shaking his head. “I was observing the multiverse when I came upon your world. I saw you were in danger and thought I’d help.” The image through the portal change to the surface and Michelle gasped. The city was in ruins and alien ships filled the skies. The male turtle looked at them over his shoulder. “I had no idea that your whole world was being destroyed, I just thought your lair was under attack. My thoughts were to get you here, away from the danger and then put you back somewhere safe later.” He looked at his device once again. “But, it looks like there is nowhere that is safe on your planet. According to my readings, the atmosphere is toxic. You wouldn’t be able to survive there now.”

Donna sank to the ground. “They came in and destroyed the whole planet in a matter of minutes. Why?”

The male turtle shrugged. “Who knows.”

“Thank you, for saving us, young man,” Sliver said, keeping her eyes on the image of their world through the portal. “Rest in peace, Sakura,” she said softly before turning to the male turtle. “You can turn it off now. There is nothing we can do to save anyone.”

With a slight nod the male turtle turned the machine off. Clearing his throat he said, “My name is Donatello.”

“I was once known as Hamato Yuri,” Sliver replied with a slight bow of her head. “But, I am now known as Sliver.” She then indicated Michelle and her sisters. “These are my daughters Leah, Donna, Rachael, and Michelle. They were mutated as babies from turtles I had purchased.”

“You were human before your mutation,” Donatello stated. “There are a few in the multiverse who were where others, like my father, were a pet rat. You are all from one of the rare female universes.”

“I have always theorized that there were multiple universes out there,” Donna said as she looked the portal devise over. “It is amazing that you were able to build a machine to travel between them. How many have you been to?”

Donatello shook his head. “I have observed more than I have been to. Going through the portal is dangerous. It’s more or less only a one way door.  Someone can only come through if there is another to pull them in, which is why the toxins from your world never came through. But, according to my observations, I believe that there are more universes out there than I can count.”

“That’s all fascinating and all,” Rachael said. “But what are we going to do now?”

Donatello shrugged. “Like I said, I can’t send you back. Well… I could but I’m not going to send you to your deaths. So the only answer I can think of is that you stay here.”

“Is it just you or do you have brothers?” Michelle wanted to know. 

Donatello laughed. “I have brothers.”

“Are they cute?” Michelle asked.

“Michelle,” Sliver chided her. 

“What?” Michelle grinned at her mother. “I’m trying to look on the bright side if this situation. I have lost everything. I want to know there is something to gain.”

Just then the door opened and a large mutant stepped inside. He was an alligator… or was he a crocodile? Michelle didn’t remember how to tell the difference. Either way, he was huge. 

“Donatello?” the crocigator looked at them. “What is going on?”

“I… rescued them,” Donatello answered with a sheepish grin as he walked up to the other mutant. “I didn’t know it at the time but their world was being destroyed. I pulled them through just in time.” He turned back to them. “This is my mate, Leatherhead.”

“Your mate?” Michelle said as she looked Leatherhead over. “Do your brothers have large alligator mates too?”

Donatello laughed. “Crocodile,” he corrected. “And, no, my brothers are all single.”

“Okay good,” Michelle sighed in relief. 

Leah slapped Michelle on her shoulder. “You need to work out your priorities.”

“Me?” Michelle looked up at her sister. “Aren’t you even a little bit eager over the prospect of a boyfriend? You can’t be that frigid.”

“Think about it, dipstick,” Rachael snapped. “There are four of us. If we are parallels of each other it’s safe to assume that there are four of them and one of them is already taken. One of us is going to be left out.”

“Oh,” Michelle nodded her head. “And, you think it’s going to be you.” Michelle squealed as Rachael balled up her fist and drew it back but Leah stopped her before she could strike. 

“That’s enough, you two.”

Donatello chuckled, causing them to all look up at him. “It’s amazing how much you all are like us.” A wide smile spread across his beak. “I’m sure there will be some broken hearts and all but it should all work out, eventually. We actually have a fifth turtle. My brothers rescued him and brought him here. He had lost his family and was all alone so he decided to stay here and try to make a new life.”

“So we all have a chance,” Michelle said, elbowing Rachael in the ribs. “Nothing to worry about.”

Sliver sighed, “There is plenty to worry about, my daughter. But we will discuss that another time. We have all been through a lot and need time to process.”

“Mother’s right,” Leah stated. “We need to come to terms with what had just happened and then find a place of our own to live. Starting over is not going to be easy.”

“That probably wouldn’t be wise at this time,” Leatherhead stated. “It is not safe and there is a good possibility that you would be found before any security could be put in place.”

Donatello nodded in agreement. “We have powerful enemies who are hell bent on finding us. They wouldn’t hesitate in capturing you either. It would be best if you were to stay here. We are safe and we are hidden.”

“We don’t want to be a burden,” Sliver said. 

“Trust me,” Donatello smiled. “You will not be seen as a burden.” Before Sliver could state her concerns over what Donatello was implying he held up his hand and said. “Do not worry. My brothers will behave themselves. They will be… eager and they might try to show off a bit, but they will behave. Your daughters will be safe and respected, I can assure you.”

Looking at Michelle, Sliver shook her head as she sighed. “I’m going to be a grandmother before a year has passed.”
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Donatello gave the girls a moment in his lab to compose themselves. As they waited, Leatherhead went out to gather the family into the entertainment room for the introduction. Donatello smiled to himself. His brothers were going to be happy. Of course they would feel bad for why the girls were here but they would be happy all the same. 

He considered their guests for a moment. Sliver was taller than Splinter, slender and very much built like a woman. The fur on the parts of her body that was not covered by the kimono was a chestnut brown with accents of white. Her long black hair was kept in a neat, tight bun at the top of her head. 

She carried herself with an air of dignity and, as far as he could tell, was in her prime. She couldn’t have been older than forty, maybe even younger. It must have been hard for her to be forced to give up her humanity and live in the sewers. 

Her four turtle daughters were all attractive in different ways. Their faces and body frames were feminine enough to tell that they were girls but their plastrons were flat without even a semblance of breasts and their tails were long and slender.

Leah had a medium build. She was the second tallest out of her sisters, with tone, sleek muscles. Her features looked Asian and her almond shaped eyes were a storm blue that bordered on grey. Her jaw line was slim and her cheekbones were high. She seemed very calm and collected. By anyone’s standards, she was beautiful. 

Rachael looked strong and was built like an Amazon, tall and broad. Her plastron was scarred and her facial features were sharp, her nose being the most beak-like out of her sisters. Her eyes were also almond shaped but were a vibrant green. She was stunning to look at and if he weren’t gay she would have been his first choice, but something told him that he wouldn’t be able to handle her. 

Donna was the shortest and soft spoken. She also had the fullest figure with enough padding that her collarbone wasn’t as visible as her sisters’. She was fit, there was no doubt about it but she probably also spent her free time sitting and reading while indulging in something sweet. She had a round face with wide chocolate colored eyes that took in her surroundings with a sense of wonder. When she smiled at her sisters her prominent front teeth showed. They weren’t so large that they made her unattractive. In fact, it was quite endearing. 

Michelle was slight of frame and slightly taller than Donna. Despite what they had just been through, there was a sparkle in her bright blue eyes and a smile on her lips. Watching the way she moved, Donatello could tell that she had a level of flexibility that surpassed her sisters and energy to spare. She was cute, bubbly, and most likely trouble, just like Mikey. How were they ever going to survive the two of them?

As good as having them here was Donatello was worried that it meant trouble. What if two or more of his brothers fell for the same girl? Or, if two or more of the girls fall for the same brother? Someone was going to end up with a broken heart and be forced to settle. He hoped beyond hope that it doesn’t happen. 

Donatello turned to look at his clock. “I think Leatherhead has had enough time to gather everyone.” Turning back to look at the girls he asked, “Are you ready?”

Leah nodded, “Yes.”

“Follow me,” Donatello said as he turned to lead them from the lab. He couldn’t help but feel a little nervous. He had no idea how his brothers were going to react. He had no interest in females but their scent was having an effect on him. What kind of affect will they have on the others? 

…..

Everyone but Donny was in the entertainment room, waiting. Leatherhead had gathered them up so Donny could make an announcement. Leonardo and Tello passed the time playing a game of chess while Raph and Splinter sat on the sofa watching television. Raph hated to admit it but he was starting to enjoy the shows his father watched. He was a sucker for romance. 

Mikey, however, was following Leatherhead around the room. “Come on,” Mikey begged Leatherhead for the tenth time. “Why are we here? What is it Donny has to show us? Tell me~.”

“I will leave it for Donatello,” Leatherhead said once again. He was cradling Snow in his arms as he smiled down at his friend, not at all annoyed. “But I promise you, you will like it.”

“That makes me want to know even more,” Mikey complained. 

“Shut up and sit your ass down.” From his spot on the sofa, Raph blindly reached out to swat at Mikey and ended up striking just below is butt. 

“Fresh,” Mikey teased, rubbing his leg. He turned and moved around the arm of the sofa, making his way up to straddle Raph’s lap. “Are you hitting on me, Raphie?”

“I was hitting you, numb nuts,” Raph replied, unblinking as Mikey moved in closer. It was all a game to see who would back down first. “I ain’t that desperate yet. And if I were, it wouldn’t be with you.”

“But I’m the cute one,” Mikey said with a huge grin. 

“You’re the annoying one,” Raph corrected. 

Keeping his eyes locked with Raph, Mikey bit his bottom lip. “I’m actually getting a little horny.”

“Me too,” Raph admitted, placing his hand on Mikey’s chest. “But it’s not you.” He pushed Mikey to the floor and turned to look at the door just as it opened. Donatello stepped inside, followed by four mutant turtles and their rat master. 

Another set of counterparts. Only, this set was female. Their scents struck Raph hard and by the look of it, his brothers were equally affected. Mikey was up off the floor and around the sofa in a heartbeat. Raph could see that his brother’s tail was down and stiff. Then again, Raph’s was no different.

“Hello, ladies,” Mikey said as he rushed up to stand in front of his counterpart. He gently grabbed one of her hands and held it with both of his. “I’m Michelangelo, the Battle Nexus Champion. Welcome to our home.” He then reached over to pet the cat that was nestled in her arms. “She’s cute. I have a cat too. I’m sure we have a lot in common. We should spend some time together. Alone.”

Donny laughed. “I told you.”

The female sensei tensed, and looked as if she expected Mikey to whisk her daughter away. She was about to protest but Master Splinter beat her to it. “Michelangelo, step back.” He must have sensed the change in Mikey. It was hard to miss. He was up, moving around the sofa and speaking in a strict tone. “Move to the other side of the sofa and stay there until I tell you that you can move.” He then looked at the others. “All of you. Now.”

“Yes, father,” Leonardo said and did as they were told. 

“But,” Mikey tried to protest but one look from Splinter silenced him. Reluctantly he let go of his counterpart’s hand and backed away. As soon as he was on the other side of the sofa with the others, Mikey looked at her again and winked. “We’ll talk later.” 

Raph smacked Mikey’s arm. “That’s enough out of you. You’re gonna scare them off.”

Don turned towards their guests. “For give my brother. He is a bit eccentric and we’ve never met females of our kind before, it’s a bit overwhelming. Please, allow me to introduce my family.” He pointed to Splinter. “This is our father Master Splinter. Like us, he was never human. After we were all mutated, my brothers and I followed him around so he decided to take us in.” He then turned to point to his brothers. “These are my brothers; Michelangelo, Raphael, Leonardo…, and Donatello. Donatello is also from another dimension. He lost his family and accepted our offer to stay here, with us. To keep things from being too confusing, we call him Tello for short. You’ve met Leatherhead and this is my daughter Snow.” He smiled softly. “I’ll explain her later.”

“You lost your family?” Michelle asked, her voice was full of sorrow. “That’s awful.”

“Did you see it happen?” Rachael asked, earning herself a light swat from Leah. “What? It’s a valid question.”

“I… I did have to watch,” Tello answered. 

“You poor thing,” Michelle said. 

Mikey softly groaned and whispered to Raph, “He’s getting pity points.” Raph could only roll his eyes in response. 

Splinter’s counterpart stepped forward and bowed. “My name is Hamato Yuri but my daughters call me Sliver.” She pointed to each of the girls as she said their names. “This is Leah, my eldest. Donna is our technician, she is very smart. Rachael is a strong fighter. And Michelle..., she is the most agile. Her cat’s name is Klink.”

“My cat’s name is Klunk,” Mikey blurted earning another swat from Raph. 

“Welcome,” Splinter said, bowing in return. “You are welcome to stay as long as you like.”

“So…,” Leo said to Don. “I’m sure there is an interesting story here.”

“Yes,” Donatello said, grinning nervously. “I was observing the different dimensions when I came across theirs. I saw that they were in trouble. My plan was to bring them here, wait for the trouble to pass, and then return them to their world. What I didn’t know was that their world was coming to an end… so there is nowhere to send them back to.”

“So then they are gonna stay?” Mikey asked, sounding a little too excited. 

Once again, Raph swatted Mikey. “They just lost their home and all of their friends, numb nuts. Try not to sound too happy about it.”

“Sorry,” Mikey mumbled. 

“We never made friends with any of the humans,” Michelle said.

“Did you ever go topside?” Leo asked. 

“No,” Sliver replied. “It was too dangerous. We remained hidden in our lair.”

“What destroyed your planet?” Leo wanted to know. 

“An alien invasion,” Leah answered. 

“They showed up and destroyed everything in a matter of minutes,” Donna continued. “Our world never stood a chance.”

“Interesting,” Leo said but did not elaborate. 

He didn’t need to for Raph to know what he was thinking. He wondered if the fact that they never went topside had anything to do with the aliens winning. If they had gone up, would it have been prevented? There have been plenty of times Raph and his brothers have save the world and it would have been destroyed long ago if they had never gone to the surface. 

Whatever the reason, they were here now. It was a tragic way to answer the Turtles’ prayers but Raph was glad that they were no longer alone in the world. They didn’t have to wait to reach the point of desperation and settle for each other. They had a chance at love. Raph smiled to himself, he really was a hopeless romantic. 

He wondered which one he would end up with. Raph looked each of the girls over. They were all attractive but his eyes settled on Donna. Raph was close with Donny, closer than he was with any of his brothers, and there had been an instant connection with Tello. Would he have that same connection with her? 

If Leah was anything like Leo, she was out of the question. They would get on each other’s nerves. Rachael was also out. Raph knew himself well enough to know that he would not get along with himself. Two ticking time bombs would only set each other off and they would fight all of the time. And then there was Michelle. Aside from the fact that Mikey seemed very interested in her, Raph didn’t think he would want to put up with a female version of Mikey. She might be fun in bed but the rest of the time she would be annoying. 

So that left Donna. She was a little bigger than he would have liked but if she was anything like Donny, she was exactly what he wanted. 
 
“You are welcome to stay here, of course,” Splinter said. “We have enough room for you and, in time, we can find beds. It would be unwise, for you to stay somewhere that was not secure.”

“Yes,” Sliver replied. “Donatello and Leatherhead said the same thing.”

Her eyes shifted to Raph, something that was not lost on Splinter. “I assure you,” he said, drawing Sliver’s attention back to him. “My sons will behave themselves and will treat your daughters with the utmost respect.”

“I’m sure they will,” Sliver said with a slight nod of her head. “I am more concerned with the number of scars covering Raphael. Are they a result of your enemies?”

“Yes,” Raph answered. “But it is also my fault. I was angry and struck out on my own. I tried to blow off some steam by taking on a gang without first finding out how many were there. There was more than I could handle and they took full advantage of that fact.”

“Now pity points for you,” Mikey mumbled.

“We are no longer allowed to go out alone,” Leo added. “Our enemies are dangerous but we can handle them as long as we are together. We will be able to keep your daughters safe if we ever take them topside.”

“We can defend ourselves,” Rachael snapped. 

“I’m sure you are all well trained fighters,” Leo stated calmly. “However, you lack experience in real combat. Our enemies would be able to take the four of you out.”

Rachael moved to argue but Sliver stopped her. “He has a point. I don’t want any of you to go out without at least two of them with you.”

“Fine,” Rachael said through gritted teeth. If looks could kill, Leo would be on fire. Yeah, Raph thought to himself, there was no way he would be able to be in a relationship with her. 

“We can look for a home for you and assist in the work to set it up,” Donatello offered.

Sliver sighed. “To be honest, it would be pointless. Let’s not kid ourselves. By the time we had a location secured there would be at least one couple established. Once you all start falling in love, you will not want to be apart.”

“I agree.” Splinter chuckled as he nodded his head and turned towards his sons. “Michelangelo, you will need to move the cat structure you have been constructing with Donatello. Maybe the space under the stairs will work better. We will need that room for the girls.”

“Yes Master Splinter,” Mikey bowed and then turned to Michelle. “Do you wanna see if Klink gets along with Klunk and Ice Cream Kitty?”

“You have a cat named Ice Cream Kitty?” Rachael scoffed, crossing her arms over her plastron. “What kind of name is that?”

“A perfect name for a mutant cat made of ice cream,” Mikey answered, flashing his signature toothy grin. 

“Okay, that I have to see.” Rachael turned to Michelle. “Let’s introduce Klink to the other cats.”

“Can we go?” Michelle begged, her big blue eyes pleading with her mother. “I’ll behave.”

“As long as the two of you stay together,” Sliver answered. “I do not want any one of you alone with one of the boys. Am I understood?” 

“Yes, Sensei,” the girls replied in unison. 

“I must insists the same,” Splinter said. “It is better to avoid temptation at this time. I want to be sure that you are all capable of overcoming the new demands your instincts are putting on you right now before any of you are alone with one of the girls.” 

That was a nice way of phrasing it, Raph thought. It was better than saying that he knew that they were horny and he didn’t trust that they wouldn’t try to force themselves on the girls. Leonardo did lose control enough to force himself on Mikey when Bishop managed to find a way to chemically activate those same hormones. It wouldn’t be a good way to start out a new relationship. 

“Hai, Sensei,” the boys said in unison. 

“I’ll go with them as well,” Donatello stated. “Mikey needs me to help with the structure anyway. Two boys and two girls, we’ll keep an eye on each other.”

“You may go,” Sliver said to her two youngest. 

“Thanks, mommy,” Michelle squeaked as she bounced on the balls of her feet. “Let’s go.”

After they had left, Splinter turned to Leo and Tello. “Leonardo, I would like for you to take Tello to go clean out the extra room that is connected to the dojo. Use some of the supplies you brought over from Tello’s lair to make it comfortable for Master Yuri. Use the tatami for her room. The girls can sleep on makeshift pallets until we can find them beds.”

“Yes, father,” Leo said, bowing respectfully. 

As they left, Splinter addressed Leatherhead. “If you would be so kind as to take Master Yuri and her remaining two daughters to compile a list of things they need. We will go out tonight to the junk yard to gather as many supplies as possible.”

“It will be my pleasure,” Leatherhead replied. He turned to Sliver and gestured for them to follow him. “If you will come with me. I will take you back to the lab so we can make a list of you what you will need.”

“Thank you,” Sliver said, leading the way out of the door. 

Once they were gone, Splinter turned his attention to Raph. A sense of dread washed over Raph as he anticipated his father’s request. “There are several unused rooms down in the tunnels,” Splinter started. “It would not be hospitable for us to force all four of the girls into one room, nor should we have them stay in one of the rooms down in the tunnels. It would be best if they had two rooms that are close by.”

“I’ll move my collection,” Raph mumbled. “I’ll do it while they are at the junk yard tonight.” The last thing he wanted right now was for the girls to see his collection. They wouldn’t understand. Hell, though they supported it, his brothers didn’t fully understand it. He would get it all moved while they were gone. 

“Thank you, my son.” 
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Mikey was grateful that Donny and Tello had managed to get the garage working. They were able to take the Battle-Shell to the junk yard which meant that they would be able to get more stuff and not have to carry it all back. 

They were able to find two extra mattresses, four end tables, three lamps, three old laptops, some old Christmas lights, and a front porch swing. Mikey insisted that they take the front porch swing, though no one else really wanted to. Mikey had a few plans for the old, beat up wooden swing. 

He placed a few other seemingly random items into the trailer that was hitched to the Battel-Shell. Donatello eyed him suspiciously but didn’t say anything. The genius turtle was too busy gathering all of the computer parts he could find.  

As they continued their search, Mikey made it a point to talk to the girls as often as possible. Even more importantly, he made it a point to help Michelle. He liked her, a lot. She was everything he had ever wanted in a girl. She was upbeat and funny, doing all that she could to bring a smile to her sisters’ faces, and green with a nicely shaped carapace that he was sure would fit perfectly against his plastron. 

He caught himself staring at her a few times, imagining what it would be like to rub up against her. His tail was so stiff that he couldn’t tuck it. But he wasn’t the only one whose tail was down. Leo and Tello’s tails were also on display. 

He liked the others. They were all cute in their own ways but Michelle was the one he really wanted. He had to make sure his brothers knew that, if it wasn’t already obvious to them. 

When they got back to the lair Mikey moved his haul to the other end of the tunnel, away from the garage. He had some big plans. He was sure that he had all that he needed.  

As he made his way back up on the platform, Mikey noticed that the door to Raph’s special room was wide open. It had been years since Mikey had seen the inside of that room. He crept up to the open door to take a peek inside. Sadly the room was empty. 

“I moved it all into a room down in the tunnels.” 

Raph’s voice had Mikey turning around. “I would have stayed to help you.”

“You know as well as I do that you wouldn’t have passed up the chance to spend time with the girls.” Raph shook his head and smiled. “And I don’t want anyone touching my things. Especially you.”

“Hey now. I have a collection of my own, you know,” Mikey argued. “I would have treated your collection with the upmost respect.”

“Maybe,” Raph said with a shrug. “But you would have been making some kind of comment about everything the whole time.”

“If you’re implying that I would have been making fun of you…,” Mikey started but Raph cut him off. 

“You would have.”

“Maybe a little,” Mikey grinned and then patted Raph on the back. “Let’s get to work getting this room set up for the girls. We managed to find a lot of great stuff.”

Since the rooms were originally intended to be stores in the subway station, they were already well lit and ornate. So they weren’t drab in any way but they still needed some furniture. Leah and Donna decided to room together leaving Rachael and Michelle to take the other. Much to Mikey’s delight, the boys had decided to help their counterparts move into their rooms. It gave him more time to talk to Michelle. 

They shared a few laughs and he got to know more about her. Like how she likes comic books and video games. Could she be more perfect?

Though Raph and Rachael spoke to each other, it was clear that they were not interested in one another. They kept their discussion on workout regimens and sports. 

The more he heard her speak the more Mikey noticed how flat and gruff Rachael’s way of speaking was compared to Michelle’s. Rachael was a girl who kept her emotions to herself. He was sure that, like Raph, she would be quick to show anger but also had subtle ways to show affection. She was okay but not someone Mikey wanted to spend the rest of his life with. 

Between the items they had collected from Tello’s lair and the junk yard they were able to put together two well furnished rooms. They didn’t have bed frames but there were at least mattresses, pillows, and some sheets to cover them. They put down a few rugs to add some color and finished them off with desks, tables, and lamps.  They weren’t too bad.

In time, as more things were collected, the rooms will reflect the personalities of the girls living in them. Mikey, however, believed that the current arrangement wasn’t going to last long. He gave it a few months, at the most. He was going to be sharing a room with Michelle in no time.

The girls said goodnight to the boys and to their mother before retiring to their rooms. It had been a long day for them and they needed the time to be able to process it all. It was all going to feel like a dream to them in the morning and it was going to hit them hard. 

Mikey remembered what Donny had said about the grieving process. It’s something they’ve had to deal with a lot lately. The girls were still in the beginning stages. It was fortunate that they didn’t have any human friends on their world. Maybe it will help them through the grieving process faster.

As Tello and Raph started heading into their room, Mikey grabbed them and led them to the room he shared with Leo. 

“What the hell?” Raph gripped as he was dragged along. 

“We need to talk,” Mikey said, shoving them into the room and shutting the door. “About the girls.”

“Really?” Leo rolled his eyes as he flopped down on the bed. “You want to do that now? It’s been a long day. Aren’t you tired?”

“How can I be tired when there are girls in the lair?” Mikey said, sitting on the floor. “Their scent is still driving me crazy. I’m going to have to knock one out before I’m going to be able to sleep. Do you think we will all end up with our counterparts?”

“No,” the others answered in unison. Their unified and definite response surprised Mikey. The others seemed equally as surprised as they looked at one another. 

Tello squinted his eyes a little bit at looked at Mikey. “When you say, ‘knock one out’…?”

“Masturbate,” Mikey clarified. 

“Okay,” Tello nodded, looking a little uncomfortable. 

“It’s too soon to make any decisions,” Leo said, changing the subject. “We barely know them.”

“Okay. Okay. But, just so we are clear,” Mikey stated, looking at each of them, “I want Michelle.”

“We could tell,” Tello replied. “You were painfully obvious today. And, believe me, I know what painfully obvious looks like.” He looked Mikey in the eyes. “A little bit of advice; don’t push yourself on her too hard. It might end up pushing her in the arms of another.”

“But,” Mikey argued. “You guys know I want her so you won’t go after her. Right? I know we are new to this but there’s some kind of bro code when it comes to this stuff.”

“I ain’t gonna go after her,” Raph replied. “But I’m not gonna ignore her or be rude to her either. I’m gonna treat her normal. I’m sure the others are going to as well. We can’t control who she or any of her sisters fall for.”

Mikey stood up and glared at Raph. “You want her don’t you.”

Raph simply shook his head. “No. I have no interest in her. Not my type.”

“Perfect’s not your type?” Mikey asked in disbelief. 

“I don’t like twigs,” Raph replied as a matter of fact and then smirked. “I’d rip her in half trying to fuck her.”

Mikey put his hands on his head. “I don’t want that mental image.”

Shaking his head, Tello sat down and mumbled, “I am not used to the foul language or how open you are when it comes to... sex.”

“You’ll get used to it eventually.” Leo chuckled from his position on the bed. “Michelle is perfect for you, Mikey. You should be happy Raph doesn’t see her as ‘perfect’. It would be bad if any of us decided that we wanted the same girl.”

“You’re right,” Mikey plopped back down on the ground. “Because, if you or Raph went after Michelle, I wouldn’t stand a chance.”

“That’s not true,” Leo said, sitting up to look directly at Mikey. “Why would you say that?”

“Let’s face it, you and Raph are the alphas,” Tello said, following Mikey’s reasoning. “You two will have your pick of the group.”

“Really?” Raph interjected. “You think I’ll have first pick? Looking like this? I’m disfigured. I can’t give them children. I’m a fucking hot head and bound to snap at each of them eventually.” He turned to Mikey. “You’re upbeat and outgoing. On top of that you still have your looks with just enough scars to be interesting. Play your cards right and you’ll have the girls swooning all over you.”

“Tello has sympathy points,” Mikey pointed out. “And you are the bad boy. Girls go for that. They see the two of you as a challenge. They will be all over the two of you.”

“Will you listen to yourselves?” Leo interrupted. “Are you three seriously arguing over who is on the bottom here?”

“I guess we are all worried about being the one who is settled for,” Tello replied. “Or possibly having to settle. I don’t even know if I’m ready. I’m emotionally unstable and I’m still grieving for my family. I don’t think I’m fully over April or that I could go through that kind of heartbreak again. I’m terrified. It’s why avoided them when we were at the junk yard. I don’t want to have a crush on one of them.”

As Tello rambled he looked like he was about ready to cry. Raph walked over and placed and comforting hand on Tello’s shoulder. 

“They noticed,” Leo said softly. “At one point or another they came up to me to ask if you were okay. I told them that you were still grieving. I think they fully understand that you are in a fragile state right now.”

“They are going to go all motherly on you, dude,” Mikey said. “One or more of them is bound to fall for you in the process.”

“We all need to slow down and take our time with this,” Leo said as a matter of fact. “Don’t rush into anything. We don’t want there to be any… awkwardness.”

“I agree,” Raph said, nodding his head. “We gotta get to know them before we make our decisions. Maybe we can sort of date them, hang out or something.”

“I call bullshit,” Mikey scoffed. “Don’t sit there and try and tell me that you don’t have your eyes set on one of the girls.” He pointed at Raph and smiled. “We all know how you feel about Don. If Don had never built his portal thing, you would have eventually accepted his and Leatherhead’s offer to join them. You’ve got a chance at a female version of him now. Or are the thunder thighs a deal breaker for you.”

Raph’s hand shot out and smacked Mikey, sending him sprawling on the floor. Rubbing his sore cheek, Mikey looked up at his seething brother. “I guess that answers that question. A little hypocritical though, don’t you think?” Raph’s eyes narrowed but he didn’t say anything so Mikey continued. “You called Michelle a twig, like, two minutes ago. You don’t think that hearing that didn’t make me mad?”

“You’re right,” Raph mumbled. “I’m sorry.”

“We should all make sure that we don’t make comment on the girls’ bodies,” Leo stated. “From the little I understand about women, that is a huge no no.”

Tello turned his attention to Leo. “Is there one that’s caught your eye?”

“I don’t know,” Leo admitted, lying back down. “It seems that I have only Leah and Rachael to choose from.”

Tello sank to the floor. “You’re gonna choose Leah and I’m gonna be stuck with Rachael. Don’t get me wrong, she’s pretty and all but she is going to own me.”

Raph let out a hearty laugh. “She does strike me as the dominating type.” 

“She’d be perfect for you, Leo,” Mikey said joining in the laughter. The next thing he knew there was a pillow in his face. His brothers seemed to delight in hitting him. 

When the pillow fell from his face to the floor Mikey could see Leo sitting up in the bed, glaring at him. “I told you those things in confidence.” Despite the anger in Leo’s voice Mikey couldn’t help but continue to laugh. 

“So I guess that leaves Leah for me,” Tello said. “Or… more to the point, Leah is going to be stuck with me.”

“Don’t go back down that road,” Leo said, throwing the other pillow at Tello. “Besides, like I said before, it’s too early to make any decisions. We could all change our minds in a few weeks.”

“There is another problem for you guys,” Mikey pointed out, getting his bothers’ attention. “What if their tastes are like yours? There is gonna be no problem for me because that would mean that Michelle likes me too. It’s going to be complicated for you guys if Leah wants Raph, Donna wants Leo, and Rachael wants Tello.”

“That would be awful,” Tello replied. “Someone’s going to end up with their feelings hurt.”

“There is a good chance that there will be tears,” Raph agreed. 

“No one do anything that you will regret,” Leo said. “Keep your hands to yourself and your dicks in your tails. Eventually it will all work out.”

TMNT 100 Theme 
Chapter 32
Food

Mikey tries to lighten the mood by making a feast. They talk about their lost instruments. 
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Chapter 33
Give up

April and Casey come over to meet the girls. April offers to buy Sliver feminine hygiene products.  Raphael gives some of his treasures to April to sell and buy the girls replacement instruments and Sliver a new kimono.  
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Chapter 34
Seeing Red

Mikey gets jealous.
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Chapter 35
Playing the Melody

The girls put on a little concert for the boys. 
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Chapter36
Mother Nature

The girls lay eggs. 
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Chapter 37
Tears

Happy tears.  Tello discovers that his brothers will be reincarnated as the Turtles’ children. 

63
Triangle

Don, Tello and Donna work together.

63
Drink

Raph and Rach share a drink. 

63
Advertisement

Mikey does something special for Michelle. Swing

63
Are You Challenging Me?

Leo and Rachael but heads. Getting ready for the Nexus. 

63
Magic

Battle Nexus 

63
Stripes

“Earn your stripes.” Battle Nexus. 

63
Foreign

Battle Nexus. 

63
In the Storm

Battle Nexus

63
Through the Fire

Battle Nexus

63
Sport

Since they don’t fight well together Splinter and Yuri have the Turtles do trust exercises. 

63
Deep Thought

Splinter and Yuri spending time together. 

63
Safety First

Sex Education 

63
Mischief Managed

Mikey and Michelle have some fun together. 

63
Abandoned

Donny agrees to give up the portal device.

63
Precious Treasure

Mikey and Rachael find a tiara in the sewers and Mikey takes it to Raph. Donny bonds with Snow.

63
Breaking the Rules

The girls are in heat and Mikey takes Michelle into his room to keep her away from the others. 


63
Flowers

Splinter and Yuri spending time together. 


63
No Time

Leatherhead/Don not spending enough time with each other or Snow.
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Chapter 
Kick in the Head

Leah kisses Tello.  

63
Out Cold

Donna goes to talk to Raph and finds him out cold. 

63
Two Roads

Donna gives Raph a choice. 

63
Keeping a Secret

Raph and Donna leave the lair so she can help him recover. 

63
Horror 

Mikey and Michelle watch movies together. Yuri finds out that they are gone and gets mad. 

63
No Way Out

Bishop captures Leah and Tello while they are all out trying to find Raph and Donna.

63
Multitasking

Donny being over worked. 

63
I Can’t

Raph’s recovery 

63
Last Hope

Tello figures out a way out and Leah fights to get them free. They find Donatello’s body and clone children.  

63
Starvation

Raph can’t eat.

63
Rainbow

While they are hiding, waiting for the sun to go down so they can return home, Lea and Tello see a rainbow and Leah declares her love for Tello. Sex

63
Mirror

Donny dealing with the fact that he is a clone.

63
Fairy Tale

Raph tells Donna about his love for fairy tales. 

63
Pen and Paper

Leo writes his feeling for Rachael down, he throws it away and she finds it. 

63
Expectations

Yuri expresses her disappointment in Donna. 

63
Fortitude

Hun’s weapon supply and growing ranks and Raph puts his wall back up. 

63
Standing Still

Raph pulls back/ 

63
Annoyance

Mikey and Michelle go too far. 

63
All That I Have

Raph/Donna

63
Danger Ahead

Hun is up to something causes blackout. 

63
Dark

Power outage. 

63
Hold My Hand

Mikey/Michelle

63
Traps

Hun sets up some traps for the Turtles

63
Team Work

Working together. 

63
Tower

Hun is in a tower

63
Spiral

Up the staircase

63
Gray

Hard won battle 

63
Relaxation

Out to the farm

63
Stars

Donna sees the stars for the first time. 

63
Night

Night time at the farm

63
Dreams

They share their dreams. 

63
Questioning

Raph doesn’t believe that the babies could be his. 

63
Drowning

Desire to take the pills again.  

63
Waiting

For the eggs to hatch

63
Misfortune

A few of the eggs don’t make it

63
Sorrow
Mourning the loss of the egg

63
Eyes

The baby has Raph’s eyes

63
Light

Yuki, he is small, white and the light if his parents’ life. (Mikey reincarnated)

63
Can You Hear Me?

Yoshi getting his hearing device. 

63
Happiness

Finding happiness

63
Smile

The children bring joy. 

63
Innocence

Children

63
Heaven

Time with family. 

63
Childhood

Kids being kids

63
Family

Final chapter.  


