Haven’t Met You Yet

Chapter 15-
	Leo yawned, sitting up from where he was laying. Rubbing the sleep from his eyes. His gaze ran around the room and he smiled with the familiar and comfortable surroundings. He couldn’t remember anything from yesterday or the day before that, or before--- 
	Leo shook his head and rubbed his temples. Concentrating hard. He couldn’t remember what he ate. He couldn’t remember what he did, or saw yesterday. His memory was cut short to when . . . when he slept the night at April’s. Then he escaped out of the apartment to run by himself. Trying to organize his thoughts. Then he ran into a huge group of foot ninja’s. Everything was black and fuzzy from there on. 
	The mint green turtle sighed, deciding to drop the thoughts. For all he knew, he fell unconscious running too much and his brothers found him and carried him back home. 
	Leo nodded. That had to be it.
	With a yawn and a stretch, Leo pushed himself off the bed and lazily made his way out of the room. The lair was dark and eerily quiet. The only light he could see was the computers in the lab. Leo dragged his feet across the floor down the hall, arriving in the bathroom moments later.
	His body’s weight being supported by the door frame. He covered his eyes as his hand wandered around the wall till his fingers hooked around light switch and he flicked it upwards. Light flying across the room and making the darkness flee into the far corners. Leo rubbed his eyes blinking several times, his eyes slowly adjusting to the brightness. 
	After a few minutes, he persuaded his feet to move farther into the room. Stopping in front of the sink, his sights staring down at the white surface. Studying his reflection upon the medal drain. His hands clenching the edges. The movements from his bed all the way to the bathroom, plus the sudden shine of the lights caused his headache to reappear without mercy. 
	Some breaths later, the room had finally found its proper place, staying completely still. 
	Leo’s hand groped the faucet and twisted it as the water fell in a white stream. He cupped his hands under the water, creating a small pool. Little droplets running between the cracks of his fingers and travelling down his forearms, clinging to his elbow. Leo took in a breath and held it as he splashed his face with the cold liquid. Repeating this process multiple times. One hand rubbed his eyes free from water while the other was roaming across the wall till he clasped it around a towel and wiped his face dry. 
	Allowing his arms to drop, he stared at his reflection of the mirror. He looked so pale. The whites around his eyes had a red tint to them. He had bruises and cuts in places he forgot he even had. The large gashes were covered in white wrappings and gauze. Then his sight wandered farther along to his chest.
	Leo’s eyes widen to abnormal size. The towel in his grip falling in heap on the floor. His hands raising up slightly to the breasts that had formed on his plastrons. He could touch them, and he could feel the touches. They were real!
	“AAAAAHHHHH!” 
	The high pitched shriek echoed through the lair and it was only a few minutes later. Leo could here slams of doors and thumping’s of feet getting louder as the sources came closer to him.
	The door opened for just a split second and Leo pushed his palms into it. Causing the door to reclose with a slam.
	“Don’t come in!” The girlish sound of his voice had returned only with an increase of female tone to add to it. 
	“Leo!? Is that you!?” Don’s voice herd through the door.
	“Who do you think it is idiot!?”
	“Open the door!”
	“No!” His voice cracked to a higher pitch, panic rising in his chest quickly. “Someone call April!” 
	“Why!? What’s wrong!?”
	“Something happened to me!” 
	“Leo, please open the door.” Leo whimpered and moved away, allowing the door to fly open and bang against the tiles on the walls. All three of his brother practically fell into the room from leaning against the door. Including his father who was trying to help them up. Once all four pairs of eyes landed on him, they went huge. Mouth gaped open in a cave like hole. Each brother slowly picking themselves back up on their feet. 
	A red tint to Leo’s cheeks appeared and he turned more away to expose less of his body new womanly body. His rugged muscles in his limbs were now sleek and slim and he looked to have a real hour glass figure to his shell. 
	Leo chewed on his lip as the silence carried out too far for his liking till Mikey decided to be the first to speak. 
	“Oh my God! Are those real!?” His hand came out to touch them, just to see if his theory was correct only for his hand to get harshly slapped away. Leaving a sting to the top of his hand and he yanked back quickly as if it was a hot stove.
	“Ow! Dude! Or dudette?”
	Leo hugged his chest, hiding his breasts away from view and glared daggers at his youngest brother. 
	“Don’t you dare touch them!” 
	All four of his family members was gaping at him in astonishment. Donnie shook his head and cleared his throat. Walking over to Leo and gently taking his arm. Leo gave a warning glare. 
	“How did this happen?” He asked helplessly. Tears puddling in his sapphire eyes. 
	“I think this is what Baxter Stockman did to you.”
	“Baxter? How did he do this!?” 
	“You don’t remember?” Leo looked to the tiles on the bathroom floor and forced his brain to concentrate. He could remember being in water. He remembered cords stuck in his skin and he had a mask over his nose to help him breath.
	“Baxter did this to me? Why!? What for!?” 
	Don shrugged his shoulder and studied the woman like body. “I have no clue.”
	“Do you think you can change me back?” Don looked to Leo and nodded his head confidently. 
	“I’ll work night and day to make sure I get you back. I promise you Leo.” Leo was sure he would feel hopeless at this point, but nonetheless he gave a smile and nodded his head. 
	“Raph, call April. Get her down here. And explain what happened.” Raph was the last to snap out of his surprise and he nodded.  Grabbing his T-phone and exiting the room. 
	“My sons . . . and daughter?”
	“Son! I’m still son!” Leo snapped at his father. The old rat nodded. 
	“Of course. I apologize Leonardo.” Leo nodded and looked to the ground. Clinging to Donnie as if he was his life line. The room had decided to resume spinning after all this chaos and he was either going to lean on his brother or collapse on the ground and he chose option one.
	“Donatello, escort Leonardo into his room.” Don nodded and wrapped Leo’s feminine arm around his shoulder, be careful of his movements and helping his eldest brother into his bedroom. Allowing him to sit down on his bed. Don kneeled in front of him and started checking over the injuries. 
	“I can’t stay like this Don.”
	“I know Leo. I won’t allow you to.”
	“I mean why this? Why a girl? I’d rather be turned into another species than the opposite sex. Especially after all that happened.”
	Don nodded. “I know Leo. I’m so sorry.”
	“Karma’s a fucking bitch.” Leo cursed. His hands clamping the edge of his mattress tightly till his knuckles turned a pale green. Even if his body had physically changed completely. His male personality was still well intact as well as his potty mouth.
	“Don’t worry Leo. I’ll find a way.” The sapphire eyed reptile nodded halfheartedly. His gaze staring hard at the ground. So much must have happened in the blank times he couldn’t remember. He knew something was missing and he couldn’t put his finger on it. This must have been it. When those foot ninja’s showed up, he must have failed his battle. Ending up getting kidnapped and tested. That would explain everything. 
	So wrapped up in his thoughts he didn’t even notice all his wounds were rewrapped till Don had gotten up from his spot. Leo blinked and he watched Don walk over to the box Leo had totally forgot about. Filled with the things to dress up as Lyric. Leo snorted at the thought. What did he need those machines for? He was stuck with the real thing now. Don grabbed the leather jacket and black t-shirt out of the box and flung it over his arm.
	“Are you going to wear these again?” Leo glanced up at Don before he shook his head and gazed down at his lap.
	“No--- I want them burned.”
	Don stared at Leo, he nodded his understanding and left the room. 
.  .  .
	April had arrived at the lair approximately ten minutes after Raph’s phone call. The news she was provided with at six o’clock in the morning was what got her up and awake faster than black coffee.  
	She stripped herself of her classic yellow rain coat and tossed it on the couch. Don came in from the garage, stuffing the small box of matches in his belt pocket and rubbed the palms of his hands on the top of his thighs. He smiled slightly when his sights landed on the red head.
	“Hey April.” 
	“Hi Donnie. How’s Leo?”
	“Freaked out. Scared. Angry.” April nodded her understanding.
	“Do you think you can turn him back to normal?”
	“I don’t know for sure. I have no clue what Baxter actually had done to turn Leo into this. So I wouldn’t know how to reverse it. Or at least not easily.”
	“But is it possible?”
	“Perhaps. I would have to preform several tests and research. Maybe I could figure it out.”
	“Leo’s okay with this right?”
	“More than okay. I’m pretty sure he would be willing to do any amount of tests as it takes.”
	“He really hates being a girl doesn’t he?”
	“You have no idea.” April nodded smiling sadly. She couldn’t even imagine what it would be like if she got turned into a guy. Hell she could imagine. “Anyway, I called you down so you can talk to Leo. Try to comfort him and make him feel better.”
	“Why me?”
	“Because you’re a girl. You know what it’s like to be a girl so I was hoping you can show him a few things to expect.”
	“Well, I don’t what it’s like to be a female mutant turtle.”
	“You’re the best we got!” April held up her hands in surrender.
	“Yeah okay, okay. I’ll try my best Donnie.” Don nodded with a smile and walked back over to his lab. April took a breath, looking up to Leo’s room she slowly made her way down the hallway. Pausing in front of the door she could hear muffled sobs on the other side. The red head could feel her chest tightening, chewing on her lip her knuckles knocked on the door.
	There was silence as the sniffling stopped. April was about to knock again till the door suddenly cracked open and a red sapphire eye peeked out.
	“April?” The girlish voice caught April off guard. 
	“Leo? You okay?” Leo shook his head and whipped his eyes. Opening the door all the way. April gazed at the sight of a once boy body now turned girl. Leo looked smaller and more slender than normal. April frowned and walked closer, wrapping her arms around his waist and hugged him tightly.
	“Oh Leo. I’m so sorry this had to happen to you.” More whimpers reached her ears and she clenched the mint green turtles body tighter. Though Leo had shrunk slightly in size, he still managed to over size her about an inch. But she supposed that was a good thing. He didn’t need to feel any more girly than he did now. Once she separated she smiled softly and grabbed Leo’s hand, leading him over to the blue made bed and sat down. Dragging him down with her. She squeezed Leo’s hands tightly in comfort.
	“Being a girl isn’t that bad.”
	“Oh please April. Don’t try to make me feel better about this. How would you feel being a guy?”
	“I know. I know. But I can at least help you adapt a little to this new body till Don can figure out a solution for you.”
	“And what happens if I end up stuck like this? What if Don can’t figure out anything to turn me back and I’m a female forever?” Leo looked at her helplessly. More tears falling from his eyes. April frowned and shook her head. Her hand coming up and whipping away the wetness from his cheek.
	“Don’t think like that Leo. You can’t lose hope. You don’t know for sure if this is permanent or not, and Don’s working his hardest trying to figure out a solution.” Leo stared at his lap as he let the newly acquired information to sink in. He looked back up at April and stared at those crystal blue eyes. The corners of his mouth curled into a slim smile and nodded.
	“Yeah, thanks April.”
	“Whenever you need it Leo.” The red headed teenager pushed herself up from the bed. “Now, we should get you dressed and head down stairs. You don’t look like you’ve eaten much and your muscles could afford some work.” Leo frowned and looked down at himself.
	“You sure that isn’t the slenderness of the female look?”
	April scoffed. Grabbing Leo’s hand and pulling him up to his feet before pushing him to the mirror hanging up above the dresser. 
	“Tell me Leo, do we look the same to you? I’m female and I look more solid.” Leo grumbled, but he had to admit that was true. Even without the male muscular appearance on April, she did look more in shape and stronger than he did. Which was kind of pathetic but that wasn’t particularly his fault. He hadn’t had a decent work out for three weeks and his feeding wasn’t exactly impressive either.
	“So about the dressing   ”
	“Rules still apply April. I am not wearing anything of the sort that your pretty little head invented.” Leo snapped. Interrupting April mid-sentence. His stance and commanding look was still just as intimidating, even through the changes and she knew better than to question him.
	“Alright, alright fine.”
	“I’m going to resume everything as if I was a boy. I’m going to wear the same gear. I’m going to do the same amount of training. My manners will remain the same and if one peep out of anyone that resembles a tease, they’re going to get it.” April couldn’t help but smile at the threat. No matter what image Leo physically changes, his personality would never leave.
	“Yeah sure, Leo.” She patted his shoulder as she passed. “I’ll see outside.” Leo watched April leave before he sighed and picked up the pile of belt, knee and elbow pads. Setting them on the bed, he started putting them on one by one. The pads Leo managed to readjust to continue to fit snug and tight. The belt on the other hand hung loose on his hips. Contemplating at himself in the mirror, something was missing. Leo looked over at the dark blue mask laying in a pile on his nightstand. Leo took the cloth and rubbed the fabric between his fingers. The mask didn’t feel quite as natural on his face anymore. Tying it to his face he looked back at his reflection. Then he took it off. With a grumble, Leo tossed the mask aside and marched out of his room. 
	He went down to Don’s lab and opened the door minus the authorization to do so. He found Don digging around his lab.
	“Hey Leo.” He called out brightly without even bothering to look. Already knowing who was there.
	“Don, where was that box you dragged out of my room?” 
	The olive turtle pulled back from under the table and wiped his forehead with the top of his hand. He looked over at Leo questionably. “Why do you want the box?”
	“I think I left something of mine in there.” Don shrugged and pointed to the cardboard box in the corner of the room. Leo smiled slightly and walked over, kneeling in front of it and started digging around past the machines and at the bottom, he found that light blue mask. His fingers ran over the stitches before clenching the mask in his fist and stood up. 
	“Found what you’re looking for?”
	“Yeah Don. Thanks.”
	Without another word, Leo immediately left the room, he contemplated the mask in his hold. He grabbed the ends and started tying it around his head as he walked through the hallway towards his room. Remembering that was the last place he left his swords. Wincing at the memory. That was probably the only reason he got caught in the first place and this hell of a mess formed. The first thing Master Splinter had taught them before surfacing, never leave without your weapons and Leo did. Now he had to suffer the consequences for his idiocy. 
	So focused on his thoughts he forgot to pay attention to where he was going. His movements were halted when hands clasped on his shoulders. 
	Yanked out of his thoughts, Leo looked up to what was holding him. His sapphire eyes going huge when he was met with emerald orbs. His breath left him and his knees buckled, and not in the good way. The last thing he could remember was Raph yelling at him, though in some cases he couldn’t blame him, but the memory just broke his heart all over again. 
	“You okay Leo?” 
	Leo instantly looked down at his feet. His body growing tense. What the hell happened!? Raph had come from shouting harsh words at him to asking him if he was okay so nicely!? 
	“I-I’m fine.”
	Raph’s hands fell from his shoulders and he persuaded his head to sneak a glance upwards. Raph clasped his hands behind his shell and was staring at the ground. A frown on his lips. Leo wanted so bad to flee and slam the door to his bedroom closed behind him and lock the door.
	“Well--- I got to go now.” 
	Leo persuaded his feet to move and walk around Raph’s suddenly large frame. Shrinking about an inch or two had made Raph’s height grow bigger and frankly, much more intimidating. Leo rubbed his arms free from goose bumps as he continued his journey towards his room. Trying to keep himself calm. His movements though froze when the sound of Raph’s voice reached him.
	“I like your mask.”
	The mint green reptile glanced behind his shoulder. Raph was looking at him with a soft smile.
	“Brings out your eyes.”
	Leo swung back around, staring at the wall as if a ghost just seeped out of it. His heart beat quickened unusually and he folded in his lips.
	“Uhm . . . t-thank you.” 
	After a while of standing there, silence being the only thing answering him. He took the risk of glimpsing behind him, finding Raph wasn’t even there anymore. Leo bit his lip he took the chance and rushed into his room. Slamming the door behind him. Locking the door before his shell scraped against the wood as he slid down to the floor. Hugging his legs to his chest and resting his chin on his knees. Staring off at his wall. That annoying sting reappearing behind his eyes and he blinked multiple times.
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