Haven’t Met You Yet

Chapter 19-
	Mikey had pushed himself off the bed, tossing the comic book to the side as it fell in a heap on the ground, crinkling a few pages in the process. He walked out of the room with a cheerful smile and a small skip to his step. Looking forward to his encounter with ice cream kitty. 
	Finally making his way into the kitchen he thought he was about to cry when he spotted his eldest brother sitting at the dining room table with one ice cream carton fully empty while their last one was straddled in between his arms. 
	Hurrying over to the fridge, he threw open the freezer door and gasped when the cold box was free completely of ice cream containers, Mikey whined with disbelief. 
	“Where did all the ice cream go?” Mikey asked.
	He knew very well where it did go. But it was better than snapping at Leo why he ate all the ice cream. Especially how emotional the mint green turtle has been the last few days. He hadn’t the slightest clue why but he didn’t have it in himself to ask, particularly after April had pushed him away at the slightest attempt to speak about it. The one big emotion that Leo had seemed to pick on was grumpiness and angriness and it had been driving Mikey nuts. Everything had changed so much ever since Leo had turned into a girl. Leo had been running away and hiding in his room fuming fires or sobbing waterfalls, April following after him every now and then. Then minutes later he would come out with joy and a happy smile. And there had been no clear explanation of what caused them. Plus the scent that clung around Leo wasn’t the regular green tea like the ones he was fond of drinking daily. His scent has changed to something coppery. Mikey could smell blood but he never knew where it came from. Or why it stuck only to Leo.
	After a while, he had just concluded that it was some female thing. Don had seemed to know what it was and every time he was about to question him, Don would interrupt him by patting his shoulder and giving him a reassuring smile saying everything was alright. 
	Don had been locking himself away in his laboratory for long hours at a time--- well more than usual. He understood at least why he was in there. Still trying to study out the tests and figuring out the solution to changing Leo back into a man. And will Mikey be grateful when that time finally comes. 
	As for Raph, he as well been hiding himself in his room. Only coming out early before breakfast to grab himself something to eat. He would come out to watch television or training, when he wasn’t doing that he was in his room doing who knows what. He suspected Raph was still a bit mad at each of them for participating in the prank. Or for Mikey’s case, forcing the prank.
	Besides his three brothers, everyone had been out and about but it hasn’t been the same. Everyone has their own reasons to tuck themselves away and barely show their face. Everyone except Mikey. The only reason he ever would want to lock himself up in his bedroom for long periods of time was to read his new comic books. The only problem was, is that he read all of his comic books.
	Turning around to gaze upon his older brother. Leo gave an awkward smile and tried tucking away the last carton under his arm out of sight, hitting the empty carton with his elbow as it fell with a couple “thunks,” bouncing on the ground.
	Mikey sighed and closed the freezer door. He was starting to get as moody as Leo. Only it was quite obvious why.
	Leo quickly swallowed the left over ice cream from his mouth and wiped the chocolate off his lips.
	“Want some?” He offered, pushing the carton towards Mikey’s direction.
	“No thanks, it’s half melted anyway.” Leo nodded, pulling it back towards him and scooping up and large spoonful and eating it happily. A buzz on the table came from Leo’s t-phone as it vibrated against the table. 
	“Mikey, could you be a doll get that for me?” He talked between the large bites he took. Not to mention the fact that Leo has been starting to talk more like a girl each day and it was starting to creep him out a little. He noted to himself to keep Leo from watching any more movies. Or with movies that involve only men. Mikey nodded. Walking over, he scooped the cell in his hand. Finding it a text message from April.
	“April says she’s going to be coming over in a few minutes.” 
	“Oh, can you text her back asking her to get those chocolate bars?” 
	Mikey smirked and rolled his eyes before he started typing in the appropriate words. “April says, “Lol, I’ll be sure to get that for you”.” He set the cell back on the table.
	“Thanks Mikey.” Leo licked the spoon clean before tossing it in the sink. Grabbing the now two empty cartons and disposing them in the trash bin.
	“It’s almost time for training now.” He said. Walking past Mikey and disappearing in the dojo. With a lazy sigh, Mikey decided to follow. Finding all three of his brothers in there training separately. Raph was concentrating on pummeling the punching bag. Don was doing a kata with his bow staff. Leo was doing an open hand kata. Everyone was in there own little world. Not one even bothering to notice the other. 
	This was how most days in the dojo would work out. No more Master Splinter or Leo shouting for everyone to get up and get their weapons. All of them rushing in at the same time so they wouldn’t have to do an extra exercise for being late then getting teased by the rest. No more of doing the same katas at the same time. No more battling each other in sparring. Two betting on who would win the round. 
	Now everyone got in whenever they can. Which was usually spread out by five to ten minutes. Separating and claiming their own corner to do whatever they seem fit without speaking a word. Then waiting for Splinter to come out to study each of their moves before dismissing the group for the day. It was a lonely and quiet new routine and Mikey was starting to hate it just as everything else.
	With a frown, he reached down and scrambled through his pocket and taking out his t-pod. Putting the ear pieces in and selecting a certain song before he made his way off the side of the mat next to Leo who claimed center. He closed his eyes and took soft slow breaths before he started on his own open hand kata. The longer though he went on, the deeper in the zone he got. Usually that would be a good thing, but since he wasn’t following anyone else’s moves or concentrating on the words from whoever was speaking. His once violent and sharp moves turned into mindless dancing. His hips rocking in a circular motion. His feet bouncing to the beat and he hummed the tune.
	Not paying attention to where he was going, his movements were halted when he crashed into a solid object.
	“Ugh! Mikey! Watch where you’re going!” The familiar sound of Leo’s new high pitched voice shouted past the blaring music. Finding himself on top of his older brother he pushed himself up and grabbed onto Leo’s wrist to help him up.
	“Sorry dudette.” He apologize without even a hint of sincere tone to it. Leo glared.
	“You’re supposed to be training. Not dancing.” Mikey paused the music and stared at Leo before scowling and taking the ear pieces out. Stomping out of the dojo. He was tired of this constant grimacing from everyone. “Mikey stop that.”; “Mikey you’re doing it wrong.”; “Mikey, your too loud.”; “Go away Mikey. I’m busy.” 
	Mikey was through with that. He’d probably be more comfortable in an old folk’s home playing bingo than watching his brothers silently kick around the room. Those yelling at him was the most noise he ever herd. 
	A smirk of amusement creeped across his face as he formed a scheme in his head. Mikey was going to tear the roof off this place.

.  .  . 

	Mikey reentered the silent dojo. Everyone was still in their proper place doing their own thing. He set down the boom box he had in his hand on the floor and plugged it in the wall. He selected the song he was pervious listening to and slipped the cd in the player.

Man, it's a hot one
Like seven inches from the midday sun
Well, I hear you whisper and the words melt everyone
But you stay so cool

My muñequita,
My Spanish Harlem Mona Lisa
You're my reason for reason
The step in my groove, yeah.

Mikey’s hips moved in a circular motion. His feet tapping on the tatami floors. His voice humming softly along with the words and his fingers snapped with beat. Well aware that his brothers had all turned their attention to him. Though he was disappointed when they shrugged and turned back to what they were previously doing. 
He stared all along his brothers. Raph didn’t seem to mind the music all too much. In fact, each punch connected with the bag in a perfect beat. Don looked to be the most happy about the music. He had a small smile on his face as he continued with his weapons kata. Occasionally sneaking a glance towards his direction.
With a pleased smirk, his sights landed on Leo who seemed to be the most pissed off with the noise that disrupted his peaceful silence. He might as well start with him first since he was probably going to be the toughest. 


And if you said, "This life ain't good enough."
I would give my world to lift you up
I could change my life to better suit your mood
Because you're so smooth

And if you said, "This life ain't good enough."
I would give my world to lift you up
I could change my life to better suit your mood
Because you're so smooth


	Continuing his smooth dance movements he made his way to his fearless leader. Leo’s current attention was away from him and Mikey took that opportunity to grab onto his hips and pull him towards him. His hips continued to move in that circular drive.
	Leo yelped in surprise when his mind was pulled out of his own comfortable zone. Looking over at his youngest brother he scowled and glared something dark and pushed him away harshly. Walking over to the side of the room, he resumed where he was in his form. Trying his best to ignore whatever Mikey was plotting in his mind.

Well, I'll tell you one thing
If you would leave it'd be a crying shame
In every breath and every word
I hear your name calling me out

	Mikey collapsed on his rear as he watched Leo walk away with him and his smirk turned into a smile as he chuckled and shook his head. Pushing himself up from the ground and continued with his dances. Looking Don’s way who was presently looking at him and biting his lip to prevent what looked to be an amused smile and laughter. 
	A grin spread across Mikey’s features. Grateful his plan was working on someone. He waved Don over for help who was hesitant at first but had propped his bo staff against the wall and leisurely walked over. Mikey smiled and playfully elbowed his side in encouragement before he turned his attention back to Leo.  

Out from the barrio,
You hear my rhythm on your radio
You feel the turning of the world so soft and slow
Turning you 'round and 'round

And if you said, "This life ain't good enough."
I would give my world to lift you up
I could change my life to better suit your mood
Because you're so smooth

Mikey danced his way back over to his eldest sibling. Leo snarled when he sensed his littlest brother presence making his way back over to him and he attempted to knife hand the turtle but was surprise when his hand was caught and clenched in a tight grip. 
His eyes snapped open when he was spun and dipped, facing a grinning Mikey. Fighting his way in the grip, he managed to slip out of. Only to collide into a Donnie who was grinning just as widely and dancing just as smoothly. Trying to walk away from the group. His hand was grabbed onto and was pulled back to his second youngest brother. He was continuously spun and danced with as he concentrated hard not to trip on his feet in the process. 


And if you said, "This life ain't good enough."
I would give my world to lift you up
I could change my life to better suit your mood
Because you're so smooth

And if you said, "This life ain't good enough."
I would give my world to lift you up
I could change my life to better suit your mood
Because you're so smooth

Leo just couldn’t help the smile as he was traded dance partners back to his littlest brother. Eventually his actions were just as smooth and balanced and he started laughing. Dancing along with everyone else. He had to admit this was what he needed. Being so down in the weather with his--- predicament caused him to be grumpy continuously. 
Both Don and Mikey stepped away from the blue masked ninja to watch how loose and happy Leo now looked as he was now dancing solo. Mikey glanced over his shoulder and grinned when he spotted Raph now leaning against his punching bag and gazing at the group with an amused look on his face.
Nudging his genius sibling and pointing to the hothead, the two made their over. Raph eyed them suspiciously but didn’t bother to pay them any attention as he stared at Leo who was happily dancing away carelessly. 
 
Or else forget about it
Or else forget about it
Oh, let's don't forget about it
(Gimme your heart, make it real)

Don and Mikey grinned as the same idea ran in both their heads. Nodding to each other to indicate they did have the same idea. They walked behind Raph and together elbowed the turtle, causing him to stumble forward at the unexpected push.
His feet getting tangled in one another, he accidently crashed into Leo. The two grunting from the contact. Raph immediately backed away, holding his hands up beside his head. Indicating that was not intention. 
What he wasn’t expecting was for Leo to laugh and nudge him before restarting his random dance. Raph smiled and found himself moving along in the same rhythm. Don and Mikey laughed and decided to join back in the group.

Let's don't forget about it (hey)
Let's don't forget about it (no oh no oh)
Let's don't forget about it (no no no oh)
Let's don't forget about it (hey no no oh)
Let's don't forget about it (hey hey hey)

.  .  .

April walked through the lair door, followed by Casey who was walking a few feet behind her. The teen girl paused halfway through, Casey smashing into her from the sudden stop.
“Ow, Red wh---?”
“Ssh, do you hear that?” She interrupted. The two falling silent to listen closely. Hearing music coming from the dojo. April immediately went into a run for the training room. She threw open the door and stopped as she contemplated wide eyed at the four turtles she soon considered family all dancing in the middle of the dojo floor. She remembered the last time she visited, she hardly saw anyone of them other than Leo and he was the most unpleasant company she’d actually been with.
Now he looked like the most happiest and care free person ever. The four of them were laughing and it was like music to her ears. She spotted Splinter on the other side of the dojo leaning against the door frame of his room. Smiling and waving to them. 
Casey grinned and laughed in utter amusement. His head thrown back and a finger pointing in a mocking way. 
She didn’t pay any attention to him and decided to join the cheerful group. Running in, she hugged Mikey who was waving at her before trading to Donnie and she danced along beside them. Laughing away.
Not even noticing how Casey managed to seep into the crowd. Making fun of Raph at his dancing for a second then Raph making fun of Casey when he tried it out. The whole pack just looked to be back to acting the way they normally did.

	
	The music had died down and before the next song could come on, Mikey was there and turning the volume down enough that their voices could be herd over it. Everyone was leaning over, hands on knees, and panting with smiles on their faces. 
	“Wow you guy’s. Never expected to find this scene when I walked through the door.” April laughed. 
	“It was Mikey who did it.” Don pointed over to the youngest who was now making his way back over.
	“It was too quiet.” 
	“Well I was glad to see smiles on your faces again.” The red headed hugged Leo this time who was now smiling. “And you, you big lug. All grumpy and sour.”
	“Yeah, well he was the toughest. Constantly cursing and pushing us away.” Leo rolled his eyes but furthermore didn’t snap back. Instantly his smile faded and he pushed April off of him gently.
	“If you’ll excuse me. I need to go the restroom.” And with that, the mint green reptile was gone out of the training room. Mikey opened his mouth to question only to get interrupted when Don patted his shoulder.
	“Its fine, Mike.”
[bookmark: _GoBack]	“Yeah, and hey. While I got all of you happy. Why don’t we have a movie night? All of us.” April cut in as well. Eyeing Raph to make sure he also was aware she wasn’t about to allow him to slip into his room again. Still preventing Mikey to speak, the leaf green reptile sighed and dropped the subject once again. There was no point. They wouldn’t answer but he supposed he shouldn’t be complaining. He had his whole family in a group and not mumbling grumbles and curses to each other and he wasn’t going to risk that happening again. 
