Haven’t Met You Yet

Chapter 8-
	Leo sighed, sitting on his bed and contemplating the light blue cloth wrapped around his hand. His thumbs rubbing the fabric. It’s been almost two weeks since he last seen Raph as Lyric, and for one specific reason.
	Their first kiss. The memory never left him at peace. Constantly thinking about Raph’s taste, his touches, and his voice. Every feeling. Every detail was there and gave him their full attention. He wanted to forget about it. Forget the feelings that formed in him every time he laid eyes on Raph. All he wanted to do was grab him and plant a passionate kiss on him. Much like the one two weeks ago.
	He knew he would never have Raph the way his heart was aching for. A relationship to freely love and be loved without secrets and lies. Without worry of being rejected. Or worse, being kicked out of the family. The thought put shivers through him. 
	With a shake of his head, Leo grabbed the box from under the bed and tucked the mask in with the rest before placing the box back under. With a groan, Leo stood up and stretched. Walking out of his room and made a beeline for the dojo. Finding his third youngest brother doing katas.
	Of course Raph would be here.
	Leo closed his eyes and proceeded through the training room. He grabbed his swords and strapped them to his shell.
	Raph smiled when he felt a presence enter the room. Judging by the fact he wasn’t tackled by Mikey or bombarded by facts from Donnie. He figured the calm and quiet presence was either Leo or Master Splinter. He peeked one eye open and he was actually glad it was Leo. For the past few months the two eldest turtles hadn’t fought, bicker, or get on each other’s nerves at all. In fact, they’ve been the closest and friendless two brothers could be . . . well for the most part. 
	For two weeks, Leo looked to be more avoiding Raph. Right after training, the mint green turtle would immediately disappear into his room for two hours straight before finally coming out. But even then, it would feel like he was still locking himself up. The leader in blue couldn’t seem to stay in the same room with him for more than five minutes before he would need to leave for reasons unknown to him. At least for this moment.
“Hey Leo. Want to spar?” Raph opened his eyes and turned to look at his eldest sibling. Leo’s body froze for a split second before he took a breath and looked over at Raph.
“Not right now Raph. I want to get this kata memorized as soon as possible.” He said with a fake smile. Raph frowned at this. 
“Oh . . . Okay. Maybe later?”
“Sure.”
With a sigh Raph left the dojo and sat down on the couch. He’ll find the answers he’s looking for soon enough. Just takes time and patients.
.  .  .
	Raph woke up from his snooze on the couch to the sound of the dojo door opening. He snorted and rubbed the sleep from his eyes. Watching as Leo walk over to the kitchen. Coming out seconds later, water bottle in hand.
	Raph smiled, “Hey Leo. Space Heroes is on.” He called out. Normally he wouldn’t dare mention the show if Leo wasn’t paying attention. Which wasn’t often. But at this point he would stoop this low just to spend a little time with his brother.
	Leo stared at Raph for the longest time before he smiled. “Thanks Raph.” He planted himself right on the other side of the couch.
	Raph grinned as he watched, the sapphire eyed reptile watched his show with eagerness. Raph shook his head and took a second glance at Leo. That wasn’t really eagerness. More like nervousness. His grin fell into a concerned frown. Something must be wrong if Leo couldn’t even watch his show. Or he did something.
	Five minutes into the show, the mint green turtle pushed himself up from the couch.
	“Uhm Raph. . . I-I got to go and. . .take a shower.”
	“The emerald turtle blinked and he growled in frustration. Before Leo was given the chance to leave. Raph grabbed his wrist and pulled him back down next to him. Leo’s head rested on his chest. Raph could feel his sibling squirming and his arms wrapped around him. Holding him down. 
	“R-Raph what are you doing!?”
	“Making sure you don’t go anywhere.”
	“W-What?”
	“Leo, wither you like it or not. You’re staying here with me.” The mint green face was forming a bright pink tint color on his cheeks, and he could only hope Raph didn’t notice. He’d never expected his hotheaded brother to act like this.
	Raph smiled when Leo’s struggling finally stopped and he felt his body relax against his. Well, whatever Leo’s problem was, he definitely wasn’t thinking about it now.
	“Since when did you ever want to spend time with me?” Came the statement that broke the peaceful silence and also paused Raph’s happy mood.
	“What’s that supposed to mean?”
	“I mean, you were never this forward about wanting me to stay with you. Why the sudden change?” 
	“What? I can’t hang out with my big brother?” Leo looked up at Raph with a smile that surprisingly captured his heart.
	“That’s not what I meant.” Raph chuckled.
	“I know what you meant. It’s just, we’ve been getting along so well recently I thought we could spend some brotherly quality time.” He explained. 
	“Yeah, but did you have to yank me down. You might have dislocated my wrist.” The sapphire eyes reptile had an amused expression on his face. Raph bit his lip.
	“Didn’t think I would get another chance.” Leo’s head cocked to the side in questioning.
	“What do you mean?”
	“Well, you’ve been busy with everything else. I hardly see you anymore.” Leo frowned. All this time he’s been avoiding Raph, locking himself up. Turns out his brother was missing him. That caused him to grin.
	“Still, we could have gone for a run or something if you asked.” Raph snorted.
	“Maybe I wanted to cuddle? We did it as kids.”
	“Tell you what, I’ll try to find more free time for us. Sounds good?” Raph smiled.
	“Thanks.” Leo let out a soft purr and rubbed his cheek in his brother’s chest plate of the plastron. He never thought that he would be able to see this type of behavior from the stubborn reptile. Not as Leo at least. Lyric managed to view the soft side of Raphael.
	Leo grinned, his grip tightening around Raph’s waist. Trying hard to pay attention to his show. But he was finding it a challenge.
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