The Lost Boy
part 22

Before they left Michelangelo’s hideout, the young turtle packed a few of his belongings into a sturdy yet worn backpack.  Amongst the things he tucked inside was his laptop, which he handled with loving care.  Leo understood his sentiment; the laptop was Mikey’s only link to the world above him and his only way to interact with the people living in it.

Mikey showed Leo the alternate way out of his home and the pair took to the rooftops as soon as they were topside.  Running alongside his mate, Leo gloried in Mikey’s quickness and athleticism.  The younger turtle made Leo push himself to keep up and the challenge was invigorating.


When they neared the area where the lair was situated, Leo led the way into the sewers and then showed Mikey how to get to his new home.  Mikey watched in fascination as Leo turned the valve that caused the pipes to slide away from a portion of the bricked up wall, and then spun the wheel that opened the hidden key pad.

Once he punched in the proper code, the bricks slid aside and the door into the lair opened.  Mikey stood completely still as he stared at the entrance and Leo rubbed his arm reassuringly before preceding the young turtle inside.


No one was around when Leo walked into the lair with Mikey.  The light was on in Donatello’s lab, so Leo headed in that direction.  He’d only taken a couple of steps before Don came out, drying his hands on an old rag and staring curiously at the young turtle who accompanied his brother.


Mikey had been looking all around him with something akin to awe before he spotted the genius turtle.  The smile on the youngster’s face was small and tentative, but Don’s reciprocating smile was both bright and welcoming.  Upon seeing it, Mikey’s grin widened to a brilliance that made Leo’s heart thump in his chest.

“Michelangelo, this is Donny.  Donatello, meet Mikey,” Leo said, introducing his mate to the purple banded genius.


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


“It’s a nickname,” Mikey answered.  “Leo asked me to come up with one for you and Raph.”


“Oh he did, did he?”  Don shot a knowing look at Leo.  “I like it, Mikey.  Thanks.  What is that?”


Don pointed at the laptop that Mikey had removed from his backpack and was now cradling in his arms.

Holding it up, Mikey said, “It’s my laptop.  Leo said you might be able to help me figure out what’s wrong with it.”


“Sure, I think we can do that,” Don said.  “Bring it into my lab and we’ll take a look at it.”


Mikey glanced at Leo as he passed him and Leo smiled his encouragement, happy to see how readily the two were accepting each other.


The smell of incense reminded Leo that his father was meditating and that he needed to talk to Master Splinter.


“Mikey, I’m going to speak to my father,” Leo said, indicating the door to Master Splinter’s room.  “I’ll be in there if you need me.”


The young turtle looked towards the door and then back at Leo.  “Okay,” he said in a small voice.

“We’ll be fine Leo, won’t we Mikey?” Don said in his most disarming voice.  “We’re going to get to know each other while we work on that laptop.  Come on in Mikey, you can drop your backpack anywhere in here.”

Leo saw Mikey’s shoulders relax at Don’s soothing tone and knew instantly that the pair was going to become fast friends.  Don entered the lab first, leaving it up to Mikey to decide if he wanted to join him.  With barely a second’s hesitation, Mikey followed.

Before Leo moved away from Don’s lab door, he listened carefully, happy to hear the low murmur of voices that told him the two were comfortable with each other.  Taking a deep breath, Leo started towards Master Splinter’s room.

Halfway there the sound of the elevator caught his attention and Leo turned around to watch as Raph stepped into the lair.  Raph was contemplating the greasy engine part that he was holding, starting off in the direction of Don’s lab when he saw Leo.


Coming to a complete stop, Raph stared at his oldest brother and then stalked towards him.


“That was some fucking ballsy stunt ya’ pulled,” Raph said belligerently before he even reached Leo.

“Your concern is touching,” Leo said, mildly sarcastic.  “It isn’t as though I pulled one of your disappearing acts.  You knew exactly where I was and what I was doing.”


Raph’s eyes narrowed and he started to say something when his mouth suddenly snapped shut.  Leaning forward, his nostrils flared slightly and Leo began to wish he and Mikey had taken a quick bath.


“Ya’ sneaky son of a bitch,” Raph said as he straightened.  “I guess I do know what ya’ was doing.  Ya’ were just determined not ta give anyone else a chance, weren’t ya?”


“Mikey and I are in a relationship, if that’s what you’re alluding to,” Leo said calmly.  “He’s done a very good job of taking care of himself, but now it’s time he joins this family and assumes his rightful place in the clan.”

“Oh ho, so ya’ brought him home with ya’,” Raph said, his gold eyes shimmering lustfully.  “This should be fun.”


“He is our lost brother, Raphael.  I expect you to treat him well,” Leo said darkly.


“What are ya’ gonna do about it if I don’t?” Raph challenged.  “If it’s okay for ya’ to fuck your new brother, I don’t see why it wouldn’t be just fine for me ta fuck him too.”


“Michelangelo is my mate,” Leo said, his voice harsh.  “He made that choice of his own free will.  You will not cause a disturbance in this family by making unwanted advances towards him.”


“Who’s ta say they’d be unwanted?” Raph asked, leering dangerously at Leo.  “Could be he might like the idea of having a go at it with another of his new brothers.”

Leo’s muscles quivered as his protective instincts went on high alert.  Raph grinned at him, apparently seeing the change in Leo’s demeanor.

“I told him he would be safe in our home,” Leo growled menacingly.  “You had better make sure that he is safe here.  Don’t cross that line, Raphael.”


Any further retort by Raph was cut-off by the appearance of Don and Mikey as they stepped out of the lab.  The sight of his young mate made Leo relax visibly, though he didn’t miss the calculating look Raph sent from him to Mikey.

Don didn’t miss it either.  “We’re running a full scan and diagnostic on Mikey’s hard drive and thought we’d take a break to get something cool to drink.”


“Hey Mikey,” Raph called out, bumping Leo’s shoulder purposely as he moved past the older turtle.  “I’m glad ta meet ya’.  My name’s Raphael.”

Mikey’s eyes widened just a fraction as the large turtle bore down on him, but he held his ground.  “Hello,” he replied in a steady voice.  “It’s nice to finally meet you too, Raph.”


“Mikey has nicknames for all of us,” Don explained when he saw Raph’s puzzled look.  “He calls me Don or Donny, and Leonardo is Leo.”

“Clever,” Raph said with an engaging grin.  “I was on my way ta see if Donny here had a replacement for this busted part.  Why don’t I set it down and we all go ta the kitchen for a drink?  I need ta wash the grease off my hands anyway.”


“Are you going to join us, Leo?” Mikey asked.

“He can’t right now,” Raph said, answering for his brother.  “He has ta go talk ta Master Splinter about ya’.”


Raph shot Leo a challenging smirk, his eyes daring Leo to make a scene.  Anything that Leo could do about Raph’s barely disguised advances on the young turtle would make Mikey uncomfortable.


“We’ll all be together when you finish talking to sensei,” Don assured Leo, seeing his dilemma and immediately understanding what Raph was up to.


“Yeah, a perfect little threesome,” Raph said, his voice a deep purr.  “Maybe after we have that drink, me and Donny here can show Mikey around the lair.”

The innuendo wasn’t lost on Leo and he decided he should probably put off speaking to his father.  As he started towards the group, he was stopped by the sound of Master Splinter’s voice.

“Leonardo!  Please join me at once!”


When Leo stopped, Raph’s taunting grin grew larger.  “Ya’ better go check in, Leo,” he said.  “Ya’ know how sensei hates ta be kept waiting.”


Leo exchanged glances with Don, who nodded confidently at him and placed a protective hand on Mikey’s shoulder.  With a final look at Raph’s pleased leer, Leo headed for Master Splinter’s room, feeling more than a little trepidation at leaving Mikey with his lecherous red banded brother.

TBC………………
