“What do you mean you lost her? How could you lose a twelve year old child?” The big man paced up and down the room.  

“Well boss, Knuckles and Blade was about to knock her out so she would come quiet, and this thing jumped out of the shadows, and beat the pulp out of all of us. When we came to, she was gone.” Cliff sat tied to a wooden chair. A man dressed in a black suit stood behind him, with the barrel of a gun pressed against his sweaty head.

“I told you not to hurt her, you fool!” the big man shouted. “If the hunterz got their filthy paws on her, they’d use her against me! She is my best kept secret. The hunterz are my only rival, but they shouldn’t be, all they are is a street gang. I run a world class black market trade organization! Why should I even have to compete with some black clothed hooligans?” he was talking to himself now, “I supply anything, and everything, to anyone! You name it, you can get it from me…drugs, fire-arms, classified information, anything! I cannot have morons like you” he spun and pointed at Cliff “cluttering my buildings, and causing me worry. Yet,” a terrible smile spread across his face “ a mind is an awful thing to waste, not that you have one, but all the same. Aarons, shoot him in the chest.” 

The big man walked out, unaffected by Cliff’s screams and pleadings. As the single gunshot rang out, he smiled again. If anyone had seen him at the moment, and if there had been more light, they would have shuddered in fear. For The big man’s teeth were filed to needle sharp points. 

When Aarons walked out into the hallway, the big man turned toward him, and said “Find Knuckles and Blade, kill them.”

                  %%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%

Rapheal, Donatello, Leonardo, and Michelangelo were all looking over the back of the couch, watching Splinter try to wake her up. He lit a small bundle of herbs, so they gave off  pungent smoke he waved these under her nose. She wrinkled her nose, and coughed. Her eyes opened, and widened as she saw the four turtles standing above her, and they almost popped out of her head when she saw Splinter, but she didn’t scream, and after a sew seconds, they sent back to normal. 

“Um, hi.” She said, as she sat up on the couch. She found herself absentmindedly trying to fix her hair and straighten her shirt. 

“Hello. I am Splinter, and these are my students.” Splinter indicated to the guys. 

“I’m Michalangelo.” Mikey said. 

She smiled. “I remember you, you’re the one who helped me in the alley.” She got up and shook hands with each of the turtles as they introduced themselves. “My name is Jayde. Thank you for all that you have done for me. Cliff probably would have killed me if it hadn’t been for you, Mikey.”

“Woah, woah, hold up. Who is Cliff?” Raph asked. 

“And, more importantly,” Don said “what is the deal with your necklace?” he held it up. 

“This is a long story, are you sure you want to hear it now?” Jayde asked. 

“Definitly.” Leo said.

“All right, here goes. A few months after I was born, I was operated on. It saved my life, I guess my heart didn’t work. That’s what he has always told me. I grew up in a sort of warehouse, without any other girls, or people my own age. I was always given special treatment, I don’t know why, but it made the guys I lived with spiteful. They used to tease me, and slap me around. I read a lot, and that’s how I learned that there was a world that was different from mine. At the age of nine, I had never left that damn warehouse. On my tenth birthday, He asked me to do a favor for him, I agreed, because he had always treated me well. I began to steal things, small things, and give them to him. There was one guy who really hated me, I think when I began to steal things I took his job. Anyway, today, when he was about to send me out, I told him I thought that he was wrong, and I shouldn’t be taking things that aren’t mine, and he backhanded me so hard it knocked me up against a wall. So I went out, and I stole it. I sprained my ankle on my way back, I slipped in a puddle. Cliff came after me, and tried to kill me. Then Michelangelo came, and you know the rest.” Jayde sighed, and sat back. 

“Weird. Who is ‘he’?” Raph asked. 

“I don’t know his name. People just called him boss, or Sir. When they were talking about him, they just said “him” Although, I did hear Aarons, his buisiness partner, call him Onyx once.” she said.

 “Great, now we’ve got a nameless crimeboss who uses kids to do his dirty work. This can only mean trouble.” Leo said, as he massaged his temples.

“Not nameless, Leo, his name is onyx,” Mike got up “But as for now, I’m starving! I’m heading in to see what we got in the ol’ frigidare. Any other takers?”

Jayde smiled a little, she was quite taken with Mikey. “If you don’t mind, could you help me walk Michelangelo? My ankle isn’t back at full steam yet.” She blushed. 

“Sure petite dudette. Call me Mikey.” Mike smiled, and walked over to Jayde, where he slipped an arm around her shoulders and helped her to stand. They walked into the kitchen together, Jayde blushing all the way. 

