Rising of the Moon

Chapter 23-
	Leo sat in the corner of the room of the bar. Watching as a mix of vampires and mortals drink their fill. It was amazing, how so many mortals did not know how close to death they were. A human sitting just the table across from Leo was currently caressing her palm over the top of a vampire’s hand. How could she not see it?
	Sure, the glowing red eyes should have been a dead giveaway. But then again, she might not even consider his eyes monstrous, but possibly the most attractive thing about him. God knows Leo had that same problem.
	There were vampires, flirting shamelessly with young females. Either acting rough and tough. Or soft, caressing, sweet. He supposed, they would do anything just to get into their pants. Not that sex meant anything to any of these vampires, they probably desert them as soon as their victims fall asleep. 
	Leo frowned as his thoughts came back to that memory of his and Raph’s nights. He considered it just sex then. He knew that they couldn’t stay together even after everything they’ve been through. It wouldn’t work out and they both knew it and they both chose to accept it. But even his chosen decision came back to haunt him. Was it really just sex? 
	It was a ridiculous question to say the least but he couldn’t help asking it to himself. All considering the feelings he keeps going through. 
	Growling and shaking the thought away, he grabbed the drink he had possessed in his hand and threw his head back. Downing the liquid fast and easy. He wasn’t that big of a drinker. Alcohol just didn’t agree with him, but some sacrifices he was willing to make just to blend in with the atmosphere. 
	He wasn’t in his nightly clothed Vampire Hunter uniform. Mostly because that would defeat the purpose of ‘blending in’.
	Sporting a dark long sleeved t-shirt, under a black leather coat. Wearing jeans and black leather, lace up, combat boots. A casual every day outfit for blending in and comfortable. Plus, it was just right to hide any of his weapons and durable in case of combat.
	Also, it gave him that Don’t-mess-with-me vibe that he just loved. 
	But it didn’t help that the whole bar gave off the same vibe. Suddenly, hands rested on his shoulders and massaged him. Usually, Leo’s natural instinct where to flip whoever was behind him over the table. His body stiffened as he fought the urge to do just as instincts trained him for. 
	He could feel hot breath cascading down his neck causing him to shiver uncomfortably. Nonetheless, he stayed in his spot. 
	“I’ve been watching you.” A voice. Deeper than his, husky and filled with lust. He knew it was a man. Strong one by the feeling of his rubbing on his shoulders. So he must be built. 
	“Have you now.” Leo murmured under his breath. Trying to wiggle out from the grip. “Sorry, I don’t run that way.” 
	“Lies.” Instantly he was pushed back down into his seat and Leo snarled. Gnashing his teeth together. “You don’t watch any of the women when you were casing the place. You haven’t tried to make a play for them. I know you run this way.” Leo snorted and tried relaxing again. Keeping his senses sharp though. True, he hadn’t watched any of the women. He wasn’t interested in them. He was more likely to get the information he needed from a man vampire. So naturally, he watched the males. 
	Even with looking at all the men. None of their looks could compare to his taste. They were either too built or too lean. Scuzzy. Dirty. Repulsive. And down-right disrespectful. He sure as hell wouldn’t want to hop into bed with a guy who calls him his bitch. His fucker. His own personal slut. 
	As far as they were concerned, he was no ones. Well for now at least. His sights were presently engaged on an emerald skinned, red eyed, terrapin vampire. He wasn’t going to deny, the guy is a huge pain in his ass, but he was still incredibly good looking. He was just the right size. Beautiful dark skin. Lovely eyes. Doesn’t get hurt easily. Has a mouth to. A very talented mouth. Courteous. And he could handle him. That was the best part. No matter what he did or said, Raph never left. He could act himself. Through the years of dating, Leo had either been dumped or he did the dumping because the guy didn’t meet his standards or they were immediately turned off by the tough outer shell and mouth. As soon as his true colors started showing, they left. 
	But the past Leo didn’t linger on as much. Mikey was very good at cheering him up. Such as the time they ducked tapped one of his ex-boyfriends black Cadillac XTS platinum with bright mustard colored tape. That guy treated that car much better than he did him. Mikey had recorded the reaction from far away.
	He was sure that tape was still lying around somewhere.
	Got to search for that.
	“I’m assuming from your silence that I am correct.” Leo licked his lips and settled down. Allowing the massage to happen. 
	“You can surely find out.” He replied. The man purred. It was an odd sound and not one a human would usually make. So he must be mutant. The hands came around Leo’s neck and he tried his hardest not to stiffen again. The hands were fuzzy with fur. Okay, so definitely not reptilian, Aves, or Pisces. So definitely a type of mammal. The fur was soft against his skin, and fluffy so it tickled. He wouldn’t guess bear or wolf. They have too tough and coarse of fur. Possibly a type of feline. They are usually very fussy about their looks. Keeping their fur nice and soft. 
	Leo wasn’t really a cat person. He had his fair share of cats and they all turned out jerks. He supposed there might be some sort of feline that are respectful and loyal but he certainly hasn’t met any yet. 
	“Hm, feline?” He hummed out.
	“How’d you guess?” 
	“Your fur. It’s soft. Warm. Big. Not many other mutants actually care about that.” A rough raspy purr answered him and his cheek was next met with more of that fluffy fur. Playing along, Leo rubbed against it.
	“So you like?”
	“I love.” 
“I think it’s sexy how observant you are.” His cheek was next met with a pair of lips. Trailing down to his jaw line, along his neck and close to his collar bone. Leo obliged and craned his neck to the side, allowing more room. 
	“So . . . come here often?”
	“A couple times a week for a drink with the guy’s. Today seems to be my lucky day.” Leo hummed out as the rough tongue met his skin. 
	“Let me guess. They put you up to coming over here and flirting with me.” 
	“They dared me fifty bucks.”
	“Am I worth fifty bucks?”
	“Mhmm, much more than that. I’m glad they did.” Leo tried looking around the room for prying eyes but it was nearly impossible when you got a head buried in your neck. He bit his lip, trying not to growl. 
	“Your friend’s feline to?”
	“Most of them.”
	“Hang out in groups often?”
	“You ask a lot of questions.” The cats tongue separated from his skin. Cool air blowing past between them and making Leo shiver.
	“I’m just curious. I like to know about the person who’s pleasing me.” He responded with an innocent smile. He nuzzled the fur again, his hand rubbing against the paw that was travelling along his arm. The cat smiled back. Clearly convinced.
	“Yeah, we do. We hang out in packs often. Mostly during the night.”
	“Night time is your favorite time?” Leo giggled as the cat resumed licking along his neck. 
	“Mhm-hm.” Leo could also feel something else. Teeth, poking against his skin along his pulse. Sharp. Most cats do have sharp teeth. But these were long and sharper than the average regular cats. Most felines get their teeth filed down just to make eating or talking easier. At least for the mortals. Making it quite obvious of who he was dealing with.
	“I love your scales. So rough yet smooth. I can put my mouth on you without getting fur in it.”
	“I bet you would love to feel more of me.”
	“Would I ever.” Leo allowed the cat to lick him as much as he liked. He could hear small sniffles and he could only guess he was breathing in his scent. That was until he suddenly pulled away. 
	“You’re marked.” He murmured. Frowning deeply. Leo’s eye ridges furrowed in confusion. Marked? What the hell did that mean? 
	“That’s not a problem is it?” He asked.
	“Yes.” 
	Leo frowned as well. This wasn’t going very well. Damn it, he needed this vampire. He needed the information he could possibly possess and the only way to get him was to get him aroused. His good sense buried by lust and he would do what he wanted without getting suspicious. Cruel but necessary. 
	“How is that a problem?”
	“I-It just is. I’m sorry, I have to go.” The cat attempted to leave but Leo immediately grabbed for his wrist, whirling around. He stood up from his seat, turning around and sat on the table, facing a mutant black panther. His eyes were red and glowing, his teeth peeking out a little from past his lips. Oh yes, definitely a vampire. He wore a white t-shirt, blue jean jacket, and black slacks. He supposed he could call him handsome. He was a little leaner than he might have liked. Raph could certainly beat him up easily. That put a smile on his face just seeing him mentally towering over this cat. Yelling at him and threatening to hurt him farther as he trembled in fear.
	“I got a feeling you’re not the average cat.” Leo purred, tugging him close. “You’re vampire, aren’t you?” That caused him to stiff. His eyes widening and his teeth retracting. Bingo.
	“How’d you know?” Leo merely smiled. Wrapping his legs around the felines waste and tugging him closer.
	“Don’t worry. I won’t hurt you.” Yet. “It makes you seem dangerous and badass. I like it.” The mint green turtle rubbed his hands along the cat’s shoulders, returning the favor. Whispering his words seductively into the twitching ear. And slowly, minute by minute, he relaxed. Leo nuzzled his beak back in the fur, churring softly. 
	“You really don’t mind?”
	“It’s sexy.” That caused the cat to fully ease in his hold. Going back to purring and touching Leo. Finally. Whatever “marked” meant. It certainly faded out of the vampires mind.
	“But--- ” He pulled the hands away from him. “I think I would prefer going to a more private place, wouldn’t you?” The cat smirked and nodded his head. That seductive stare reappearing back at him.
	“There are some rooms in the back.”
	“I think I would like to go outside. It’s getting kind of hot in here.” The vampire looked hesitant at first and Leo thought quickly and snaked his hand down. Groping the feline. He gave a hiss and panted softly before nodding and trying to part from Leo. 
	“Okay, let’s go then.” His wrist was grabbed onto tightly and he was tugged off the table and out the back door. Leo chuckled softly and shook his head from the vampire’s eagerness and he might have felt guilt for psyching the poor kitty of his pleasure. If it weren’t for the more important mission he was on. As soon as they were outside, Leo immediately pressed the cat against the brick wall of the alley way and unsheathed a knife from his boot. Raising it to the cat’s throat and pressing slightly in. Cutting past pounds of fur and small droplets of blood dribbled through. 
	The vampire looked shocked, but it lasted only for a minute before his teeth fully grew out past his lips into long fangs. Growling and snarling. His beautiful fluffy fur suddenly greasy and matted against his skin. A few places lacking of fur. He thrashed in his hold. Making the knife sink deeper.
	“You better calm down and shut up now before I cut your throat. I need you to answer a few questions for me.” 
	The cat slowly managed to calm down. His thrashing had ceased and his fangs slowly retracted back to normal size. His fur returning back to clean. He was panting and still glaring.
	“I have nothing you could want. Let me go.” He spat angrily. Leo glared a death glare.
	“I likely doubt that. You’re a vampire aren’t you? You work for the Master.” That seemed to have got him. The vampire’s eyes flashed of horror and fear. 
	“I don’t work for him.” 
	“You’ve had encounters with him.” The fear increased. 
	“I--- I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Leo gnashed his teeth together and took the knife. Stabbing it in the cat’s hip and twisting. He gave a cry out of pain and his teeth grew again, trying to snap at Leo’s hands that were pinning him. Leo yanked the knife out and held it back to his throat.
	“Whatever your Master did to you. I will do ten times worse to you if I don’t get the information I want. Now answer me!”
	“Yes! I’ve had encounters with him!” The cat snarled. “I was caught trying to steal and they brought me to him! He issued punishment and I was tortured for many weeks and thrown into a cell before I was finally released! Why do you want to know!?” 
	“Do you know who Raphael is?” The male stayed silent and Leo grabbed onto his head and smashed it against the wall. Causing him to groan in pain.
	“Yes, I know who he is. Most vampires do. He’s the son of the Master.” 
	Leo blinked. “The son?”
	“Yes, he and his brother used to work for him, as assassins. The Master would order them to kill whomever he wanted and they would. They were trained since children for that. The Master ordered Raphael one time to kill the Vampire Hunter but he never succeeded, he never even came back. The other son, Donatello was next to be ordered to kill the Vampire Hunter. But he to never came back, signs of injury were found but no body. He just suddenly disappeared. They soon labeled him as deceased.”
	Leo didn’t want to know that but instead of punishing the cat for information he didn’t need as he would usually do. He just snapped out another question.
	“Where is Raphael now? Do you know?” 
	“No.” Leo could see the lie lingering in those pain filled angry red eyes and he next, kneed the cat in his family jewels and the cat sputtered, trying to hunch in the pin, before sobbing out:
	“I only heard rumors that someone had caught him!” He cried. “After the second failed attempt at killing the Vampire Hunter! The Master ordered his team to go look for him!”
	“Where is he being held now?”
	“My only guess would be in the jail cells!”
	“Where is that?”
	“The Empire State building!” 
	“Be more specific or I’ll stab you again! This time deeper and twice as hard!” The vampire whimpered and tried to stand up straight. Recovering whatever was left of his broken pride. Leo took the knife and held it to his thigh, slowly pressing it in. Once again, the male gave another pitiful cry and tried to wiggle free. Failing.
	“Under it! Basement! A secret hide out past the walls! I don’t know how to get in though!”
	“Is that all?”
	“Yes! I swear! I don’t know anything else!” He wasn’t lying. Leo could see it as bright as day as tears welded up in the felines eyes and poured over. Matting that beautiful black fur. 
	“What’s your name?”
	“Travis.” He sniffled.
	“Thank you for your cooperation Travis.” Gripping the knife tightly in his hand, he quickly brought the weapon back up and before anyone could track it. The metal sunk deep into Travis’s neck. Blood spurting out and in a few minutes, the feline’s knees gave out on him and his body fell like a rag doll against the cold brick ground. Leo wiped his weapon clean before sheathing it back into his boot. 
	“Wow, brutal. He gave you everything you wanted to know and you still killed him.” 
	Looking up, Leo spotted none other than Donatello hoping down the fire escapes and landing beside him. 
	“I couldn’t let him go. He could warn his buddy’s or the elite team. Rumors spread fast I figured out.”
	Don shrugged. “Well I wasn’t complaining. You do seem capable of something that unmerciful. All considering the hell you put me through.” Leo rolled his eyes.
	“I do what I must.”
	“Isn’t Raphie-boy just going to be all flattered?” 
	The sapphire eyed terrapin scoffed. “He better be. I didn’t go killing a rather cute guy just for him to be ungrateful.” 
	“Cute guy?”
	“More or less.” Leo snorted with a smirk.
	“I saw that whole flirting scene you played out in the bar. You seriously couldn’t get him out here to “talk” without seducing him?”
	“Well I couldn’t just ask him politely without him getting suspicious or perhaps getting eaten when I’m not looking. Besides, I needed to figure out if he was a vampire or not. Neither could I have threatened him without everyone inside freaking out. Plus there was innocent people in there so I can’t go killing everyone. So since the main activity in there was to flirt and seduce, that’s what I did. And hey, it worked like a charm.” 
	Don barked out a laugh in amusement. “I know. It’s just that you gave that guy a huge boner and you didn’t even give him a blow job before ending his miserable life. Kind of harsh, don’t you think?” Leo “tsked” and shook his head but didn’t reply. He wasn’t about to go putting his mouth on anyone else just because he felt guilt for the person. His mouth was reserved for only one person and that person was currently locked up in a secret hideaway basement under the damn Empire State building! Out of all the buildings in New York.
	“So I’m assuming that you heard everything.”
	“You assumed right.”
	“So no need to fill you in.”
	“Nope. My sibling is being held by the Master under the Empire State building. Correct.” Leo nodded. 
	“By the way, are you and Raphael really the sons of the Master?” Don stiffened and he licked his lips. Rubbing the back of his neck.
	“Technically. We don’t consider ourselves that, but yes. I suppose we are.” 
	“You don’t like your father?”
	“Raph never did. I, at first, admired him. And worked for him. That was until I was killed by you and was given amnesia for a good few years. When I returned though, I wanted revenge.”
	Leo nodded, he could understand that. 
	“Does that mean you’re going to kill us later on?” The mint green turtle snorted and shook his head. 
	“No of course not. I’m fucking going through all this trouble just to rescue your brother only to kill him later!? No thanks. If I hold that much ill will for him, I would just let your Master take care of him. It doesn’t matter who’s hand it’s by, just that your all going to the same place in the end.” Don frowned and snorted. Stuffing his hands in his pockets. 
	“Gee, thanks.” 
	Leo chuckled and slapped Don’s shell. “Well good. I’m now really glad I have you aboard. You know more about the Master then I do.”
	“Unfortunately, I don’t know how to get into the Empire State building. I didn’t even know there was a secret place even in there.” 
	Leo scowled. “Well that’s perfect. Why do I have you here again?”
	Don giggled. “Back up. Cleaning up your mess.” Leo rolled his eyes.
“If that’s your only use then. You can get Travis and find some place to put him in.”
Don scowled. “No way!”
Leo smiled. “You said your use is cleaning up my mess. Hop to it vampy.” Don snarled but did as told. Just because he knew Leo got some possible information he is after. And plus, Leo was his only back up for rescuing his brother. He grabbed onto Travis and hauling him over his shoulder, he carried him to a nearby dumpster and tossed him carelessly in. 
Leo stripped his blood stained coat and walked back into the bar. Hanging it up on a coat hanger. 
A group of cats, what Leo could only guess was the group that was with Travis walked over to him. There was three in the group, a cheetah and two mountain lions that looked to be twins. Each one of them had those blood red eyes and it was minutes later he saw their sharp teeth peeking out.
“Where Travis?” One mountain lion demanded. Leo merely smiled.
“He headed home. He was tired after the fun we had.” The cheetah lifted an eyebrow. Looking surprised and slightly turned on. Of course. His teeth started growing more and a smirk appeared on his face.
“You don’t look too tired.”
“I run on long lasting energy.” The cheetah stepped forward into Leo’s comfort zone. The fur brushing against his shirt. The guy was surprisingly taller than he expected. Easily reaching Don’s height. Wearing a plain black t-shirt with a v-neck that hung low, showing off pecks. Surprisingly built, which should have been a good thing in Leo’s book, but he didn’t feel in the least impressed.
“Want to waste a little more of that energy? On me?” A wink attached to that bad pick up line. Leo opened his mouth, planning on giving him the “what for”. Till something snaked around his waist and he was suddenly jerked back. Away from cat who was now frowning very disappointingly. He looked at the owner of who would be so brave enough to touch him and found it was Don. His eyes went wide and he stared at him as if he gone insane. 
“Sorry guys. This one is mine.” 
Holy shit, he had gone insane! Normally, Leo would be all over on him. Fists flying and curses fleeing him. But instead, he just turned to look at the group of kitties for their reaction. They glared and stepped forward. Eyes glowing and teeth baring. Showing off sharp pointy fangs fully grown. Hisses filling the room. Obviously trying to intimidate. 
Don didn’t even blink, let alone move. Then in an instant his own teeth developed, long, sharp, and pearly white. Snarling in warning. His eyes glowing brightly. His skin had immediately paled to a whole brighter shade and a bit mucky. So this must be what a vamp turtle looks like fully changed into his original form. 
“I said this one if mine.” He spoke on a deep growl.
The cat’s blinked and jumped back. Their forms turning back to regular mutants and they left.
“Wow, so unimpressive.” He looked to Don and found he was back to normal.
“I hold a reputation.”
“They know who you are?”
“Not yet. No. They still think the son of the Master is dead. I’m just intimidating to look at.” Leo rolled his eyes and suddenly pushed Don away from him as the turtle slammed into the wall next to him.
“Ever do that again and I will cut both of your arms off. I get along with people who understand personal space.” With that he stomped off. Growling under his breath. Don blinked in surprise before huffing in annoyance. 
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