I Am A Shadow
Goodbye Fire

Minamoto Takeo found himself in a dark room. Though he could sense the presence of other’s he could not quite figure out how many. He was on the run when several of his clansmen caught up with him and brought him here. He was sure he had been nothing but careful yet here he was, awaiting judgment.
“This one was trying to go rogue, Master.” He heard one speak. A glimmer of panic squeezed at his chest as the word “Master” sank in.

He’s here?

“You are sure he had intentions of abandonment?” Another voice inquired. “Where is your proof?”

“Usagi, you wound me.” A turtle stepped into view with a mischievous grin. An orange mask covered his eyes. He wore a black uniform of a sleeveless vest and black pants. Takeo recognized him as a sensei who specialized in espionage. His speed and stealth were far superior to many of the clansmen. “Of course, I have proof.”
“What do you have to say for yourself, Minamoto?” The voice of Usagi inquired.

“My lord, he is mistaken. I did not intend to abandon my clansmen. I was merely going for a run to clear my head.” Takeo explained himself.

“Is that a fact?” Usagi asked.

“But of course.”

“You give your word that you speak true?”

“I swear, my lord!”

“Would ya swear on yer life?” Came a new voice, deep and sinister. He knew it so well; it gave him nightmares. Another sensei and the second in command. He, too, stepped into the light, all muscle and authority. A scar over his left eye that extended beyond his red mask and a long red cape. He had sais tucked into his crimson belt and chest plate over the top portion of his torso. It was known he was the largest and fiercest of fighters. 

“S-sir?”

“Ya bettah be willin’ to betcha life on this because if we find out yer lyin’...” Here, he cracked his knuckles.

“Why would I ever abandon the clan?” Takeo implored with much indignation. A dead pigeon dropped in front of him.

“The note this poor creature carried has your DNA all over it.” Stepping into view was yet another turtle in a lab coat with a purple mask. “Shall I read what it says, Mister Minamoto?” Takeo grit his teeth and looked down. This was a note to the foot with information on the Hamato Clan he had infiltrated.

“The Foot clan will not bow down to freaks like you!” He finally shouted, declaring where his allegiance was and sealing his fate. Movement in the shadows indicated that someone stood from a seated position. Stepping into view was the master. The last of the four turtles. By his side was a rabbit mutant. Both wore hakama and hitatare with katana at their hips. The Master wore a blue mask over his eyes.
“We knew of your intentions from the very start. We have been intercepting your information and replacing it with false notes.” He spoke. 

“W-what do you intend to do with me?”

“Send a message.” In one quick movement he unsheathed his blade and brought it around to decapitate the traitor. With a sharp flick of his arm, blood flew from the blade. He sheathed his weapon and turned his back to the body. “Send his head to the Foot. Let them know, we will not back down.” Lower level members dragged the body away. Usagi placed a hand on the leader’s arm and they murmured quietly to each other. Raphael watched in silence with his hands balled up in fists. Michelangelo glanced at the rigid state of his elder brother’s posture with a knowing frown.
“Doooonniiiieee!” He jumped at his other older brother, enfolding him in an embrace. “Leo gets pretty scary when he’s mad!” A jocular smile planted itself on his lips.

“Let go, Mikey!” Donatello ordered, smiling in spite of himself. Leonardo allowed his gaze to fall on his brothers.

“Raphael. The soldiers?” He inquired, looking to his immediate younger brother.

“They’re ready.” He grunted, arms crossed over his plastron.

“Prepare them for battle. Tomorrow we strike. You are all dismissed.”

“Hai!” All three bowed and left. Raphael paused briefly with the quickest of glances before he exited.

===============================================================

Panting in the sweaty afterglow of a bedroom session, Leonardo stared at the ceiling. His partner dropped beside him with a satisfied groan. The kiss his lover planted on the side of his neck startled him. He returned his attention to his brother.
“That was more intense than usual.” He hummed with a grin.

“It’s been a week.” Raphael growled. “You’ve been spendin’ all that time with that rabbit.”
“This again.” The elder brother laughed.

“’S not funny...”

“Just a little bit. You know very well it’s his job.” Leonardo heaved himself up and scooted over to the edge of the bed to gather his clothes. The larger turtle grabbed him by the forearm to halt him.

“Stay.” He spoke in a low voice.
“I have to get back to my room. “

“Come on, Leo. Yer bodyguard knows exactly where ya are.” He pulled him over for a kiss.

“Which is why I have to go or he will be searching.” Only a peck was allowed before Leonardo pulled back. “I told Usagi I would only be an hour.”

“Just stay. Give him the night off. I’ll protect ya tonight.”

“Tonight you need to sleep. We have a lot of work to do tomorrow.” He slipped out of bed and pulled his hakama on. A quick glance toward his partner revealed his distress. He sat on the bed with a hand over his face. “Raph...?”
“What if after tomorrow...” He struggled with the words. Dropping his hand, he looked at his brother then looked away. “What if one of us doesn’t make it?” Letting a sigh leave his lips, Leonardo crawled into the bed. He grabbed his brother’s hand and brushed his lips against his palm.
“That’s a risk we have always lived with.” He murmured. “I will always be with you and you with me. In our hearts, we will always have each other.”

“Gaah!” Raphael looked away with a blush laying claim to his cheeks. “Why do ya always have to say such embarrassin’ shit!”

“It’s what you need.” He crawled over his brother and straddled him, taking his face into his hands. “Know that I love you and always will.” A gentle rap came from the door.

“Yeah, yeah! Hold on to yer horses. He’ll be a minute!” The hothead barked at the door. The elder terrapin placed a tender kiss on his brother’s lips before moving off of him.
“We’ll go over the strategy first thing in the morning. Report to Donnie first. He’s been gushing about new gear for a few days now.”

“Yeah, yeah. Somethin’ about a new kind of techno helmet.” He watched his lover as he finished dressing. “Me, too...” Leonardo paused and let his gaze meet his brother’s golden eyes.

“Hm?”

“Love ya. Always will.” Arm dropping, the older turtle simply stared. “W-what?” Before he knew it, Raphael was tackled by his brother and taken into a deep kiss. 

Usagi stood outside the door and shook his head with a small smile as laughter came from the other side. Walking away, he decided another hour wouldn’t hurt.

========================================================================= 

“RAPH!” Leonardo bolted up from his bed and immediately winced against the searing pain in his right shoulder. He was heavily bandaged and drenched in sweat. Donatello immediately came to his side and shushed him as he pushed him back to a laying position.

“Looks like your fever finally broke.” He stated with a relieved smile.

“Where is he?” Leonardo’s eyes scraped ever inch of the room. “Where?”

“Leo...I...” He couldn’t find the words. For once he couldn’t find anything to say. His elder brother stared at him.

“Donnie...Look at me.” He ordered softly. His brother obliged, brown eyes meeting hazel. There was a puffiness to his eyes, one that indicated crying. His throat began to feel dry and he blinked quickly as tears started to blur his vision.

“What happened?” He kept his voice steady in spite of the feeling that he was being strangled. Sitting up again, he waved away Donatello’s protests. “Tell me.”
 “Soldiers reported you were gravely injured.” The genius began with a heavy sigh. “We managed to push the Foot back but a group of them broke through like human kamikaze and went after you. Usagi was tried to hold them off but these were elite and there were many. Raph joined the fray. Took a hit for you. There was so much blood... We got you out but we couldn’t get to Raph. I don’t know if he’s alive or not. It’s been three days. I didn’t know if you were going to make it. We’ve been searching for his body since but...There was a lot fire...He could have been...”
“We never leave a brother behind!” 

“Leo, we tried. The Foot took a heavy loss. They are going to need a long time to recuperate. We won...”

“Donnie, I...I need to be alone.” Leonardo finally spoke. “Thank you...” T
he younger turtle opened his mouth to speak but thought better of it. He gave his left shoulder a squeeze and left the room. Hand still on the door handle, he heard a yell of frustration coming from the inside and winced. He made eye contact with a solemn Usagi who was standing guard by the door. They gave each other a nod before Donatello continued down the hall, fighting back tears of his own.

