“Seriously guys, I tell you guys the other day that I’m playing for the other team and you drag me to the first gay club you guys see?” Raph grumbles softly, a heavy blush powdering his cheeks as his brother, Mikey and his boyfriend, Leonardo, drag him to the front of the line of a gay dance club, the gentle thrum of the bass ringing in everyone’s ears. Leo’s brother, Donatello, had also joined him with his girlfriend April, they both chuckling at the hothead’s embarrassment.

“Of course bro!! You gotta get a boyfriend”, Mikey grinned wide at him, pushing him inside.

“Relax, before you know it, you’ll be getting laid by you’re new boyfriend by midnight tonight”, Donnie commented as he gently tucks in Raph’s white tank top into his pants to accentuate his muscular body, despite the inflexibility of his shell. 

The hot head grumbles and stumbles inside, eyes widening at the sight of all the guys dancing and grinding together. Raph grumbles softly, blushing hard and goes over to the bar, shoving off the two sets of lovebird and getting himself a beer. Just then, the lights in the club and the music shifted dramatically, all the men dancing on the floor chatting excitedly as a stage brightens up.

“Alright gentlemen!! You know what time it is!! Lets give a warm welcome to the Sexy Beasts of the Night!” the DJ announces over the intercom as three grown men, all half naked saunter onto stage, their silhouettes standing out from the light.

A steady beat of music starts to thrum into the air, as one of the guys steps forth, his hips swaying to the beat. Raph’s eyes adjusted to the light and he saw that the man was a hybrid of a lizard and a turtle. The impressive combination of the two species giving him luscious green skin that encased practical muscles exceptionally. He was wearing soft blue jeans that were tight around his hips but left plenty of room for the imagination bellow the waste line. His v-muscles standing out with his abs because the fine line of scutes that lines his chest. His shell was small, barely noticeable on his back. His hands were hugged tight to some black, finger-less gloves, defining his four fingers nicely. The next thing to stand out was his long, yet slim tail that sway with hips. Finally, covered by a tight fedora, his head was lined nicely with raven, silk like hair that accented his crimson eyes.

Raph couldn’t help but appreciate that his body was also generously covered in tattoos of various types, somehow accenting his muscle tone more. But what stood out more about this man was his voice, because as soon as he was well in front of the other two men that were with him, he started dancing in time with the music and singing.

“Its going down, I’m yelling timber,
You better move, You better dance.
Let’s make tonight, You won’t remember,
I’ll be the one, You won’t forget.”
 The trio danced in time with one another, each putting one their own little show to all the surrounding men, their body’s screaming energy and sex with every move. Raph had to swallow a very big lump in his throat as they started to join the crowd on the dance floor. The lead singer danced with grace but sexuality, grinding against his fellow dancers and some of the customers there that night as well.
Raph caught a heavenly fragrance, no doubt from the same lead singer. With just the inhale alone, Raph was fully aroused and so wanted to meet the male, unable to take his eyes off the moving muscles before him.
“You best not get your hopes up, boy. Luca rarely see’s anyone that doesn’t pique his interests, and that’s coming from personal experience”, said the rabbit bartender behind him, having been watching the hot head get swooned off his feet from the performers.
“Luca…..” Raph murmurs softly, not really paying attention to the bartender, too absorbed in the performance to really pay attention.
Almost as soon as that song ended, another began with the same sexual feeling to it, but not beating around the bush with the lyrics. Again, the lead singer takes the initiative to start the song.
“She got a body like an hour glass, But I can give it to you all the time,
She got a booty like a Cadillac, But I can send you into overdrive.
(You’ve been waiting for that…...Step on up swing your bat)
See anybody could be bad to you, you need a good boy to blow your mind, yeah”
They danced in time with the lyrics, the lead singer turning to the bar this time, seeming to catch Raph’s gaze for a moment. His eyes seemed to envelope Raph in a heated gaze, making Raph swallow visibly, actually kinda intimidated by the predatory look in the male’s eyes. The singer snickers and saunters over to Raph, singing proudly.
“She might’ve let you hold her hand in school, But I’m a show you how to graduate,
No, I don’t need to hear you talk the talk, Just come and show me what your momma gave yah~”
Luca pressed right up against Raph and seemed to give him a personal performance, the crowd whistling with delight at the sight, Leo and Mikey off to the side laughing loudly. Donnie and April couldn’t help go all fangirls at the sight, hoping Raph gets the shot. Luca smirks wider, getting the look of cat having caught a mouse. He slides back slowly only after he shoves his fedora into Raph’s face, the crowd shouting louder now, some excited and other sound somehow extremely jealous.
“Well, I’ll be damned…...Looks like Luca’s interested…...” the bartender almost murmured to himself.
That seemed to snap Raph out of his trance of watching the young dancer to turn to the bartender.
“What does this mean?”
“Means you stick around tonight and you can talk to young Luca”, the bartender chuckles at Raph while sliding him another beer. “On the house, you’re gonna need it.”
Raph’s eyes widen and he grins wide at the thought of talking to Luca. He hums softly to himself, taking a slow inhale of the fedora, finding the natural musk of the young male along with faint scents of peppermint and cinnamon. Raph chuckles and slides the hat on just as he was swamped with his friends.
Raph smirked up at the dancers as they continued their performance, Luca keeping eye contact with Raph through the entire thing. Finally, the last song plays out and the dancers end right in the middle of a giant swarm. All the men in the entire joint was squishing against the dancers to hug, touch and pay the dancers for the performances by shoving money in all the places they could reach, in Luca’s case was his waist band. More than once, a hand lingered too long or to close to his more intimate spots, making him flush and start to leave to get out of the seeking hands back stage followed by his back up singers and dancers.
Snorting his amusement, Raph orders another drink and waits patiently for the lead dancer to return on his own.
About thirty minutes later, after sending his friends home on their own so he could have some alone time with the young dancer, Raph was drinking the foam slowly off his cold beer when he felt a warm body press against his back, leaning over him to talk to the bartender.
“Hey barkeep!! Four shots of tequila for me and my friend here!” a smooth voice shouted, the scent of cinnamon catching in Raph’s nostrils.
Looking over his shoulder, Raph calm face to face with the charming young singer, having a small scent of soap, his hair still damp from obvious signs of a shower. He wore a dark red t-shirt and similar jeans as before and now he held a small toothpick between his lips, looking slightly chewed on. Luca catches his eyes with a charming entrancement and sits right beside him as the bartender sets out the four shots between the two.
“So handsome, whats a place like you doing in a stud like this?” he says softly, gazing fondly at Raph with a slightly predatory gaze.
Raph couldn’t help but snort at the poor pick up line, setting his empty glass aside to grab a lime and a shot. “My friends insisted I see some action on my second day out of the closet.”
“Wha? First day out as a gay man? Dear lord, the pressure is on then for good impressions. I guess the bad pick up line was not a good idea”, the young male’s flushed up in embarrassment as he mimicked Raph’s action and grabbing a lime and a shot for himself. In unison, they drink the shot and limes together, both cringing at the burn and sourness, laughing happily.
“That’s ok. Cheesy pick up line help make this more relaxing. I’m glad to find that I’m someone’s taste anyhow. I’m not sure how many people are actually into mutant turtles”, Raph joked as he work the second shot down, grinning softly.
“Probably the same amount that think a salamander/turtle hybrid is sexy and easy to play with”, Luca joked back, downing his last shot easily, nudging Raph playfully.
“Sounds rough.”
“You have no idea. Anyhow, where are your friends? I wanna thank whoever brought in the eye candy.” Luca turned and looked through the crowd to see anyone that would know Raph.
“Don’t bother, they left a few minutes ago under my request to let me relax and actually enjoy being hit on by other men”, the hot head chuckles and moved to order a new drink.
“So your alone now?! Oh hell no, barkeep! A bottle of Fireball Whiskey, a bottle of Bailey’s caramel and two shot glasses please!!” Luca slaps a couple of $20’s on the counter to pay and tip the bartender as he pulls out the bottles. Snatching up the bottles, Luca motions Raph to follow him. Raph shrugs and grabs the shot glasses and follows Luca through the crowd to a guarded door.
“Hey Darling, can I just……?” Luca sets a bottle to the side and slowly takes the tie off one of the body guards, grinning wide when the guard’s cheek get a powder color on his cheeks but his expression remains neutral as he opens the door for Luca. “Thanks Doll!! Common...” Luca giggles giddily and drags Raph into the back, Raph blushing at how Luca looks from behind.
They slowly approach a door that was open slightly. Pushing in the hot head, Luca slides the tie on the doorknob and follows Raph in, shutting and locking the door. Turning in, the singer sets the bottles down and takes the shot glasses.
“To have a perfect evening here, you have to have my absolute favorite and the public special French Toast shot. One part Fireball and one part Bailey’s…...” he murmurs softly as he pours the drinks, his tail flicking from side to side as he focuses before he turns and offers Raph the shot.
Studying the creamy liquid skeptically, Raph glanced at Luca curiously to see him down his shot with complete ease. Shrugging, Raph down’s his as well. Eyes widen in shock as the burn in his throat his cooled by cream, the combination tasting exactly like liquid french toast with the burn of alcohol.
“What the shell??!! That was french toast!!”
“I told you!” Luca laughed at his reaction and turned to make two more shots before handing him his glass again, the singer’s cheeks flushing slightly from the alcohol. Together, they downed more and more of the liquid breakfast treat before Luca was laughing his ass off and Raph was chuckling humorously, only mildly drunk when the singer was slammed drunk.
“C-can I tell you…...*snort* that I’ve never d-drunk with ‘nother person from here ‘fore? *hic* Like, I’ve drank here ‘fore but I’ve never go’en this drunk ‘fore”, Luca giggled as he sloshed his drink against Raph after tipping over and landing on his side, laughing loudly at the spill.
“And why is that? Don’t hang out with that many people?” Raph chuckled as he helps Luca sit on the couch properly, ignoring the spill on his tank for now.
“I don’t like people……people are so clingy and needy….They don’t ask what Luca wants….I feel safe with you, even though I just met you” the singer snorted and leaned against Raph as his words slurred. “You smell really good~”
Flushing at the compliment, Raph scratched at his cheek sheepishly and smiles at the small lizard. “You smell good too. Like cinnamon.”
“That’s because of these.”
Sluggishly, Luca fished through his pants and pulled out a small box containing toothpicks. The label said tea tree therapy toothpicks, cinnamon flavored.
“Trying to quick smoking…..”, the drunk slurred tiredly, glaring at the picks before pulling one out and slips it between his soft lips, the strong scent of cinnamon radiating off the pick and his breath into Raph nose.
“That might be a good idea”, the hot head chuckled softly, blushing hard at the smell. Shivering slightly, he starts to pull away, noticing that Luca was starting to doze.
“Where are you goin’?”
“I’m calling it a night. You are very drunk and should sleep it off”, Raph chuckled softly at the drunk that tried to stay awake.
“W-wait…..” Luca groaned and rolled off the couch, falling onto the floor with a grunt. He slowly starts to get up, groaning weakly as he crawls over to a desk, giving a Raph a great view of his ass and muscled thighs. Reaching onto the desk blindly, Luca feels around before wrapping his fingers around a sharpie and slowly stands up, shakily walking over to Raph.
Swallowing thickly, Luca grabs Raph’s arm and yanks it towards him, scribbling on his hand in barely legible handwriting his name and number. “I have two more shows this *hic* week, and then I’m free for the weekend. Call me, Raphael.”
Eyes wide at what just happened, all Raph could do was nod, watching as Luca grins a dopey drunk smile before collapsing on the couch, the marker falling out of his grasp and rolling uselessly onto the floor. Shaking his head at the graceless fall, the hot head stands and adjust the sleeping hybrid into a more comfortable position, throwing a blanket over his back and slides a pillow under his head. Snatching up the marker, Raph decides to write his name and number onto Luca’s hand as well to help him remember the night before slipping out the door and flicking off the light.
Chuckling to himself, Raph slowly saunters out of the dance studio, humming one of the tunes that Luca sang earlier that evening……
“…….Let’s make tonight you won’t remember……..I’ll be the one you won’t forget…...”
