To much of the reluctance of the smaller reptile, Luca and Raph find themselves at the steps of a catholic church where the funeral of the elderly ambassador was being held. Raph had to practically drag Luca there at many points of the day and more than once had to convince Luca he wasn’t going anywhere if Luca was going to the funeral by himself. So, after all the arguments and reluctance, Raph still remained at Luca’s side, holding his hand in a comforting manor as Luca looks at the church with a pained expression on his face.

Taking a deep breath, Luca slowly relaxes before looking up with determination.

“Lets get this over with…..” the singer murmurs under his breath and walks with shoulders squared, his jaw set and eyes narrowed, giving him the air of a completely different person. Raph almost becomes impressed as he walks behind his lover, smirking to himself.

Suddenly, before they reach the door, Luca stops and flips back to Raph, a pleading look in his eyes.

“Please, I’ll ask you one more time, please just stay out here…….” Luca whispered, knowing it was futile to talk Raph out of it but tries anyways.

“Again? No Luca, I’m not leaving you to handle whatever is in there. If being just outside the church where your supposed family is does this much to you, I’m not letting you out of my sight,” Raph said crossly, folding his arms and holds a stubborn stance, frowning.

Luca takes an accepting sigh before nodding. “Alright, but I need you to promise me something then before we go in.”

Taken by surprise by the sudden change in tactics, Raph’s arms relax a little and a compliant look comes over his face.

“Of course.”

“Whatever happens in there, whatever you hear or see, I need you to swear you won’t raise a hand or voice to anyone. No matter what. Promise me that,” Luca begged with pleading eyes.

Blinking in complete shock at the request, Raph took a few seconds to process the promise, frowning at the meaning behind the words, the unspoken premonition of what could happen during their time here. The hot head studied his lover carefully, his frown setting in place.

“Very well, I’ll try to keep my promise….” Raph said slowly, not liking what he’s signing up for.

Luca just nodded in acknowledgment and turned back to the doors once more. Raph observed he had squared his shoulders, set his jaw and hardened his eyes again before opening the doors. Inside, Raph could make out a variety of people, some accomplished government officials, others children and some clearly old drinking friends of the deceased woman.

Then, a group of familiar looking lizards came into sight. He studied them carefully and realized they looked just like Luca, aside from their obvious differences. Raph stayed close to his lover as they made their way to the front of the church to the coffin. Luca had slowed down until he stood directly in front of the box, holding the peaceful looking elder.

Luca had allowed his hard expression to slip and allowed a sorrowful yet oddly peaceful look come over his face. He motioned a cross across his upper body before putting his hands together and offered a quiet prayer over the old woman, looking quite peaceful and reverent in doing so. After his prayer ended, he leaned over the coffin and placed a tender kiss upon her brow.

Whilst Raph was observing the reverent sight, he failed to notice another lizard woman stomping towards them until she pushed passed him and slapped Luca across the face just as he turned around.

“How dare you?!! You filthy bastard!! How dare you touch my mother with your filthy hands?!! What right do you have to be here!?! You have some balls turning up now, but then again you’d have to be a man to have balls, right!?” the woman screeched at Luca, her tail thrashing around in her rage. Raph took note that she had hair like Luca’s that was wrapped in a tight bun. Eyes narrowing in understanding, it took all of Raph’s power not to scream at the woman, at Luca’s mother.
Luca stood, his head to the side from the smack where a hand print started to show on his skin. He stood silently as the woman yelled at him, not moving or speaking the entire time. Slowly, after she finished, he turned his eyes back onto her, his eyes cold and heartless, making Raph’s skin crawl at the sight of his lover like that.
“Honestly, Bertha. Is that any way to act a funeral? Can you not be civilized for such an occasion, especially in a church?” Luca whispered softly, his eyes still cold.
“Don’t speak my name you insolent wretch!! I have half a mind to call the police on you for coming here!!” the woman named Bertha yelled at him.
“And for what charges would you place against me? Assault? Trespassing? Invading your personal space? Disrupting the peace? Causing a scene? I haven’t done anything warranted being arrested,” Luca stated flatly, slipping his hand into his pocket and pulls out a toothpick, slipping it in between his lips.
“For breaking the rules of the restraining order against you,” Bertha seethed at Luca.
“Oh, so you put a restraining order on me? I wasn’t informed. Enlighten me of the rules,” the singer gave a sarcastic chuckled and humorous glare at the woman before her.
Scowling at Luca, the woman bit her lips in anger.
“What? Can’t tell your own flesh and blood of the restraining order regulations? Why? Because you sent me to law school and know you can’t fool me about the restraining order? That I would be informed of such an order? Peculiar, I wonder why that would be,” Luca taunted and walked around his mother to Raph and gently places a hand on his shoulder.
“Why did you even bother coming? You knew you would be unwelcomed. Why bother?” Bertha hissed out.
“I wanted to say goodbye to my abùla one last time before you buried her into the earth like a good grandson. Is that so hard to understand?” Luca asked, glancing back at her.
“It is when the very same grandson abandoned the family,” a male lizard, looking just like Luca said, coming to Bertha’s side.
“Can’t abandon a family when I was kicked out of it, Fillip” Luca seemed to remind the male.
The man named Fillip scowled at Luca, holding Bertha close in a son like way. Raph pursed his lips as the information started to help piece together some of Luca’s background.
“We kicked you out because you refused to marry the woman mother so generously arranged for you to be married to and you tell us some ridiculous lie that you prefer men! You know how much of a disgrace that is?” Fillip asked in an incredulous tone.
“About as ridiculous as knowing you are the family heir in the growing world. Do not force me to cause any further of a scene with you, mother, brother. You’re drawing too much attention to yourselves. Can’t have you looking bad in front of the public,” Luca snickered at the two and gently tugs on Raph’s arm. “Let’s go, I’ve done what I needed.”
Raph nodded on reflex and started to turn to leave, glancing at the family once more. He noticed a few of the younger looking ones looked sorrowfully at the Luca’s retreating form, but Fillip sneered at the singers back.
“Good, the air was starting to stink of putrid homo’s. Be sure to take that ugly beast with you,” the twin spat while gesturing to Raph. Raph was about to turn and say something but stopped when a feral growl came from behind him.
Before Raph could blink, Luca had sprang from the other side of the room and was on top of the sneering male, punching and smacking him hard. They wrestled around as people started to shout at them, demanding they stopped, begging they stopped. The woman named Bertha screamed at Luca for touching her son and started to kick him. Raph was about to intercept the situation when Luca smacked Bertha away and held Fillip by his shirt, lifting him well off the ground, despite his small size.
“Now you listen and listen well. You can belittle me, treat me like dirt, even attack me and I won’t blink an eye, I’ll just throw it back at you with words. You talk about my mate like that, I’ll kill you. So don’t you ever say that again!!” Luca screamed at Fillip. Pulling him close, giving him a look that could kill. “You don’t say another word about my mate. You don’t look at him, don’t touch him, don’t speak to him. I find out you even look at him wrong, I’ll kill you. And that’s not a threat, that’s a promise.”
Luca shoved the man to the ground and marched out, grabbing Raph by the arm and dragged him out of the building, leaving people stunned. As they approached the bike, Luca snagged the keys from Raph then yanked him down for a searing kiss, it being rough and tasting of copper. He then quickly mounted the bike, bringing it to life and pulled Raph on behind him, leaving the terrapin quite flustered and confused by the aggressive motions from his lover.
