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1. Brother and Sister

Author's Note:
      It's a rewritten version of my old fanfiction, Air & Blood.

English isn't my first language, so there will be grammar errors.

Don't hesitate to comment, it gives a big boost!

    


    
    The inside of the cargo ship was cold. Amon wrapped the blanket around himself tighter.

He could see his breath in the air. He shivered and hid his face in the blanket, sitting between big wooden boxes full of Spirits-knows-what.

He glanced at the backpack next to him. There still was some beef jerky and dry fruit there.

He was hungry, but decided not to eat it yet. He still had to earn some money at the South Pole, and he could hunt or fish there. But for now he chose to keep it for later, just in case.

He wasn't that hungry anyway.

He sighed remembering what brought him here.

Amon was living for a few years in the Fire Nation. He changed his name immediately after running away from home.

Noatak was a weak boy abused by his father. He died the day he left his brother and mother behind.

He decided to move to the South Pole upon hearing about jobs for waterbenders in Wolf Cove. He'd work for some time and move elsewhere.

But maybe some part of him felt a little homesick. He couldn't go back to North Pole, not after what he has done.


  Bloodbending his own brother he swore to protect, bloodbending Yakone, breaking his neck-



  Seeing Tarrlok being terrified of him.


He ran away after this. It has been five years since then. He shuddered. Whether due to the realization or the cold, he didn't know.

He fell asleep without meaning to.



...



When Amon woke up he heard voices. It took him a second to realize the ship has stopped moving. It was at its destination, and sailors were taking away all the baggage.

He stood up, grabbing his backpack and dashed forward.

He really didn't want to get arrested.

He heard yelling behind him, but that didn't stop him. He halted only when he was in the middle of the city's market. He inhaled deeply, feeling people around him.

Sensing other people's hearbeat and blood flow was surprisingly easy for him. Even if it was a little unsettling.

Thanks to this he was able to knew someone was approaching him.

He still was surprised when before him stood a teenage girl. She looked maybe two or three years younger than him.

She was probably Tarrlok's age.

"Um. Sorry, I noticed you're wounded." She said, looking clearly concerned.

He blinked and looked at the spot where she glanced at. His left side was stained red. Huh, he didn't even realize when he started bleeding. The wound must have opened at some point, but the adrenaline numbed the pain.

Maybe closing the wound with bloodbending was a bad idea after all.

He recalled his fight with an eartbender in the Fire Nation a few days ago and cringed a little. He was caught stealing and paid a price for it.

"Oh, it's nothing, really." He said quickly.

The girl pouted looking at him. "No, it's not "nothing." My house isn't that far away, I'm going to patch it up." She said. "And you should get some warmer clothes." She took a look at his old jacket.

He bit the inside of his cheek. On the one hand, he really didn't want to socialize that much, on the other... maybe he'd find some free place to sleep while seeking for a job.

And maybe he'd get some food.

He sighed. "Fine, uh..."

"I'm Senna!" She smiled, relieved that he agreed.

"Amon."



...



"Senna! There you are!" Middle aged man nearby a small hut looked at the teen girl, walking up to her. "What took you so long?"

"You wanted the best spices from Miss Xue. And a lot of other stuff too." She presented him the bag full of bought goods.

"Hm. And who is this boy?" He glanced at him, and the young man stiffened visibly.

"I'm Amon, sir."

"He's wounded, Dad. He needs some help. And look, he doesn't even have a proper coat!"

He blushed madly. He didn't agreed to that.

The man examined his wound quickly, and Amon could take a proper look at him. The man had a scar on his left cheek that almost reached his eye. His brown hair was long and his eyes were gray, different than his daughter's.

"Come inside, boy."

...



It turned out that Senna was living only with her father, Nanuq, in their little house on the outskirts of Wolf Cove. The man right now was busy making the dinner, while Senna used waterbending to heal him.

Nanuq didn’t want to talk about his wife. Amon’s decided not to push him.

The cool, glowing water lessened the pain and cleaned the injury. He sighed in relief. But after this father and daughter switched roles, and Nanuq started to suture his wound with a needle, causing him to hiss, while Senna took care of the boiling stew. Before it he drank a tea that should numb the pain, but it didn't help that much.

"You must bear with this, boy." The man said apologetically. "I'll give you more tea later.

"It's nothing." He hissed before biting his hand to not groan from pain.

This didn't change the fact he felt sick to his stomach right now. The needle was piercing his skin slowly, the broken tissue being forced to close up.

When all the stitches finally closed the wound, he sighed in relief and put on his shirt on, hissing at the clothing's contact to his sore skin.

"I don't know who you are, boy, but you will be staying here for a few days, whether you want it or not." Nanuq said and the confidence in his voice shut down any argument he'd make up to not stay here for long.

Suddenly to wasn't that keen on the free place to sleep.

"You're, uh, good at this." He mumbled.

"I was soldier for a couple of years, I learned a thing or two. Now I'm hunting for a living." He pointed at the furs around the room. "I'm more talented at skinning animals than at patching up a wound though. Sorry."

He simply nodded, before Senna handed him a bowl of soup.

"My recipe. I hope you'll like it!" She smiled sweetly.

It reminded him of Tarrlok trying to help their mother in the kitchen, showing him what he learned from her.

He looked at the food. He didn't remember the last time he ate arctic chicken stew. He suddenly felt really homesick.

"Thank you. Both of you.



...



Living with them turned out to be better than he expected. The following few months he spent on helping Nanuq with hunting when he was healed enough, he also helped him with selling meat or furs, so he could earn some momey.

He trained a lot of waterbending too, and agreed to teach Senna something when she asked him while looking at him with puppy eyes.

It's not like he had anything better to do.

They haven't asked about how he got his injury, and ignored how Amon was clearly not Water Tribe name, shrugging it off as his apparently mixed heritage (he honestly didn't know that much of his family tree, he only started thinking more of it when his skin suddenly started to becoming lighter with puberty).

He was living with them for a half a year already, and he could get used to such simple life, but a part of him was always anxious.

Everytime he tried to turn a new page in his life, sooner or later it became shit. So he was already thinking on moving elsewhere, just to prevent it.

He wanted to have at least some happy memories that didn't turn into sad ones because of him.

He was from a cursed bloodline, after all. 



...



"You haven't had any girlfriend yet?" Senna asked him surprised, when Amon turned down (another) girl trying to go on a date with him.

"No. I've never felt a need to date anyone. I’ve never even felt such attraction to anyone, if you know what I mean." He examined a hunting knife he was considering to buy. Nanuq asked him to do it.

The two teens were on the market. Senna purchased some dry sea prunes for a cake she wanted to try doing at neighbor's house.

It didn't sound very appetizing. Amon didn’t really like sweets, unlike Senna, who had a big sweet tooth.

"Hm. I was sure you’ve dated a lot of people already. You're older than me."

"Only by three years, Senna."

"And you’ve been travelling a lot!" She ignored him, making him sigh. "Hey, what type of girls you like?"

"I don't like anyone."

She pouted a little. Sometimes she acted like such a kid. He rolled his eyes.

"I don't know, I don’t think about this." He said annoyed. ”Maybe tomboys? In a aesthetic way, at least.”


  He recalled one masculine woman in Fire Nation he found attractive, he even had a little crush on her. There was also Denji-


"Ha, so you did think about it, after all."

"Shut it." He paid for the hunting knife and pulled at her sleeve. "Let's go home."

"Hey, I'd like to be on your wedding some day."

"Shut up."



...



”Senna, I won't eat that!” Amon growled, looking at the pie before him. It had atrocious, really sweet smell. Ew.

Tarrlok would love it, though.

Senna frowned and pouted. ”Come oonn! Just one bite, you dummy!”

”No. I don’t like thr idea of having cavities.”,

She sighed, annoyed.

"Come on, boy. It’s pretty good. As expected from my little girl.” Nanuq smiled, putting a piece of the pie in his mouth. ”She was working hard, you should appreciate it!” He chastited him.

Now it was Amon’s turn to pout like a little kid.

”Fuck no.”

He yelped, when the older man smacked the back of his head with an open palm.

It wasn’t the first time he was hit actually. This time it didn’t hurt that much.


  With Yakone it was much worse. He still remembered the sensation of spitting out his bloodied tooth.



  Yakone has hit him only once in his life, but it was enough to made him not talk back to the man again.


”Boy.” Nanuq hissed, though his eyes were soft. He was only putting an act of stern old man.

Senna looked at him with puppy eyes.

He sighed, giving up.

”Fine.” He mumbled, barely audible.

Senna looked at his surprised, when he put the fork with a piece of pie in his mouth.

He frowned, feeling the bitter sea prunes, sweet blueberries and a lot of honey.

Disgusting.

He looked at his friend. ”You’re happy now?”

”Uh-ha!” She grinned, her eyes shining, she looked proud.

Maybe eating this awful cake was worth it, just to see her so happy.

He took another bite, forcing himself to do it.

Nanuq laughed, ruffling his hair.

He blushed.

...

Senna was during her waterbending training, when she has noticed Amon. The young man was busy, hanging the laundry in front of their house.

She walked up to him. ”You do a lot of cleaning lately.”

”Hm? Maybe.” He shrugged. ”I want to be of any help. At home, I’ve never helped my mother with house chores.”

She tilted her head, curious.

”Usually my younger brother was helping her. He was such a mama’s boy.” He chuckled, but Senna could see the sadness visible in his eyes.

Something was troubling him.

”You’ve never mentioned your brother.”

”Really?”

”Really.”

He hummed. ”I must've forgotten about it. But it isn’t important. It not like I’ll come back to my family.”

Senna only nodded. When she petted him on the back he sighed, relaxing.

...

One night, he couldn't sleep. He decided to sit outside the hut, wrapping a fur around himself. He fidgeted with a lighter he hid in his parka (Nanuq gave him one of his old coats, which he was thankful for).

He felt Senna approaching him from behind, before she spoke gently, holding a lantern.

"Can't sleep?"

"Yes."

"You look sad."

"Mhm."

She sighed, sitting down next him. She placed the lantern next to them, illuminating them both.

"I know you're hiding some secrets, I don't mind. But... if it's something that's hurting you, you should tell someone. It will make you feel better."

"It won't, Senna. And I don't want you to know about it."

"But I do."

He looked at her. Maybe if he told her about his bloodbending, his family, she could accept him.

He banished this thought as quickly as it came. He hurt anyone who knew about who he really was.

He didn't say anything. Only looked at the lighter and a little flame it produced.

"I’ve heard some Fire Nation engineer invented these." Senna pointed at the little metal object he held. "They made this for convenience."

"Yeah, so I heard. Someone gave it to me as gift, right before they decided they don't want to know me anymore." He tried to hide venom and sadness from his voice. "I still can't just throw this thing away."

Senna nodded. "Maybe you shouldn't. Maybe you'll rekindle your relationship one day." She said, hopefully.

"I doubt this."

They were sitting in a silence for a while, he wrapped the fur around her too. He would sometimes sit like that with Tarrlok, when they were innocent kids. It felt like eternity ago.

"Senna. In some time I'm going to move away. I can't stay for long in one place, you know that."

She just nodded.

"I appreciate everything you did for me. Thank you... Sister." The last part was barely a whisper.

"It's nothing." She leaned on his shoulder. "It was nice to have a big brother."

He swallowed.

"Can I ask for a favour?

"Go ahead."

"Could you cut my hair? I want to get rid of this stupid wolftail." He said, and frowned hearing her chuckle.

"Sure. I'm not that good at cutting hair though."

"Hm. We'll see."

...

The next day Nanuq was laughing his ass off seeing his butchered haircut. Making him embarrassed, while Senna was apologizing to him frantically.

In the end the older man helped him, and he ended up with a mullet. Still better than a wolftail, he decided, while Senna cringed.

”What? Short hair is more practical!” He concluded.

”Mhm.”

”Don’t look at me like that!”

”But you look funny!”

Nanuq sighed, annoyed by their antics. He took a sip of his tea.

Amon still froze Senna’s tea out of pure pettiness.

...

Despite knowing this day would come, he hated it. He decided to finally say goodbye.

It seemed they were expecting it. They still were sad, especially Senna.

"Promise you'll be writing letters to us, boy." Said Nanuq, fixing his parka when they were standing in front of their house.

He nodded.

"Visit us sometimes." The girl looked at him sadly.

"I'll try, Sister."

She gave him a small smile, before hugging him tightly. He almost didn't want to let go.

He grabbed his backpack, thanked them for everything, and started walking away silently.


  He forced himself to not look back.


 

  







2. Korra


    
    

When Amon left the South Pole, he was sure he won't ever come back here.

Yet here he was. Part of him was actually happy. He missed this place, always cold and covered in snow. So different from warm Fire Nation or Earth Kingdom he was in for so many years.

Upon arriving in Wolf Cove he decided to pay a visit to Nanuq, but when he asked the locals about him he was informed that the older man was out of city and he will be back in a week.

He sighed, annoyed.

Well, at least Nanuq was alive and healthy. That was good enough.

When he asked about Senna, he got the information that "the Chief's wife lives with her husband on the city's outskirts". Well, he wasn't expecting something like that.

He got the directions, and started walking. The parka he bought upon arriving was keeping him warm.

...

Finding Senna and chief Tonraq's house was harder than he thought. He got lost, and the Sun was slowly setting. He cursed under his breath.

He should go back back, book a room in an inn and wait until morning.

Just when he was considering it, he heard something.


  A scream.




His instincts took over and he immediately bolted in the direction the sound came from.

When he got there, he saw a young girl and a giant polar bear dog.

His wanted to bloodbend the beast, but then he noticed a few owl wolves. All clealy mad, he concluded looking at their puffed up fur and feathers.

When one of the winged animals started to fly in the direction of the girl he stopped it, bloodbending it mid-air and causing it to fall into the snow covered ground. The animal started to screech and whimper in pain.

The girl took a step back, the polar bear dog shielding her.

The rest of the owl wolf pack was bloodbent too, all of them hitting the ground.

When he released them, just as he expected, the animals started to frantically fly away.

He sighed in relief and slowly approached the kid.

She turned around hearings his footsteps, and the polar bear dog started to growl at him.

Her surprised eyes suddenly were filled with anger and determination he could see in the setting Sun's light. But there was also fear.

She raised her hands in front of her, and he jumped back when he saw a fire blade appearing in both of her palms. A firebender?

"Calm down. I won't hurt you."

"You're a bloodbender!" She growled.

He realized she was probably thirteen. What a child was doing in the middle of nowhere, alone (or with an apparently tamed polar bear dog) so late that the Sun was already setting down?

"How do you do it? It's isn't a full Moon!" She pointed out and he suddenly wanted to punch himself for acting so impulsive, not caring if his secret will be discovered.

"As I said, I won't hurt." He put his hands up. "I wanted to help you with these animals." He explained. "I'm only looking for my friend."

She looked at him, frowning. "Are they lost?"

"Actually, I am lost." He sighed, annoyed. "My apologizes for scaring you, Cub. I'm looking for my Sister's house, her name is Senna."

She was looking at him for a moment, analyzing him, before dropping her arms, the fire disappeared. She petted the polar bear dog. "Easy, girl." She calmed it (her?) down. The animal stopped growling. "Are you... Amon?"

Well, that peaked his interest. He nodded.

"Senna is my mom. She and Grandpa told me about you. I'm Korra, the Avatar." She said proudly, puffing her chest out.


  Wait, what?


"I... I see."

"The didn't say you're a bloodbender."

"They didn't know. It isn't something to be proud about."

"But you saved me and Naga with it." She pointed out. "It is something, right?"

He was looking at her, he dropped his arms slowly, suddenly feeling really uncomfortable. He bit the inside of his cheek, shifting his weight on one leg to another.

She must have noticed it, since she sent him a reassuring smile, and climbed on the animal's back.

"Come on, I'll take you to Mom and Dad. I was going to visit them anyway."


  Visit? She wasn't living with them?


She petted the polar bear dog's back and pointed at the saddle she was sitting on. "Come on, mister bloodbender."

He sighed, reluctantly climbing on her pet's back, sitting behind the girl.

The animal started to run and he almost fell down a few times, making Korra laugh loudly.

...

They stopped in front of a small house. Korra immediately jumped from Naga's back (she proudly informed him of her name while telling him how she befriended her when she was much younger).

The teen knocked on the door and it was opened by a woman he immediately recognized despite how many years have passed.


  Senna.


"Korra?" She was clearly surprised. "What are you doing here, sweetie? Come on, come inside. It's dark already."

He finally noticed him. "Who are you?" She frowned.

He bit the inside of his cheek. Suddenly, he felt nervous. He inhaled deeply.

"It's good to see you, Sister."

Her eyes widened as she walked up to him. "Amon...?"

He nodded, right before he was pulled into a tight hug. He tensed, but then his muscles relaxed. It has been so long. He really missed her, he realized suddenly.

"Where have you been? It's so good to see you!" The woman smiled, putting her hands on his shoulders.

"It's a long story. What's more important, I didn't know the new Avatar is your daughter."

She looked at Korra.

The girl smiled. "Uncle saved me from owl wolves, not that I wasn't able to fight them myself."

"Don't call me uncle." He hissed, annoyed.

"And you literally screamed."

She looked at him with big eyes, looking down. He was sure she blushed in embarrassment.

Yes, she really got scared back then.

"Spirits, are you okay, sweetie?" Senna walked up to her concerned, looking her over, seeking for any injuries.

"I'm okay, Mom." The teen mumbled.

The woman sighed and looked at him. "You come inside too. It's cold outside."

...

"So, you're friends?" Korra asked, sipping her tea.

Senna nodded. "We haven't seen each other in a long while though."

The girl hummed.

Amon drank a little of tea, before digging in the food in front of him.

"We don't have crab meat, sorry, Brother." Senna smiled.

"It's nothing."

"Crab meat?" Asked Korra.

"It's Amon's favourite."

The girl nodded. "Noted."

"So, your daughter doesn't live with you, I assume. Why?" He finally asked.

Senna looked down. "It's the White Lotus' order. They protect and train her. It was the Avatar's Aang's will." She glanced at Korra and he got the feeling that it was lie.

Well, he'll ask about it later.

"Speaking of which, why did you leave the compound?" She asked the girl, who looked at her mother. Her mouth was full of sea prunes from the stew and she swallowed loudly.

"Well... I wanted to visit you." She said quietly. "I, you know, kinda... broke Master Katara's arm during the training."

Senna choked on her tea and caughed violently. "You did what?!"

"It was an accident! I sneaked out from the compound to spend some time with you. I didn't want Katara to talk with me."

The woman sighed, and petted the girl's head. "I doubt Katara is angry at you. But your dad and I will have a talk with you, young lady.

Korra looked at her mother like a kicked puppy and hugged Naga, who was laying next to her.

Amon held back a chuckle.

The kid really could be dangerous, even accidentaly.

When the chief Tonraq came back, he was surprised at the sight of Korra and Amon. Yet he still hugged his daughter and was happy to finally meet his wife's friend he was told so much about.

They decided to let him and the girl spend the night here. Senna was hugging sleeping Korra, while Tonraq took care of Naga, giving her some food before he headed to bed.

When the whole household became silent, Amon still couldn't fall asleep. He rolled on his back, laying on his old bedroll he had in his backpack. He glanced at the bed where the whole little family was sleeping. They looked comfortable, peaceful.

Only now he has realized how lonely he was through all these years, away from the South Pole.

Senna had started her own family, while he was still alone. Well, it's not like he wanted to have children. But how long could he go on, without his own house, traveling through the world all by himself, occasionaly taking some temporary jobs to get some money?

He sighed standing up. He put his parka on and went outside.

He closed the door behind him and pulled out his cigarette case from the pocket of his coat. He put a cigarette in his mouth, before lighting it up. He inhaled the smoke from the burning herbs.

He looked at the sky, when he sensed someone approaching him.

He recalled how seventeen years ago he was talking with Senna in a similar situation.

Amon glanced at Korra, who made a little flame on her palm using firebending to see better. She still looked sleepy.

"You can't sleep, mister?"

"Just call me by my name." He sighed and she nodded. "And yes, I can't sleep."

"Why?"

He took a puff on his cigarette. "Why knows." He answered vaguely.

"What are smoking?" She tilted her head.

"Ah, it's... herb that has a calming effect."

"Does it work?" He thought for a few seconds, before concluding. "Not really. I do enjoy the taste though."

"Hm. It smells like green tea." She noticed and he hummed in agreement.

There was moment of silence between them. He waited for her to start talking, but the kid seemed hesitant.

"What do you want, Cub?"

"Oh, yeah... um, your bloodbending thing? I was wondering how it makes you feel." He mumbled.

He looked at her. "How do you think it feels?"

"Master Katara once said she felt horrible when she bloodbent, and she mentioned that when you bloodbend someone it hurts them. It's bad." She said calmly.

"Hm, I see. Well, this does hurt."

"Then... you don't bloodbend people?"

"Sometimes."

She paled a little and took a step back. He sighed.

"If you're afraid-"

"I'm not!" She hissed. "You bloodbend when you're in danger, right?" She interrupted him. "I get it. Mom once said you were wounded when you appeared here for the first time. You bloodbent the person who attacked you?"

"No." He admitted and she looked actually surprised. "As you said, I bloodbend only when I'm in danger, but I don't want people to know. I bloodbent the wild animals that attacked you, right? That was necessary, since you looked paralyzed by fear."

"I wasn't afraid-"

"You were. I did what I had to do."

She didn't say anything.

"I hope you won't tell your parents. Or the White Lotus. In a few days I will be gone, don't worry."

The girl looked at him. "You..." She hesitated. "You look sad."

He almost bit the cigarette down, frowning."Since you appeared here, you look lonely." She continued. "You... don't have any family?"

He didn't say anything.

"I don't think you want to hurt anyone." She said.

He took a drag on his cigarette.

"You know, I think what you did was actually cool, even if it's a little scary." She admitted and he looked surprised. "I think you should meet my teacher, Katara, you'll definitely get along."

"You think so?"

She nodded and he sighed.

"Why not? But I won't tell her that I'm bloodbender." He decided.

"Okay." She tilted her head. "How do you do it though? Bloodbend without the full Moon, I mean."

"A result of long training."

"Oh, cool. You're quite talented! It looks like we're both prodigies!" She smiled, right before she yawned loudly.

He snorted. "You should go to sleep."

"Yeah." She headed back home, but she stopped suddenly. "Why are you calling me like that, by the way?"

"What do you mean?"

"The 'cub' thing?" She mumbled, like she was suddenly embarrassed.

"Ah, that." He sighed. "My mother used to call me like that. It just meant little child in my hometown's dialect."

"Oh... wait, I'm not a little kid!" She pouted, and he chuckled. She went inside the house.

After a few minutes he threw the cigarette on the snow and stepped on it, right before he came back to the house and finally went asleep.

It was the first time someone wasn't afraid of him after finding out who he was.

...

In the early morning, after a quick breakfast (Amon helped Senna with cooking, just like many years ago) all of them went to the training compound.

It was a complex of few buildings surrounded by a high icy wall, with the White Lotus guards monitoring the area. How was Korra able to run away with so many people around?

He met Katara. The talented waterbender and the best healer in the world he heard so much about through the years.

Yakone deemed her a coward for outlawing bloodbending.

She seemed nice, actually. Her arm was indeed broken, as it was in a cast, thanks to Korra being too careless during their waterbending training. At least the old woman wasn't mad at her.

While Senna and Tonraq were talking with the previous Avatar's wife, the teenager approached him.

"I'm bored." She pouted.

"Hm."

She thought for a few seconds. "You want to have a waterbending sparring with me?"

"Excuse me?" He looked at her, his hands deep in his pockets.

"Sparring. I need to train to not get out of shape. And you're pretty talented I think. I want some challenge." She grinned.

He sighed, taking a look at the girl's teacher and parents. He inhaled deeply, feeling the blood flow of many people around him. Korra's heartbeat was calm.

"Fine."

Before the young Avatar was able to say anything, he attacked. A wave of snow covering her, his hands still in his pockets.

"Hey!" She hissed, right before swiping at him with water whip.

He dodged before creating a wall of ice that surrounded her. "Too slow."

He jumped back when the girl destroyed the wall with her firebending. At first he thought she was pissed off, but he noticed her smiling face. Cheating brat.

She threw water bullets in his way and he turned them into a steam, putting his arms in front of himself.

He started to dodge the water whip that suddenly started to attack him.

He evaporated it and then froze the ground underneath her, causing her to fell on her butt.

She groaned when he waterbent a giant ball of water at her. She looked annoyed, resembling a wet puppy.

He walked up to her, grabbing by the back of her coat and helping her stand up. The teen pouted, her face heating up.

"Guess I won." He concluded as she crossed her arms on her chest.

Katara approached the two of them. "That was good." She smiled.

"That was cheating." Mumbled Korra.

The old woman petted the girl's head. She looked at him.

"You're quite good at fighting, Amon."

He just nodded.

Korra waterbent the liquid from her clothes, still pouting.

"How long are you staying here?" The old master asked.

"A few days. Over a week, I assume."

"I see." She looked at his face, and even behind these kind, blue eyes he was able to see something.

Suddenly he realized that Katara could connect the dots and come to conclusion that he's somehow related to Yakone.

She must have know of him, since he almost killed Aang.


  Yakone, during one particulary unpleasant night full of training, told him that they're similar. It filled him with pure anger.



  He stopped thinking about it, when the man pushed him forward, forcing him to bloodbend a shivering arctic fox. The poor animal's neck snapping-


He felt Korra tugging at his sleeve and he looked at her.

"Let's drink some tea!" She proposed and he only nodded.

Katara didn't say anything, but she definitely knew something was up.

He doubted that he was just paranoid.

...

The day went on fast. Amon spent it mostly talking with Senna who stayed in the compound for a few hours, and he trained with Korra a few times, always beating her.

Katara was observing them everytime.

After a while Senna left, inviting him to a dinner, but he declined.

Right now he was leaving the training grounds. It was time to finally go.

Korra ran up to him. "Wait!"

He looked at her, expecting the kid to talk.

"Where are you going?" The girl asked.

"To the nearest inn in the city. I can't sleep in your parents' house again."

"I don't think they will mind."

He sighed. "They will, Cub." Only now he noticed that she's nervous. "What is this?"

"Umm... I was thinking, since Katara now can't really train me, and you can fight and all..." She hesitated. "Will you be my teacher?"

He blinked.

"Excuse me?"

"Since you're staying for a while, you could train me, until Master Katara will be better. A-and you can even sleep here, there's a bunch of free rooms in the building where I live!"

He bit the inside of his cheek. "I don't think it's a good idea."

She frowned, but then Katara approached them.

"I think it's actually a good idea. My injury will heal in no time. I can talk with the White Lotus."

"I can't-"

"Please?" Korra pulled at his sleeve and looked at him like a puppy.


  Spirits.


He knew her only for two days and he already felt like she's going to be the death of him.

He glanced at Katara and sighed.

"Fine. But it's only a few weeks. I think Senna would like that too."

The girl smiled widely.

When Katara wasn't nearby, she tugged at his sleeve again.

"I won't tell anybody that you're, you know..." She mumbled. "So you can train me in peace. But I still want to know more about bloodbending. As the Avatar, I should know everything about bending."

He looked at her, considering her words. "I won't teach you any bloodbending."

"I don't want something like that!" She frowned.

He sighed. "Promise me you won't tell anyone, Korra. Please."

She looked at him, determination on her big, cyan eyes. She raised her hand and held out her pinky finger. "I promise!"

Amon chuckled, and hooked his finger with hers. She smiled sweetly.

...

”So, this is my room!” The girl pointed at a door, before looking in other direction. ”And there’s the kitchen, the White Lotus guards sometimes sit there and drink tea while gossiping.” She chuckled. ”Oh, and we have three bathrooms here!”

Amon looked at the girl, holding his backpack.

He felt really out of place. This building was massive, but also so empty.

”And my room...?”

”Oh.” She looked at him. ”I thought you’d like to choose it. There’s one next to my bedroom, one nearby the kitchen, one at the end of the hallway- but they’re all empty, without any bed. But I think there’s some spare futons here, though.”

He nodded. Korra looked excited and awkward simultaneusly. It was probably her first time of showing a guest around. That child must have been so lonely, away from her parents, not even attending a regular school.

It reminded him of his childhood at the North Pole.


  Isolatee, homeschooled, always training.


Perhaps he’d decided to mentor her out of pity.

”I’m fine with futon. Additionaly, I have my own bedroll. And I can take the room at the end of the hallway."

She smiled, relieved. ”Okay!”

...

Korra groaned, hitting the ground. She looked at her teacher standing near her, and covered her eyes with her forearm.

”Asshole.”

”Brat.” The man answered. ”Stand up, the training isn’t over.”

She sat down, sighing. ”Can we take a break? I wanna drink some lychee juice.”

”No.” He shot her down immediately. ”Your stance is wrong, try to relax your muscles more. Waterbending is tied to fluidity of your movement, after all. I’ve already told you this.”

She pouted. ”I can’t relax, when I’m tired from training all day!” She protested, ready to throw a tantrum.

He looked at her, considering her words. After a few seconds, he sighed. ”You’re right, Cub.” His eye softened a little. ”Perhaps you do need a break. I could cook something, if you want.”

She smiled widely, her eyes shining.

”I wanna some seaweed noodles! And Mom had baked some cookies, too!”

He smiled. ”Okay, but in an hour, you’re coming back to training.”

Her excitement has suddenly evaporated.

...

Amon has planned to stay only for a few weeks, but the stay turned into a few months. Then months turned into years.

His soft spot for the girl growing more and more.

Her body and mind changing, her bending getting better and better.

Before he knew, Korra was already an adult.

  







3. Republic City


    
    Her moves were quick and decisive. Almost deadly. The heat was surrounding her.

She punched the air, sending a frail of fire. Doing a roundhouse flip, she sent another arc of fire towards the White Lotus members, who backed away.

The girl didn't even notice she set a corner of the White Lotus leader's coat on fire.

She was able to easily dodge all the attacks. Her skills were just too good.

One of the fighters has created a giant ball of fire, which flew her way.

She would be burnt to ashes. That is, if she wasn’t the Avatar.

She parted the giant flames with her hands, running fast right at the firebender, before sending him to the ground with a kick to his stomach.

When she was done with them, all of the firebenders were lying on the ground, completely exhausted. One of them looked like he was ready to throw up.

Korra smiled widely, excitement bubbling in her.

"Whoo-hoo!" She screamed happily, her hands in the air, and looked at the people in front of her.

The White Lotus members didn't look pleased. Master Yim was frowning a little. The facial expression of the rest of them was completely neutral.

Only Katara, standing next to them was smiling. She looked proud, and this was much more important to her.

Amon was nowhere to be seen.


  Stupid old man.


She pouted, before speaking. She was still in good mood.

”Hey, why are you so broody right now?” She ran up to them, taking her helmet off. She still thought it wasn’t necessary, considering how strong she was. ”We should be celebrating, ya know? Three elements down, one to go.”

She grinned.

"You're getting ahead of yourself as usual, Korra." Yim  scolded her calmly. "We haven't decided if you passed your firebending test yet."

”While you’ve been good at the physical side of bending since you were a little girl, you’ve completely neglected the spiritual part, necessary for the Avatar.” The leader of the White Lotus pointed out.

She was a little dejected. "I haven't neglected it! Well, maybe a little, but it wasn’t my fault. It’s too hard to learn spiritual stuff alone. That’s why I should start training with Tenzin immediately. He's super spiritual!" She smiled.

The White Lotus leader sighed.

"Do you believe she's ready, Master Katara?" He asked the old waterbender.

The woman smiled, looking at the girl reassuringly.

The men respected her opinion the most, due to fact she was a strong waterbender, and Aang's wife, who had helped him with ending the war.

”Yes. If anyone can teach her what she needs to learn, it’s Tenzin.”

There was a moment of silence. The leader looked at the teenager, before making the decision.

"Very well, Korra. It's time for you to begin your airbending training."

"FUCK YEAH! Finally!" She pumped her fists in the air, jumping up.

Only then she did look at the men, who looked disappointed or annoyed.

Even Katara was frowning a little.

She blushed madly, realizing how childish she must have look.

She cleared her throat. ”I mean... Thank you all, for believing in me.” 

The girl lowered her head, putting her palm on her fist, in the traditional manner.


  Nailed it.


Now she looked mature. Probably.

She sent them one last smile, giggling, and running to the pen lined with hay. The smell of it was always so nice.

When she was a child, she would occasionaly sleep here, cuddling to Naga.

That is, until Amon would bring her to her room, holding her by the scruff of her neck, like she was a kitten.

The girl opened the little gate. Naga immediately has risen her head, her tail wagging. She walked up to her owner.

”Hi, girl! You won’t believe it, I’ve passed!” She hugged the animal. The polar bear dog licked her cheek, afftectionaly.

”Now I can finally train with Tenzin. It’ll be so easy, I’m sure of it!”

She almost jumped, hearing familiar, deep voice behind her.

”I’m not that sure.”

She looked behind. ”Where have you been, old man?!”

Amon hummed instead of answering.

He petted Naga, who walked up to him. The polar bear dog bit his hand playfully.

”I was helping Nanuq. I’ve told you this yesterday, during the training, remember?”


  Oh.


She looked at him sheepishly. ”Oh, yeah, you did mention it... I forgot.”

His eyebrow twitched, but he didn’t say anything.

”Sorry, okay? But I have the right to be mad at you! You should be there, watching how I’m beating these guys’ asses!” She pouted, walking up to him, stabbing him in the chest with her finger.

”Perhaps I should have. But I did catch the last part of your fight."

The girl looked at him surprised, her eyes as big as saucers.

”Really? I didn’t notice you.”

He raised his eyebrow.

Realization hit her.

”You were sneaking in the shadows, again! Creepy!"

”I prefer to avoid the White Lotus’ members. They don't like me, if you need a reminder, Cub."

She pouted, feeling like she was treated like a child. ”It’s still creepy, you creep!”

He shrugged, right before she hit him in the shoulder playfully. It was still a strong punch though.

The bloodbender chuckled, making her cheeks heat up.


  That sound was really nice.


She sighed. ”Whatever. I’m gonna take Naga for a ride. You’re coming with me?”

He agreed, like always.

...

"Airbending training, huh? Sounds hard." Nanuq took a sip of his tea that Senna made for him.

"I'll definitely get this easily, Grandpa. I'm the Avatar after all!" Korra smiled proudly.

"Of course, little one." The old man sighed.

Right now, they were sitting at the table in Korra's parents' house. Senna and Tonraq decided to celebrate Korra's passing her test with a dinner after inviting the old hunter.

Korra pushed a mouthful of noodles into her mouth. "Really, I can do it. I've mastered three elements quite quickly. I'll ace it."

"We believe in you, sweetheart." Senna smiled, rubbing her daughter's back.

"What are you going to do after mastering airbending? Could you leave the compound after this?" Her grandfather looked at her, his brows furrowed.

"Ah? I don't know, actually..." The Avatar lowered her head.

She hasn't even thought about it. She was too focused on training.

Sometimes she just wanted to run away and have as much fun as she could, even if this was a childish idea.

She couldn't. She had her Avatar duties

Nanuq snorted. "Of course. The White Lotus has been keeping you sheltered for so many years. They probably won't let you leave." He said, visibly frustrated.

"Father, please." Tonraq, who until now was silent, sighed. "Could you for once not-"

"I've told you many times that she should stay with you. You got rid of your own daughter." The older man looked at her dad, contempt in his eyes

Even after so many years the two men couldn't get along, despite Senna's earnest efforts.


  Nanuq's clear favouritism didn't help 


"Don't you agree, boy?" He sent a smile to Amon, who was sitting next to Korra.


  Of course.


The bloodbender put a piece of crab seal meat into his mouth, chewing slowly, avoiding answering for as long as he could.

"It was the White Lotus' order. I doubt Tonraq could do anything about this."

Her dad smiled. "Thank you. How about we drink something? I've bought some sea-"

"No."

Senna  chuckled, seeing the older waterbender frowning.

The woman would still occasionaly tease him, reminding him of the one time Tonraq dragged him to Senna's birthday party.

Forcing Amon to drink seaweed sake ended up in him almost throwing up.

Later, he told Korra he had to bloodbend himself to stop the nausea..


  Ew.


Korra poured her mentor some green tea, which he gladly gulped down.

Meanwhile, her mom chastited her husband and father.

Nanuq and Tonraq looked at each other, before looking away.

Korra glanced at Amon, who reluctantly put some noodles in his mouth. "Umm, how does it taste? Mom had helped me, but I was the main cook." She smiled proudly.

He swallowed his food.

”You're quite bad at cooking-"

"HUH?!"

"But..." The man continued, like he didn't hear her. "This is actually good."

"Hmph!" She pouted and put some meat in her mouth. ”I'd be better, if you'd let me actually cook sometimes, at the compound I only make the tea!"

The man hummed. "Usually, you don't want to cook, Cub."

She glared at him, making him chuckle.

"I think Korra should cook more." Said Nanuq. "It's a useful skill, after all."

Korra nodded.

The old hunter smiled. "Speaking of useful skills, some time ago I went to hunt with Tonraq. He tripped, which scared the animal off."

"I've already apologized, Father." The Chief sighed and busied himself with eating.

"It's too late to apologize. I had to hunt all by myself after this, because of you." He scolded him, and Tonraq's brow twitched.

Senna, Amon and Korra looked at each other.


  Not again.


"It's time to celebrate, you two, we shouldn't argue." Korra's mother smiled awkwardly, trying to calm the men down.

Nanuq sent his son-in-law a dirty look.

"I think you should come with me next time, Amon." The old man said. "You're more competent. Today, you did really well with skinning the animals and selling the fur.”

"I should focus on training Korra." The bloodbender declined quickly. ”I’ve already missed one of her tests.”

"She has already passed almost everything, no? You don’t need to mentor her anymore. You should finally go steady, boy, instead of playing a babysitter.”

Amon’s muscles stiffened.

"B-but training and bettering your skills is always good, Grandpa!" The Avatar pointed out, wishing the old man would drop the topic.


  Especially the second part.


Amon finished eating. "Speaking of which, we should head back, Cub. Tenzin could come at any moment."

Korra knew the airbender wouldn't get to the South Pole so early. They still had at least a few days, around week actually, but she still nodded eagerly.

"That's right!" She had finished eating her food quickly, almost choking on a sea prune in her mouth. She swallowed it and sighed.

"Well, if you must go." Senna smiled, knowing they were excusing themselves from the awkward situation. "I'll check on you later."

Korra nodded, before hugging her parents tightly. She still missed them when she was at the compound, even after all these years.

Amon put his coat on and thanked Senna and Tonraq for the meal.

When Korra had her parka on and was heading to the door, the old man stood up and walked up to her.

"Wait, Korra."

She stopped, and looked at her grandfather.

Everytime she saw him, she'd noticed how old he was getting. Tornaq may not admit it, but he was worried about his father-in-law, and that's why he would agree to hunt with him occasionaly.

The man pulled something out of his jacket and gave it to Korra. She looked surprised at the gift.

A traditional hunting knife, with Southern carvings depicting the moon and waves on the handle.

"I've always wanted to give it to my grandson, but my dear daughter gave birth to you." He said. "But I believe it will fit you too. You're a warrior, after all." He rubbed her head, like he would occasionally do when she was little. "I hope you'll finish all your training and be the full fledged Avatar soon."

The girl looked at the older man and smiled widely. She hugged him. "Thanks, Grandpa!"

The man laughed.

"There, there, you'll break my back if you continue to hold me so hard."

She chuckled, pulling away. She said goodbye to her family, before walking out with Amon.

The teenager sighed loudly, when they were far enough from the house.

"I prefer training for hours over hearing them argue."

The man next to her hummed, before putting a cigarette in his mouth. Korra lit it up with her firebending.

"Thank you, Cub."

She smiled sweetly, and he averted his eyes.

"No problem. Anything for you!"

...

Korra was pissed off. Right now, the girl was sitting in her room, old stuffed otter penguin on her bed, which she was now using as a pillow.

Her actual pillow was laying at the floor, after she threw it at the wall in anger. It was accompanied by her parka.

Tenzin couldn't teach her. When he got here yesterday, he announced that he's too busy with political stuff in Republic City to train the young Avatar.

And she was so happy to see him and his family. She liked the old airbender and Pema, and their kids. Jinora was a smart bookworm with some sass, Ikki would talk with her about anything, and Meelo was funny.

She sighed, hearing a knock on her door. She didn't have to ask to know it was Amon.

"Come in!"

The man entered the room quietly. Korra was always curious how he was able to walk and barely letting anybody else hear his footsteps.

It was another one of his weird skills, she guessed.

”I see you’re still mad, Cub.” He put his hands behind his back.

”Yeah.”

”I’m sorry.”

”Don’t be. It isn’t your fault. It’s Tenzin’s fault and the fault of this stupid Republic City!”

He sighed.

”You can’t control certain things, Cub. Politics is unpredictable.”

She tsk’d, sitting up and leaning her back on the wall.

”Just... go away, Amon. I need some alone time.”

”No. We need to talk."

”I don't wanna talk!" She hissed.

He raised his eyebrows, opting out of saying anything.

Korra bit her lower lip, and sighed.

Fine.

She inhaled. ”I want to pass all the Avatar tests already, ya know? So maybe I could get out of here. And... be more like Aang."

”I see."

”It’s just... I don’t know.” She scratched her nape, feeling uncomfortable.

She was silent for a while.

”I will get outta here."


  An idea appearred in her mind.


”Hm.” He tilted his head, like a cat. ”I’m going to make you some tea. It should make you feel a little better.” He turned around, walking up to the door.

”Huh? Okay, thanks." She blushed a little.

He picked up her pillow and coat, putting them on her bed.

He looked at her over his shoulder.

”Just don’t do anything stupid, Cub.”

”I won't, dummy!"

She didn't notice him putting something inside her jacket, before he exited the room.

...

Sneaking out of the compound was surprisingly easy. Bidding goodbye to her parents and Katara wasn’t.

A part of her didn’t want to leave them. They were her family. She even viewed the old waterbender like a grandmother. But she did decide to go.

She had to get her airbending training, no matter what.

And Katara had actually encouraged her to chase her destiny, as the Avatar

She had bigger doubts when she was at the bay with Naga. Getting inside the ship should've been easy, but was she really ready?

She was always sheltered. She didn't know the world outside the compound.

At least she could go to the Glacier Spirits Festival once a year, and occasionally visit her family. But that wasn't enough.

After she sneaked into the ship with Naga, she sat down with a sigh on the floor.

Snuggling against her animal companion, she noticed something rubbing weirdly against her chest.

She unbuttoned her coat a little, pulling out some object from her inner pocket. She examined it.

An envelope.

She firebent a little flame on her palm, and opened it with one hand.

There was a lot of money inside. And a letter. She read it curiously, recognizing familar, neat hand-writing.


  Korra



  I have earned some money from a few side jobs I've had. It was for an emergency. And now it, where your airbending training got delayed, I know you're going to do something stupid.





  So at least take some money. You'll need it in Republic City.



  Don't make worry, Cub.


Her cheeks flushed, warmth appearing in her chest. She pocketed the envelope and sighed, hiding her face in Naga's fur.

Of course, Amon couldn't say goodbye in a normal way.


  Dummy.


...

When Korra arrived in the Republic City, Naga immediately took her to a food stall. The grilled and fried food looked and smelled delicious. Not like the food Korra packed for the trip.

Naga was drooling looking at it.

”Naga, wait”. The girl picked up a meat stick.

”We take one of everything, please.”

The shopkeeper, an elderly woman, looked at her harshly. Probably annoyed by the polar bear dog.

”That will be twenty yuans."

”Uh...” She pulled out the envelope from Amon, and gave her a blue banknote with the number 20 on it.

The shopkeeper looked like it offended her personally. ”We don’t accept Water Tribe currency here.”

Korra tilted her head. Aren’t all currencies the same?

She sighed, annoyed, promising Naga to get something to eat. She headed to the park.

Catching some fish from a pond was easy thanks to her waterbending.

She laid them down on the grass, and started to fry them, flame appearing from her fingers, a grin on her face. Naga had already eaten some, so Korra was happy to dig into the food herself.

She almost jumped, when a strange man approached her. ”Excuse me, girlie, would you mind sharing some of those delicious looking fishies?”

”Umm, sure, go for it.” He handed him one fried animal on the stick, and he happily took a bite.

The girl took a good look at him.

His gray hair was messy, he didn’t have a few teeth, and his clothes had a few holes in them. He looked like he was in his late 50s.

”Thank you, girlie! Not everyone in this city is so kind.” He said with a mouthful of food.

She tilted her head ”Ah, yeah, I guess... Excuse me, but are you, like, homeless, Mister?”

”Oh course not! I’m living in these really nice bushes.” He smiled genuinely, pointing at the said bushe. They looked they were somehow shining.

”Oh.” She swallowed a piece of her fish. ”I thought everyone in the big city are prosperous.”

The man laughed. ”I wish. There are a lot of us. But it is what it is. At least I have some nice bushes to sleep in."

The Avatar just nodded, dumbfounded.

”By the way, I’m Gommu, nice to meet ya!”

The girl forced herself to smile. ”Korra.”

”HEY!”

Both of them looked behind.

”You can’t fish here!” A guard was approaching them fast.

”Shit!” Gommu looked at Korra. ”Better run, girlie! The police isn’t that nice!” He said, before jumping in his home-bushes.

She immediately climbed on Naga, and the polar bear dog started running. She didn't notice Gommu waving at her.

...

She found herself near a crowd of people, in front of them a man was standing on a platform, a megaphone in his hand. Behind him was a big poster.

A person, in a black hood. A white and red mask on their face, resembling a fox.

Korra recalled masks like this were used in the theater. Not that she ever has been in one.

Why were things so weird here?

”EQUALITY! EQUALITY!”

Korra stood nearby, petting Naga’s head.

”The bending elite of this city for too long was oppressing the nonbenders and benders alike! Criminals and politicians have been abusing their bending privallege for ages!”

”Join Maat! Together, we will tear apart this corrupted establishment, and create a truly equal society!”

”No to the abuse of bending! Time for stricter regulations!”

Some people in the crowd cheered, the girl frowned.

”What are you talking about? No one is abusing bending! It’s not the war times anymore.”

The man with the megaphone looked at her, unimpressed. ”Let me guess, you’re a bender?”

”Yeah, I am! And a really good one!”

”Then I bet you’d just love to knock me off this platform with some waterbending, huh?”

She hissed. "If you keep this up, I’ll do it."

”This is what’s wrong with this city! Benders like this girl only use their power to oppress us, instead of helping people!”

”Yeah! Get out of here!” Yelled someone from the crowd.

Korra looked at them in confusion and anger. She wasn’t hostile to anyone, and she wanted to help others, she was the Avatar after all.

”What? I’m not oppressing anyone. You’re... you’re oppressing yourselves!” She snarled at them and Naga walked away.

...

Korra was walking down the street. She was getting more annoyed and hungry.

She walked up to an old lady.

”Excuse me, how do I get to the Air Temple Island?”

The woman pointed in one direction. ”Go straight this road. There a ferry there, young lady. You can get to the island thanks to this."

The girl smiled. Now, it seemed really easy.

Suddenly, Naga halted.

There was a scream, full of venom and making a sentence.

”You brat! What do you think, bending at me?!”

The old lady stiffened. ”Better go already, young lady. It's dangerous here."

Kora looked at the scene in front of her.

A man, wearing a hat and clearly expensive clothes, was tagging a collar of a teenage boy’s tunic.

Korra has noticed he was completely wet.

”I’m sorry, sir, but you were harrassing this poor, old vendor. And he even proposed to give you some new, nice phonograph.”

The man tsk’d. ”Listen here, you little saviour. I’m Viper, from the Triple Threats Triad. And you’ve crossed the line.”

The two men (triad members?) behind him chuckled.

”W-wait, please leave this boy alone!” The old salesman suddenly said, panicked.

The man calling himself Viper raised his hand, waterbending a liquid from his pouch, creating an ice blade in his hand.

Korra jumped down from the saddle on Naga's back.

The boy moved his hand.

His weapon has turned into steam suddenly, he jumped back, his hand burning, the skin becoming red. He snarled.

The teenager used the loosening of his grip to get away from him. He kicked his shins, making him trip, and dashed away, passing past her.

When Viper stoop up, bending an ice spear in their direction, Korra smiled, sending his own weapon at the man.

He turned it into liquid.

She approached the men.

”How about ya stop bothering people, tough guy? Or maybe you wanna have some nice beating?!” She hit her fist against her open palm, a grin on her face.

The three gangsters looked at her, before bursting into laughter.

”You really want to get to hospital, huh? It’d be a shame to destroy such pretty face.”

She cringed. ”Fine. Have it your way."

She dodged the waterbender's attack. Using his own water, she froze the liquid around his head, trapping him.

He muffled, trying to get the ice from him.

While he was busy, Korra has noticed his firebending friend sending a fireball in her direction. She dodged, sending her own flames at him.

Noticing an earthbender readying himself for attack, she kicked the ground and bent the earth underneath him. Erecting it and sending him in the air.

He fell on a roof of nearby store, right before he rolled down from it, falling in a stall full of fruit. He groaned.

She parted the flame sent her way, using her hands, and threw the fire at the man, who has attacked her.

A piece of wooden stall was set ablaze, before she extinguished it with water from nearby pot with flowers.

She sent a piece of earth at the man.

The boulder hit him, sending him on a ground. A rock hit the window of a shop, cracking it.


  Oops.


Viper finally got out of his trap.

”You... you’re the Avatar!” He growled.

Korra smiled, placing her hands on her hips.

”Yup!”

The man gritted his teeth, telling his companions to get in the car. She sent a fire blast at the vehicle, which they were able to dodge it with a car manouver.

She bent the soil nearby, making a wall before the vehicle.

The car crushed into it, the men inside yelped.

A piece of window in the store nearby had cracked, before it burst into pieces.

She heard something from above, and looked up, a smile tagging at her lips.

A metalbending police in an airship!


  So cool!


A few policemen jumped down, holding a metal line. They landed on a ground.

”I caught these thugs for ya, officer!” Korra grinned proudly, her hands placed on her hips, her head held high.

The trio of triad members were tied with a metal line by one of the benders. They groaned.

The officer looked at her, frowning. ”You’re under arrest too.”


  What?


She looked at him dumbfounded. ”But I caught them! I helped!”

”And you’ve destroyed the public and private property.” The man stated calmly, gesturing at the ruined stalls, shop window and ground that she has bent.

Korra glanced at Naga, calculating how quick she could get on her polar bear dog, and ran away.

”Captain Saikhan!”

From out nowhere, a boy appeared next to them. It was the teenager from earlier.

Man called Saikhan looked at him, his muscles stiffening.

”The Phan boy.”

The teenager smiled charmingly.

”I was the witness ot the brawl.” He said. ”I can testify that the Avatar hasn’t done anything wrong.”

”The public pro-”

”It was damaged by accident, in self-defense. If I have to remind you, a right of citizens of Republic City."

The man didn’t looked impressed, more like annoyed.

”If it makes things better, I can paid for all the damage, I can even talk to Chief Beifong myself.”

Korra perked up. ”Chief Beifong? Like, Lin Beifong?”

”Yeah, yeah.” The boy waved his hand. ”What do you think, Captain?” He sent him a cute smile, lowering his voice. ”I can even get you some nice bonus, Sir.”

Korra's eyes widened in shock. Was he bribing him??

Saikhan raised his eyebrow. He glanced at other metalbenders, and the at Korra, clearly thinking about all the options he had right now.

He sighed loudly. ”You pay it all and talk with the Chief, It's all on you, boy."

”Of course, thank you, Captain!”

”You will talk with her now. You’re coming with us to the police station.”

The boy pouted.

Saikhan walked to the airship, Naga ran up to her owner, and sniffed the other teen curiously. He jumped back holding his hands before him a defense stance.

His reflexes were surprisingly good.

”Wha?!" He looked at Naga. Her tongue out and her tail wagging made him relax, a little smile tugging at his lips. "What a big dog, he’s cute!” He petted her head hesitantly.

Naga licked his hand.

Korra chuckled. ”Actually, she’s a polar bear dog.”

He nodded, still rubbing the animal’s soft fur. It seemed he ignored her, focusing fully of her companion.

”Thanks for saving my ass. I’m new here.” She smiled awkwardly.

”Nah, it’s nothing. You’ve helped me earlier, by distracting this dude, so now we’re even.” He shrugged. ”But you've managed on your own. You're good at fighting. I've seen it."

”Huh? I didn’t see you-”

”I was at the roof of a nearby shop, actually."


  What.


She shook her head.

He bit the inside of his cheek. ”Anyway, who could have thunk that the Avatar would be a vigilante! It’s really awesome."

”I-I’m not a vigilante! Helping people is just my duty.” She blushed, her hands forming into fists.

He tilted his head. Now she could take an actual, good look at him.

While his clothes were of Earth Kingdom-style, he was clearly of Water Tribe descent.

His complexion was dark, his hair tied in a traditional wolftail, similar to hers. His eyes were dark brown, and he had freckles on his cheeks and nose. He had a small, silver earring in his left ear.


  Somehow, the boy seemed strangely familiar.


Has she seen him before?

She could recall some photo with face like his, but the eyes seemed wrong. And she was sure that person wore Water Tribe clothes.

The Avatar glanced at his necklace.

It was an oval, light green stone attached to a black, thick string. It had a waterdrop engraved on it.

Actually, it looked similar to a bethrotal necklace.


  Cute.


The boy perked up suddenly. ”Ah, my name is-”

Saikhan growled. ”Phan! We’re going.”

The teen pouted.

”I’ll see you around, Avatar.” Before she had a chance to reply, he ran to the metalbending police.

One of them helped him get to the airship. The boy yelped, when a metal line pulled him upwards.

Korra jumped on Naga, looking at the departing vehicle. With a sigh, she smiled awkwardly to the bystanders standing around, and coerced Naga run.

...

When Korra finally got to the Temple, Tenzin lectured her for a long while, making her listen how she shouldn’t have come here. 

She squirmed uncomfortably under his stern eyes and harsh words.

She didn't mention the fight with triad benders, to not make him ever more mad.

In the end, she was able to convince him to stay here.

Tenzin must have realized that Katara would most likely sent Korra to the city anyway. Despite her age, the waterbender still understood the desire for adventuring.

Korra smiled widely, and after hugging the old airbender and his kids, she went to a room she would sleep in for the time being.

The girl looked around. It was a modest, spacious room, with a good view at the beautiful city, illuminated by night lights.

It looked quite strange, compared to the ever present white around the compound she was so used to.

She sighed, content, before flopping on a bed. Naga laid down on a floor, yawning loudly.

Korra pulled out something from her bag.

A small, stuffed otter penguin. She smiled, hugging it. She has always felt like it was her lucky charm.


  Korra got it from a person she loved, after all.


She put the plushie next to her pillow.

Everything was going great.

...

The news about the arrival of the young Avatar spread through the city like a fire.

The Lieutenant turned the radio off, cutting Tenzin’s voice, when he started to speak on nervous Korra’s behalf in front of the jounalists.

She clearly wasn't used to making speeches in public.

”Maat? What do you want to do now?” He asked calmly.

The man sitting on top of a desk, with his boots placed on the chair next to it, smirked behind his fox-shaped mask.

”This doesn’t change our plans. We will just accelerate them.”
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