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Summary: 
            korra,who thought she could outsmart the equalists, quickly learns how wrong she was. kidnapped and hidden deep within their base, she faces a twisted new reality. trapped, powerless and forced to confront not only her captor,but the dangerous,unwanted feelings beginning to bloom between her and the man who refuses to let her go.

          











Yours Truly


    
    “No, I’ll escape. And start a new life.

And you are coming as my hostage,”

said Tarlok.

Korra puffed out her cheeks, anger bubbling up.

“You’ll never get away with this!” she yelled as she banged on the cold metal panels.

Tarlok huffed and walked upstairs, only to stop in his tracks.

Right in front of him ,with a few Equalists behind—

“Amon!”

Korra let out a gasp. No way… how’d he found them? Found her?

“It is time for you to be equalized.”

Korra felt her blood run cold as she heard Tarlok scream. He barely put up a fight against Amon.

Was he really that powerful?

What could she even do in this situation? She couldn’t bend metal, nor could she go into the Avatar State and blast this whole place—

Her thoughts were cut off as she heard Amon’s voice again.

“I’ll take care of him. You four,retrieve the Avatar. Do not underestimate her.

Electrocute the box to knock her out before you open it.”

Korra’s eyes widened in fear.

“My pleasure,” said the Lieutenant.

She frantically looked around. No way she’d be able to withstand another electrocution. She’d been through that before, she knew her body limits.

She looked up at the metal mesh, then down at her armband…

She was going to make this work.

She heard footsteps and got into position, quickly taking off the band and looping it around the mesh.

Please work…

“It’s payback time,”

said the Lieutenant as he took out his batons, twisted once, and pressed them hard on each side of the box.

Korra saw the terrifying lightning. Her grip on the band tightened as she let out a long, fake scream, hoping they’d think she was actually being electrocuted.

The lamp above the box shook violently until it shattered.

The Lieutenant removed the batons, and Korra fell onto the metal floor, pretending to be unconscious.

...

There was a long moment of silence, it stretched on far too long.

Why isn’t he opening the box? Korra’s panic began to grow.

What is going on?

“Nah.”

A simple “nah” was all she heard before she was actually electrocuted.

Guess Korra was the one to underestimate them.

She felt the brutal electric volumes ripple through every single vein and nerve.

She couldn’t even hold back the scream that tore out of her, unguarded and painful.

She thrashed and kicked helplessly, like some poor detained animal.

This time, she truly lost consciousness, collapsing into complete stillness.

The Equalists opened the metal door, seeing Korra lying there curled up and beaten from whatever fight she and Tarlok had earlier.

The Lieutenant approached and nudged her ribcage with his boot.

Not a single sound. Not even a twitch.

“Sweet dreams, Avatar.”

As Amon finished putting Tarlok in the back of the van, the cabin door opened.

The Lieutenant and the other four Equalists ,one of them carrying the limp Avatar, emerged.

“Mission done.”

“Good. Put her in the van,” Amon said as he went to the passenger seat.

time passes without meaning and korra, who was unconscious and tied up throughout the ride, slightly rolled side to side as the van hit bumps and holes, hinting they were getting closer to their destination.

even as they arrived,

Not once did she wake up.

Not when they dragged her.

Not when there were unnecessary touches made.

and not when they threw her into a pathetic little cell like she was a ragdoll.

She was dead to the world , or more so, to the cell.

Korra only stirred when she felt a mild to quick harsh electrocution, until she jolted awake as the pain finally hit her.

She let out a startled scream and hazily, yet terrified, looked around, not recognizing a single thing.

Her eyes darted wildly until she saw a gloved hand , the electrocuting kind ,pressed right against her calf.

A breathless gasp escaped her and she looked toward the culprit.

Please… just not Amon! she cried out in her mind.

Korra saw a masked Equalist. Typical.

But her worry didn’t vanish ,if anything, it doubled as she stared at the masked man.

She couldn’t see his expression, obviously, but she could feel his stare. Not rude, rather.. intriguing.

And to make it worse ,she felt his gloved, electrified hand slowly caressing the same calf he’d shocked seconds before.

“Wakey wakey,” said the Equalist.

This was truly a new hell for Korra.

she didn't know what to say first,to yell why hes touching her,or to ask where she was.

she didn't want to know either answer,whatever he'd say would only confirm her fears.

she finally mustered up what she could and said-

"stop..touching..!" she hissed.

the equalist smiled knowing full well she couldn't see it.

"is this what youre worry about? dont you wanna demand and scream about your whereabouts?" he said in a mocking tone.

she didn't answer and just looked around,it didnt take a genius to realize where she was.

a poor,dirty,cold inhumane cell,a cell that only fits the cruelest criminals,so why was she here?

she looked back at the equalist who was staring at her the entire time as if he was listening to her inner monologue.

disgusting.

but disgust quickly turned into fear as he leaned close.

too close.

he patted her head, perhaps too roughly,tilting her head back and forth.

"dont look so gloomy,relax a bit,amon will be here soon and talk to you"

as if thats supposed to comfort her.

finally,the equalist left,of course,not before giving her one final stare.

korra was now left alone,to stew in her thoughts.

at least now she could look more calmy at her surroundings.

it was mostly dark,with only a small corridor light far from her,but it was enough to see what was in the room,she slowly got up,her body ached with the leftover stiffness and pain,she examined and saw an old bed with just a worn mattress,so no sleep,a tiny sink, at least that and a very filthy toilet..

at least not a bucket. the  worst korra could've made out of the room was the unpleasant coldness,she knew it was winter season now,she wouldn't want to imagine the summer,

'pff.. like hell ill stay in this shit place...' she muttered to her self.

but she exhaled slowly and went to sit on the old mattress,she tried to remember what has led her to this.

she thought she was being clever, a smartass, that she could've outsmarted them, how stupid she was,how utterly humiliating this all,she was the avatar for spirits sake,and now reduce to a low acknowledged...prisoner.

even a tiny spider has more freedom than her. hot tears that she refuses to acknowledge.she instead bit her lip so hard she felt a tiny bead of blood appear.

and that wet bead reminded her the most important thing-!

bending.

she quickly got up,tho her muscles screamed for her to relax she didn't listen, got into a fighting stance and tried to bend.

nothing. 

chi blockers.

figures.

she sighed again,more devastated than before,she went and laid on the bed and looked at the ceiling.

staring in silence but not in defeat.

what happen has happened.

she didn't know what amon plan was to do with her,but what she did know is to expect for all tricks and stunds he will pull.

and for now,she would wait until he arrived to talk to her.



 

  
Notes for the Chapter:helllo everyone!!

this is my very first time posting a fanfic,so sorry if its feels a little short,

but i hope you enjoyed it!<3

id love to hear your feedbacks, so feel free to comment :))









cover.jpg
clembrainrot





