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Summary: 
            Tarrlok loves his older brother, but unfortunately for him, someone else also loves him.

          







Love Eating The Heart Away


    
    Noatak's groan above him went right down to his crotch, his dick twitching interested. Tarrlok would gladly touch himself, if only he had a permission from his older brother, who right now was busy with fucking his throat.

"Fuck, such a good boy. You're doing so good." The older man panted, petting his hair gently, while his hips buckled, making the man on his knees almost gag.

He still shivered upon hearing the praise.

Tarrlok pulled the cock out of his mouth, giving the tip little kitten licks, while stroking the shaft quickly. They were at it for a while. His dick was already leaking, demanding attention, while Tarrlok tasted the precum on his tongue, moaning at the salty taste. Shit, he really needed to be fucked tonight.

Noatak wanted him to earn the right to it though, and it aroused him almost as much as the idea of getting railed like a bitch in heat.

He moaned obscenely when the older man grabbed his hair hard and started to fuck his throat again. His thrusts erratic and rough. He was clearly close and it made him excited.

"I'm going to come." Noatak grunted. "If you spill anything, I won't fuck that ass of yours."

Tarrlok hummed to let him know he understood. Sometimes the former revolutionary preferred to come on his face, occasionaly getting his seed in his hair, which would later anger the younger man. Getting the jizz out of his long hair was a true torture.

But right now he clearly wanted him to swallow it all down. So when he finally spilled the warm cum down his throat, Tarrlok obediently did as he was told, gulping it down greedily.

When his brother pulled his penis out of his mouth, the former councilmember looked at him, his lips spart to show the other he did it.

"Good boy." Noatak petted his head, making him smile while he basked in the praise. He sounded so proud.

"Noa, please, I need it." He panted out, looking him straight in the eyes.

His brother smirked. "Need what?"

Tarrlok blushed madly. He has slept with so many women and men over the years, but the older man was always making him feel flustered.

"Your... your cock. I need it. I need to be fucked. Please, please." He whined, licking the tip of now soft dick in front of him. He sniffed it, the smell making his mind fog with desire.

"Fucking slut." Noatak purred, pleased. "Since you asked so nicely, fine. Get on the bed, ass up." Be ordered, and Tarrlok's cock twitched.

He quickly did as he was told, getting on his hands and knees, lowering his upper body.

The mattress behind him dipped slightly as the older man got behind him. "Good boy." He pulled his cheeks apart, looking right at his desperate hole.

"Fuck, don't stare." He breathed out, right before he yelped as Noatak spanked him, hard.

"Don't order me around, whore. Or do really want the night to end here?"

The former councilmember moved his hips slightly. "No, please, do me. I'll be good." He murmured desperately.

"Good." He could hear his brother's smirk in his voice.

He breathed out when the wet tongue licked between his cheeks slowly. "I'm going to fuck you with my tongue and then with my cock. I'm going to breed you, so be a good whore and take it all."

Tarrlok nodded, excited. Spirits, he really needed it. He moaned, when he felt that tongue on his hole, right before it slipped past his rim, making him pant loudly.

He wiggled after a few minutes of being eaten out. He groaned feeling a finger join the hot tongue inside him. Then a second one, stretching him more.

"Fuck, please, Noa..."

The older man groaned, when he lubed up his cock, looking at his younger brother. Tarrlok in his hazy state of mind didn't even notice when he grabbed the oil standing near the bed.

He moaned shamelessly, when he finally put it in and started fucking him roughly, gripping his hips hard. There definitely would be bruises later.

He was fucking him quickly, almost animalistic, not giving him a chance to adjust or rest. He moaned into a pillow, when that one spot inside of him was strucked repeatedly. This quickly made him come, but that didn't stop Noatak, who groaned when his brother tightened around him.

"Fuck, you're such a good boy, Tarrlok." Noa licked his neck and then bit down, hard. "I'm going to fill you up. To breed you. You want this, right?

Tarrlok just nodded groaning. He was too spent up from his own orgasm.

The thrusts became more erratic as the older man was closer to his climax. He moaned, biting his younger brother's shoulder when he came inside him. Like he really wanted to breed him.


  Spirits, he found it so hot. Funny how many kinks he has discovered he had since he started sleeping with his brother.


The former revolutionary sighed, pulling out of him and petted his head. Tarrlok smiled, satisfied.

After resting in the bed for the few minutes, he weng to bathroom to take a long hot shower, while Noa changed the sheets and then joined him, complaining that the water was too hot. Though he stopped his complaints while he focused on Tarrlok's ass, muscular back and the bruises already forming on his skin. He was sure the older man would like to fuck him again (his stamina was on a teenager's level thanks to his bloodbending, he guessed), but thankfully he decided against it.

He did promise he will fuck Tarrlok tomorrow. Horny bastard. Not that he minded. He was already looking forward to it.

When they went to bed (Tarrlok's bed, Noatak only wanted to have sex in his bedroom for unknown reason), he used his brother as a pillow, his head on his chest, the older man's shirt on him, while Noatak was only wearing a fresh pair of boxer briefs.

He glanced at his hairy chest and then at his happy trail. Noatak didn't shave, and while with anyone else it would bother him, he didn't mind it with his brother. It fitted it. He was always more masculine than Tarrlok, either way, something he found attractive.

Not only him. He recalled the young Avatar looking at the older man some time ago, when he was sparring with her, shirtless. Noatak didn't mind it, he actually seemed to like her eyes on him.

Meanwhile Tarrlok's blood was boiling. He inhaled his brother's smell, which brought him back to the present.

The relationship between the three of them has changed drastically over the years. After the failed suicide-murder attempt Noatak was clearly hurt and bitter towards his younger brother, but he didn't hate him for that, he actually understood the desire to end their cursed bloodline, but it pained him more, since he really wanted to start over with Tarrlok.

So they did this. Living as runaways, laying low, in a little cabin in Fire Nation. After a few months, full of adjustement to the new life and arguments (mainly from Tarrlok's side, Noatak was fine with just listening to the insults thrown at him), the two of them started fucking to cope with everything they've been through. Their relationship actually got better thanks to it, they no longer felt so lonely.

After the little honeymoon phase came Korra though. The brothers agreed to help her with taking down Unalaq, if only to protect their mother who they decided to reunite with. Korra and Noatak became much closer during their whole fight with the Red Lotus, and after Korra nearly died (something that made his brother far too angry, despite the fact he once swore to destroy her himself, how ironic), during her rehabilitation she was exchanging letters with Noatak. Only with Noatak, ignoring even her friends or her airbending mentor and his family.

Her puppy crush became much too obvious to him, despite his brother's denial.

After stopping Kuvira, the former revolutionary and the Avatar were closer than ever before. She even befriended their mother, who was suddenly really stubborn on finally having grandchildren, smiling to her clearly embarrassed firstborn and the equally flustered young woman. The message was clear.

Now Korra was often paying the two men a visit, spending too much time with Noa. His Noa. They even stopped having sex for a long while, until suddenly Noatak was in the mood a few days ago, making Tarrlok his fucktoy again, which made the former councilmember happy.

Only he could satisfy him like that.

He smiled feeling his brother petting his hair gently.

"Can you kiss me?" Tarrlok looked up at him.

"Why so suddenly?"

"For no reason. Come on, I brushed my teeth and rinsed my mouth." He frowned.

Noatak chuckled. "You can be so adorable sometimes." He pressed his lips to his mouth, making Tarrlok sigh happily.

Everything was fine.

 

...

 



After a week of feeling like he was in paradise, Tarrlok suddenly felt like shit. Noatak was with Korra again, now having a waterbending sparring session with her, using the snow around them.

Korra asked him to join them, but Tarrlok declined. After restoring his bending thanks to the young woman's help, he wasn't using it as often as he used to. He was used to not using it since the days he spent with Noatak as a non-bender in Fire Nation. It was something the older man took from him, to give him a new way to live, even if he was angry and even depressed in the beginning. Sex was a good distraction though.

Korra just shrugged and busied herself with training with his brother.

The two of them weren't talking for two weeks, but now everything seemed fine between them. Did they argue over something? Some of the older man's equalist ideology perhaps, since it was still deeply ingrained inside him, despite the change of his worldview over the years. He should ask Noa about it later.

He completely forgot about it later that night, with his brother's mouth and skilled tongue on his dick. Their fucking was surprisingly gentle, it was almost lovemaking. He took the other man's cock eagerly, moaning under him like a whore.

"I love you, Noa." He breathed out. The man above him just grunted, before biting his neck and then licking the lovebite. Tarrlok moaned. "Can you kiss me?"

He just nodded and kissed his younger brother gently. He was happy, satisfied.

But that night Noatak decided to sleep in his own room, leaving his younger brother's bed without the usual cuddling. This made him furious and confused, but he was good at hiding his feelings.

 

...

 



A few days later Noa was invited by Korra to a small restaurant with Water Tribe food. He went there in the evening, telling Tarrlok he didn't need to wait for him, since the meeting won't take that long.

He didn't came back to the house that night. Tarrlok busied himself with laundry and then went to bed. He took Noatak's freshly washed sweater, wearing it while he sneaked in to his brother's room to sleep in his bed.

He couldn't fall asleep until 3 A.M.

Noatak didn't come back.

The sinking realization made him sick to his stomach.

 

...

 

He woke up to the smell of food and sleepily went to the kitchen. Noa greeted him, chuckling at his disheveled hair.

"You didn't get your beauty sleep?"

"Piss off, Noa." He murmured before going to the bathroom. After washing his face and taking care of his hair, he went back to the kitchen, where his older brother was sipping tea at the table.

At least he waited for him before he started eating. He sat down in front of the older man.

He hesitated a bit. "You didn't come back last night."

"I told you to not wait for me, brother."


  He called him brother, so it mean he was annoyed at him or felt sorry for something.




"I was just worried."

"You didn't have to." Noa busied himself with his breakfast, putting a piece of meat in his mouth.

"Were you with her all night?" He didn't bother to hide the venom dripping from his voice.

His brother ignored him, which made him furious. He looked at the food like it offended him. Was this some kind of apology? For fucking someone else??

He almost saw red when he noticed the small hickey on the other man's collarbone. The same place where Tarrlok liked to kiss and bite him.

Not wanting to waste the food, he reluctantly dig in. When Noa was finished he washed his plate and chopstick in the sink, and went to the bathroom, most likely to wash his teeth.

Tarrlok swallowed the fried egg rice in his mouth, feeling angry even at the way it was well made. Like Noa actually cared about him. His chest hurt.

 

...

 

Later Noatak was busy with reading a book on the couch in their small living room. Tarrlok sat down next to him, glancing at him.

"You're still angry." The older man noticed.

"Of course I am! I was worried about you, you know it."

"I'm an adult, Tarrlok, I can take care of myself.

The former councilmember sighed and got closer to him, sitting on his lap. "Can you look at me?"

Noatak did it. There was something unreadable in his eyes.

"I love you."

The older man tilted his head slightly, putting away his book. "I love you too. You're my family, after all."

"No- no, I... I love you more than a brother." He said, feeling his face getting warmer. "You know that."

Noatak just looked at him sadly. He was fucking pitying him!

"I love you only like a brother, Tarrlok." He said slowly. "The thing between us... was a mistake."

Tarrlok's stomach dropped. He wanted to be angry, to be furious, to scream at him.

But he wasn't stupid enough to not expect it. He saw the way Noatak was looking at Korra when she wasn't looking at him. Tarrlok looked at him the same way, whenever his brother wasn't looking.

"You love her." He stated simply and Noa nodded. The younger man chuckled. "What would she say about us, if she knew?"

Noa's face fell. "She already does."

"What?!"

He didn't expect this. There was a moment of silence between them.

"I told her some time ago. After she confessed her feelings, I couldn't just hide something like this from her. She wanted to think it over."

Tarrlok realized it was when Noatak busied himself with fucking him roughly for a few days in a row. He wanted to take his thoughts off her.

"But she accepted it. She knows we didn't have the greatest childhood, she knows what Yakone did to us. She understands how I feel about everything." The older man continued and looked his brother in the eyes. "She understands how you feel too."

This was it. He felt defeated (as he even had a chance to win). He snuggled close to him, hiding his face in the crook of his neck. "I love you."

"I know."

"But you love her."

"Yes."

"Were you at least happy with me?"

"I still am."

"Then why-"

He felt his brother's hand on his head, petting him gently. "We can't keep it up, Tarrlok. You know this. It was never healthy." He whispered the last part. "I'm sorry."

He wanted to cry, more than ever.

"Are you going to marry her? Have kids with her??" He has always thought their cursed bloodline would end with the two of them. He was fine with that.

"I want to be with her. I'm not sure about the rest."

Tarrlok sighed and inhaled his brother's smell. "Can we at least stay like this for a while?"

Noatak didn't say anything, just embraced him tightly.

  
Notes for the Chapter:The ending is a little meh, but I left it up to the reader's interpretation.

It was actually my first smut fanfic, so the filth may not have been the best.
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