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Chapter 1 – Private Lessons

 

I never thought I would write a fic based on the Legend of Korra. I was wrong. When I first watched the show, I was a Borra shipper, but my friend (and co-author of this fic) Haefaciel got me sucked into the Tahnorra ship, especially after showing me some sizzling Tahnorra art. I've also come to ship Amorralok. Why is it that my favorite ships never become canon? Feh.

Anyway, this fic is a joint effort between me and Haefaciel, and started when we were talking about Tahnorra and decided to try rping them for the fun of it. Out of these rps spawned this story. We had a hell of a lot of fun with it, believe me! And I had a lot of pleasure in playing swanky, sexy bastard Tahno while Haefaciel made a fun and cheeky Korra. Warning though, this story is NOT for the young'uns!

This story (at least, this chapter) takes place between episodes 1.05 and 1.06. Please read on, and enjoy!

 

o0o0o0o

 

Tahno sat back with his fellow Wolfbats, enjoying another three-course dinner at their favorite restaurant, the Seaweed Noodlery. They could afford to eat at better places, but they still preferred this place because the food was as tasty as ever, and why change something that worked for him? They usually ate here at least once a week, so the staff and cook knew what they liked, and how best to serve them.

The waitress came to their table bearing a tray laden with a variety of tasty dishes and set down three noodle bowls, one for each member of the team, along with several appetizer dishes filled with tasty things like egg rolls, dumplings, and rangoons.

"Thanks, you're a beaut," he said as he winked at the middle-aged woman. Personal experience had taught him that a bit of flirting went a long way, and with how good-looking he was, it was sometimes amazing just how much a little bit could accomplish. The waitress became glassy-eyed for a bit before she walked away, a bit more spring in her step than had been there previously.

He sat back and grabbed an egg roll before he started eating his noodles, enjoying the fare as his eyes slid around the large space of the Noodlery. He stilled for a moment as he saw a face that was now familiar to him, before a slow smirk spread around the noodles that were passing between his lips.

 

o0o0o0o

 

After a long day of training with Mako and Bolin for the upcoming Pro-bending finals match of the tournament, Korra was famished. Looking for a bite to eat, she walked by Narook's Seaweed Noodlery and remembered the great time she spent with Bolin. Though she was alone, the remembrance of the cheap – but good – food brought her to this place. Her stomach rumbled hungrily as Narook greeted her and took her to a table in the corner. She smiled in thanks before asking for a bowl of noodles and quickly received this along with an egg roll.

She was glad to be alone, especially after training with the two brothers all day, and what had happened between the three of them recently. She still winced when she thought of Bolin's crestfallen face after the younger brother had seen her kissing Mako.

After a meager lunch and a grueling afternoon of physical activity, she was more than happy to just banish her worries and chow down on her food, quickly slurping up several bites of noodles before she slowed down, savoring the meal. She was nearly done with her food when a shadow blocked her light, and she looked up, her lips forming a frown when she recognized the silhouette.

“Well, look who's here, Uh-vatar. Taking a break from training?”

She stared at him for a couple of moments, her eyes adjusting to the shift in shadow, making out a smirk on his features. Spirits, that smirk made him look like such a creep!

“What's it to you that I'm spending my time dining here?”

“Never said I had a problem with it. Can't a guy come and say hello?”

“You're not exactly the type of guy that just wants to say hello.” Almost unconsciously, she pulled her bowl closer, as if afraid that he might lean over and spit in it.

“You're right.” Tahno leered at her, leaning in. “I know you're nervous about the finals... how about these private lessons? You're going to lose in the finals anyway, but you have a chance to win with me.” The grin that formed on his face could only be described as predatory.

“I'm the Avatar. I have faith in my Waterbending skills and my team that the Fire Ferrets will win the tournament this year.” she shot back with confidence, “I don't want or need your help.”

“We'll see about that...” he replied with a confident flip of his hair, “But that doesn't mean we cannot have a friendly relationship outside of the arena.”

“You haven't exactly been friendly with me since we've met.” came the cool retort.

“But I would like to try. Sometimes people get off to a rough start, we're both strong personalities, it happens. Perhaps we could.... mend our relationship?” He gave a smooth shrug.

“Hmph.” The Avatar scowled in disgust. “You weren't that much of a big shot when I whistled for my polar bear dog.” That was definitely her fondest memory of Tahno...

"I think any normal human being would be startled by a polar-bear dog's head bursting through the window," he replied evenly, refusing to be put off.

"Personally, I thought it was amusing watching you squeal and flail like a girl!" Korra smirked. If he wasn't going to leave her alone, she may as well poke fun at him.

“I am quite a manly man, and I can prove it by giving you private lessons...” He wiggled his eyebrow at her before flipping his hair again.

Having had enough, she might as well question him why he was so adamant about giving her private lessons. “What do you mean by giving me private lessons? Being the Avatar, I'm proficient at Waterbending as it is. I doubt you have anything worth teaching me.”

"I know lots of fun things to do with Waterbending... and other things. You would be surprised at how much you could learn in a one-on-one with me....:"

“Like knocking your stupid hair off your stupid head in a water fight?” she replied, trying to irk him. He flipped his hair again to further provoke her, rising to the challenge.

“No, I had more... fun things in mind.”

Sighing in exasperation, she came to the conclusion that she might as well try to humor him. "Okay, Pretty Boy. What exactly could be more fun than me beating you in the finals match and using your stupid hair to mop the Pro-bending arena?"

"The honor of being bedded by me," he replied glibly. "I am a man of many talents, and I would much rather share pleasure with you than fight you."

“What?!” Of all the nerve, him coming up to me and asking that! Her hands balled into fists. “Why would you suggest that? I’m not that kind of girl!” she fumed.

“What? Oh, I didn't mean anything bad by it... but I was thinking that the Avatar might like to have a worthy lover...”

“And what makes you think that I would what you as a lover?”

Tahno slid into the seat next to Korra, smirking down at her. “How about this...:” his voice dropped to a whisper, “If I fail to please you, I will forfeit the championship to you.” His voice exuded icy-cool confidence in his victory.

Korra's eyes widened slightly at his proposal. The Pro-bending Captain of the champion Wolfbats for three years running, willing to gamble the tournament and the winnings just to give her a night of pleasure? She glanced at him, studying his ice-gray eyes for any sign of deceit. He continued to smile faintly as he looked at her, his face less than a foot away from her own.

"It's a win-win situation," he said. For me, he mentally added

“Your offer is... tempting.” She was a curious 17-year-old woman after all, who spent plenty of time in the company of a pair of cute teenage boys. She would be lying if she said that she didn't suffer from teenage hormones. Studying Tahno, she noticed that he had handsome features, at least if you weren't so put off by his attitude. It wouldn't hurt anyone to just to spend the night with him, would it? But them, did she want to win the championship this way?

“I can promise you, I know how to treat a lady. If you get uncomfortable, you can just tell me to stop, and I will stop. I've never felt the need to force myself on a woman.” he reassured her.

"Well... When you put it that way..." She wasn't naive about sex; her mother had told her that there were ways to please a woman that did not involve sexual intercourse. She could still maintain the upper hand, after all...

She stared at him for several moments before she nodded.

"Excellent." His lips spread in a slow, sensuous grin. "You will not regret it, Meet me at the bar when you're done with dinner." The older Waterbender rose to his feet and returned to his seat to finish dinner with his fellow Wolfbats. As she watched him walk back to his table where his teammates were, the Avatar wondered what he would do to prove that he could please her.

As he sat down, he shot her a sexy smirk before turning his attention to his food. What had she gotten herself into?

 

o0o0o0o

 

A half an hour later, Tahno was by himself at the bar, his friends having gone home. He had been tempted to brag to them about the agreement he had just struck with the Avatar, but there was the chance she might decide it was a bad idea and back out of it. He almost expected her to, she was impulsive, after all, but he most certainly hoped she wouldn't. He had quite a few ideas of what he would like to do to her.

He leaned against it, taking a sip of his shot-glass of warm sake as he watched Korra. She had gotten another roll and a dumpling and was now finishing that off. Pushing her plate away, she rose from the table and approached the bar, her shoulders squared back as if she was going into a match. She leaned against the bar, facing him.

“So, you still want to go toe-to-toe with me, pretty boy?”

“But of course. You didn't think I was going to back down? Please don't think so poorly of me!”

“So, where do you suggest we go?” She was curious to see what he had to offer.

“I thought my loft would be the best place. It's very comfortable and clean and I have snacks, and it certainly is a lot classier than some cheap motel room.”

“You have a loft? Where is the city do you live?” She hoped he didn't live too far away from Yue Bay. She didn't bring Naga with her and it would be a long walk back to the Bay if Tahno lived farther inland.

"Actually, it's just a few blocks north of here in a nice neighborhood, about a fifteen-minute walk. Can you handle that?" he asked with a playful grin.

“Pfft, of course.”

“Come on with me, then.” He downed the last of his sake before offering his arm. Korra glanced at the proffered arm for a moment before hooking her own through it. Her escort led her out of the noodlery and into the cool night that shrouded Republic City.

 

o0o0o0o

 

Tahno loved being near the ocean, something that was true of most Water Tribe members, so of course, he had to have a place within a moderate distance of the bay. It was a nice building, but not too posh, and the neighborhood was clean, with well-maintained foliage at strategic points along the avenue. He led her to one of the upper floors and pulled out a key, opening the door to his loft with a flourish.

Inside the space, the decorations were mostly black and gray, with a bit of blue, indigo, or white here and there. To one side of the large space was a kitchen area. In the middle were several plush chairs and a table. To the other side were doors leading to a bedroom and bathroom. Here and there, an item of his heritage was displayed, such as a wall hanging, or the blue and indigo rug.

He stood quietly as he watched his companion study her surroundings with open interest. It was obvious that he lived well, and his awards were on display, along with several pictures of himself.

“Like what you see?” Tahno asked, taking obvious pride in his surroundings.

"I see that you like to bask in your glory." Korra teased, gesturing to the photographs.

"But of course. A man's home is his palace, and his palace should reflect his glory." Tahno flipped his hair. Korra watched as the wavy locks bounced a little. That cascade of hair made her think of a waterfall, and it was the best way for her to describe it.

“Putting yourself on a high pedestal now, aren't you? Well, want do you have in mind for tonight?”

“I earned my place on that pedestal!” he shot back with a smirk. “As for what to do with you... I believe we already covered that. Well, not in detail...” His smirk became lecherous.

She grinned back and crossed her arms. One of the ideas that had come to her during her walk here was to get Tahno all hot and aroused, and then call a stop to things and just leave. That'd serve him right. Depending on how things went tonight, that remained a possibility.

“First, I need to know a few things... like what kind of experience you have.”

“I know plenty enough, as I am sure you do.” She crossed her arms.

“Is that so?” Ultimately, to him, it did not matter whether his lovers were virgins or not, he wondered which one she was. She certainly wasn't a shrinking violet. If she wasn't a virgin, he wouldn't be too surprised. If she was... well, popping the Avatar's cherry would be a huge notch in his bedpost. Either way, he was still going to make the most out of his night with the Avatar.

"All right then," he said, stroking his chin. "So, what do you like?"

She crossed her arms, observing the teasing grin on his face. “Mmm... well... I've always thought it was sexy when a man pleasured a woman.” she challenged. Would an arrogant blowhard be up to that, or would he think himself above such an act?

"Today's your lucky day then... I know just how to please a woman." But before he would get down on her, he wanted to set the mood a bit. He turned down the overhead lights, leaving the lamps on the walls as illumination before he turned on the radio, looking through the stations for music. He paused when he heard the strings of a pipa and listened for a bit, judging the tune. He recognized the sound of a couple of other instruments, but no singing. Not too fast, but not too slow, either. Perfect.

“Why don't you have a seat and make yourself comfortable... take off your jacket and boots.”

Grinning, Korra peeled off her jacket and draped it over one of the posh chairs, and took off her heavy boots as well. She made her way to one of the chairs, facing Tahno and the radio. Once she was settled, she watched Tahno, waiting to see what he had in store for her tonight as they both listened to the music.

He started dancing, swaying his hips slowly, his eyes fixing on hers as he gave her a seductive stare, licking his lips. With the fluid grace of the element he handled, he moved across the rug, pleased to see a faint smile appear on her face after a minute or two. Noting her pleasure, his movements became just a bit more provocative, undoing the clasps of his outer shirt. He was more than pleased to note that he had her rapt attention, and had to stop himself from grinning as he slid the shirt down his arms and whirled it around a bit before letting it drop.

Korra was surprised to admit to herself that this was actually turning her on. She wasn't sure if it was the way he moved or the fact that he was dancing for her. His undershirt was black, and he started to slowly unbutton it, timing each button with a beat of the music, revealing bits of his pale chest with each deft movement of his fingers.

The older Waterbender continued to sway, well aware of his effect on Korra by her transfixed gaze. No two women were the same, and he'd been with enough women to note the different ways that they reacted to pleasure or arousal. He moved towards her, slowly making his way around her seat as she twisted around to watch his circuit, reaching the next to last button of his shirt. As he faced her again, he regarded her with a long, smoldering look, taking his sweet time with the last button.

No one had ever looked at her with such unveiled desire, and Korra was surprised to note that she had become aroused, the heat between her legs was not new, but she had never experienced such intensity. Damn! She had come into this expecting that he would be aroused first and she could leave him bereft, she hadn't quite expected to feel this way just from watching him dance, he hadn't even touched her!

When he slid his shirt off, she pressed her knees together, giving minimal relief to the ache between her thighs. As if he was aware of the heat he had roused in her – how could that bastard know? – he licked his lips again and started to undo his belt.

Oh yes, I have you hook, line, and sinker, don't I? Tahno thought triumphantly as he undid his belt buckle, seeing her shift a bit in her seat. All nice and wet, aren't you? He let the buckle hang loose before he raised his hands, seeing a flash of disappointment in her eyes. That was how you got the ladies – you had to make them want you. It made seducing them all the more fun to arouse them, to see them look at you with desire, and to offer themselves to you, hell, he even had women beg him. He winked at her before he flexed his biceps a little, letting her admire his lean but shapely torso and arms.

Korra's breath hitched as she saw the muscles flex under the pale skin, and for a moment, wondered how that body would feel pressed against her own. He divested himself of his belt and stopped his dance for a moment to remove his boots. When he looked up again, he shot her a gaze that was filled with so much heat that if he was a Firebender, she was almost certain he might have ignited her underwear. Her gaze was riveted to his hands when they moved to his pants, undoing the first button of his pants. A smile came to her lips when she considered the fact that he was divesting himself of his clothing while she was still fully dressed.

He wiggled out of the pants with a smooth, fluid grace, now clad in only a pair of black brief shorts. he approached her in slow, padding footsteps, slinking like a cat.

“That was an entertaining performance...” Korra smiled up at him. Now she wanted to see what else he had in mind to entertain her.

“I aim to please.” He gently took her hand and led it to his crotch. Her hand stiffened slightly on reflex, feeling his male organ through the thin fabric that hugged it to his body. This was unfamiliar territory for her. However, she relaxed her hand and caressed him briefly before withdrawing her hand.

"Don't be so shy," Tahno said with a playful grin. He looked down at her clothes. "I think it's time you take your clothes off too." he challenged.

Slowly, she stood up as he backed away a couple of steps. She removed her fur pelt, baggy pants, and sleeveless tunic under his watchful eyes, deliberately taking her time, though she was still considerably quicker in her own striptease than he was. She stood before him in her breastwrap and briefs, liking the appreciation she saw in his eyes. Only if Mako had ever looked at her like that...

"Mmm. Nice." He gave out an approving purr as he stroked his chin, knowing a key part of having a good night was to make the lady feel beautiful. She smiled at the compliment. Having trained in that compound for most of her life to learn the elements, she knew she was fit and she had the strength to prove it, but it was nice being appreciated for being a girl, instead of as the Avatar or as a member of the Fire Ferrets.

“So, where do we go from here? Your couch or your bedroom?” she asked as she crossed her arms.

“I think the bed would be more comfortable.” He went to the radio and turned it down a little, there would be just enough music to provide a nice backdrop. She followed him into his bedroom, where there was a luxurious king-size bed with black satin sheets peeking from the comforter. Korra propped herself onto the bed and observed the room. She noticed that there was a balcony with a view looking over Yue Bay out to Air Temple Island and the lights of the nightlife of Republic City on full display. On the walls were several more pictures of himself. Big surprise there.

He did not miss this and grinned. "Good view, right? Of course, there's an even better one right here..." He waggled his hips and winked at her. She smiled at him and grabbed a few of the pillows on his bed. She positioned herself so that she was lying back, with pillows supporting her so she was partially sitting up. She still wasn't sure if she would allow him to go all the way, but she was curious to see how events would unfold.

"I think you know what I want now," Korra said in a mock regal tone.

“Well, gee, I really would love to do that, babe, but you know, it's hard to do that when a girl has her underwear on.” he shrugged in a mock innocent gesture.

“Well, why down you take them off?” she grinned playfully.

“Be glad to.” He climbed onto the bed and hooked his fingers into the waistband of her briefs before he tugged them down, sliding the fabric down her legs, giving out a soft whistle at the sight of her most intimate area. She had a nice thatch, but it was nicely trimmed and well-maintained. Some women shaved it all off, others left it to grow wild. He preferred a happy medium.

“Keeping it au naturel but decent, I approve.” He smirked as he gave her a thumbs-up. “Just the way I like it.”

Sitting up, Korra reached out toward Tahno's waterfall and pulled on it hard enough to let him know who he was dealing with. “Shut up and do it already, pretty boy!”

"My... eager, aren't we?" Tahno asked with a purr, hiding his wince at the hair grab.

“I think I've waited long enough.” She kept her hand in his hair, watching and waiting for what he would say or do next.

“I agree.” He lowered his head to bite the top of her breastwrap, tugging it down to reveal a perky pair of breasts with tips that made him think of chocolate drops. Letting go of Tahno's hair, Korra reached behind to undo her breast bindings and before she tossed them onto the floor, making for quite a sight. Tahno silently acknowledged that she had to be one of the most attractive women he'd ever had in his bed, she had just the right balance between curves and muscles. How would these legs feel wrapped around his middle? He lowered his head to place kisses along her collarbone and the top of her breast, hearing a sigh of contentment.

Finally! Korra thought to herself as she gave a small groan of contentment. Tahno to prove that he could give her an experience to remember before she would even consider letting him bed her. Instead of simply going right to the sweet spot, Tahno took his time, caressing her sides as he kissed along her breasts and stomach.

She watched as Tahno took his time showering her with kisses down her chest and abdomen. She didn't expect that of him, but it was a pleasant experience. Just as he was about to come to her pubic triangle, he bypassed it instead, kissing along her inner thigh. She watched attentively as Tahno made his way closer to her moist vulva. He kissed and licked along her inner thighs, going down to the knee.

He could see – and smell – that she was nicely aroused, but then, he would expect no less at this stage in the game. He gently set her leg down, finishing kissing it, and smirked down at her. "You know what I would like to see? You with your hair down."

She quizzically frowned at that remark, it seemed non-sequitur at this point in their night together. "I rarely wear my hair down, especially around others."

"I would like to see it," Tahno said with a smile. "Don't be so shy... it's just the two of us. Please?"

There was something gentle in his tone – not wheedling or seductive – that compelled her to honor his request. She took out the spools that held her ponytails out one by one until her hair fell past her shoulders. She used her fingers to comb through the tangles.

"Oh,.... a lovely sight just became even more beautiful," Tahno said as he looked down at her. She shifted around so that she could reach towards the nightstand to set her hair spools on. Turning back towards him, she leaned back into the pillows and watched him.

He kissed up her body, leaving her especially impatient and aroused, he certainly knew how to get her engine revving, she mused. Experience did have its benefits, but part of her wished he would just get down to pleasing her now, and she moaned as he licked her neck, feeling the pulse under the dusky skin.

Finally, he made his way down to her cunt, running his tongue along the length of the quivering opening, tasting her sweet musk, and she gave out a small gasp. Finally, the smooth bastard was putting his tongue to good use. She relaxed, spreading her legs farther apart to give him better access. He ran his fingers along her outer labia as he kissed, licked, and nibbled, sometimes her inner lips, sometimes her clit, before sliding a finger into her and using it to massage her g-spot.

Korra gave out a hiss of approval as Tahno skillfully hit the spots that had her soon crying out in pleasure. The more he played with her, the closer she felt to getting her release. She knew that being pleasured was supposed to feel good, but until a woman actually experienced it, she could not imagine just how incredible a nimble but patient tongue, or skillful fingers, could make her feel.

She could feel her body starting to stiffen and knew that at the rate Tahno was pleasuring her, she would reach her climax soon. He looked up at her, his grin hidden by her muff as he continued, two fingers now skillfully massaging her as he used his talented lips and tongue to gain his reward.

With his ministrations, the Avatar moaned out his name as she felt the release of sexual tension ease away into euphoria. He lapped up at the small gush of her juices, continuing to massage her g-spot a bit more to draw out her orgasm before he finally drew back, studying her, how flushed her cheeks were, her blissful expression, the way her breasts went up and down with each deep exhalation...

Yes, he had done a very good job, and his cock strained against his underwear, waiting to plunge into what he had just explored with his mouth and hand. Breathing deeply after the aftermath of her orgasm, she watched Tahno, anticipating what would happen next. She knew he'd want to fuck her properly now, and briefly considered his reaction if she said no. She could just call a stop to this now and just leave, having had her pleasure. But she was also curious as to what else he could do...

“I know you're not a weak and shy little girl, Korra... come here and take my underwear off. There's something in there for you...” He climbed off the bed and stood there, his hands on his hips, the lamps providing enough light to let her see that there was now a sizable tent in his underwear.

“You're right about me not being a weak and shy little girl. I am the Avatar.” She gracefully got off the bed and approached Tahno, her fingers at the waistband of his underwear, “And you gotta deal with it!” she smirked as she yanked down his briefs, his erection springing into view.

He half expected her to tease it off or pull it down slowly... but hey, that was just fine with him. He gave his erection a few pumps with his hand, some girls got thrilled when they saw him doing that. She watched him pump himself and briefly wondered what it would feel like to have his erection buried inside her virgin core. He was aware of her attention and pumped a few more times slowly, for full visual effect.

“Want some of this, don't you... Just lie down and let me take care of the rest.”

She climbed back onto the bed, anticipation building for what was to come as she lay down. She looked back at Tahno, licking her lips.

He smirked back at her as he climbed on top of her, straddling her, poking her opening with the tip of his cock as he reached with one hand to gently massage a breast. Usually, he started slow, gauging his lover's reactions before he picked up the pace.

She felt Tahno slowly push himself inside her. She focused on staying relaxed, as it would help accommodate him more easily, and braced herself for the pain that might come with taking a man in for the first time. Surprisingly, there was none, but then she recalled her mother mentioning that girls who were very active might tear their hymen by accident. Avatar training had certainly kept her very active, and she was glad to not have to deal with that unpleasant aspect of losing her virginity, and Tahno was none the wiser about her lack of experience.

He slid in all the way and stayed there for a moment, looking down at her and placing a kiss on her forehead before wiggling his hips against her pelvis. Spirits! She was so tight that he could not help but give out a pleased groan when she clenched around him He felt her wrap her arms around his back, her fingers sliding along his spine. Mmm... He stilled at that, just enjoying her responsiveness.

"Move," she whispered, clenching around him to emphasize her point. Oh, is she enjoying this so much? Excellent. He was so lost in the enjoyment of this that he did not even stop to remember that he had successfully pleasured her and this meant that he did not have to forfeit the championship.

"As the lady wishes." He started to thrust in and out slowly, taking a relaxed pace at first, but as they became more comfortable, he started thrusting harder and faster, loving the way she arched against him, clenching around him as no other woman had ever done before. The sight of her jiggling breasts was hypnotic, and the way she gritted her teeth as she pushed back at him was oddly endearing.

In due time, Tahno felt himself approaching orgasm and gave out a pleased groan as he gave her one particularly hard thrust. "I'm close..." he warned her between breaths.

“So am I!” she groaned. She started to claw at his back, feeling her oncoming release approaching. He growled and ground against her when he finally came before leaning his head down to give her a searing kiss.

The Avatar felt her lover come inside her and as he continued thrusting to ride out his orgasm, she clawed into his back before returning his kiss with equal fervor. He growled and shoved his tongue into her mouth, determined to challenge and outdo her for the kiss. As he continued to ride her, he reached down with one hand to rub her clit, giving her the last bit of stimulation she needed to achieve her orgasm. She moaned into the kiss and buckled against him, clenching around him and drawing out another spurt of his essence, his cock twitching happily.

Korra pulled lightly on Tahno's waterfall, enough to break their passionate kissing challenge to say, “Had enough of me yet?” she smiled.

"Fuck, no," he growled before leaning down to kiss her again, grabbing the hair on the back of her head as he did so. Smiling, Korra nibbled on Tahno's lower lip, licking his lip before playing with his tongue. Finally, they had to break the kiss, panting for breath as they looked at one another, savoring the effect of their afterglow.

With a grunt of satisfaction, Tahno pulled out and flopped down beside her, basking in their afterglow, taking a deep breath. Her pussy still throbbing pleasurably from the orgasm and the feel of him inside of her, she shot him a lazy grin.

“Up for another round, pretty boy?” she asked with a drawl.

“You think you can handle it?” he smirked as he lay there, his hands under his head as he caught his breath.

"Of course, I can handle it. I think I've already proved to you just how capable I am." she grinned at him slyly.

“I can see that.” Tahno purred as he ran his fingers along the firm abs of her stomach. He looked thoroughly pleased with himself.

She recalled overhearing some of the raunchy discussions that the White Lotus guardsmen would engage in. A lot of them had said that they enjoyed it when a woman took control in the bedroom. Grinning widely, Korra placed her hand on Tahno's chest, running her fingers down his chest, stomach, and when she reached his groin, gripped his cock gently.

“Mmph.” He arched into her hand, surprise and pleasure mixed on his features, he hadn't expected this but he would not complain, and his limp cock started to stir back to life

“I've heard that some men like it when a woman takes charge in the bedroom.” Getting a feel of Tahno's cock, she gave it a few pumps, gauging his reaction as she toyed with him.

"Sometimes it is nice to sit back and let someone else lead the fun," he admitted, wiggling around a bit as his cock started to harden further under her attentions, now at half-mast, the head peeking out of the foreskin. Korra continued her ministrations on his cock, feeling his flesh harden more and more. Out of curiosity, she softly rubbed her finger along the head. He gave out a soft hiss, arching a little since that spot was so sensitive.

“Damnit, Korra... your hand feels good.”

“You hard enough for me yet?” she grinned, watching him writhe in pleasure under her ministrations. She had an idea about what she wanted to do to him.

“Go a little more... “Tahno purred. He was enjoying this too much, and he licked his lips at her. Korra shifted around so that she was positioned between his legs. She brought her face close to his erection and lightly licked the tip of his penis, listening to his reactions as she licked him experimentally.

“Oh,.. fuck...” His cock throbbed under the light licks, and he had to restrain himself from just thrusting into her mouth, his fingers dug into the sheets. She was confident that he was getting hard enough for her to ride him. After a few

more light licks and soft kisses on his erection, she climbed over him so that she was straddling him. Gripping his now aching erection, she slowly guided him inside of her as he watched her, his face full of rapt expectation. She exhaled slowly, feeling his length embedded inside of her again. He reached up to caress her breasts and sides, giving out a pleased grin as he felt her clench around him It was only appropriate that her inner muscles be as strong as her more visible ones, he noted to himself with no small amount of delight.

To get a feel of how she could move, she rocked her hips forward and back, side to side, and in smooth, circular movements, enjoying being the one in control. Gradually, she started thrusting, moaning at the feel of the delicious friction.

"Mmm... damn... you have a talent for this." He would thrust back a bit here and there, but for the most part, he led her lead the show, playing with her breasts and squeezing her ass here and there.

“Ride harder.” Tahno challenged as he looked up at her, a grin on his face. Placing her hands on his chest for better balance, she started to grind and thrust against him more frantically. He moaned softly and nodded. The slick sounds of their union, as well as their gasps and pants, were the only thing that met their ears, effectively drowning out the music in the background. The harder she ride, the more her breasts bounced, and that only served to arouse him all the more. Hell, this was a night he knew he would never forget, and he writhed around under her, his toes curling as she gave out an especially long and hard clench.

This angle gave Korra more control over her increasing pleasure, she had but to shift her pelvis at a certain angle so that her clit got the stimulation it needed, and in her increasingly frantic pace, she was the first one to have her orgasm this time around.

She gasped, her eyes rolling back in her head as she finally achieved her orgasm, arching back, her breasts jutting out, the nipples visibly hard before he reached out with one hand to tug at one of the nipples, causing a shudder to pass through her body, her inner walls spasming around his manhood.

“Don't stop! Don't stop!” Tahno begged as her pace slowed in her orgasmic haze. He was so close!

A slow grin crept across her face upon hearing that, and she resumed her pace after taking a few more breaths. He cried out as he came, hugging her close, grinding against her, and grabbing her ass as he placed a fierce kiss on her lips. His kiss became more lazy and relaxed as he started to drift down from his climax, and he nuzzled her affectionately. She rolled off of him and slumped against him, enjoying the afterglow. Tahno was content to just lay there for a while, winding down from the shared bliss. Once he was collected, he climbed off the bed and pulled on a pair of silk pajama bottoms.

“I'm going to make tea, want some?”

“Sure.” She nodded and let her head plop back on the pillow. He went to the kitchen and set a kettle of water on the stove, going back to the bedroom while he waited for it to boil.

"As much fun as we had tonight, I am rather eager to not have a certain.... reminder of it." With that, he flicked his hand, Bending the cum out of Korra and letting it drop into the potted plant in the corner.

Flushing in anger and embarrassment, she scowled at him. Begrudgingly, it was considerate of him to do it, but she had been going to do that herself, seeing the smug smirk on his face certainly didn't help things.

“I can Bend too, you know.”

“... So?” he asked with a shrug. “I did it, now you gotta deal with it!”

“Hmph.” She got up to look for her underwear and breast wrappings and put them on.

"Hey, you don't need to do that... I like looking at your tits and ass," he said with a shameless grin.

“Unless I'm in bed or the bath, I don't like to be naked.”

“You really should do it more often, it's liberating.” he shot back.

Ignoring his remark she asked, “What time is it?”

He looked at the clock in the main room. “Almost midnight. Do you have somewhere to be, Uh-vatar? You're more than welcome to spend the night...”

“I should be heading back to Air Temple Island. I reckon that Tenpin may be wondering why I've been gone so late. But if spending the night with you entails more pleasure...I'd be tempted to stay.”

He swayed his hips, licking his lips, reminding her of his dance. Suddenly the kettle whistled, so he bowed out to prepare the tea, coming back to the bedroom with the kettle and two cops

"Tea for the lady," he said as he set it on the nightstand and poured her a cup. Taking the warm teacup, she inhaled the sweet aroma of jasmine tea. He sat at the side of the bed, relaxing with his tea, letting out a sigh of contentment.

“Would you be up to having another fun night like this again? I have some ideas that I'm curious to try.” Korra smiled over her teacup. She was fully aware that she had lost her deal with Tahno, and would have to fight against him in the championship, but she liked what she'd experienced tonight, and was eager to turn the tables on him.

"But of course. I like you a lot. I'm not just saying that to be nice, but usually, once I have a girl, I'm done with her. You... I just want more of."

"It's not every day that you get to meet a Water Tribe woman that happens to be the Avatar!” she gloated.

“That is true. And it is not every day that you get to meet an incredibly hot and talented Waterbender," he remarked, flipping his waterfall.

"You're the first Waterbender I've met that doesn't....fit the typical appearance of Waterbenders that I've grown up seeing. I'm used to seeing Waterbenders that look like me: dark complexion, blue eyes, brown hair."

“There are exceptions to every rule... the Firebender on my team is tanned. it is what it is.” He shrugged. “But admit it, even though I'm not tanned, I'm pretty damn sexy...”

“I enjoyed your little dance for me. That was sexy to watch.”

"Oh, good. I would be worried if you didn't like the dance," he said with a cute little pout.

She smiled. “Have you always lived in Republic City?”

“No, I come from the Northern region. And you?”

“Really, you're from the North? I'm from the Southern Water Tribe. I've lived there my whole life until I moved here to Republic City on Air Temple Island to learn Airbending.”

“So you've mastered the other three elements, right?” He poured more tea for them.

“Yes. But I've had no success with learning Airbending or getting in touch with my past lives.”

“What's it like, being the Avatar? To be able to Bend more than one element?” he asked with curiosity.

“I find myself enjoying Firebending the most. Earthbending is useful too. It's fun to be able to bend more than one element, but the responsibility of being the Avatar can be overwhelming. I have the burden of following in Avatar Aang's legacy and bringing balance to the world.”

"I can imagine," he said in a thoughtful and respectful tone, as opposed to his usual arrogance or bravado. "I love Waterbending, but sometimes I wonder what it would feel like to use another element."

“But no matter how hard or long I've practiced the routines and attempted to mediate. I just can't Airbend. It's frustrating.”

“Sorry to hear that, baby. Maybe if I give you more mind-blowing sex it could wreck whatever mental blocks you have.” he half-joked,

She snorted before she smiled. "It doesn't work that way. Although I would enjoy the mind-blowing sex."

"I could try to help you anyway," he replied with a wink as he finished the last of his tea.

"Is that a promise?" she smirked, finishing her tea and setting her cup aside.

“But of course. I'm a man of my word.”

“A man of your word, eh? I'll wait and see about that.” she quipped before letting out a yawn. She lay down on the bed, pulling the comforter over herself.

He went over to stand outside on the balcony, taking a deep breath of the night air as he looked out at Yue Bay. Korra curled up slightly, enjoying the comfort of the satin sheets and snuggling the comfy pillow. Too bad her bed at Air Temple Island wasn't as comfortable. What an amazing night! she thought before she closed her eyes, smiling as she relaxed, ready to sleep well for the night.

After a while, Tahno came to bed, sliding in beside Korra, draping his arm across her hip, enjoying the feel of her in his bed.
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Korra woke up the next morning in unfamiliar surroundings, her eyebrows furrowing as she looked around at her surroundings, seeing several photographs of Tahno smirking at her from the walls. What the...

She rubbed her eyes before she realized how she had come to be here, and a clash of emotions made itself manifest. Had she just made a big mistake by letting him bed her? She shifted around slightly before noticing that Tahno had spooned up to her last night, his arm draped around her middle with his hand resting against her stomach.

He looked so peaceful, his face devoid of its usual arrogance or a teasing smirk, his waterfall tumbling across the pillow. She shifted around carefully to that she was facing him, trying not to wake him up. She admired his finely toned chest, gently running her hand against the smooth muscles of his torso.

He slowly came to as he felt her gently touch him but he did not move. He was enjoying this too much and did not want to alert her, so he kept his breathing slow. She traced her hand up his chest, to feeling his collarbone and shoulder, then along his neck. He had to hold back a small smile as she gently gripped his waterfall, running her hand through the dark, thick locks. Letting go of his hair, she cupped his cheek, admiring his handsome, angular features.

His eyes fluttered open as she studied his face, and he smirked at her. “Just couldn't get enough of me last night, could you?”

“Of course not, you did prove to be a man of your word. I might be up for some more this morning,” she grinned. “You are a great lover, and I want to take full advantage of it.”

"It is nice to be acknowledged for my efforts," he replied in a tone that was a mix of playfulness and seriousness as he felt his cock start to stir within the loose confines of his pants.

“So, you up to it, pretty boy?” she teased as she hooked one of her legs around Tahno's, moving even closer to him.

“After what happened last night, I certainly am more than eager for another round. But I'm hungry.” He pulled away from her, pulling on a robe over his pajama bottoms. he turned back to her with a smirk. “You will find that I am a man of many talents.” With that, he left the room.

She wondered want he meant by that. Using her fingers to comb out the tangles of her bedhead, glanced at herself in the reflection of his mirror. Did she look different now that she had lost her virginity? Did she look somehow older, or was that all in her head?

He had left a robe for her to use, so she put it on. He put together breakfast while she used the washroom, two modest portions of eggs and bacon and slices of thick brown bread toasted over the flame of the stovetop after he put on the water on for tea. Athletes needed to eat good breakfasts, he and Korra knew that. The delicious aroma of bacon lured Korra out of Tahno's bedroom. Mmmm. Unbidden, her stomach growled with hunger. Taking a seat at the table, she observed Tahno as he put their meal together.

He smirked, knowing he had her attention. He put half of the finished food on a plate, sliding it to her as he poured her some tea. The portions were medium, enough to fuel them for the morning, but light enough so that they could have sex.

“You mentioned that you were from the Northern Tribe last night. What brought you to Republic City?” she asked as she started to eat her meal.

"I don't remember the Northlands, my parents left when I was very young because my father thought there would be more opportunities in Republic City. He found a job as a mechanic and my mom is a healer."

“Are both your parents benders?”

He shook his head. "Not my father, he always liked machines though, and was impressed with Fire Nation's technological advances and wanted to learn more about it. He's not an inventor like Hiroshi Sato, but he does know how to fix things that break.”

“Oh. My parents are both Waterbenders. I remember the fun time we had as a family when I was young when we all used our Waterbending to play games in the snow.” Korra smiled as she recalled her childhood memory. “Sometimes it's hard to be so far away from them. Do you still keep in touch with your parents?”

“They live in Republic City, I do visit and call once in a while.”

“How long have you been involved in Pro-bending?” she asked before taking a sip of tea.

"Since I was..." he paused, thinking. "I was sixteen when I started training and was seventeen when I entered my first match."

"Wait...how old are you," she asked. She knew he was older than her and she guessed him to be in his early twenties.

“Why are you so curious?” he asked with a playful smirk as he took a bite of his bacon.

"Because I am," she smirked back. "You asked me questions last night. I think it's only fair that I ask you some questions this morning."

“Fine, fine.” he shrugged before taking a sip of his tea. “I'm twenty-three.”

“Really? You're older than I guessed that you would be. Though that probably makes you a cradle-robber.” she teased.

“Can I help it if I look so good for my age?” He flipped his waterfall. She rolled her eyes and grinned before she finished her meal. When she looked up, he had that lustful gaze from last night, and her nipples hardened.

She got up from her seat at the table and made her way toward Tahno. Walking behind him, she placed her hands on his shoulders before leaning into him and whispering in his ear,

“Where to?”

"Well... being a Waterbender has many advantages... the shower or bathtub can become a fun place," he said with an openly lecherous grin.

“Well, what are you waiting for? Let's go.”

He walked into the washroom, which was done in black and white tile. He wiggled out of his robe and pajama bottoms, turning to Korra to provoke her with a full frontal view of his nakedness.

“So, what fun Waterbending tricks do you have in mind?” she asked.

He beckoned to her, and when she approached him, he skillfully divested her of her borrowed robe, leading her into the shower stall and turning on the water, using multiple water whips to caress and massage her. Summoning some water herself, she mirrored his actions and used Waterbending to caress him. Being cheeky, she used one of her water whips to lightly smack his buttocks.

"Sassy girl," Tahno said after a light yelp, repeating her motion and giving her ass a light spank.

“You know you like it!” she smiled back. Using one of her whips, she carefully used it to caress and massage Tahno's cock.

“Mmm... fuck, yes.” He arched his hips towards her, loving how the hot water felt around his cock, and happy that someone else was doing the Bending. She guided another one of her whips to gently massage Tahno's balls. His eyes rolled back and he had to place a hand on the tiled wall for support, it was almost too much. He let out a slow hiss before looking at her with that smolder in his eyes that she had learned by now never failed to get her all warm and tingly in her core, and her insides clenched in delight. She kept smiling at him as she continued her ministrations on him.

“Damnit, Korra... if you keep doing that, I'm going to cum,... on you.” His cock was pointed towards her torso

“Well then.” she abruptly stopped her ministrations on him and let the water whips fall to the floor. “I think it's my turn to be teased with water whips.”

“Oh, you'll be getting payback for that!” Tahno said, bereft when he had been pretty close to having his climax. He used a water whip into Korra's pussy, making it spin. She laughed at his promise of retribution before she felt the water whip in her cunt rub inside her. She started to breathe more deeply, enjoying the feel of pleasure that the water whip was giving her, her head lolling back against the wall as she let out a low moan.

He used another whip to massage her clit, and made the bigger one inside of her alternate between spinning and vibrating until she was on the brink of orgasm, and then he stopped, smirking at her.

Korra flushed angrily at him. She was so close! She reached out to him to gently caress his cock with her hand before whispering in his ear, “I want you. Now.”

He spun her around and pushed her against the wall, slipping into her from behind. He wiggled against her, liking the feel of her well-shaped ass against his pelvis. She groaned in pleasure feeling his throbbing cock in her quivering cunt. This was a fullness that the water whip vibrator couldn't compare to. She bucked herself back into him, urging him to move. He started out a bit slow, but went rougher and faster on her demands, using water whips to massage her breasts as he ground into her.

Keeping one hand on the wall to keep her balance, she used her other hand to massage her clit. She could feel her impending orgasm fast approaching. He growled and nipped at her shoulder sharply as he came, shivering a little but continuing to thrust to help her to her climax. He continued to move within her but at a slower rhythm, basking in the afterglow of their pleasure. "Fuck, Korra... you make a shower fun."

“Think you can take me with my back against the wall?” she challenged, looking back at him.

“Think you can handle it?” he shot back

“Hell yes.” She stepped away from him and turned around with her back against the wall. “Show me what you got, pretty boy.”

“You'll need to get me ready first.” he challenged, motioning to his half-flaccid organ. She grinned and sidled up to him, gently grasping his member and sliding her fingers along the slick flesh as she wrapped her other arm around his middle loosely. Feeling the slight shudder of his body against her own as she ministered to him gave her no small amount of elation, and there was something empowering about feeling his flesh harden under her touch.

“Yes, damnit, Korra... keep going...” His head lolled forward as he looked down at her, watching as she pleasured him. She kept up her ministrations, feeling Tahno's cock harden under her careful strokes and pumping.

“You ready for me yet?”

“I'm tempted to just have you keep on going with that pretty little hand of yours...”

“Not this time. I'd rather like to see how strong you are. I know you like showing off. Come on, pin me up against this wall.”

"As you say, Uh-vatar." He gently pressed her against the wall, straddling her. "You asked for it!" he started before thrusting into her fiercely. Holding onto his shoulders for support, she wrapped one of her legs around his hip, testing to see if he would support her. Content that he wouldn't let her fall, she wrapped her other leg around him. Running her hands through his wet hair, she pulled his head up and planted a fierce kiss on his lips. He growled into her mouth, using his arms to support her. As he planted his hands firmly on the wall on either side of her. He made out with her fiercely, lightly biting her lips as he did so, and leaving a few bites along her neck and shoulders as he rode her to orgasm.

She ran her hands along Tahno's back, digging her nails into his shoulders as she felt her release. Her body shuddered with delight as she gave out a pleased groan. Tahno let out a low moan, burying his face in her shoulder, catching his breath, loving the way she felt against him.

Korra clung to Tahno, enjoying the haze that came after orgasm. She carefully untangled herself from Tahno and set her feet on the floor. She nuzzled into his neck before whispering, "As such fun as it is screwing you, I need to leave soon."

“I know.” He nuzzled her, holding onto her for a while longer, not wishing to just let go right away as the hot water cascaded down their bodies. She gently pushed him away so that she should Waterbend herself clean, and before Tahno had the chance to, she bended the cum out of herself.

"You're no fun," he said with a playful pout before he took some soap and started lathering himself. This in itself was quite an enticing sight for the young Avatar.

“You can be quite ardent. Not that that's a bad thing.”

“I'm a champion in the Pro-bending arena, why would I not be a champion in other areas?” he teased back as he lathered and washed her back. She purred in delight feeling his nimble hands rub along her slick flesh. She turned around and tugged on his waterfall.

“I figured you were a champion playboy.”

"Hey, I'm good at what I do." He kissed her before rinsing himself clean and stepping out of the shower. Korra stood in the shower for a few more moments before she turned off the faucet and stepped out of the shower. He handed her a towel before he stood in front of the mirror, Bending the water in his hair to shape his waterfall.

"Ha, so you do use Waterbending to style your hair to look like that." Korra teased as she dried herself off with the towel before using her Waterbending to remove the excess water from her hair.

He grinned and flipped his waterfall at her remark. “Try it yourself, I bet you'd look sexy.”

“No, I prefer to not look like a dork with half my hair hanging down on one side of my head.”

“So I'm a dork?” Tahno said, feigning hurt as he placed his hand over his heart.

“Your waterfall is fun to pull on to get your attention.” she grinned slyly.

“Is that all it's good for? Don't I look handsome?” He batted his eyes at her.

"Yup, that's all it's good for." she deadpanned before she put her hair in her ponytails, gathered her undergarments, and searched for the rest of the clothes scattered around Tahno's loft. He left her to her search as he went to his room and pulled out some clothes, dressing in a plain dark blue and black tunic and matching black pants, coming out and watching as she pulled on her boots

Korra put on her parka and was prepared to leave. With a smirk on her face, she walked up to Tahno and reached up to tug on his waterfall before planting a searing kiss on his lips. He moaned softly into the kiss, cupping her face and sliding his tongue into her mouth, determined to give her a goodbye she would never forget.

“By the way... if you ever tell anyone else about this, I will go full-on Avatar on your ass. Got it?” she whispered into his ear. As much fun as she had, she certainly was not going to forget that this all started on a bet.

He smirked at that as he looked down at her. As tempting as bragging rights were, he was not willing to face the fury of an Avatar. “Got it.” He lowered his head to kiss her again.

Korra played with his tongue briefly before breaking the kiss. “See ya around, pretty boy.”

"You know where to find me," he replied flippantly as he opened the door for her as a gentleman would. She left, leaving the building and entering the morning bustle of Republic City as she made her way back to Air Temple Island.
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Tenzin had been up most of the night, worrying about her, hoping she had not been attacked by Amon. He fervently hoped that she was simply with Mako or Bolin. He had already called Lin, just to be sure, and was now standing on the dock as the sun rose above the horizon.

Korra knew she was in trouble when she saw that Tenzin and several White Lotus sentries were standing on the deck, waiting for her to return. She winced at having to confront them. They were doubtless worried about why she has out late. As she Bended herself off the water and onto the pier, she was immediately confronted by the old Airbender.

“Where were you? I was so worried that Amon attacked you, Lin sent the police force out looking!”

Damn. She had caused more trouble than she thought. "I was out late yesterday practicing with Mako and Bolin. And then after that, I went to the Noodlery by myself, I needed some time alone." Fuck! There is NO way in hell I'm telling anyone that I had a sexual escapade with Tahno last night, Korra told herself.

“I talked to Mako and Bolin and they haven't seen you since evening. Where did you go after the Noodlery closed? he asked, crossing his arms and glaring at her.

“I-I...” she flushed, trying to think of some plausible excuse.

“So where were you? What did you have to do that you couldn't tell someone about? We were all worried about you!”

“I didn't mean to worry you. I just got carried away and lost track of time. I'm perfectly fine!”

“I can see that, but where were you?” Tenzin demanded. “I am your guardian and your safety is my concern! I thought Amon...” He sputtered.

"I didn't realize that. I'm really sorry, I honestly didn't intend to cause so much worry. I've just been so stressed out with training and Amon and Pro-bending, I just.... wanted to clear my head. I'm fine! I just met up with someone and we lost track of time. I wasn't in any danger. Again, I'm really sorry." She hung her head, contrition clear in her tone at the last line. And it wasn't an act, she was sorry.

“Who?” Tenzin demanded.

“I- don't want to talk about it now.”

"Very well," he said stiffly. "But this is not over," he added sternly. She sighed and bowed her head.

"We will commence Airbending practice," he said as he turned and walked down the pier. Korra groaned as she followed Tenzin to the Airbending training field.
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The Tahno striptease was inspired by a delicious video made by a Tahno cosplayer named Sylar (whose girlfriend cosplayed Korra) You can Google 'Sylar Tahno' and you can find his photos and dancing video easily. He makes for a GORGEOUS Tahno, I kid you not. Your tits will need to be calmed!

Don't worry, the story is not over, and there are a few more chapters planned. If you enjoyed this story, please leave a review!
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Tahno smirked to himself as he sauntered through the gym. Ostensibly, he was here to make sure his registration for the final match was in order and to talk with one of the officials.

There were several training areas, and he liked to see what the other teams did, to get a feel of how they worked and their style, all the better to figure out their points of weakness when it came time to face them in the tournament. He passed the next studio, grinning to himself when he saw the Fire Ferrets, and he leaned against the doorway as he watched the Avatar train against Mako.

Korra laughed as she dodged a fire blast that Mako sent her way. She sent a stream of water to him, concentrating on getting in a shot at him. They were nearing the end of their training session, and even though Korra was a sweaty mess, the older Waterbender found her attractive, in this almost primal state. Though Tahno studied their fighting, he was paying more attention to Korra, imagining peeling off her training outfit and fucking her senseless... damn. No other girl had ever had this effect on him.

After a few more volleys of sparing with Mako, the Avatar called it quits for the afternoon and gave her companions a brief nod before she patted her forehead with a towel she picked up off the bench. As she turned, her eyes fell on her Pro-bending rival.

“Hello there, Uh-vatar. Training in hopes of defeating me?” he joked. As much as he had enjoyed his time with Korra, he would not let that stand in the way of the upcoming match.

“Of course. I'm still going to give it my all to win the final match of the tournament, especially if it's against you!” she shot back with a small grin.

“Tsk. You're going to lose the match, but maybe if you're nice to me, I'll share some of my prize money with you." he teased. She sauntered closer to the door.

“I think there are more appealing things you can share with me than just the prize money. Why not share some pleasure?” she said in a quieter tone so Mako could not hear.

“Oh, but of course.” he grinned and winked at her. “I think I would enjoy that more, actually...” He regarded her with a sexy leer. “So... how about tonight? That is, if your training didn't tire you out...”

Korra smiled. “Mmm, I'm up for that. I actually have a few ideas I'd like to try with you. What time?”

“Meet me at the Noodlery at nine. That should give us both time to... prepare.” He lightly stroked her chin with one finger

“I look forward to it...” she purred. He would be surprised at the ideas she had despite his experience, or at least she was pretty sure. There was one idea she was fairly certain he had not tried...

“Oh, you had better!” Tahno said in a mock challenging tone. He paused when he saw Mako glaring at him, and Korra turned, wondering what caused him to pause. Oh, that's right... She let out a small huff as she regarded her teammate, though she could understand the Firebender's misgivings. Tahno could see that he was unwanted, so now was a good time to bow out.

“See you," he whispered, winking at her before he left. Mako stared at Korra, surprised by what seemed like a friendly encounter between the two Waterbenders.

“What the hell was that?” he asked.

“Oh, we were just talking.” She shrugged.

“You seemed... pretty friendly with him.”

“What's it to you who I see?”

“But this is Tahno! TAHNO! He's our rival!”

“Do you think I don't know that?" Korra shrugged. "Believe me, when it comes to Pro-bending, I will put all of my efforts into helping the team win, but that doesn't mean we can't get along outside of the arena. It's just dinner." And some hot sex, she mentally added.

“Dinner? Are you kidding?” he asked with open incredulity, trying to not shout.

“I can have a meal with anyone I choose. You're not my guardian," she replied dismissively.

“I'm... telling Tenzin!”

She stared at him for several moments, raising her eyebrow. “Really? You're going to tattle on me? Why are you so concerned, anyway? Aren't you eager to go play kissy-face with Asami?” she asked snidely.

“Bolin likes you!” Mako blurted out.

“Oh, is that so? I thought you didn't want me with him," she replied. He blinked, and she regarded him with a tight-lipped smile. "Yeah. Bolin told me what you said about me." She did like Bolin, but after the kiss she had given to Mako in front of his younger brother, things between them were a bit strained at the moment, and she knew the young Earthbender needed more time to figure things out. As did she...

“Uh...”

“Yeah, uh..." Korra mimicked him sarcastically. "Mind your own business, and stay out of mine," she growled.

“I'll tell Tenzin!” he repeated his earlier threat. “You can't expect me to stand by while you go around... cavorting with that jerk!”

“And you expect me to stand by watching you cozy up with Asami after you tell your brother you don't want him having me as a girlfriend? Forget it. Tahno's turning out to be better company than you, at least he doesn't hold me to a double standard.” she said snidely.

The pair stared at one another for several long moments. “Fine. Enjoy your... date.” He stalked off.
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Tahno was there at the Noodlery at the time he said, sipping a shot of sake as he waited patiently for the Avatar, eager for another night with her. He enjoyed her passion and wanted more of it, but there was something more he could not quite place his finger on. He enjoyed a girl with lots of passion because that made them more eager and receptive, but with Korra, it was more than that...

A flash of blue caught his eye, and he smiled as he recognized his lover. He beckoned her over, and she leaned against the bar. "Want some? My treat," he said, holding up his cup of sake. She considered it for several moments before shrugging and nodding, and he motioned to the bartender.

Korra took a couple of sips from the little cup, and they stood there in companionable silence for several moments, savoring the burn of the alcohol as it slid down their throats.

“You ready for a fun night?" she whispered. "I have something in mind I want to do with you."

He shot her a slow, smoldering smirk. “And what might that be?”

“Mmhm. That's a surprise.”

He raised his eyebrow, and she simply grinned. Oh, what did she have in mind? He was intrigued, but bided his time, sipping his sake and waiting patiently for her to finish hers. When she set down the empty cup, he offered his arm. She took it, and they exited the Noodlery at a casual pace, sauntering and enjoying the sights around them.

Once they were in his apartment and he locked the door, he swayed his hips a bit as he had done during his striptease.

“If you keep wiggling your ass at me, I'll be tempted to smack it.” Korra teased.

He licked his lips and danced some more, taking off his jacket as he did so. Korra peeled off her parka and hung it up and continued to watch Tahno's seductive dance, he did have some moves.

“Want some of this, baby?” he asked as he slid off his shirt and thrust his pelvis at her before he took several backward steps in the direction of the bedroom.

“Mmm, yes. But I'd like to try something with you that will blow your mind. I'd like to claim your ass.” she challenged.

He froze and looked at her with clear confusion. “What do you mean?”

Yes! she thought to herself, just what she had been hoping for! She could stake her own claim on him and give him a little taste of his own medicine. "I want to pop your cherry, that's what," she said bluntly, relishing the look on his face. "You popped my cherry, now I wanna pop yours."

“Hold on a second. You were a virgin? But you..." He recalled the night they shared, she hadn't shown any pain when he took her and had carried herself with the confidence of someone who'd had at least a bit of experience. "You sure didn't act like one."

She laughed. “I was a very active – and curious girl.” She was relieved that it hadn't been obvious she was a virgin, because the night had gone on more naturally, without Tahno being all pumped up about taking someone's virginity, she had heard that some guys could act weird over that. “So anyway, fair is fair.” She grinned.

“I'm not gay, and you don't have a dick. Unless being the Uh-vatar let you grow one.” he joked, inwardly feeling rather nervous.

“I was planning on using a water whip," she explained. "It's not gay if it's a woman doing the riding," she smirked.

“Jeez... you've put a lot of thought into this, haven't you?" It was the first time she'd seen him nervous.

“I know that a couple of the White Lotus sentries are into men. I've overheard some of their raunchy stories of finding pleasure in the ass, apparently, guys have a pleasure spot in there like girls have one in their pussy.." she stated before trying to taunt him a little. "Are you afraid of being taken by a woman, pretty boy?"

“I have nothing against gays, but between a man and a woman, the man is supposed to do the taking. You certainly didn't seem to mind before," he replied, puffing out his chest.

“I did enjoy being taken by you last time, but now I want to do the taking. I think I can give just as well as you gave, perhaps even better.”

He winced at how... eager she seemed to do this. “Can't we do something else?”

“What? You're afraid to try something new?” she frowned.

“If it involves something going up my butt... yes," he admitted.

She couldn't help but laugh. “It's only a little water.”

“That sounds like an enema." he shot back. He'd heard of anal play in a heterosexual relationship but had never ventured to explore it, preferring to be the one in charge of the situation.

“Come on, pretty boy. You let me play with your ass tonight and you can spend the rest of the night giving me a thorough pounding every which way you chose.” she bargained.

“Really?” He raised his eyebrow at that, stroking his chin as he pondered the offer. Well, she was a woman, after all. “Throw in a blowjob and a promise that you won't tell anyone, and I'll do it.”

“Of course, I won't tell anyone. And would you like me to spit or swallow?" She perked up, happy that he was considering her offer.

“I'm sure you'll like the flavor enough to swallow," he smirked. He'd never had any complaints about how he tasted.

“Sure, sure. Do we have a deal then? You'll let me claim your ass and I'll give you a blowjob and you can screw me however you like tonight."

“It's a deal. But take it slow... “ He rubbed the back of his head with his hand as he pondered just what he was getting into, his sphincter clenching at the thought. Why the hell did I agree to this? “So I popped your cherry and now you want mine, huh.” He crossed his arms.

“Yes, I do. It's only fair. Plus what better way to have your cherry popped than by the mighty Avatar?” she smirked.

“Well...” he tried to mask his nervousness. “I suppose you're right. Now get naked.” He pointed to the bedroom. She grinned widely and sauntered past him into the bedchamber, and he followed her. She teased him a bit by slowly removing her clothes and wiggling her hips, though her striptease took considerably less time than his did the other night. When she became naked, she placed her hands on her hips.

“Your turn.”

He was slower in stripping, still nervous at the thought of what she wanted to do, part of him wanted to stop, but he could not help but be intrigued. Soon enough, he was as naked as she.

Korra walked into the washroom and collected some water from the sink. Using her hands to form water-mitts for the time being, she made her way back over to Tahno. “Get on your hands and knees, pretty boy.”

“On the floor?” he asked with a small squeak, swallowing nervously.

“I was thinking the bed, but the floor is fine. Or whatever works for you.” she shrugged.

He swallowed, trying to think of what would be most comfortable. "Let's do the bed. Being on my knees on a hardwood floor is hell on them, I should know," he muttered, he'd screwed several girls on the floor and it could be hard on his knees if he went too long. He climbed onto the bed and took a deep breath, trying to calm himself. Oddly, his cock was now twitching a bit at the thought of Korra having him, which surprised him.

Korra grinned wickedly as she climbed onto the bed. Mmmm, he had a nice ass. She massaged each of his buttocks before lightly sinking her nails into the flesh. This was going to be a fun experience, she knew it. He gave out a soft moan, sometimes a girl would grab his butt, he did like it. He wiggled his rear end at her.

Korra laughed and gave Tahno a firm spank. “Behave now.”

“Make me.” he joked. he wiggled again. “Your squeezing did feel good.”

“I plan on making more of you feel good. Now relax.” She continued to knead his flesh, hoping that it would soothe him enough so that she could play. He gave out a delighted moan and closed his eyes, enjoying the massage, his cock starting to harden a bit.

Using her water-encased right hand, she bended a few water whips to caress and stimulate Tahno's cock and balls. With her left hand, she formed a phallic whip to tease at his rear end. He moaned at the whips massaging his most private areas, giving out a soft hiss of her name. Involuntarily, he stiffened when he felt the cool 'tongue' of the water whip gently touch his puckered opening, and he raised his head. Was he seriously going through with this?

“The more you relax, the better this will be," Korra said, hoping that Tahno would obey her as she started to penetrate him. Slowly, she pushed the whip into him. She paused, keeping track of how Tahno was reacting.

It hurt a little, but since the water was slick and Korra was going slow, it didn't hurt as much as he thought, though it still felt weird. Having his cock massaged did help distract him, and he became harder. The Avatar kept the slow pace of gently guiding the whip into Tahno's tight ass until she was several inches in. Satisfied that the water was in far enough, she started to use the whip to tickle his prostate. This should get him going, she smirked as she sensed the knot of flesh in his passage.

He gave out a startled gasp at the jolt of pleasure at this, he had heard that it could feel really good up the ass but he had always assumed that was just a gay guy thing... was this why it felt so good for them? he gave out a low moan as the prostate massage continued. “F...f....uck...”

She gave a soft laugh at his startled gasp of pleasure. "I knew you would enjoy this." she gloated before she gradually increased the intensity of her ministrations. With the whip in his ass, she started to make it thrust in and out at a slow, steady pace, being sure to massage his prostate when the whip hit against it while continuing to massage his cock, pushing the water whip along the length in slow, smooth pumps and feeling the organ twitch a bit.

In no time, he was moaning and arching, like a woman would when she was being played with. Part of him couldn’t believe he was doing this, but it felt so damn good to have his cock and prostate massaged at the same time, he could not help but wiggle around.

“Gonna cum for me?” Korra smirked triumphantly. She could tell he was getting close to his release.

“M... maybe," he admitted with a moan.

Korra Bended away the water that was in and around Tahno, coalescing it all into an orb of water that she let hover for several moments before guiding it to her groin, using the majority of it to form a phallus that bore an unmistakable resemblance to Tahno's own, including the slight upward curve. The remainder curved up into herself, so she could use it to stimulate her own g-spot and clit as she rode him. She knew that this would require a lot of concentration, to keep the water in one shape, but Water was her native element, she had been Bending it almost since she was a baby.

She took a deep breath before she gave the other Waterbender's butt several firm squeezes. "You're in for a ride, pretty boy."

Tahno looked over his shoulder, gulping when he saw that his lover was now sporting a 'cock' made of water. His eyes widened further as he took note of its shape. “You modeled your cock after mine, didn't you?” he asked with a faintly amused smirk. He had to admit it, but she actually looked sort of sexy like that. She even looked bloody proud of herself!

“I thought you would enjoy my cock. I did mold it after yours, and why not? It's a fine example to emulate.” she smirked. She positioned herself behind Tahno. “You ready for me?”

“Maybe.” He swallowed. This was it. He would lose his anal virginity. He felt the tip of the 'cock' nudge at his opening, and involuntarily, he wiggled away from it.

“Now, don't be like that!” she mock scolded him before giving his rear end a playful smack. He gasped, the smack was light enough to be enjoyable, and he let out a quiet whimper, wiggling his ass again.

“You like it when I spank you?” she said before giving his another smack and a firm squeeze.

“I like it when you touch me.”

“I think you will like it when I ride your pretty little ass.”

“Maybe." He steeled himself, commanding himself to not wiggle away when she aligned her cock with his puckered opening and took a deep breath when she started to push it in. She eased her way carefully into his ass, and when she was satisfied that she was far enough into him, she gradually slid out. She kept herself attuned to how Tahno was reacting to this, keeping herself alert to any pain or discomfort he might experience.

He let out a soft moan of enjoyment as the water-cock slid against his prostate, and he relaxed a little more, reaching and grabbing two pillows to rest his head on, this lowered his upper body a bit and offered his ass to Korra at a better angle.

After seeing this, she was satisfied that Tahno was enjoying this and wasn't in any pain. She gradually increased her rhythm and deepened her thrusts. She smacked his buttocks and gave them a firm squeeze now and then as she rode him, alternating the sensations she was giving to his firm rear end. He gave out pants of delight, obviously enjoying this.

In a way, it was oddly liberating for him. Every time sex happened, he had been expected to impress the ladies and uphold his reputation, now it was nice to lie back – or in this case, get on all fours – for once.

“You're enjoying this now, aren't you pretty boy? See, I knew you would like it." Korra teased as she continued to ride him, smacking him and squeezing him occasionally.

“So you're psychic now?" Tahno teased back between thrusts and moans. Truthfully, she had not known for sure and had gambled on getting him to submit to her, good thing it had paid off.

“You do like it. That's a fact. You're enjoying this. To be ridden by the Avatar is an honor, after all.” she teased while continuing her ministrations.

“I bet plenty of ladies thought that of your past incarnations!" he joked, moaning as she gave him a particularly hard thrust, causing a mini-orgasm, a bit of cum dribbling out of him.

Korra was getting close to her own orgasm, the last remaining bit of her focus was on making the water within her ripple against her clit. Just a few more thrusts and she would have it. She vigorously thrust into Tahno, until finally, she cried out in pleasure from her orgasm. Done with her water-cock, she sent the water to the potted plant in the corner. "Lay on your back," she whispered to Tahno.

He nodded in relief, the constant prostate stimulation and her riding him had made him almost painfully hard, especially since once she had started riding him and there were no more caresses to his cock, leaving him aching for relief. He flopped down on his side and rolled over, giving Korra a good view of his throbbing cock, there was also a small puddle of cum on the sheet.

Korra grasped his aching organ and put the head inside her mouth, swirling her tongue around it while pumping the rest of his cock with her hand. She used her other hand to massage his balls.

“Fuck... Korra...” His manhood was now so sensitive that the feel of her mouth was overwhelming, and his eyes rolled back in his head as he arched against her mouth. She continued sucking on him, pumping with her hand what she couldn't fit in her mouth, and massaging his testicles. She knew he was close to reaching his orgasm.

He gave out a sudden groan as he finally came, overcome by relief and bliss as he released into her mouth. She was slightly surprised to taste that Tahno's cum had a faint flavor of seaweed, not unlike the noodles she enjoyed eating at Narook's Noodlery. Hmm, not bad. She swallowed it.

He opened his eyes and stared at her through half-lidded eyes as she slurped up his cum, damn it was an erotic sight. His cock remained hard for a bit more under her licking before it started to soften. Content that she had licked him clean, Korra crawled up beside Tahno. "You enjoyed that, didn't you," she smirked.

“I admit nothing," he said dryly.

“Ha, you're gonna have a sore ass in the morning!” she teased.

“You'll have to help me get over it.” he shot back.

“Oh, you gonna make me sore? Bring it!” she challenged with a smirk.

“I need to rest first. Go make me something to eat, woman," he said in a mock imperious tone.

“Oh, I think I can arrange something. You can eat me if you like when you are up to it.”

He gave out a soft laugh at that and shook his head, wiping his hair from his face. “You're cute.”

“And you are a fine specimen of Water Tribe male.” She stroked his chest, admiring the muscles.

“And a nice piece of ass, right?” he shot back, liking the gentle touch.

“It was fun to tap your ass.”

“Was it really?” he asked with curiosity. “Since you didn't have a real cock...”

“It was. I got to spank and squeeze you while making you writhe in pleasure. I told you I didn't need a real cock to claim your ass.”

He gave out a quiet snort. “I took your cherry, you took mine. We're now even, huh?”

“Yup, we're even." she grinned. "Up for another round? You can screw me however you'd like."

“Good, because ever since we set up tonight's date I've been thinking about pounding that gorgeous cunt of yours.”

“I'm ready whenever you are, pretty boy.”

He laughed softly at that and shook his head. “I'm sweaty and my hair is messy, I don't feel pretty anymore.”

“Gee, now you're sounding like a girl, complaining about not feeling pretty.” Korra pouted.

He smiled and gently touched her face, touching his nose to hers. "I enjoyed what we just did. I'm always expected to be the one doing all the work, pleasing the ladies... it was nice to have someone else in control for once," he admitted. "But if you ever tell anyone else that, I will deny it."

Korra cupped his cheek before planting a soft kiss on his lips. “I don't have any intention of telling anyone that the Big Bad Wolfbat Captain had his ass cherry taken by the Avatar.” she teased. He laughed at that and reached up to gently tug the hairbands out of her hair.”

“You like my hair down, don't you?”

“You look fucking sexy like this.”

“So, are you going to give my 'gorgeous cunt' a thorough pounding, or are you too tired to?” Korra teased, playing with his waterfall.

“Oh no, I intend to fuck you good and proper... I give as good as I get," he promised with a smoldering stare.

“Good, because I'm looking forward to it.” she smiled.

“Mmm...” He reached down and started playing with himself, knowing she would enjoy the show

“Need help with that?” Korra teased, watching as her lover ran his fingers up and down his shaft.

“Maybe... unless you really enjoy the show.” He wagged his cock a bit at her., and she giggled. She had to admit, watching Tahno play with himself was an erotic sight. He tugged his foreskin up and down a few times as he pumped himself, licking his lips at her.

“Get on all fours, babe. Your ass is mine.”

“So you wanna ride me now?” she purred as she got into position.

“Fuck yes.” He got up and looked down at her shapely posterior. “You do have the nicest ass I’ve ever seen.” He smacked it lightly.

She wiggled it at him to tease him, giggling as she did so. He gave her several more spanks before he started squeezing and massaging her rear end, leaning his head down to bite the cheek lightly. Korra gasped at the bite, and he grinned and bit her other cheek, gently licking the bite when he was done.

She let out a soft moan, feeling the warm tongue caress her flesh. She grabbed the pillows and used them to support her head and chest while giving Tahno better access to her body. He purred in approval and teased her cheeks for a bit more before positioning himself after checking that she was wet and ready. He lightly nudged her quivering opening with his cock, and she moaned softly as she felt him slide slowly into her welcoming cunt.

“Mmm... fuck,. I've been looking forward to this so badly...” He thrust in and out of her slowly.

Korra grasped the pillows, hugging them to herself as she felt Tahno deepen his thrusts. He was slow a first, taking his time, not wanting to rush this, but eventually he picked up the pace, giving her the pounding he had promised her.

“T..Tahno. This feels....so good," she stated between moans and cries of pleasure. He was hitting all her spots in this position.

“No better than it did for me.” he joked as he rammed into her as hard as he could, ripping a loud groan of pleasure from her throat.

“Keep doing that and I'll cum.” she moaned between thrusts.

“Gee, I thought that was the whole point of this.” he shot back as he continued to thrust hard. She laughed at that. Focusing on getting her orgasm, she reached to play with her clit, and he could feel her fingers as his balls slapped against her, and he gave her ass several spanks.

“Come for me, Avatar...”

Korra let out a loud moan as she felt her orgasm wash over her. She planted her face into the pillow, snuggling into it as she felt her body relax. He was not long in coming when he felt her clench around him in orgasm, and shot his load with a pleased moan of her name before leaning down, still joined with her, to kiss along her shoulder.

Korra sighed in contentment as she felt the lips on her shoulder, and was content to let him do as he pleased.

“Mmm. That was fun," she murmured.

“Fun is not a strong enough word," he whispered before pulling out and bending his cum, giving it to the plant as he always did, before flopping next to her. "I need some tea."

“Share some tea with me?” she asked, laying down on her side and making herself comfortable on the bed.

He nodded, and after catching his breath, put on a robe and made some chai tea, bringing it to the bed on a tray, pretending to be a butler. "Tea is served, Ms. Korra," he said in a mock snooty tone.

“Ugh. 'Ms. Korra' makes me sound like I'm old. I like it better when you call me uh-vatar, even." she smiled at him as she took a cup of tea.

“Ms. Uh-vatar?” Tahno joked as he slid onto the bed.

She kicked him in the leg gently as payback for his jibe. “No, just Uh-vatar. Hearing someone call be miss just sounds weird to me.”

“You look sexy, just sitting there naked and sipping your tea.”

She laughed at that. “Well, I don't feel like getting up to put my underwear back on. Plus I remember you saying that you liked seeing me naked.” She smiled seductively at him, wiggling her eyebrows.

“I do. You have a very beautiful body, you should be proud of it.”

“Damn right I am. All of that Avatar training is bound to make me into the work of art you see before you.”

“Keep training. I plan to do the same, I don't want to become one of these pot-bellied former athletes.”

Korra snorted and nearly choked on her tea. "That's a horrible image." It was hard to envision him gone to seed, with a round belly and soft jowls.

“I quite agree!" he said in earnest as he sipped his tea.

“You don't mind if I spend another night with you, do you?” she asked while she sipped her tea. Mako would know where she was, and he would have probably blabbed to Tenzin... what was done was done.

“Of course not! You're fun to cuddle with.” He slid off his robe so he was naked again and reclined au naturel. She finished her tea and set the empty cup on the tray before she crawled under the covers, enjoying the feel of the sheets against her naked skin.

“You like that satin don't you," he asked with a slow smirk.

“Mmmmm, yes. I've slept naked underneath the warm fur pelts back in the South Pole, but satin sheets is a different, yet very pleasant feel.”

He finished his tea and slipped under the sheets with her, pulling her close. "Mine," he growled playfully.

“My, aren't you quite the Big Bad Wolfbat in bed.” she teased, enjoying the feeling of Tahno against her flesh.

“And I'm going to eat you up," he growled back.

“Really now? I think I would enjoy that.” she purred.

“Not right now though... I am rather full of you. Not that that's a bad thing.”

“How about in the morning then? I reckon you will be really hungry then.”

He growled at her playfully like a wolf-bat in response. She giggled before she planted on kiss on his lips, licking his lips and playing with his tongue. He kissed her for a while, tongue-wrestling with her before they stopped, and he snuggled on the bed next to her, content to feel her in his embrace. Content in their cozy embrace, Korra drifted off to sleep.

“Sleep tight, Uh-vatar.”

“Good night, Big Bad Wolfbat.”

He smirked at that. Oh, that was definitely something he could get used to. He pressed a kiss to her temple
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Korra awoke the next morning with Tahno snuggled up to her, spooning her. He looked peaceful, his waterfall tumbling over the pillow, the sheet halfway up his chest, leaving his broad shoulders bare.

Being careful not to wake him, she shifted around slowly until she was resting on her side facing him. As he was sleeping, the sheet was slowly but carefully slid down his body, the morning light filtering in through the curtains illuminated his naked body, his cock limp against one thigh.

Softly, she brushed the tips of her fingertips against his shoulders, chest, and abdomen, admiring his body. He continued to sleep peacefully, his chest rising and falling with slow breaths. She gently ventured towards his hip, tracing the shape of his hipbone before sliding her hand along his groin, just above his penis. Tentatively, she touched his cock, giving him soft touches along his length. Since he was soft, his head was not visible under the foreskin, but when she touched it, she could swear it twitched a bit.

Tahno slowly became aware of a hand gently caressing his stomach, and then... Ooh. He remained still as he felt her touch him, but his manhood inevitably started to stir. He took a slow, deep breath, focusing on not getting hard too fast, he wanted to savor this.

As she continued to touch him, he started to become hard, the flesh quivering a bit as it started to straighten out. She started to suspect that Tahno was feigning sleep, so she gently gripped him, giving him firmer strokes along his sensitive flesh.

It took every bit of focus to maintain his peaceful, sleeping expression, he carefully controlled his breathing, resisting the urge to bite his lip. As his cock got harder, the head peeked from his foreskin and his shaft became thicker, it was now obvious what was happening, even though he was not becoming erect as quickly as he usually did.

“I know you're awake, and that you're enjoying this.” Korra teased as she gently stroked the sensitive head of his cock.

Stay calm. Stay still, Tahno commanded himself, holding back a shiver as the tip of his increasingly sensitive organ was lightly touched, it became harder under that attention. Stay calm like the water, Tahno... he did not wish to 'wake up' right away, he was enjoying this gentle exploration too much.

She firmly gripped him, then pumped him a few times before she let go. She then traced her hand up his navel, up his chest, and around his shoulder. Slowly, he opened his eyes, fixing silvery orbs on her. "Good morning, sunshine," he said with a sleepy purr.

“Morning, handsome. You enjoyed me exploring you, didn't you...”

“How could I not? It is nice having a body that people want to touch...”

“You do have a delectable body.” she purred. He gave out an approving growl and wiggled his pelvis at her, his cock bouncing a bit.

“Are you hungry for some of me this morning, hmm?” she said seductively, looking at him with half-lidded eyes.

“Well, I'm lying here, hard because of you, and your bare tits are hanging right in front of me. Yeah, I think I'm in the mood for some Water Tribe cunt.”

She laughed at that. “Well, I'm in the mood for some Water Tribe cock.”

“Then let's have some hot Water Tribe sex.”

“Isn't that how it is? Between us?”

“Can't argue with that. Just spoon next to me, all right?”

She rolled over onto her other side, facing away from him. Without a word, he slid into her, hugging her close, wiggling his pelvis flush against her rear end as he felt her clench around him. She moaned at the feeling of him inside of her, she had come to really enjoy sex, thanks to her lover. Who would have thought that Tahno would be good for something? It was also nice to feel him hugging her from behind. He continued this lazy fuck, taking his time, kissing and nuzzling her, his hand reaching up to massage her breast, and after a while, he moaned her name as he came.

To ensure that she would be pleased as well, his hand slid down her stomach to find her clit, and he massaged it with his finger, ensuring that he would not be the only one to feel good this morning as he continued to lazily thrust into her. Even after she came, he remained inside of her, idly massaging a breast and enjoying the afterglow.

She hummed happily while Tahno still held her. “Mmmm, you make even a lazy fuck feel good.” She reached behind her to play with his waterfall.

“Would you expect any less?” he countered as he rolled her nipple between his fingers.

“No.” she giggled, enjoying the feeling of the older Waterbender playing with her tit.

“Good, I would be worried if you did." He placed lazy kisses along her neck and shoulder.

“I wish we could stay in bed together like this, but I should be thinking about heading back to Air Temple Island soon.” she frowned.

“Pffft, who needs boring old monks when you have me?" He wiggled against her.

She moaned softly as Tahno wiggled against her since they were still joined together. "Believe me, I'd rather spend time here with you to receive more 'private lessons' but I think I have caused enough worry from my guardian."

“Of course. I gotcha." He nodded but wiggled against her one more time to tease her before he pulled out and Bended the cum out of her. "You can take a shower, I'll make breakfast, what are you in the mood for? I have toast, dumplings, fruit..."

“Just something quick and easy.” she yawned as she sat up and stretched. He nodded and pulled on a robe before going to the kitchen to make tea along with whole-wheat toast and fruit salad, still basking in the afterglow.

Korra headed to the bathroom to wash up and get ready for the morning. Once she tugged on her boots, she took her spot at the table, waiting as Tahno made breakfast.

“Breakfast is served, hope it's to your liking.” He set a plate in front of her with the toast and a bowl of mixed fruit.

She grabbed a slice of toast and munched on it before taking a sip of the tea that he made, and sighed happily. “I had a great night.”

“I share the same sentiment, my dear.”

“But I still intend to give it my all to defeat you in the Pro-Bending finals," she said before digging into her fruit salad. That match was in less than a week, she mused.

“No, no my dear. It will be the other way around. Of course, when you lose, you'll still be welcome to come here and have sex with the victor.”

She laughed at that. After a few minutes, she finished her breakfast. “Well, I guess this is goodbye until I fight against you in the tournament”

“I can't believe it's the day after tomorrow. Time does fly, it seems like only yesterday that I won last year...”

“Pbbbt. Well, I still look forward to fighting against you in the tournament. I haven't fought with you, and I look forward to getting you wet.” she teased.

“There will be time after the championship for that, Uh-vatar...” he said in a low purr as he escorted her to the door. She grabbed her parka before she reached the door and put it on. She turned to Tahno and planted a kiss on his lips, giving him a slow, searing, goodbye kiss. He wrapped his arms around her, enjoying the kiss and let it linger before they pulled away.

“Mmmm... that was wonderful. I'll see you around, babe.”

“See you around.” she returned. With that, she left his apartment.

 

o0o0o0o

 

She hoped to sneak into her room, but her plans were foiled as Tenzin was already there, his arms folded as he stood in front of her door.

“Hey, Tenzin. It's a nice morning today, isn't it?” she said, trying to diffuse the tension she could feel practically radiating off the elder Airbender.

“Don't pull that on me. Going to be with your Pro-bending rival? I thought you knew better!”

“What?! Mako told you, didn't he?” she glared, upset – but ultimately not surprised – that Mako had snitched on her.

“Your friend was concerned about you!”

“It wasn't his place to be concerned about me! I told him to drop it, but apparently, he had to make it his business to get involved."

“It was his business! He is your Pro-Bending partner and it is also my duty to keep you safe, something I can't do if you're cavorting around with a rival!”

“Believe it or not, Tahno treated me with respect. I never felt threatened when I was with him.”

“You are too young for that sort of thing!” he sputtered.

“What sort of thing?" she asked, putting on an innocent face. "We just went to the Noodlery, and then after that, we talked, and worked on our Bending. Nothing bad happened, honest." Not the whole truth, but not a lie, either...

“You do remember that he is your rival? And that he has a bad reputation!”

“What? Don't tell me you asked Lin to do a background check on him and that he's a criminal.”

“No, he does not have a criminal record but he does have a reputation.”

“Of what? Of him being a womanizer? I know that.”

“There have also been complaints of him cheating, but nothing solid.”

“Cheating on what? Pro-bending matches or girls?” she shot back, crossing her arms.

“Both.”

Inadvertently, she smirked at that. Trust Tahno to be a two-timing bastard in and out of the arena. Good thing she was not romantically involved with him, then. She had zero expectations for a real relationship between them, and it was better that way.

“You find that amusing?” Tenzin asked, horrified.

She wiped the smile off her face. "No. But look..." She sighed. "There's nothing between Tahno and me, okay? I have no feelings for him, and I am most definitely not his girlfriend. Believe me, I know better."

Fortunately, Tenzin seemed somewhat mollified by that.

“... Good. Good.” He gave her a curt nod. “However, the fact remains that you went out when you were supposed to be here. You disobeyed my rules.”

“So I did," she said quietly, deciding that seeming penitent would be best. "I didn't do it to disrespect you, I've just been stressed out with Amon and Pro-Bending and all that. I needed to blow off some steam, that's all. I'm sorry, I should have at least called you."

“No. What you should have done was come here last night," he replied firmly. She opened her mouth but closed it just as quickly, there was no need to provoke her guardian further. There were more important things to focus on, anyway.
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Things had been stilted between her and Mako since two days ago, and Korra shot him a sideways glance as they suited up for the match, the one that would determine who would be the reigning Pro-bending champions for the next year. She would face Tahno and his team, and she could not help but feel nervous about that, although she knew she would put her best effort against the Waterbender.

It was like she had told Tenzin, she had no feelings for the big, bad Wolfbat. She would enjoy seeing his defeat.
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Chapter 3 – Life Lessons

 

This chapter is set after Amon depowered (debended?) Tahno.

… Yes, my darlings, yes, it’s been a long time since I updated this, believe me, I knooooooow. Life got in the way and… eh? Fortunately, my muse was in a generous mood, so I was able to move forward with this chapter, and the rest of this story as well! If you enjoyed this story, feel free to check out my other works. Feedback is always appreciated. Have a great day!
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Korra was shocked to see how the events of the tournament spiraled out of control and Amon debended Tahno and his companions. Part of her wasn't surprised that Tahno and his team cheated to win the match, and after hearing Amon's warning on the radio about canceling the tournament, she should have suspected that Amon was planning something harsh. Seeing Tahno look so worn down and depressed at the police station this morning was disturbing, to say the least. It made Amon's plan to equalize everyone more terrifying now that she personally knew someone who had his Bending taken away.

Tahno had done some deep thinking since he and his teammates were depowered. He hated being called out by Amon for his cheating, and the worst part was Amon was right. He was a cheat. And it was his own damn fault. Granted, his team members had cheated first and encouraged him to, but he was the one who decided to go with it, and he had been sorely punished for it. No healer could help him. he had tried his Bending exercises and moves, but he could not command one single drop of water. He took a long swig of sake, thinking about how fucked up his life had become.

As Korra made her way to the door to Tahno's apartment, she paused. Was it her place to see him while he was at his lowest point like this? She sighed. Tentatively, she knocked on the door. Silence greeted her, so she knocked harder.

"Who the hell is it!" Tahno yelled from inside with clear irritation.

“It’s Avatar Korra. Now open the damn door, Tahno!" she yelled, stressing the word Avatar to demand his attention. She heard an angry huff before the door was yanked open.

"Come to rub it in my face, Uh-vatar? I cheated, I lost my Bending, I'm pathetic, I know."

"I wanted to come to see that you weren't doing something stupid." she humphed. "How you looked this morning at the police station worried me," she said firmly.

He paused and looked at her. "Really? Someone out there cares about me?"

"Yes," she said. "May I come in and visit with you?" she asked.

He mumbled and moved aside. His usual glossy waterfall hairdo was gone, leaving behind an unbrushed cascade of hair. His clothes looked grungy as if he slept in them and didn't bother to change out of them. He also faintly smelled of sake. As Korra took a seat on the couch, she asked "So, what have you done after... the tournament?"

"Like I said, gone to the healers. I'm fucked without my Bending. I can’t fight. I’ll run out of money eventually and be kicked out."

"Didn't you claim your winnings?"

"We tried to. But they wouldn't give it to us."

"So you blew a lot of your money going to the best healers in the city and when they told you there was nothing they could do to restore it, you blew some more money on sake?"

"What else is there to do?" he said with a defeated groan. "We're not the Wolfbats anymore. Not without our Bending.”

"Surely there is something else productive you could do that you earn money from?"

"Like what? I've been Pro-Bending since I was sixteen!"

"Didn't you mention that your father was a nonbender? And that he works as a mechanic? Maybe he could teach you something about working with machines."

"Oh, he tried that when I was little... taking me to the shop... but believe me, I have no mind for machinery," he said with a wry laugh before he stared at her. "Please give me back my bending! You can, can't you?"

"I....don't know," she said, looking away. "Avatar Aang was able to Energybend a truly terrible person's Bending away. If I could connect with Aang, I might be able to learn if I can or not, but right now, I can't Airbend or get in touch with my spiritual side. Trust me, if I figure out how to restore someone's Bending, I'll let you know. I do plan on stopping Amon though. What he's doing is wrong."

Tahno nodded. He looked so pathetic. "I know this isn't much... but I wanted to say sorry. For cheating against you. I shouldn't have cheated. I got pulled into it by my team-mates, they convinced me it was a good way to make a living and I fell for it like a sucker."

"I do accept your apology. I can tell that you've been doing a lot of thinking after the horrible events after the tournament. But I want to ask, have you always cheated in Pro-Bending matches? I remember that match you fought and won with a brutal first-round knockout. I saw that the team was pulled out on stretchers and that one of the players had a hole in his helmet. You were cheating during that match, didn't you?"

"Actually no, not that one, the other two did it." he replied in all honesty, "sometimes one would cheat, the next time someone else would, so it was not always the same pattern."

"You were their captain though. Did it ever bother you that your teammates would cheat? Did you ever feel that what you and your teammates did wasn't good sportsmanship?"

"It wasn't like that. They were older than me – not by much, granted – and they wanted me just because I was a good Waterbender, I auditioned for the spot, and the first time they cheated, I asked them about it and they just... laughed it off and told me that they were the reason I was on their team. Eventually, they decided to call me captain because I knew how to handle the press..." He shrugged. "I... I was enjoying the fame and the Pro-Bending, I didn't want to lose my team. But I was wrong, and I was a shithead." He hung his head contritely.

She gave him a nod of approval before she stood up. "Are you gonna be okay after I leave? I would hate to see something horrible happen to you when I come visit again."

"I see no point in going like this if I will never get my Bending back. I have no future," he said bleakly. That stopped Korra in her tracks and her worry for him peaked. "I understand how much your Bending means to you, but suicide isn't an answer. What would your parents think if they learned that their son killed himself?"

He groaned softly, burying his face in his hands.

"I was upset that you cheated in the tournament, but I see that you've learned from your mistakes, and that's what matters to me. I promise you, I will stop Amon and when I figure out how to restore people's Bending, I will help you." She put her hand on his shoulder. "Would you like me to spend the night with you? I want to know that you will be alright."

At first, he wanted to say he wanted to be alone. But actually, a night with her sounded better. "To give me a pity fuck?" he half-joked. She let out a small snort at that.

"No. I know now isn't the time with the recent events. But if you want someone to cuddle with or just talk to, I'll be here for you."

"Yes. Please stay. Don't go. I'll make some tea." He rose to his feet and rushed to the stove to put on some water. He stood there in the kitchen and they basked in silence for a bit, pondering the next step. He’d fucked the Avatar and it had been incredible, but tonight, he didn’t think he could get it up even if she were to strip naked right now and pleasure him. He poured the cups and brought them out, giving her one as he sat down.

"It feels a little weird having you here but not having sex with you,” he admitted.

“You can still cuddle me if you want,” she offered.

"I'd like that," he admitted. Part of him wished his mom would give him a hug but he was too ashamed to face his parents.

"Is there anything else I can do to try and help you out of this slump?" she asked gently. He shook his head.

"I just want my Bending back, is all. And it's not easy dealing with what a jerk I was."

"You thinking you're less of a jerk now?"

He gave out a quiet snort at that. "No... I mean, thinking about what I did and... y'know, actually feeling bad about it."

"Do you think this experience may change you for the better?"

"If I don't change for the better I'm going to keep feeling like shit. Having a conscience sucks."

“It really does, doesn’t it?” she asked dryly as she sipped her tea.

"Rub it in why don't you,” Tahno grumbled at her.

"Would it bother you if I asked what it felt like when Amon took your Bending away?" she said bluntly.

"If anyone else asked me, yes. But you..." He shook his head. "It's hard to explain. He put his thumb on my forehead and... I felt... I don't know, like something clicked off in my head. And then there was no more… flow."

Korra stared at him contemplatively. What would it be like to not Bend? Just like that? He was quiet for a while, staring down at his tea. He looked up at her. "Um... do you want to listen to some music or play a game or do you just wanna go to sleep? I can lend you some pajamas if you want."

"Do you play Pai Sho? And some pajamas would be nice."

"I have a set here, from one of my.... um, older lady friends from a couple of years ago." He pulled out a beautiful Pai Sho set with marble pieces, the board was made of fine mahogany with bits of gold set in it for the lines.

"Wow, this Pai Sho set is beautiful," she said admiring the craftsmanship of the board and marble pieces.

"Pro-Bending and being handsome and young has its perks," he said as he went to his room, returning with a comfortable indigo high-quality linen nightshirt and matching pants

"I'd say. Although I never needed money while I was in the South Pole, I was always looked after by the White Lotus, my parents, and Master Katara." Korra smiled faintly at the memory of her Waterbending instructor Katara. "I loved it when she would tell me stories of her adventures with Avatar Aang and her friends during the Great War."

"What is she like?" Tahno asked as he set up the game.

"After her husband died, she moved to the South Pole. I guess when it was discovered I was the next Avatar, she wanted to help train me. Heh, when I went to escape the South Pole to come to Republic City to learn Airbending, Katara stopped me. Yet, she knew I needed to go and find my path as the Avatar."

"She must be one hell of a woman." he paused. "Perhaps she could heal me?"

"She is. Don't let her age fool you." she smiled. "While I know Katara is probably the best healer in the world, a part of me thinks that restoring a person's Bending is something only an Avatar can do, and I already told you that I don't know how to do it."

"One can always hope." He sighed before he made the first move on the board

"I heard that Avatar Aang learned from a lion turtle how to Energybend. That's what he used to take away Fire Lord Ozai's Bending and end the Great War." she made her move on the board.

"Mhm." He nodded and moved another piece. it was nice to just... relax and play with her like this without having to worry about impressing her sexually. They continued playing for a while. stopping only when Tahno made more tea for them both. In the end, they played several rounds of games, with Tahno winning two to Korra’s one. It provided a useful distraction, and it was nice to bond on a different level.

"Do you want to sleep on the couch or...." He trailed off almost shyly.

"I don't mind sharing a bed with you. You know that." she smiled.

"All right. I'll go to the bathroom quick and you can put on your pajamas and join me.”

She entered the bedroom, seeing him stretched out on the bed, and it looked like he’d changed his shirt and pants for her. How gentlemanly.

“You look good,” Tahno complimented as he saw how nice the indigo complimented the tone of her skin.

"They feel comfortable. I like them." she smiled.

"Well... come and cuddle with me." He patted the space on the bed, and she wasted no time in snuggling up to him as he wrapped his arm around her.

"I haven't slept well since... what happened," he admitted.

"I can imagine." she frowned, as she reached to touch his face, moving the hair out of his eyes. he nuzzled into her hand like a kitten as she continued to stroke his cheek. She could tell by looking at his worn and weary face that he was not getting the rest he needed. Poor lad.

He continued to nuzzle and cuddle with her as if he would die if he wasn't cozy with her, he was drinking up the affection like a person dying of thirst. She cradled his head to her shoulder, and he fell asleep nuzzling her tit. Korra smirked at that, but hey, he had fallen asleep. So she relaxed, settling against him.
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Korra awoke the next morning to Tahno sleeping content cuddled against her, and to her mild amusement, he had even drooled a bit on her nightshirt. She brushed his hair from his face, thinking about how she actually missed the glossy waterfall of his distinctive style. He stirred under her hand, not enough to wake up, but he did cuddle closer to her, pressing his face to her breast – not because he was trying to be lewd, but because it was just so soft and warm.

Korra cupped his cheek lightly, gently stroking him. At this, Tahno started to stir to consciousness, his eyes fluttering open. For a moment he was disoriented until he looked up at Korra's face. "mmm... what's a pretty thing like you doing in a place like this?" he asked, feigning surprise.

"You let me stay the night with you," she said with a small smirk.

"Oh... that's right. I gave you my pajamas too," he grinned. "How did you sleep?"

"I slept well. And you?"

"The best since... that day." He sighed and cuddled up to her, wrapping his arm around her tightly.

"You like having me around, don't you?" she said, shifting so that her body nestled to his own more easily.

"I really do. This is nice. Even though we didn't have sex, this is nice."

"What you like to spend more time with me today? Maybe we can do some fun things in the city."

He blinked and looked up at her. "You'd want to do that?"

She smiled. "Why not? I'm sure there are places that I don't know of that you can show me."

He smiled faintly. "Sure. That would be nice. There's a nice spot on Yue Bay where you can find shells and go swimming." He paused and frowned. He could no longer Bend... he had avoided the bay since his de-bending.

"Maybe we can go skinny dipping in the bay. I've not had the chance to do that, but I reckon it would be fun." Korra grinned. He regarded her with an uncertain smile.

"But... I can't Bend anymore."

Korra regarded him with a thoughtful frown. To be surrendered by an element you could no longer Bend… yet if this turned out to be permanent – she did hope not – then he would have to learn to live with that.

“You can still swim. You don't need Bending to swim."

"It's just hard... not being able to Bend. In the shower, I keep trying to Bend and it just..." He gave out a frustrated sigh. "And looking at the bay, all that ocean, all that water... and my connection to it is lost." He sounded so sad and pathetic that it was hard to not feel sympathy for him even if he might still have had his Bending if he hadn’t cheated.

"You can choose if you want to go there or not. But if we go, I'm going skinny dipping. I think you would enjoy seeing me naked."

He gave out a small laugh at that. "Rather tempting, Korra."

"Are you trying to seduce me?" he half-joked.

"Maybe. You’ve already seduced me with your striptease dance on our first night together."

He laughed softly and nodded. "Why don't we do a couple of things first like walking to the park or the library and then if I'm feeling a bit better we'll head down to the bay?" he asked, offering a compromise.

"Sure. I visited the park only once when I first arrived at Republic City. It's a beautiful park."

"There's a few of them around the city. First, let me take a shower. Of course, you're welcome to join me."

“What about breakfast?” she asked. He regarded her with a brief thoughtful frown.

"I have some bread and fruit, not much in my pantry right now, but we can stop at a cafe and pick up something if you'd prefer. I still have some money left."

“We could grab something to eat. I won’t ask for anything expensive.”

"Sure." He climbed off the bed after kissing her cheek, taking a quick shower, and pulling on some clean clothes. "You can keep the pajamas I gave you. You look good in them."

"I do like them." Korra went to the bathroom to wash up and changed back into her regular clothing. "I'm ready whenever you are, pretty boy," she smirked, walking up to him as he sat on the sofa.

"Pretty? I can't even make a waterfall any more, I don't want to use pomade." His teammates – no, wait, former teammates – had used pomade on their hair. He hated the greasy stuff and preferred to use his Bending, which was no longer an option.

"You don't look too bad with your hair unkempt." With a clean set of clothing and his hair washed, he was still good-looking even without his signature hairstyle, although his depression did leave him looking faded. "C'mon, let's go,” Korra chirped.

He smiled and let her pull him along, he led her to a cafe that specialized in tea and pastries, popular among the morning crowd. "Pick what you like,” he said, waving at the displays.

"Mmmm. All these pastries look good." She eventually chose a blueberry pastry. Tahno chose one filled with strawberries, and they sat down at one of the small tables to enjoy their breakfast and tea. The morning was relatively idyllic, and they sat in comfortable silence as they ate their pastries. It was nice having breakfast with a friend, he mused.

And come to think of it, that swim was sounding like a better idea. Maybe the sunlight and fresh air were putting him in a better state of mind.

“Are you still up for that swim?” he asked. She raised her eyebrows in mild surprise, and he smiled and nodded. He grinned at her and they finished their breakfast, he got up and offered his arm. "We can go in my Satomobile."

"You have a Satomobile? Why am I not surprised?” she asked lightly. He grinned. "It was a gift from an old admirer who incidentally, taught me a few things about making love," he said casually.

“Well. I can say you’re a good student, at least,” came Korra’s response. He shot back with a grin as they made the short walk back to the apartment building for his Satomobile, it was black and dark blue. It was a few years old but was still kept very nicely.

"Makes me wonder why you enjoy my company so much. I'm just a Water Tribe girl that's the Avatar. I've never really needed or used much money."

"When you live... or lived my lifestyle, you need to live it up," he replied with a flip of his hair as he opened the car door for her. Being behind the wheel with an attractive woman sitting next to him… one could almost forget recent calamities.

Yue Bay opened into a grand vista of blue, and Tahno drove past much of it, coming to where the bay was connected to the Mo Ce Sea. The road took them through a pleasantly forested area before he parked in a clearing and led her to one of the inlets that peppered the mouth of the bay. There was a pocket of sand nestled between the rocks, and the waves smacking against the stone filled the air with a dull roar.

“Oh, this is nice,” Korra said, quite pleased.

"The beach is rocky, so parents don't like bringing their kids here, and the tide can be a bit tricky, but good swimmers have no problem with it." They made their way down to the beach, inhaling the scent of the sea before she took off her boots.

"Would you be up for some swimming and diving?" she asked. He stared at the water for a couple of moments before nodding.

“Let's race. As long as you promise to not use your Bending."

“Okay. Let’s go to that rock over there,” she said, pointing out to where a lone rock jutted out near the middle of the channel’s width. “And back?” At his assent, she stripped down to her underwear, and he felt a surge of desire seep through his loins as he eyed her pert ass under the pale linen.

He removed most of his clothing before wading into the water. They moved to deeper water and stood there side by side. The water was cold, but he found it bracing.

“Ready?” he asked. She nodded. They launched off, cutting through the water skillfully, both of them having spent so much time in the water since their infancy. Although he hadn’t been able to Bend, he’d still done his exercises, hoping that it might help restore his flow, so he was still in good shape despite his depression.

Korra glided through the water gracefully and kept her pace against Tahno, trying to inch her way past him. It was close, and she touched the rock a second ahead of him, but on the way back, he gained ahead of her by an arm's length near the finish and yelled triumphantly as he touched the rock first. She swam up behind him and wrapped her arms around his middle so that they were somewhat leaning against the rock. They took several minutes to catch their breath, basking in the sun as the waves crashed around them.

"You mentioned that you liked to dive for sea shells. Where's a good spot to dive for some?" Korra asked. He motioned to a sharp curve in the cove they’d passed by during their race. "Generally you can usually find seashells around a wider area, but the current pushes a lot of them over there."

“Should we have another contest and see who can catch the most seashells?" she teased.

"Does everything have to be a contest with you? Or are you mad because you lost the swimming race?" he asked lightly.

"Pbbt. I thought everything is usually a contest between us," she said back.

"So the sex was a contest?" he retorted before starting to swim to the spot he had indicated. His shorts clung to his pert ass, offering her a view she would always appreciate.

"Yeah, that sounds about right. The sex was our most fun contest though, and I think we both won in these.”

"I don't want to get into a conversation about who was the better lover." he joked as he slowed, coming to the spot. "Usually you can find some nice shells here, let's hope no one was here recently to pick it clean." He took a deep breath and dove, and she went after him. He sliced through the water with ease, his arms at his sides, his legs kicking to take him deeper, he spied something light against the dark rock and took it, coming back up, holding a shell in his hand. It was a spiky murex shell of gray, purple, and cream, small enough to rest comfortably in the palm of his hand.

It took some time, but Korra found another one, smaller and with a pinkish interior against a brown and beige exterior.

"That's a nice shell," he said admiringly as he examined her find with an approving nod. "Most of the shells are clams or oysters, that kind of thing, it's harder to find shells like these," he explained, pointing to the two they had just found. "It's been a while since I saw a pink shell. Aside from your own pink shell, of course..." he teased with a lecherous smirk. She laughed at that and splashed him.

“You like that, huh? Seeing the pink shell of the Avatar?” she mock scolded. Then she remembered that they were at a secluded area of the beach and she could skinny dip if she wanted to without worrying about getting into trouble. She grinned deviously before she started to swim back to the shoreline. He gazed at her wonderingly before swimming back with her, and gently deposited their shells down next to their clothes.

"I remembered our first night together when you performed that delicious strip tease in front of me. It sure got me heated. I think it's time I return the favor." she smiled sweetly before she waded into the water. stopping when the water came to her knees. His brain almost melted as he understood what she was saying, and he grinned at her.

“Yes, Korra.” His voice was a plea and demand all at once. She didn't have any music to dance it, so she listened to the sound of the waves of the ocean hitting against the shore and she began to sway her hips to the rhythm. Slowly, she peeled off her breast wrapping and flung it onto the shore. She licked her lips as she continued her dance, her breasts jingling slightly as she moved.

He felt warmth coil in the pit of his stomach, but he did not get hard, not was not the time. He was happy to just watch and enjoy as her tits bounced, her nipples hardening in the cool air.

She started on her underwear, taking her time peeling off the fabric from her hips. Once they were off, she flung the fabric to the shore to join her breast wrapping. Now that she was naked, she used her Waterbending in her dance.

At that moment, he did not feel jealous that she still had her Bending, he was just having too much fun watching. A wistful smile appeared on his lips as he watched her dance and bend. "You're beautiful," he whispered. She continued to sway her hips, batting her eyes at him as she used the water to coil around and massage her breasts.

She continued to dance seductively for Tahno, using the water to caress her breasts. "Why don't you come join me?"

"Oh but dear, it is so much fun to watch you," he said with a grin but he took a step closer, obviously enjoying the show. Her hips slowed to a languorous orbit, the water curling around her.

"You are beautiful," he said with reverence as he closed in on her and placed a gentle kiss on her cheek, touching her chin with his fingers as he did so. She let the water fall back into the sea before wrapping her arms around him, giving him several sweet kisses along his cheek. He nuzzled her, caressing her sides, his touches surprisingly modest given her nakedness.

“This has been such a fun day,” she said as she lightly rested her hand on his chest.

"It really has. I had so much fun. Thank you for not... leaving me alone." he said with appreciation.

"So are you just gonna stand there with your clothes still on, or are you gonna get naked and swim with me?" Korra challenged.

"As long as you promise to not ogle." he joked before he slid off his shorts. Since the weather was a bit nippy, there was not as much to see as usual, and he blushed a little at that even though it was something that happened to all men when it was cold.

“But you’re so much fun to ogle at,” she teased before she moved into the deeper water. He smirked coolly at that and waded in, letting out a small grunt when she splashed him. He made a mock angry expression before splashing her back, and she dived under the surface and he yelped when he felt her hands around his ankles before he was pulled below the surface.

He retaliated by pouncing at her – as much as one could in water – and she allowed herself to be caught before he tickled her, quickly pushing away from her before she could retaliate. However, he allowed himself to be caught, and it turned into something between a game of tag and horseplay. Losing himself in these carefree moments allowed him to forget his worries.

He suddenly stopped and grabbed her around her middle, spinning her around as he placed a messy, playful kiss on the back of her neck, blowing a raspberry against her skin as he did so and tasting the salt of the water. He heard her laugh before she broke free of his embrace, and he resisted a bit before letting her go. She turned around to see him wiggle his butt at her before he dove down.

The Avatar went after him, and this time she used a touch of her Bending to close in on him quickly, grabbing his ankle and tickling his foot.

Tahno broke the surface of the water with a sputter, and Korra's head appeared before him. It was tempting to just stay here forever, he mused. If he could capture a moment in time and live in it forever, any of the number of moments he'd shared with Korra today would be contenders for the spot.

Unfortunately, these sweet moments passed all too quickly, and their time on the beach drew to a close as they noted the passage of the sun in the sky, noting with a bit of wonder how much time they'd spent in one another's company.

“We should probably head back to the city,” Korra said regretfully as she sat there on the sand.

“Time flies when you’re having fun,” he said with a small pout. She smiled sympathetically and leaned her head against his shoulder.

“We had a good time together, didn’t we?” she murmured. He nodded empathically, and came to the beach, starting to get dressed before he picked up the pink-tinged shell his companion had found. He would be keeping this as a souvenir of today…

Before he dropped her off, he bought her another meal. It was the least he could do for what she'd done for him, especially after what a jerk he had been. All that swimming worked up her appetite, and Tahno enjoyed watching her make work of several meat and vegetable kebabs. Not that he hadn't worked up his appetite, though. It was the hungriest he'd been since he lost his Bending, come to think of it. So he was content to simply sit with her, savoring a good meal, enjoying one of life's simplest but greatest comforts. After the food was gone, they lingered, her leaning against him as they chatted quietly, finishing off the plum wine that he had ordered to go with the meal. He wasn't drunk, but it gave him a nice buzz, and on a full belly with a cute girl snuggled up to him, he was happy to just sit there and not think about tomorrow.

"I should go back to Air Temple Island. I reckon Tenzin is worried about me," she said as she finished off her cup.

He sighed but offered no argument. He couldn't get in the way of her Avatar duties, after all. He drove her to the edge of the bay so she could get to Air Temple Island. "Thanks for spending time with me, Uh-vatar. It was a lot of fun, it's not a day I'll forget anytime soon." He grinned as he held up the pink shell.

He leaned in to place a kiss on her forehead. "Good evening, Korra. I'll see you soon."

“Same.” She gave him a gentle smile before climbing out of the Satomobile. He sat back with a wistful expression as he watched her leap off the pier and Waterbend herself across the water.
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Chapter 4 – Comfort Lessons

 

This happens after Korra loses her Water/Fire/Earthbending and Amon is no longer a threat to Republic City.

 

o0o0o0o

 

Korra rode into Republic City Central Park on Naga. She wanted some time to think about the current events with the loss of her Bending. She jumped off of Naga and sat near the river. As much as she tried, she couldn't Water-, Earth-, or Firebend. Yet, somehow, she had finally broken through her Airbending block and could Airbend. It was a small comfort. How could she be the Avatar if all she could Bend was one element?

Korra sighed, stroking Naga's fur. "What do you think Naga? How did this all happen? Some Avatar I am that I lost most of my Bending!" Korra nuzzled against Naga's fur, seeking comfort from her animal guide and best friend.

Tahno strolled through the park, thinking about his circumstances. he was getting ready to move out of his loft. The lease was almost up. he had talked to his parents – what a humbling conversation that had been – and they agreed to let him move back in. He would just have to find another job. Being a healer was out of the question of course, and he had already proven that he didn’t have the talent for mechanics, so he would need to find something else to do. He let out a slow sigh, thinking of the jobs he could do. Maybe he could cut hair. Haha, that would be a hoot!

As he walked, he noticed a very recognizable bulk of white fur. His heart skipped a beat, he hadn't seen Korra since that wonderful day they had together. He still had the shell, of course. "Korra!" he called out.

She turned to see that he was approaching her. "Hey, Tahno," she said half-heartedly.

"What's the matter? I thought you would be happier to see me," he said half-jokingly, hoping that the unhappiness he saw really had nothing to do with him.

"I...I've been having a hard time recently." Korra murmured.

"Oh. Want to talk to me about it?" he asked, sitting on the grass next to her.

"Amon is gone and he won't be a threat to Republic City anymore," she said tersely, hugging her knees to her chest.

"That is a good thing, right?" he asked.

"I did manage to expose who Amon really was, but he took away my Bending first. However somehow, I got past my Airbending block. So I'm an Avatar that can only Airbend now."

He stared at her for several moments. "Huh. I'm sorry," he said with genuine regret before pulling her in for a hug. She snuggled against him, wanting to be comforted.

"Now I just don't know what to do. Tenzin said that he would take me to the South Pole and see what Master Katara could do if there was anything she could do. I know that Amon used Bloodbending to take away a person's Bending."

"BLOODbending? All this time I thought he had gained his power from the spirits or something. It's creepy to think that someone could figure to use Waterbending to take away someone's Bending..." He shuddered at that. "If he was a Bender, why did he hate Bending so much? None of it makes sense!"

"Have you heard of the mobster Yakone that terrorized Republic City over 40 years ago? He was a renowned Bloodbender who went on trial for various crimes and challenged Aang. Aang took away his Bending, yet Yakone escaped and fled to the Northern Water Tribe where he married and settled down. His sons were Amon and Councilman Tarrlok. Even though Yakone couldn't Bend, he trained his sons how to Bloodbend and both of his sons excelled at it." She paused. "It's a long, tragic story that Councilman Tarrlok told me that would help me get an edge up on Amon. The point is, Amon is an exceptionally talented Waterbender, and because of Yakone's abuse, he thought that people would fare better with no Bending."

"Huh. So if not for Yakone..." He shook his head. "Well, what's done is done." He looked at her. "Again, I'm sorry about your Bending. At least you can still Bend ONE thing."

"I suppose that's one good thing that came up of this mess. But no matter what I try, I just can't Bend anything else. I just want to go back home to the South Pole."

"So... will I ever see you again?" he asked. Korra was quiet for a few moments. She didn’t never want to see him again, but she couldn’t say for sure what she wanted from Tahno.

"I don't know. Depends. I just want to spend some time with my family. I haven't seen my parents in months. I'll see how I cope at home."

"I really will miss you, Korra," he admitted, sounding like a sweet boy with a crush.

"I will miss you too. We had a lot of fun together." she smiled wanly. "But I need some time alone to think about the recent events, and try mediating. Maybe my past lives can help me."

"I know, and I understand. Maybe we could spend some time together before you leave?"

"Sure. There’s hardly anything I can think of that’d make me happier right now." she smiled. He laughed and hugged her again.

"What do you want to do?"

"Spend some time at your place?" she asked shyly.

"Sure. Might as well have one last hurrah before I move out," he said as he rose to his feet, dusting off his pants. Korra stood up and patted Naga, prompting the polar beardog to stand up. "Did you drive here or did you walk here?" she asked.

"I walked, I just wanted to clear my head.”

Korra grinned and climbed onto Naga. "Come sit behind me." She offered her hand to him. Once he was seated, he wrapped his arms around her middle. It felt nice to hold her, and he rested his head against her shoulder in a small gesture of affection, and she provided a nice distraction to the nervousness he felt around her pet.

She took them over to Tahno’s place, the two of them sliding down before she gave Naga an affectionate scratch behind the ears.

"Naga really is a sweet animal. She is fiercely loyal and protective of me, but she's a great friend."

"Believe me, I know," he muttered dryly, remembering when she and Bolin had been eating at the Noodlery and Naga burst through the window, roaring at him. He turned to look at the upscale building that he was soon to be leaving.

“I’m truly sorry you’re leaving. It was nice to hang out with you here.” Korra commented. He rolled his shoulders in a light shrug.

"I'll be moving back in with my parents until I can get a job and secure another source of income. I’m not even sure what I want to do," he sighed. She squeezed his arm.

“Wait here, Naga,” she commanded, and Naga lay down on the small, grassy courtyard, looking intimidating despite her calm demeanor, resting her head on her paws. Then pair walked into the building and up the stairs, where there were quite a few boxes packed already, and Korra noticed that there was not one single photo or award to be seen. Yes, he was vain, but at the same time, he’d been a skilled Bender, so it wasn’t as if his accolades were entirely unearned. One thing she noticed was that the shell from their beach trip remained on the table, next to a teapot and several cups.

“I see you didn’t want to pack that away just yet, hmm?” she said with a smile. He blinked before he returned the smile, gazing wistfully at the shell for a moment.

"It’s a memory of good times. Not exactly something I want out of sight!" he grinned. "Want something to eat or drink?” He took off his jacket, draping it over the back of the sofa. "Just what did you want to come up here for anyway? To listen to music with me?”

"I want more than that. I was thinking we could have one last fuck before we go our separate ways." She walked over to him and embraced him, planting a gentle kiss on his cheek. He wrapped his arms around her.

"My, my... now that's a surprise. But not an unwelcome one, that is for sure." he led her to his bedroom and sat her on the side of the bed. "You really want this?" he asked, trying to not sound too eager.

"Yes, I do. I don't know when I'll see you again and I'd like to remember how good you make me feel," she said honestly. Even though he'd been depressed for a while, her presence and warmth was causing his passion to stir. There'd been so much to think about. Talking to his parents. Packing up his old life. Trying to accept that the loss of his Bending was permanent after what happened with the Avatar. He would welcome whatever comfort she wanted to offer him.

"Oh, it's nice to know I could do such a good job of pleasing you..." He rose from the bed and swayed his hips, even without music, he wanted to give her a bit of a show, knowing how much she liked it. He slid off his shirt and undershirt while swaying and sliding around, and even though he couldn’t Bend, he still had the grace of water.

As she watched the familiar sway of his hips, she reveled in the warmth that seeped from the pit of her belly, and she slid off her baggy pants and overshirt. He licked his lips at her, and danced the rest of his clothing off, now in just his undershorts, and he slowly approached her, sliding his hands along his body in a provocative manner. He looked better than he had before, still pale but a bit of sparkle was back in his eyes, and though he still couldn’t Bend his hair into the style he’d been used to, it was combed and washed.

Korra stifled a moan as she watched these pale hands slide along his stomach and thighs, seeming to gain a bit more confidence with each sway of his hips. He grinned at her knowingly, and one of his hands reached down to cup his groin through his underwear, winking at her as he now stood within reach.

"Like what you see, baby? Amon could take away my Waterbending... but not my cockbending!' he joked as he continued to rub his crotch.

"Yes, I do like what I see." Korra smiled, reaching up to grab his underwear and slowly peel it off, seeing his hardening member start to rise. "Lay down. I want to play with your cock for a bit." she smiled. He stepped out of his underwear and splayed out on the bed, putting his hands behind his head as he watched her. She was a sexy sight in a white undershirt with matching shorts that hugged her hips and ass. His gaze rested on her as she settled between his legs. She grasped his stiffening cock and pumped it.

He groaned out her name, feeling himself come to fullness, curling his toes and arching his back. It was amazing how good this felt right now, this blissful distraction from the woes of reality.

She then took him into her mouth and started to suck on him, swirling her tongue around his sensitive flesh. With her other hand, she massaged his balls.

"Ah, fuck, Korra... you're having a lot of fun playing, aren't you?" he asked, his cock swelling further within the heated grip of her mouth and hand. She hummed against his cock for several moments before lifting her head.

"Oh yes. I do have fun playing with your cock." she smiled. "But I imagine you like to play with my 'pink shell' too."

"Oh, are you done playing?" he asked with a playful little pout. "You're just going to tease me and then leave me hard like this?" he said, pretending to be dismayed. She wouldn’t do that to him, would she?

"I'd like to watch you play with me." she challenged.

"Play with me a little more." he shot back with a grin, wiggling his hips, causing his cock to bob a bit.

“Fine, but I don't want you to cum just yet, ok?" she asked as she reached out. He nodded assent and groaned happily as he felt her hand pump him, massaging his head with her thumb, and rubbing the precum that beaded at the opening.

“It’s so much fun to watch,” he admitted as he stared at the scene with half-lidded eyes. “I’m just so thrilled you want to touch me.”

She continued to play with his cock, giving him firm pumps and massaging his balls. "You can't have all the fun now," she pretended to pout. He smirked and allowed her to touch him, stopping her when he felt he was coming close. Gently, he pushed her back, blanketing himself over her on the side and nuzzling and kissing her breasts, massaging them before sliding his hand down to rub her stomach. She breathed out his name, and he nuzzled her between her tits before moving southward.

“I wonder, Uh-vatar, if I put my ear to your pink shell, I will hear the ocean?" he teased and was rewarded with a light swipe of her hand across his head.

"I dunno about hearing the ocean, but you can hear my pleased moans when you get me to orgasm."

He grinned at that and slid two fingers inside to massage her g-spot, using his tongue to tease her clit as well, making sure she was nice and wet, enjoying her flavor and hearing her coos of pleasure. After some time, he pulled his fingers out, making a show of licking them.

"Before we get to the action, there's something I need to remind you of... Neither of us can Waterbend. But I do have some... special tea." He grinned almost sheepishly. "It's what I was using before I figured out how to do my Bending trick."

The use of contraceptive herbs was no secret to Korra, and she nodded slowly, lost in the seriousness of the moment. Again, they were faced with something that their Bending easily resolved, and now they had to think of what to do. Even if he would never have his Bending restored, he sincerely hoped Korra got all her abilities back.

“Now are we fucking, or what?" she asked, not wanting to dwell on that for too long.

“Yes, yes.” He gave her a playful growl. “Just let me know what position you’d like.”

"Why don't you surprise me," She flipped her hair over her shoulder, regarding him flirtatiously. She looked so damn sexy, and Tahno knew he wanted her facing him.

“Hmm.” He settled between her thighs before lifting one of her legs to lay flush against his chest, her knee against his shoulder. He held her leg as she shifted around, pulling up a couple of pillows to support her head and shoulders as she looked at him before bending her other leg to give him easier access.

"Ready when you are, pretty boy," she smirked. He slid the tip of his cock against her slit several times, reveling in how eager she was for him. She wiggled to signal her eagerness, and he smiled knowingly before he thrust his hips forward. Her head lolled back and she gave out a satisfied sigh at the feeling of fullness that his flesh gave her.

“Pretty boy, hmm?" he said as he pushed in, before slowly sliding back, his turgid flesh dragging against her inner walls before he stopped, his cockhead the only part remaining in her. Then he pushed forward again, taking his time.

"Mmm, it's a nickname that just suits you," she smiled up at him.

"It really does, doesn't it?" he shot back good-naturedly as he sheathed himself completely, not moving right away, simply wanting to savor the moment.

He hugged her leg with one arm, using it as support, stroking her thigh with his hand and kissing the side of her knee, licking the warm mocha flesh and feeling the well-toned muscles of her leg. He'd fucked different kinds of girls, lithe and petite, slender and willowy, plump and curvy, but there is an undeniable appeal to a well-toned and muscled girl, a girl who has proved that her physical strength is equal to his... he liked that.

As she looked up at him, she cupped her breasts, knowing he would enjoy the show while fucking her. She cupped them before rubbing her thumb across the nipples, clenching around him and moaning his name as she did so. From the way his cock twitched inside of her, it was clear she was doing the right thing. She licked her lips, jiggling her breasts as he ogled her openly.

"You do have the nicest tits I have ever seen," he said with a grin.

"Oh really? Well, you have a nice cock that is fun to play with," she responded. He took that as he cue to start making love to her, his hips swaying in a slow, sensuous thrust. Picking up on his rhythm, she arched her back, wiggling against him as she nodded at him encouragingly, and he went harder and faster, his balls gently slapping against her ass. He reached down with his free hand to tease and toy with her clit, determined to make her come.

“Yes… yes,” Korra panted, her eyebrows furrowing in concentration and anticipation, her eyes half-lidded in bliss as her breasts swayed with his thrusts. “Yes… so close… Tahno… yeeeeees… YES!” She ground her pelvis against him as her mouth parted in an ecstatic gasp. He rode her through her orgasm, and she clenched around him, feeling him approach completion as his hips slammed into her. She felt a fresh layer of slickness within, and breathed out his name as he continued to sway against her, a dreamy expression on his face.

She reached up to caress his face, neck, and shoulders, and he nuzzled her, slowing to a stop before taking her into his arms so they could remain joined. She buried her face against his shoulder, clinging to him, her body trembling on occasion as he caressed various parts of her skin with one hand.

"You know how to make a girl feel good,"

He smiled at that, rubbing her cheek with a thumb.

“Would you be up for another round?” he heard her whisper. His cock twitched within her at that, and he wiggled his hips in response.

“How could I not want more?” he asked in a soft rumble.

"This time I wanna ride you," she smirked. She clenched around him, wiggling back at him as she felt him come to life again.

"I'm all yours, Uh-vatar." With that, he allowed himself to be pushed back as she slid on top. "Take me," he added in a breathy tone, batting his eyes at her. "Ooh, that feels so lovely! Oh, you're so strong and powerful! Please be gentle with me!" Tahno continued in his girly voice, batting his eyes.

She smacked his chest lightly. "Oh, so now you’re the meek damsel?" she teased.

"Well, being the strong guy who has to handle everything can get tiring sometimes," he admitted. "I enjoy impressing a girl, but sometimes it's nice to just lay back and put the girl in charge."

"Mmm, I see." She placed her hands on his chest, and started to move against him, enjoying being the one to determine the rhythm, moving her hips at a pace that suited her while Tahno lay there, letting her use him for her pleasure.

"Yes... fuck me." he groaned happily, wiggling his hips underneath her. "You're incredible."

“I know,” she replied confidently before she reached down to rub her clit.

"That is so hot." he hissed. It was fun to play with her, but there was something about seeing a woman pleasure herself especially if she already had a cock inside of her. One of his hands slid up to her side, caressing it, giving her a bit of extra pleasure as she sat there, working herself against him fiercely. It was an incredibly arousing sight, and for a moment, he almost couldn't believe that he was sharing this with the Avatar herself!

He let out a sudden moan as he finally came, his cock spasming inside of her as he released another load. His eyes rolled to the back of his head for a moment before he refocused on her, seeing her breasts jiggle as she continued to bounce on him, her hand working at herself frantically before she let out a sharp gasp followed by a whimper.

She rolled off him, plopping down at his side, her head against his shoulder. He lay there in comfortable silence, listening to her breathing as they drifted down from their post-coital bliss.

They lay like that for a while, touching, kissing, cuddling. Not to arouse one another, but just for comfort, to enjoy the physicality of the other person. He massaged a breast gently, she ran her fingers along his stomach, they lazily stroked and massaged one another, savoring the warmth of the other person.

"Mmm, it's great spending time with you," she said, cupping his face and kissing him.

"It really is," he admitted, nuzzling her back. "Not just sexually... but as friends," he said, referring to their day together. She nodded before sitting up."I should think about going soon. I can't spend that night with you. Naga's still in the courtyard outside."

"Oh, right." Tahno sounded a bit sad, but he did not beg her to not leave. "I hope I can see you again before you leave the city."

"I don't know. Tenzin mentioned something about getting up early in the morning to start the journey to the South Pole." she frowned.

"Then how about I give you a kiss to go?" he asked with a grin.

"After I drink some of that tea you were talking about."

He nodded and rose to his feet, pulling on a robe and going to the kitchen, putting on the water and letting the tea steep as he turned on the radio to listen to the news. Korra joined him in several minutes, fully clothed.

"Here's your medicine." he smiled as he set a cup in front of her.

"Haha, very funny." she mocked, preparing herself for the taste of the tea. "Urgh." she made a face as she took her first sip. "This reminds me of all the nasty herbal teas my mom would make whenever I got sick. Ugh, this stuff is nastyyy.”

He regarded her with a sympathetic smile before offering her some fruit juice to help her wash down the flavor. She forced down the rest of the drink and wrinkled her nose before finishing the juice and enjoying the mild sweetness. He smirked at that before he handed her a packet with the rest of the herbs.

"Sometimes you have to take the nasty with the good." It was not until later that Tahno realized the unintentional gravity of his statement.

"I hope I see you again sometime, Tahno. I think I'll come back to Republic City, but I need some time away."

"I understand. When you come back, don't hesitate to look me up, okay?" he asked with a hopeful smile.

"I'm sure Naga can help me track you down." She got up from her seat, walked over to him, and hugged him. "I'll miss you. I hope things will get easier for you."

He kissed her cheek. "I hope it all works out for you too."

She stared at him for a moment before she cupped his cheek and gave him a gentle kiss on the lips. He closed his eyes in pleasure, gently sucking on her lower lip, but making no move to slide in his tongue, he was happy to keep it soft and sweet.

She pulled back, and they stood there looking at one another for several lingering moments. “See you soon, Tahno. I sincerely hope for that.”

"Good luck, Uh-vatar."
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Chapter 5 – Love Lessons

 

This chapter is set after Korra has had her full Bending ability restored.
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Tahno trudged home after a long day of delivering messages. He had a better appreciation for the working man now, working all these shifts for minimum wage. It had felt weird moving back home, especially since his teenagehood had been tumultuous, and he fought with his parents quite when he was younger, but now he got along better with them. His parents had bought a small house a few years ago, and he sat in a wicker chair in the modest front yard, taking a breath of fresh air.

His mother came out, giving him some tea. He had to admit, it was nice having her fuss over him. He had been so used to being independent and supporting himself. He didn't want to be a mooch, but he had to admit, it was nice being 'mommied' again. He sipped his tea, thinking of Korra. It’d been months, but the memory of her had not faded. Nor did he think they would ever. He’d taken – and been taken by – the Avatar, and though he was older and more experienced than her, she’d taught him quite a few things in and out of the bedroom.

If Korra knew what Tahno was thinking about, she probably would have smiled. It was good to be back in Republic City. She was glad that she had finally started to understand how to access her past lives for help. If the spirit of Avatar Aang could restore her Bending and give her the knowledge to restore other people's Bending, she wondered how truly powerful the Avatar Spirit was. Anyway, she wanted to try to help restore the Bending to the people who lost theirs to Amon. It wasn't right for innocent people to have a part of them taken away. It would be a long time before the city was in balance again, but she wanted to try.

Korra remembered the promise that she told Tahno that if she ever figured out how to restore someone's Bending, she would let him know. "Naga, help me find Tahno," she instructed her polar beardog. Naga led Korra further inland, into an area that looked to be modest and middle-class, with houses lining much of the streets, dotted by an occasional grocer or other shop. A few Cabbage Cars and lower-end Satomobiles were parked on the sides of the road.

Tahno looked up as he heard someone's surprised yelp from a few doors down, and looked over the low wall that surrounded his parent's yard, eyes widening as he saw a familiar creature. "Korra!" he called out, waving. She smiled at him and waved back and led the beast over to him before she climbed off Naga.

"Naga, don't eat those." Korra scolded her dog as she sniffed some of the shrubs. He came through the gate and hugged her in a friendly way. "I'm really glad to see you again, Korra," he said warmly.

"It's good to see you too. I have good news. Would it be alright if I sit with you and talk?"

Tahno blinked. Did she mean… His heart started beating quite fast.

"Of course. Naga can come too, but there is not that much room in the yard, she will need to be careful." he cautioned as he led her within the walls. His mother, seeing he had a guest, brought some tea for Korra, He led her to the other wicker chair, sitting across from her. He looked different now, a little more worn but also with an appealing sense of maturity that replaced his cocky swagger. He was still in his delivery uniform.

“That time in the South Pole was what I needed. I finally connected with my past lives and Avatar Aang's spirit restored my Bending and gave me the knowledge to help restore other people's bending." she smiled. "Lin Bei Fong was the first person I tried this technique on and it worked! She can Barthbend again! You’re the first person that came to mind after I healed her."

He was silent for a moment, processing the fierce churn of emotions within him. He would get his Bending back! Yes! Finally! He tried to not seem too excited, and he took a deep breath, trying to be cool. "That is wonderful news, Korra. I'm really glad you got it back, and good for Lin, too."

"Well, would you like me to give you your Bending back?"

"I think you know the answer to that, don't you?"

She grinned and stood up. "Well, you're going to have to kneel for me," she smirked. "Oh, uh, don't be frightened when my eyes start to glow. I need my past lives to help me when I Energybend."

He nodded and got to his knees, it felt a bit weird since he had been in the same position when he was de-bended. He felt her thumb against his forehead, and her hand on his chest. He took a deep breath as she closed her eyes and summoned the help of her past lives to Energybend.

Somewhere deep within, he wasn't sure if it was his head or chest or elsewhere, but it felt like Korra had opened the block that Amon imposed on him, and he closed his eyes as he felt the tension release itself, like a dam that had been broken. The chi flowed through his body like water racing into dry channels, and he let out a short, shuddering moan, one that was almost of pleasure and relief.

His eyelids fluttered open, and he stared into bright blue eyes. Her thumb slid from his forehead so that she could cup the side of his face with that hand as she gave him a gentle smile. "Come on. Try to Waterbend."

Tahno looked around before he saw the teacups and flicked his wrist, The water in them rippled. He moved his fingers, and the water snaked out. Gods! It felt incredible! He flexed his fingers, causing the water to spin and writhe around them in a ribbon.

The water gently plopped back into the cups before he pulled her in for a bear hug. She buried her face against his shoulder, and they stood like this for several moments.

"It feels incredible to Waterbend again,” he sighed happily, knowing he was stating the obvious but it had to be said nonetheless.

“Oh, I know the feeling.” His body felt strong and warm, and she leaned into it.

“I missed you.”

“I missed you too,” she admitted quietly before she looked back up at him. His hair was combed, hanging at the side of his face, a little longer than before. ”Hey, now that you have your Bending back, you can make your hair look fabulous again." she teased. “Pretty boy.”

"Ahh, I also missed you calling me that."

"And I missed hearing you call me, Uh-vatar."

"Uh-vatar." he said in a playful singsong tone.

"So what have you been up to these past months?" she asked as she took her seat again on the wicker chair.

"Well, I took a job as a deliveryman," he said, motioning to his uniform. "It doesn't pay as well as Pro-Bending, of course, but I've learned a thing or two about having a real job."

“Do you think you’ll return to Pro-Bending?”

He shrugged. "I'm not sure." Moving back in with his parents and taking a regular job was essentially starting a new life. Now that he had his Bending back… he knew one thing was for certain. He could not repeat the things he'd done in the past. Sure, he'd been young and stupid, but he'd still made conscious choices, and some of them had been pretty bad. It'd also been nice not dealing with the pressure of dealing with the public and paparazzi. In a way, coming here had been something of a detoxification process. Just because he had his Bending back didn't mean he needed to let toxic people back into his life.

Not that he hadn’t been a toxic person himself at times…

"I don't know. Maybe I could become a healer like my mother. It's a decent-paying job and I'll be able to help people. I’m not entirely sure I want to return to Pro-Bending," he admitted.

She nodded thoughtfully. “I guess that’s because of…” she trailed off, but both of them knew what she was talking about.

“If I do go back… and that’s a huge if, things are going to be different. I'm a little ashamed of the person I became."

“Just a little?” Korra asked dryly. He regarded her with a sheepish expression.

“I’m older and wiser, Korra.”

“Pfft. You’re not that old.”

"Gee, thanks." he grinned at her as he lightly touched her cheek.

"Hey, I'll still be around Republic City for a while. I got Avatar work to do, so maybe we can hang out more."

"I really would love that. I remember the day we spent at the beach.”

She smiled warmly at that. “Glad to see I’m not the only one who remembers that fondly.” They rose from their seats, and he gently kissed her forehead. She hugged him, and he wrapped his arms around her tightly, resting his chin on her head.

“I’ll see you around, then?” she asked as she pulled back.

"Of course. You know where I live, you can come bother me any time." he teased.

“See you later, pretty boy,” Korra said before she mounted Naga, and Tahno stood at the gate, watching them make their way down the road.
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Tahno had been seeing Korra regularly, sometimes she came over to his parent's house, other times he took her out for dinner or walks, sometimes he took her out in his Satomobile, other times she would return the favor and take him around on Naga. Since he got his Bending back and wanted to make use of it, he was now shadowing an acquaintance of his mother's as an apprentice healer.

Korra rode on Naga to Tahno's place, wanting to spend the afternoon with him. She'd spent the morning at the Police Headquarters helping to restore the people's Bending. After a few, it was tiring. She knew it would take a while before she could undo all the damage the Amon had done to his victims. It was nice to get away from her Avatar duties and hang out with Tahno.

The man in question was meditating in the yard, and this time there were no shouts of alarm or surprise. So he did not become aware of his friend’s presence until Naga came along the wall that enclosed the yard, their shadow coming across his face and cutting off the sunlight that shone through his eyelids. He opened his eyes and grinned before he rose to his feet.

"What's a pretty little thing like you doing in a place like this?" he asked with a grin before he rubbed Naga under her chin.

"Stopping by to spend time with you. How's your apprenticeship going?”

"Pretty good, actually," he said, talking a bit about his day and what he had learned. "I'm learning so much about Waterbending. It's opened my eyes," he admitted.

"I can imagine. I felt the same way when Master Katara started teaching me about using Waterbending to heal."

"So.,.. what did you want to do tonight?”

"How about we head to the beach? Maybe a moonlit swim?"

"Sounds like fun. Let me change into something more appropriate." And get something else, he thought as he went into the house. He came back out, looking a bit nicer, his hair was also in the waterfall that she knew and was fond of. he grinned up at her and let her help him onto Naga. Holding onto her, loving the feel of her body against his.

"You seem to be in a really good mood today," Korra commented as Naga ambled down the road.

"Oh, I am," he said as he rested his head against her shoulder. The beach greeted them with a pleasant vista, the afternoon sun hanging over the horizon as they slid off Naga and started taking off their boots and socks. He dug his toes into the sand as he listened to the waves crashing against the rocks and sand. Not only that but with his Bending restored, he could feel the water that surrounded him. It was much like a mother's embrace, encompassing and comforting.

The trio ambled down the beach, Naga occasionally darting forward to sniff at something or play in the water. He felt her hand seek out his own, and offered it, feeling her fingers intertwine with his. Pausing in his steps, he turned toward her.

"How do you feel about me?" he asked as he looked down at her. She blushed and blinked, regarding him with a smile.

"I enjoy spending time with you. I've seen you change as a person, and I'd say you're probably my closest friend."

"Really? I'm your friend?" he paused. "Is that all? I mean, I'm just curious, since we've been more than friends…"

She was thoughtful as she stared out at the waves for several moments. "I am fond of you," she finally said.

"What would you say if I said I cared for you? I mean, deeply?"

She turned back to him. “I care about you, too.” She squeezed his hand.

“Am I someone you would consider spending your life with?”

Her eyes widened as she absorbed the implications of what he was saying. Their relationship thus far had been made up of different things. In the beginning, there had been animosity, yes. Then there was the flirting and teasing, the playful challenges and snarking, and then… there had been genuine care and affection. And respect.

And now, they had moved beyond all that, though neither of them gave a name to that new level, at least not yet.

“Well… with you… that's something that is… worth considering," Korra finally said. He gave her hand a reassuring squeeze before reaching into his pocket and pulling out a necklace.

"I made this for you," he said gently. "I would be honored if you allowed me to court you."

Korra was speechless as Tahno handed her the necklace. She looked at the image he had carved on it and saw that it was an abstract design of a seashell engraved on a blue stone, she was reminded of the necklace that she had seen Master Katara wear. She was silent for a moment before she stepped forward to hug Tahno and whisper, "Yes."

He nuzzled her and hugged her fiercely, placing a gentle kiss on her cheek. "I’m glad you liked the design. I almost went crazy trying to figure out what to do for the design, I wanted it to have a special meaning for both of us."

The idea had come to him when he recalled that day they spent on the beach. There’d been no sex, yet it had been an incredible day with her, and it was what helped him realize that his attraction for her went beyond a carnal level.

“It fits,” she said as she felt the design under her fingertips. He let her study the pendant before placing the necklace around her shapely neck.

"You look beautiful." he breathed as he touched her cheek. "But then, you always do."

She pulled him in for a kiss, sucking on his lower lip. He stroked her hair, feeling like the happiest man in the world.
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It had been about a week since Tahno’s proposal. They had decided to take an afternoon off to have a picnic at the beach and enjoy time together. Korra strolled up the street on Naga to Tahno’s house, eyes sparkling as Tahno’s mother greeted her before retreating inside to give the young couple some privacy.

"Well, there's my beautiful, gorgeous, sexy fiancee," Tahno said with a grin as he drew her into his arms.

"Aren't you looking handsome and fabulous today? Ready for a fantastic day at the beach?"

He flipped his waterfall. "Baby, I've been ready for it all week." He wiggled his eyebrows at her, giving her a playful leer. She chuckled at that before he went inside to get the basket he'd packed and a blanket. She secured them to Naga before the two of them climbed on her. It was almost funny to think that he was now riding Naga regularly after their unpleasant first meeting.

“How’s work going?”

"Pretty well. I'm older than most of the other apprentices, but since I was a Pro-Bender, that has helped me advance quickly in some ways." They chatted a bit more about their work before arriving at their beach.

“Well, here we are. At our spot,” he whispered warmly into her ear. She chuckled at that.

“Yes, our spot.” She looked up at him fondly before they slid off Naga, spreading out the blanket and sitting down for their picnic after taking off their shoes so they could curl their toes in the sand. He opened the basket and took out several goodies that he’d helped his mother make, including gyoza, rice balls, and vegetable wraps.

“I also brought along marshmallows we could roast. And chocolate to dip the fruit in. If you’re willing to Firebend, that is,” he said as he brought out a container of fruit and a bag of the puffy confectionery as well as a ceramic container filled with pieces of solid chocolate.

“Ooh! Yes, I can make us a fire in a bit.”

"You already make me hot in my pants." Tahno teased as he took a bite of his gyoza.

"I'd be disappointed if I didn't," she smirked before she munched on her wrap. He took out a rice ball, munching on it as he stared out at the vista. The sky was starting to take on colors at its fringes, indicating that afternoon was turning to evening.

“I’m just about ready for my treat,” Korra said before she lifted the clay pot, applying a judicious amount of Firebending to melt the chocolate. To ensure it was melted through and through, she stuck her pinky finger in it, stirring before lifting the digit to her lips. Her tongue darted out, and she eyed him as she slowly licked her finger. He felt a familiar surge of heat that had nothing to do with Firebending…

"Now I'm imagining drizzling that chocolate along your naked body and licking it off.…"

"Mmm, I bet your cock would taste wonderful with chocolate smeared onto it."

"I do believe it would." he grinned as he dipped a strawberry before eating it. Korra took a strawberry, making a show of licking the strawberry clean of the chocolate before taking a bite.

"Mmmm... perhaps you would like to remind me more of your licking skills later..." he said with a smirk, eating another strawberry.

“Maaaaaaybe…” came her drawl as she dipped another strawberry.

"Since we're teasing one another and talking about sex... why don't we do it here?"

Her eyebrows raised in interest. "Sex on the beach? That's rather bold."

"We're alone, Naga is keeping guard, and we're both skilled Waterbenders, and you're the Avatar. Don't tell me you're afraid of a bit of sex on the beach." he grinned.

"I'm not afraid," she pouted. "This place has a special meaning for us. Sure, I'm up for some hot sex on the beach with my hot fiance," she smirked. "So..., we gonna get naked?"

He pulled off his jacket and shirt before wiggling his way out of his pants, wearing nothing but black undershorts while she did similarly, sitting back down on the blanket in her panties.

“You look good shirtless,” she said as she ogled him, making no secret of it. He grinned and puffed out his chest, flexing his arms and posing for her. Unable to resist this stroking to his ego – other parts of him would get plenty of stroking soon enough – he swayed his hips, doing a bit of a dance for her. The sunlight shone on his pale skin, casting it a rich gold in the waning light. With the waves crashing behind him, it made for a stunning show.

He smirked at her as he slid off his underwear, now dancing naked, completely au naturel on the beach, looking like a god that had just emerged from the sea. Her eyes widened, and she welcomed the hot stab of arousal that passed through her core.

He approached her and crawled onto the blanket towards her with a seductive purr, tugging at her breastwrap with his teeth. She giggled and batted at him lightly a couple of times, but allowed him to divest her of the garment as he growled at her playfully. Her hands reached up to massage her breasts for him, and he closed in to suck the left nipple, nuzzling the warm mound of flesh.

She leaned back on the blanket, letting out a sigh of contentment as she watched him attend to her breasts with his hands and mouth before he moved down to her underwear. Lifting her hips, she watched as he divested her of the last of her clothing, tossing it aside to the side.

"You look good enough to eat," he said with a purr. "Almost as good as a strawberry..." he joked. She rolled her eyes, but she had to admit his teasing could be amusing sometimes… and he let her tease him back. When she felt his hands on her thighs, she whispered his name, pulling her knees apart. He wasted no time in pleasuring her, and she had to muffle her cries. The last thing she needed was someone walking in on them!

She lay there in a haze of pleasure as Tahno sat back on his knees, unsurprisingly erect as he looked down at her. She looked at his turgid flesh for several moments before an idea came to her, and she grabbed the chocolate. Dipping two fingers after reheating the chocolate, she dripped the warm treat along the top side of his cock.

“Fuck, Korra…” he breathed, watching her tongue slather up and down him, licking the chocolate off his stiff flesh, his cock twitching happily under the ministrations. "Does the good girl want a lolly?' he could not help but tease as he sat back. Fuck, it felt so good, and he watched as she savored her treat as he felt her hand massage his balls. She was rewarded with a new treat when he had his orgasm, but she continued licking him, ensuring that all traces of chocolate and semen were gone. Which did a pretty damn good job in ensuring that he remained hard.

She sat back, and he was certain she would ask if she could ride him. His cock ached for it, and he wiggled his hips, making the hard flesh bounce. He wiggled his eyebrows suggestively.

"Mmm, I'd love to take your sweet, sweet ass again," she smirked at him. He gave out a mild groan of dismay at that.

"You want my ass? Not my cock?" he chided lightly.

"I do want your cock, but you did enjoy that one night when I played with your ass."

"I admit nothing," he said with a mock huff, crossing his arms.

"Your ass is mine, pretty boy!”

"All of you is mine." he shot back, flipping his waterfall.

"Mmmm, I guess it is." She smiled, stroking the stone of her necklace.

"You look hot wearing nothing but that. Well, hotter than usual." he grinned. "Come here, baby." He held out his arms to her. She wiggled close and snuggled against him as he kissed her forehead. Her fingers trailed along his chest.

"So, you gonna let me claim your ass again?" she smirked.

"Why should I?" he mock challenged.

"Because I'm the Avatar and I said so." she teased.

"Oh, don't tell me you're going to be lording that over me through our relationship," he mock grumbled.

"You're just gonna have to deal with it." she grinned. To that, he could only blow a raspberry.

"Mmm, hey, we haven't tried bondage in any of our sex play. If you let me ride your ass, you can restrain me and tease me,” she offered. His lips spread into a lecherous smirk as he imagined the possibilities.

"Now, that's more like it," he said.

"So we have a deal then? See, I can compromise."

"Isn't that what marriage is about?" he replied in his usual smart-ass way. Yes, he stopped being a jerk, but he was not going to stop being Tahno. Korra lightly punched him in the arm before blowing a raspberry.

“Come on now, show me that gorgeous ass of yours,” she commanded as she Bended some water, manipulating it in the shape of a cock and anchoring it to herself via its other end, effectively making a double-ended dildo.

She preceded to attach the water strap-on to herself so that she was sporting her own cock. Looking over his shoulder with a sultry gaze, he assumed the position, rolling over onto his knees and swaying his hips, wiggling his butt at her. She came up behind him, giving his cheeks a firm squeeze and a light spank.

He gasped quietly and nibbled his lower lip, his cock aching. Noting his reaction, she spanked him several times, his skin taking on a pale rose hue as he writhed, wiggling at her. Korra tapped his puckered opening with the tip of her water-cock. She heard him take a deep breath, but he did not pull away. She reached down to rub his back as she pushed her hips forward.

“...Ohhh…" Tahno let out a moaning exhale as she slid in all the way, fingers digging into the blanket as he clenched around the intruder. And then, as he relaxed, there was only enjoyment. He lowered his shoulder, resting his head on his arms as he felt the head of Korra's 'cock' rub against his prostate as she pushed in and out, causing precum to drip from his cock.

“Yes,” Korra said in encouragement and approval before using her Bending to make the water vibrate within both of them. He jerked and gave out a small mewl of surprise before he arched his back in delight.

"Oh, spirits." he moaned, his penis aching even more than it was, straining against the air as it sought some relief for itself, twitching, some precum beaded at the tip. She increased her pace, panting as she worked herself to her climax, the vibrations and thrusting bringing him near his own, but he was unable to go over the edge, however close he hovered near the brink.

Finally, she pulled out, and Tahno looked over his shoulder with a shaky smile on his face. He couldn't believe how fucking hard he was. She discarded the water by Bending it to a distant spot before rubbing his ass. Her hands slid over the smooth curves of his rear end.

“Now, wasn’t that fun?” she cooed, pressing her breasts against his back as she leaned over.

"Yes," he admitted with a smirk. "And I know you enjoy being on top, in more ways than one."

"A deal is a deal though. Now it's your turn to be on top and tease me." she smiled sweetly.

"Then lie down like a good woman,” he said in a mock commanding tone. She rolled onto her back and propped herself on her elbows.

"Spread wide." he purred. As she did so, he summoned water to bind her hands and ankles, turning them to ice, and leaving her spread open. Before he touched her pussy though, he formed an ice-cube and touched it to her right nipple, seeing her gasp.

“Hey, that’s cold!” she whined.

"So it is," he said casually, teasing her with it for a bit before moving to her other nipple. She hissed at him as he continued to tease her nipples. She could very well Waterbend out of her bindings, or melt them if the cold became too much. But she was being a good girl, and remaining where he put her.

"Perhaps I should touch this to your clit..." he whispered.

“Oooooo! No!” Korra said with a horrified gasp.

"Don't worry, I'm not that cruel..." He traced the ice cube around her navel but did not go any further south. She watched him with hooded eyes, wondering what he would do next. He slid the melting ice along her body until it was almost gone before he climbed on top of her, gently tickling her armpits and sides, she was bound and in no position to resist. She let out a giggle at that, squirming against him.

"I love the sound of your laughter," he said as he poked her sides before placing a kiss on her cheek. He'd waited long enough, and his aching flesh was so red at the tip it was almost purple. With a wave of his hand, her binds were loosened, and he climbed on top of her, sliding the tip of his cock along her slit before pressing forward just a bit. She moaned and arched, and he pulled his hips back. He teased her some more, however, playfully nudging her quivering slit with his cock before pulling back a bit, and then poking her again, pulling back when it seemed like he would push in.

"Quit stalling and get inside of me already!" she pouted.

"What's the magic word?" he teased.

She growled at him. "Now." She paused for a bit before saying quietly, "Please."

He kissed her on the lips before burying himself within her in one single thrust. She let out a loud groan as she registered the feeling of his length buried in her throbbing cunt.

"This is what you've been waiting for, Korra?" he asked with a knowing smirk. She nodded eagerly, showing no hesitation.

"Ffff... yes.... that's it, you know what I love..." He continued to thrust slowly so he could enjoy the clenching. She grinned at him before she clenched around him firmly, not wanting to let him go. It was not long before he picked up the pace, and she wrapped her legs around his waist.

“You make me feel so good,” Korra purred as she stroked his face with one hand.

"That's my job. But it's a job I enjoy," he replied, leaning down to kiss her. She kissed him back, sucking on his lips and playing with his tongue while his hand traveled down to her clit, now playing with it as he continued thrusting inside of her.

"Keep doing that, I'm so close." she groaned. He nodded and did just as she asked, before giving out a pleased cry as he came. It took several more thrusts from his cock and fingers before Korra achieved her climax, and he moved in a languorous but steady pace, drawing out the pleasure for both of them. When he started to soften, he slid out and plopped down at her side.

Korra sighed in contentment and snuggled up to Tahno, wrapping her arm around his middle. After some time basking in their companionship, he spoke. "All that fucking has gotten me hungry."

"Yeah, I'm a little hungry too. Say, you wanna roast these marshmallows? That would be a great post-sex snack." she grinned.

"Some sugar after the sugar I got from you? Sounds good!" They collected their clothing, insulating themselves against the cooling of the evening. She pulled out some provisions for Naga and a large leather canteen of fresh water, Bending some sand and rock into a temporary bowl so Naga could eat.

The Avatar lit fire to several pieces of suitably dried driftwood while Tahno relaxed on the blanket, watching her.

"Such a hard worker, you'll be a good wife." he teased. She snorted at that and rolled her eyes.

"Being a Firebender has its perks. I can easily keep myself warm and keep a fire going."

"I'll be expecting you to keep me warm, of course, it will be part of your wifely duties."

She gave him a feigned glare, and he grinned. “Hey, if you can lord your Avatarhood over me, then I can lord my manhood over you,” he said before he flipped his waterfall and taking on a lordly expression. Nonetheless, he got up and found several more pieces of wood on the other side of the beach, and between the two of them, they had a steady fire going. He took two sticks and cleaned the tips before placing marshmallows on them.

They both liked theirs with a bit of a crisp on the outside and giggled as they carefully let the outer layer burn a little before pulling the treats away from the fire.

“Mmm, this is so good,” Korra moaned as she locked a bit of melted marshmallow from her finger.

"That's why I brought it along," he said with a grin. "Although you make a tasty snack, too…"

She gave him a playful growl before roasting a fresh marshmallow, and they talked and joked, sometimes feeding the other person their marshmallow. As the fire died down, they laid back, watching the sun go below the water. They knew they should be going soon, but he didn’t want to get up, not when he was high on sugar and sex, with the Avatar loosely spooned up to him.

"And to think none of this would have happened if I hadn't offered you these private lessons…"

"Ffff. I remember you wouldn't leave me alone, no matter how much I taunted you back."

"Admit it, you enjoyed our banter."

"I enjoyed watching you reel back and squeal in fear when I called for Naga to roar at you when we first met." she pointed out.

"Not as loudly as you squealed when I ate you out for the first time." he shot back.

"I hope we have many more relaxing and fun days like today has been in our future together." she yawned. He nodded and wrapped his arm around her shoulders as he licked the last of a marshmallow from his thumb. He looked down at her with a fond smile.

"I love you."

She snuggled contentedly against his shoulder. "I love you too."
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HaefacielSmilingTitan - Back when The Legend of Korra first aired, I was a Makorra fan. That changed with Tahno’s infamous “private lessons” double entendre. I wasn’t alone in thinking that Tahno and Korra would be a fun and sexy couple. The LoK community certainly delivered producing delightful fanart of Tahnorra. “Lessons” was started a long time ago and I’m so happy that this epic is finally completed and available for fans to enjoy.

StyrawberryCatBeans – So, me and Haefaciel worked out this story way back when Korra was still airing, and recently we got to talking about Avatar and One Piece (which is my current main fandom, lol) Due to various stresses in real life I had not gotten much writing done in the last few years, and the writer's block was terrible. However, late last year, I had an event that shook things up and some of that shakeup was good. I have gotten more writing done in the last few months than I have in the last couple of years, and it's amazing. I finished this story and also posted a story I also co-authored with Haefaciel, called 'Spoken Truth' which is about Ming-Hua and Ghazan. (oh yeah baby)

Even with Korrasami being canon, we both still ship Tahnorra, and we had chatted about how it’d be great if Korra was with Tahno and Asami. Who says she has to choose, Asami’s also smart and sexy and has a gorgeous waterfall in her hairstyle, so when Korra’s tired from sexing Asami and Tahno, she can watch them have gorgeous waterfall smex.

Yeah, we got a little corny and cheesy there, but what's the point of having a friend if you can't share these corny and cheesy moments? So if you enjoyed this story, please come and check out my other works. Have a great day and let's hope 2024 is better than the last few years! Lord knows we need a (looooooong) break from all this fuckery.
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