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Summary: 
            “Mistress.” She ran a hand through his hair once, pleased at how he chased it, yet kept his gaze on her. They both knew he knew better than to take his eyes off her in this moment. She held the collar in front of him, cocking a brow at him, silently asking if he wanted to go along with what she had planned for him. Slowly, he took the leather in his hand clasping it around his neck, his gaze just as intense as hers.
“Oh,Tahno,” she nearly purred, “we’re going to have so much fun with you.”

          







To Be Here


    
    “That’s really not fair.” Tahno growled looking over his girlfriend’s body. Black lace adorned her form as she was slightly bent over the vanity, carefully adorning her makeup. Crimson flowed on her lips with long careful swipes over her plump lips as she cleaned up around the edge of her lips.

“Not at all.” Korra agreed with a quick bite of her lip. Raven locks flowed down Asami’s back, contrasting greatly with her smooth pale skin, grazing over it tantalizing her partners as she looked over herself in the mirror.  Piercing green eyes glanced over to the two resting in the bed watching her in awe as she placed her lipstick down before facing them with a cock of her hips.

 

“What are you two doing?” She asked. Tahno smirked.

 

“Wondering what we’ve done to get the most gorgeous woman in our bed last night.” Korra scoffed and playfully shoved him with a laugh as Asami rolled her eyes, amusement in her lips.

 

“Terrible.”

 

“She was mine first, anyway.”  Korra jested. Tahno chuckled resting calmly on his pillow.

 

“Oh, how could I forget that night of you protecting your girlfriend in my bar?” He wistfully droned his gaze now fixated on Korra.

“You looked so fucking hot suplexing that piece of shit.” His hands quickly traveled towards her exposed stomach, pleased as she shivered to his touch, enjoying the feeling of her muscles. Korra quaked out a laugh as she took his hand interlocking his fingers with hers a faint blush blooming against her cheeks.



“You’re ridiculous.” Tahno pulled her closer and kissed her nose with a chuckle.

 

“And yet, we’re with him.” Asami joked moving back towards the mirror to place in her earrings with care.

 

“You love me, Sato.” Tahno purred. “Especially when I—”

 

“—You stop.” She demanded, a gentle rose dusting her cheeks. “I need to look presentable for this meeting and I don’t need to think about that.” He made a small pondering growl as he slipped out of bed and came behind her, slowly moving her hair to the side, his steel eyes watching her reflection just as he began to kiss her neck.

 

“You’re going to leave us looking like that?” He asked threatening to bite down on her neck as she ran a hand through his hair for a moment before gripping his hair tightly, smirking in satisfaction as he groaned being pulled back by him.

 

“I just said I needed to look presentable.” She said. “I don’t need my board wondering what bit me like last month.” Tahno laughed and ran his hand up her body.

 

“Oh come on, those geriatric fuckers probably wouldn’t even notice it.” He said. “More than likely haven’t seen action since the dinosaurs roamed the earth.” Asami held back a laugh and released him.

 

“Behave and I might play with you tonight.” She cocked her brow watching his eyes light up in the reflection. His hands took hold of her hips, placing delicate kisses on her back before picking her up much to her surprise as she squealed and laughed.

 

“Tahno! Come on I don’t have time for this.” Tahno laughed and pinned her to the wall reaffirming his grasp on her as she wrapped her legs around him keeping stable.

 

“What are you doing?” She questioned as he pushed her upwards starting to kiss down her body.

“Tahno, wait, your back!” She was unaware of the frown she earned as he quickly pulled her panties aside, latching his mouth on her. Her head leaned back, hands flying to his head again as Korra watched her toes curl. Tahno ate her like a man starved, pleased with the breathless moans he gained from her. Her legs tightened around him for a brief second before she spread them, a mixture of want and surrender on her face.  Korra whined the soft sounds of her fingers in her slick accompanying Asami’s moans. Red lips stayed slightly agape as Tahno growled keeping her still, his tongue deep inside her. He pulled back for a moment, licking a long slow stripe up towards her clit before sucking on it gently. A twisted smile came from him as he continued hearing a breathless cry of his name off her lips. Korra moaned watching her chest rise and fall heavily, her hands fixated on Tahno’s hair as she whimpered.



“Fuck, she looks so good like that, Tahno~” Korra whined. Asami managed to roll her hips once only to be halted once again, a scream ripping out of her as she shuddered, the soft squelching sounds filling the room as he slurped up her fluids. Asami combed through his locks as he did so, shivering in bliss.



“You’re terrible.” He chuckled as he pulled away from her lowering her as she stabilized herself on the wall. After bracing herself for a moment, Asami grabbed her clothes slipping her skirt on and buttoning up her shirt. Korra breathed out a small whimper, her toes curled on their bed as she continued to roll her clit. Tahno chuckled and kissed Asami’s neck as she was ready to part.

 

“Excuse me, I think I have to take care of something.” Asami laughed as she ran a quick hand across his face.

 

“Don’t overdo it.” She smiled for a brief moment, before falling into a serious gaze. “Try and listen when you do physical therapy today, please?” Tahno kept his face from her gaze as he nodded, free to tighten his jaw.

 

“Don’t worry, sweetheart. I will.” He said.

 

“I love you both, see you later tonight.” With that she closed the door behind her as Korra’s hand halted, extending her hand out to him, knowing sex had just left his mind at the moment.

 

“Come here pretty boy.” He obeyed, quick to bury himself into her arms. “You know she loves you.” Tahno sighed and nuzzled into the crook of her neck.

 

“I’m okay.” He huffed.  “I’m not a porcelain doll.” Korra stroked his back.

 

“I know, baby.” She said softly. “She’s just…” She trailed off for a moment earning his attention, stormy gray eyes begging for an explanation.

“…you know she hasn’t been the same since her dad. Or when you fell.”

 

“I know Korra. Neither of you let me out of your sight while I was healing.” Tahno groaned. “But that’s the thing; I’ve recovered!” Korra pulled him back tipping his head up gently, smiling softly at his pointing face.

 

“She’s a worry wart. You knew what you were getting into when you started dating us.” He breathed out a solemn sigh leaning into her hand saying nothing.

“That doesn’t mean she thinks you’re weak. She just gets overbearing. Remember when I had to get my last wisdom tooth removed?” Tahno huffed out a small laugh.

 

“You were on the strictest diet I have ever seen.” He laughed. She chuckled and nuzzled him.

 

“And that was just a tooth. You…”

 

“Korra, I know what happened to me.” He leaned his forehead onto hers. “But I’m here. I’m okay.”

 

“I know. And I’m glad you are.” She said. “We were so scared, Tahno.” She traced her hand on the scar feeling him shiver to her touch.

“Just give her time.”

 

“All this caring aside, I don’t want to think about it anymore.” He said pinning her down, a light mischievous smirk on his face growing.

“What I want to do, is get something else to eat before I get ready for therapy.” Korra laughed as he kissed down her body.

 

“So smooth.” She gasped as he kissed down to the hipbone, nipping and sucking on the sensitive skin.

 

“Hey, you know I have a photoshoot in a couple days right?” She giggled.

 

“Cover up exists for a reason.” He countered kissing down to her thigh and marking her. Giggling and soft moans came from her as she felt his devilish tongue on her sex.

 

“Come on, Pretty boy.” She coaxed with a light tug on his hair. “Make me scream.” The glint in his eyes was nothing short of devilish as he locked his gaze with hers.

“With pleasure, sweetheart.” His grip was tight and fast as he captured her thighs spreading her wide, purring at how flexible she was. Bravado was quickly lost as Korra covered her face, her cheeks burning and her grin wide. No matter how many times either Asami or Tahno had worked to please her, the fluttering in her stomach never failed to take over as she watched their heads lower to her anticipating, dripping sex. Long torturous kisses came in a slow trail towards her heat, gentle nibbles on her skin making her muscles contract to his will. Without warning, Korra cried out as she felt his mouth on her body, his tongue quick to slick up her slit, hidden strength in his toned arms as he kept her legs at bay.

Korra huffed feeling the smirk from as he continued to lick and roll his tongue on her clit slowly, feeling her shudder under him. One hand found itself clasping to the headboard as she worked to roll her hips against his mouth lightly pleased at the way he slurped before slipping his tongue inside. A soft whimper erupted from her as Tahno chuckled in the midst of eating tasting her heat, licking as far as he could reach as he repositioned her, propping her up by her hips allowing her to wrap her legs around him freely.

 

“Tahno~” She crooned, beads of sweat slowly starting to form as he squeezed her body gently in response. He knew what she wanted, and he was in just the mood to give it to her. With a long final parting lick, he moved back and let her back down, watching her begin to catch her breath. Tahno was quick to sheath himself in her, rewarded with her eagerly clasped around him and pulsing in hunger.

“Fuck!” Tahno took her hand that was busy bunched in the sheets beside her lacing his fingers with hers as he rocked in her watching her head lull back. His mouth was busy on her body, peppering fast kisses and soft nips.

 

“You look so good like this, Korra.” He purred against her neck before roughly biting it. Quickly, long legs wrapped around his waist pushing him closer as she gasped out his name.

“Such a good girl,” he groaned out. “My good girl.” Breathlessly, Korra nodded for him, her hand moving from the headboard to take his face into her hand, her thumb stroking the side of his face. He smiled using his free hand to take her palm to his lips, fierce steel eyes never leaving hers as he leaned into her hand.

 

“Yours. I’m yours.” She repeated, moving up to the back of his head running her fingers through his jet black hair. He continued to grind as he bit and sucked all along her neck and chest, protests of looking presentable for her photoshoot long forgotten to the searing pleasure she was scorched with. Each thrust was more devastating than the last, relentlessly digging into her sex with every cry of their bed. He growled low in her ear helping her wrap her legs around his waist connecting their hips together, driving deep in her as they worked each other, the crescendo of their voices overwhelming their home.

~~

Tahno groaned as he closed the door behind him, sliding slightly against the door lazily placing his keys by the accent table of their home. Darkness accompanied silence as he breathed out a long annoyed sigh. He moved to turn on the lights of the living room, enjoying the momentary solitude. Unbeknownst to him, quiet feet had made their way down the hall, awaiting him by the grand arch, waiting to be noticed. The hiss of the beer bottle echoed through the silent condo and an inviting waft of beer rose to his nostrils before he took a long swig.

 

“Rough day?” His eyes met Korra’s, quickly abandoning his beer on the countertop entranced by the baby blue sheer that adorned her body. A strap was low on her shoulder, her cerulean eyes glowering at him with lust. Immediately, he wrapped an arm around her waist with a hungry grin.

 

“Round two huh?” She didn’t answer, instead grabbing him by the collar backing into their room with no resistance from him. His hands traveled to her ass, taking her ample cheeks into his hand squeezing as they walked. Warmth glowed in their shared room by candlelight, where he found Asami waiting in a chair, black and red lingerie clinging to every curve of her body, a sultry smirk on her face highlighted by blood red lipstick. However, that wasn’t what caught his attention. Her hand lazily held a collar by her two fingers, and the strap adorned on her hips is what captured his gaze. Korra kissed under his jawline with a small chuckle.

 

“As far as I know, it’s not my birthday.” Tahno said. Asami’s smile softened as she coaxed him over with her other hand. Korra let him go as he slowly lowered himself to his knees, ignoring the light pain in his hip.

“Mistress.” She ran a hand through his hair once, pleased at how he chased it, yet kept his gaze on her. They both knew he knew better than to take his eyes off her in this moment. She held the collar in front of him, cocking a brow at him, silently asking if he wanted to go along with what she had planned for him. Slowly, he took the leather in his hand clasping it around his neck, his gaze just as intense as hers.

 

“Oh,Tahno,” she nearly purred, “we’re going to have so much fun with you.” Tahno’s eyes widened, fighting the urge to grin in anticipation. He was quick to stand when she commanded, the ache in his cock becoming more relevant as her eyes gravitated to his bulge.

 

“Bed.” Tahno practically raced towards it as best he could, a slight hobble in his hastened steps as he moved up the platform to the bed. Asami noticed Korra shooting her a look before she followed Tahno, helping him take off their clothes, his lips quick to latch onto her body. A strong grip in her brown locks as Asami approached the bed, letting her lipstick stain his pale exposed skin.

 

“Fuck, Mistress…” He shuddered as she attacked his soft spot. She smirked against his skin before sucking against his weak point delighted by the hunger in his growl.

“Please~” Bravado quickly caved to his own desperation making Korra laugh as she kissed down his body. Asami smiled and moved up his jaw kissing him feverishly allowing him to deepen it as quick as he did. It was only then she was reminded of how much she missed his lips and his undying drive to please her. It was a bitter reminder of how much she neglected him out of fear. Guilt had no time to fester as Tahno took her attention, breaking the kiss with his head thrown back from Korra taking his whole length into her throat.

A strangled cry of her name flooded her with pride and desire as she started to bob her head up and down his length enjoying how he pulsed against her. Asami smiled as she kissed him again, feeling his whimper against her lips. Distracted by her tongue, Tahno shuddered as he felt a gentle coolness against his ass circling around his hole as Korra continued to work him. Just as Asami parted from Tahno, she watched in wonderment as he melted to Korra easing her first lubed finger in. Asami stroked his hair as Tahno struggled to spread his legs, his toes curling against the sheets.

“What a good boy.” Asami’s hand was gentle against his cheek. Tahno leaned into her hand kissing the palm just as bliss overwhelmed him with a breathy gasp. Tears pricked at the corner of his eyes as he continued to stare into Asami’s emerald orbs. Korra smirked as she continued to pump her finger inside watching him shiver. She wrapped her other hand around his length pleased at the wrecked whimper as he throbbed madly, his back starting to arch, just as another finger was added. Asami smirked, continuing to soothe him through it, her hands combing through his silky locks as before taking a firm grasp on him.



“Come on,” Asami teased, “put this pretty mouth of yours to use.” Eagerly, he wrapped his mouth around the strap, having no trouble relaxing his jaw as he moaned, blissfully his eyes slowly fluttered closed working the length of it.

“Oh, you look so good like this, Tahno.” She purred. “To think that smart mouth of yours could be used for other things.” She giggled softly.

 

“He’s squeezing so much, Asami.” Korra smirked. “He was really looking forward to this, it seems.” Pre was quick down the side of him as he bucked softly in her hands just as she slowly opened him up. He squirmed as he let out a long moan against the strap, his body quaking in her hands.

 

“Is that true, honey?” Pleading eyes looked up at her, his tongue rolling around the girth of it. “Were you looking forward to this?” Red took over his cheeks as he whimpered, shyly nodding. Korra pressed against a bundle of nerves forcing Tahno to clasp around her fingers, giggling as he pulsed in her hand as she continued to stroke him through it. A muffled cry of Korra’s name burbled from his throat as he stiffened for her only to cry out as she moved her hand to the base of his cock squeezing just tight enough to stop him.

 

“Oh, no.” Asami clicked her tongue in a slight condescending tone. “You know you don’t get to come until I wish it.” Two small streams cascaded down his cheeks as he piteously looked up at her feeling her slowly roll her hips past the flat of his tongue. He groaned, his hands gripping the sheets below him tightly, his eyes squeezing shut as he relaxed his throat for her. Grey eyes slowly rolled as the dildo drove deeper down his throat, the pleasure shooting down to his throbbing dick. Korra added another finger and spread again forcing him to pull back from the strap letting out a garbled wail. His body was stiff against the bed, spirals of sheets at his palm as he gripped.

 

“Oh, spirits, yes~” he breathed. Korra snickered and thrusted at a slow pace that earned nothing but whimpers and vain attempts at her name.

Tahno watched in anticipation seeing Asami’s hand glide over the strap on with lube, her cautious nature taking over as she added another coating of lubricant over the toy making him smile softly. It was an odd but sure reassurance that he was loved and cherished, even after months of a lack of intimacy and that she truly means no harm to him. He loved the way her brows furrowed as she concentrated on making sure every inch was coated thoroughly as he reached out placing his hand on her wrist catching her eye.

 

“Hey,” he managed to say, “I love you.” Asami smiled leaning forward and giving him a quick kiss on the head.

 

“I love you, too.” Tahno groaned feeling the pull of Korra’s fingers, leaving emptiness and want behind as he squirmed slightly. Korra moved out of the way as Asami took her place before him, slowly mounting him. She looked down at the very ends of his scar that had wrapped around his waist, a delicate hand on the sensitive flesh. She gave him a soft look as she slowly slid inside him, watching his face contort as she inched her way inside him. She giggled softly feeling how he clenched around the toy.

 

“Mistress.” He whined. She smiled and bucked her hips once crimson smile growing hearing the whine that erupted from him.

 

“That’s right, darling.” She thrusted again, letting her hips snap a little harder pleased to hear the hiss of euphoria that he inhaled. With that she began a slow but harsh pace within him, letting him enjoy the pleasure of being attended to again. Korra returned, crawling beside Tahno, giving him a chaste kiss before she climbed over him straddling him. 

 

With all the strength he could muster, he grabbed her by the hips and moved her onto his face, quick and eager to stick his tongue in her soaking want. He held her hips letting her rock into him, keeping focus as Asami continued her brutal and continuous pace. Tahno held onto Korra like a desperate man starved as he took every thrust and roll his girls gave him. Korra whined, gaining leverage on the headboard feeling his tongue dive deep within her walls, his tight grip on her skin as he moaned against her. Korra continued to roll her hips at a slower gentler pace than Asami. Another hand rubbed up her back as she looked back for a moment noticing it was Asami’s hand stroking up her body lovingly. She huffed out a mixture of a moan and a laugh as Asami drew back only to give him a singular hard thrust.

 

“He’s so red, Korra. It’s so cute.” Korra snickered and ground against him more much to Asami’s pleasure watching his cock pulse and leak madly, not wanting to explode without Mistress’ permission. Despite all the of the euphoria coursing through him, he knew he was still required to be a good boy. A long torturous finger trailed up the soaking side of him feeling it jump and pulse against her as he sobbed in pleasure, still working his mouth on Korra. A small sadistic titter leapt out of her as she grasped the base of him, hearing him cry out inside Korra, as she watched her arch her back from the pleasure.

“Come here, Korra.” She moved off of him, leaving him to pant and whine, the air cooling against his soaked face. Korra sank down on his length just as Asami let go of him, hearing the garbled cry from him. She pulled Korra into a fierce and loving kiss as Korra began to ride him. Tahno slammed his hand down on the bed clutching the sheets in joyous agony.

 

“You’ve been waiting for so long, haven’t you Tahno?” Asami asked parting from her. Tahno weakly nodded as he groaned feeling Korra begin to bounce on his cock.

“Go ahead, darling. Fill her like you want.” Rushed praises and gratitude flew from his mouth as he slapped his hands on her hips thrusting inside her, matching her pace bringing them both to completion. Korra quaked in her orgasm feeling Asami’s gentle lips dancing over her skin, her hands firmly grasping her breasts, fingers quick to work her nipples as she helped her through it. Korra’s hands flew to her raven black locks, entangling her fingers in them as she rolled her hips against Tahno working him up once more.

 

“Fuck, he feels so good!” Korra groaned before latching her lips onto Asami’s neck as she continued to take his length over and over again. Asami laughed softly drawing her hips back and slamming them forward once again earning a whimper of her title from his drenched lips.

 

“Can’t wait to feel it.” She answered. Korra laughed feeling him throb madly inside her. Her legs quaked as she slowly moved up and off of him, laying beside him as Asami gently pulled out of him, leaving him whimpering as his hips lifted slightly. Korra shushed him sweetly, peppering his face with kisses. Asami removed the strap on before climbing over him as she kissed his neck and chest softly.

“Thank you have one more in you, Tahno?” He panted and nodded reaching out for her. He took his hand placing leaning into his palm, gazing down at him lovingly.

 

“Always.” He breathed. “Gotta take care of my girls.” Asami smiled and kissed him softly before moving down once more and sinking down on his length, the mix of fluids soaking her as she whimpered. Tahno uttered out a string of curses as Korra focused on his neck and chest. Asami ground her hips on him getting a feel for his cock again, in that moment remembering how deprived the two were. Tahno shot up holding her close as he bounced her on his hips watching her confident demeanor fade with every thrust.

She whined tightening against him, the sounds of their slick juices filling the room. One hand moved to Korra quickly finding her soaked heat as he tortured her clit. Korra moaned on his neck humping desperately on his hand forcing his fingers deeper in her. Asami pulled Tahno for a kiss, one of passion and realization of how much they missed each other’s bodies, her nails digging into his shoulders with every thrust. Korra whimpered as she was quicker to come undone once more with a short cry soaking against his fingers. Still Tahno refused to slow or stop feeling the heat of his own cum and her fluids soak in-between his fingers.

 

Tahno gave her a sweet kiss once quickening his pace in his hips, ignoring the growing stiffness of overuse careening on his body. She tightened around him, her moans growing more sweet and desperate as she was close. He snatched her by her hair biting down roughly on her neck as he powered through feeling her stiffen and shake against him clasping around his cock, her grip tightening on his body. With a couple more thrusts, he came inside her feeling her milk him with vigor as she quaked in his arms coming down from her orgasmic high. Slowly, he pulled her off of him, his dick drenched and spent as he delicately moved her to the side. Korra and Asami were quick to collide, making out, their bodies entangled. The smell of sex took over the room as he watched the two, both delightfully filled with him, rubbing against each other. He sighed satisfied, content with watching them for a moment, enjoying the serenity of it all as the two moved to service each other, enjoying their meals of one another, whimpering and slurping at the post coital cocktail each of them had.

Buried in each other’s thighs they whined from the overstimulation quick to bring each other into orgasm. The two looked back at him as he took both of their faces in each hand caressing their cheeks.

“I love you. So much.” The two smiled and lay back with him content and riding in the afterglow of what they had done, letting the lure of the bed overwhelm the three of them. Tahno felt his eyes grow heavy as he surrendered to the softness of the pillow.

 

“We love you too, Tahno.”



“So much.”  He smiled blissfully as sleep was quick to overtake him.

 

Asami watched the gentle rise and fall of his chest, his cheeks still reddened from the vigorous sex the three of them had, his hair mussed and splayed out. Cutting amongst the silence of the room was the heavy breath they had, weariness starting to overwhelm them all. Twinges of lingering bliss twitched in his fingers as he fell deeper into sleep. Aimlessly, Asami stroked his hair, not minding the light layer of sweat they had all accumulated.

 

“I told you to stop worrying, didn’t I?” Korra said softly, a soft smile on her face. Asami breathed out a small sigh, her eyes softening on the dimly lit gaze of him.

 

“I know. I know.” She resigned. “I just…every time I see his scar, every time I see him limp—”

 

“You cannot keep blaming yourself.” Korra stated firmly. “He doesn’t regret trying to protect us. He told us that so, so many times.”

 

“I regret it.” Asami confessed leaning her head on his. “He was hurt because of us. Because we weren’t strong enough.” Korra scoffed rolling her eyes.

 

“That is not true and I know somewhere you know that too.” Asami looked down. “No one saw that douche hiring other dudes to hold us back. That asshole was going to push Tahno down that flight of stairs whether we were there or not.” She thought for a moment.

“Hell, I think if we weren’t there, something worse might’ve happened to him. No witnesses.”

 

“I don’t want to think about that, Korra.” Asasmi said with a light frown.

 

“Fine. What you should think about, is his feelings.” She countered.

“I know you worry. You worry because you love us so much. And we love you. But we’re not going anywhere.” Korra gave her a kind smile tucking her hair behind her ear tenderly.

 

“Not if we can help it.” 

 

“You can’t guarantee that. Neither of you can.” Asami scoffed.

 

“No,” she admitted, “we can’t. So cherish us to the fullest.” Korra pulled herself closer to them, her hand stroking up the small of Asami’s back with ease as she nuzzled against Tahno smirking against his back being lulled by his heartbeat.

 

“We’re right here.” Within moments, Korra’s eyes slowly shut, fatigue overwhelming her as well, her hand settling against her girlfriend, as both hers and Tahno’s soft snores and heavy breathing cut through the silence of the room. Asami allowed herself to relax surrendering to the caress of the mattress underneath the three of them, her eyes on Tahno as she gave one last stroke to his hair, watching as he stirred from the touch, chasing the gentle feeling lightly.

 

“Yeah,” she said, a small smile quirking at the corner of her lips. “you’re still here.”
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