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Summary: 
            Korra has a one night stand with Tahno. She will come to regret that.

          











just one night

Author's Note:
      Day 10 with 1000 words, and also the first fic in this series rated M!

    


    
    
  Korra despises Tahno the moment she sees his stupid, smug face at that restaurant. He infuriates her. Just looking at him is enough to make her want to punch him. Then punch him again, for good measure.



  He’s a liar, a cheat, an overconfident asshole that needs to be humbled, and he–



  Well, he is also kind of hot.



  Korra knows this. Of course she knows this. He’s like a magnet, drawing the attention of everyone around him. It’s annoying. But it is also so damn hard to resist. 



  And maybe it’s because Korra hasn’t been around many guys her age, but she finds herself increasingly captivated by Tahno. 



  She wouldn’t ever act on it. Of course not. He is one of the Wolfbats. Their biggest rivals on the path to the championship. She cannot let her stupid attraction get in the way of achieving what truly matters.



  Because they 
  
    need to 
  
  win. She owes that to Mako and Bolin. They’re relying on her. She won’t allow herself to get distracted by some pretty boy with swoopy hair. What kind of a friend would that make her?



  Unfortunately, things don’t go according to plan. In fact, things go 
  
    so out of plan, 
  
  that she doesn’t even know how she ended up where she is.



  In Tahno’s bedroom, in his fancy apartment that oversees the Republic City.



  There was a festival earlier that evening. Mako and Bolin hadn’t been able to make it, too busy working. So, she had gone alone, interested in seeing what the nightlife of the city had to offer even if she had no company.



  But there, she had ran into Tahno. 



  She still isn’t sure how everything escalated. One moment, they were bickering and arguing about the upcoming match, and the next moment Tahno had her back pressed against a wall in an alleyway, his lips on hers. She had let her attraction overcome her.



  And here they are now.



  Tahno is unhurried but passionate as he kisses her, guiding her to the bed. She lets herself fall back onto the soft mattress, pulling him on top of her. 



  Their lips clash again, her hands are in his hair. He takes his time with undressing her, kissing and caressing every inch of exposed skin.



  And the feeling is so new. So addictive. She has never felt like this in her life ever before.



  When they’re both finally naked and panting against each other’s lips, the passion between them grows more raw, almost animalistic. Every inch of her skin is on fire, and she holds onto Tahno’s slender frame, nails leaving half moon shapes on his shoulders and back.



  After they’re finally done, the reality of what she has done hits her. And yet, despite knowing she shouldn’t have done it, she can't bring herself to regret it either.



  Still, she gets dressed and slips away the moment Tahno falls asleep. She knows she has to be home before sunrise, before Tenzin realizes she hasn’t been there for the majority of the night.



  The next day, she finds it hard to focus during training, her mind keeps drifting to the time she spent with Tahno, the feel of his hands on her, his lips against hers. This is exactly the sort of thing she was trying to avoid.



  Her friends ask her if there’s something wrong. But she just brushes it off as not having gotten enough sleep the night before. It’s not completely a lie.



  The next time she sees Tahno, he gives her a knowing smirk, and she blushes to the tips of her ears. She hopes nobody else notices.



  And yet, the way he looks at her makes her skin tingle and her stomach churn in excitement. As much as Tahno seems like a complete jerk, maybe she would not mind giving him a chance.



  A few days later, she makes up her mind. She wants to ask Tahno out for a drink. The next time she sees him, she’ll walk up to him and say–



  Her thoughts come to a halt when she walks into the restaurant and sees Tahno sitting at one of the tables with a girl next to him. They’re so close, that she might as well be sitting on his lap. He leans down to whisper something into the girl’s ear, lips inches away from her skin, and the girl laughs.



  Korra can’t look away.



  As if this isn’t bad enough, Tahno lifts his eyes for a moment, and their gazes meet. But he looks indifferent, there’s no smug grin or teasing smirk. He looks at her like she’s just anybody.



  Like she’s something he had his fun with, and doesn’t want to play anymore. Moving onto the next shiny thing, the next pretty girl.



  Korra turns around and leaves the restaurant, not caring that her friends were waiting for her inside.



  And deep down, she knows she should’ve not let Tahno see her upset. But she can’t help it. Even though there were no promises between them, she still feels betrayed. Used. Thrown away.



  As she runs into her room at the Air Temple Island, she ignores Tenzin’s worried questions, just throws herself face down onto her bed. She shouldn’t have even thought that Tahno would be looking for anything but a one night stand.



  She doesn’t even know if she is more upset with Tahno or herself. She has been so stupid, letting her feelings cloud her judgement. Now, she feels humiliated. Tahno has seen her running off like that. He will probably use it against her. 



  Why did she even let him kiss her anyway? Why did she want it to happen? Why did she want 
  
    him? 
  
  She wishes she could take it all back now. If she had the power to bend time itself, she would go back to that moment, and stop herself from even 
  
    talking 
  
  to Tahno. 



  She should’ve never allowed this to happen. 



  Yet, she has. And she can’t take it back.
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