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“M-Mistress?”

Darth Varice can’t help but smile, even as she feels her Master arrive on the
Tranquility and begin approaching their location. Lord Vader makes no effort to
hide his Force Presence, the overwhelming Darkness blanketing them all with
his power.

He feels triumphant... exultant even. Meanwhile, the Togruta can reach out and
sense that Obi-Wan Kenobi still lives... whatever had happened between the
two of them had not resulted in the Fallen Jedi Master’s death. That, of course,
meant it was more than likely her Master had turned Kenobi instead...

Of course, at this point that’s largely irrelevant to Varice. Her orders from Lord
Vader had been clear... and at long last, her work over these past few months
was coming to fruition. Kneeling before her, naked and submissive, are
Luminara and Barriss. Neither Mirialan has any concept of defiance at this point.
Barriss even leans into Varice’s hand, nuzzling it with a quiet sense of
satisfaction, unbothered by the sheer power of the approaching Sith Lord.

Only Luminara is nervous, her eyes growing a bit wider with every step Vader
takes in their direction. She looks afraid, staring up at Varice for assurances.
Reaching out, Varice runs a hand through Luminara’s hair as well... before
gripping down firmly, harshly even. The Fallen Jedi Master gasps.

“Do not fret, Luminara. You failed Barriss. You failed the Light. But you can still
make amends... you will make amends.”

Shame and self-loathing fills every fiber of Luminara Unduli’s being as she
whimpers and nods. Despite her age and experience, the Fallen Jedi Master



has been so very easy to break and corrupt. Varice doesn’t want to toot her own
horn too much, but she’d really outdone herself. She just hoped her Master
agreed~

Finally, the door slides open and Darth Vader steps inside. Neither Barris nor
Luminara can help themselves... both glance back over their shoulders, only to
go still. After all, they don’t see a Darth Vader, Lord of the Sith. They see Anakin
Skywalker, the Chosen One... albeit with blazing orange Sith Eyes.

Said eyes slide over their green, naked forms, moving back and forth between
their exposed flesh even as he moves forward.

“I suppose these two are for me, my Apprentice?”

Varice lets her smile graduate into a wide grin as the two Mirialans look back to
her.

“Yes Master. Luminara... Barriss... you are in the presence of Lord Vader... my
Master and yours as well. You will obey him in all things, just as you would obey

”

me.

The Jedi Master-Padawan pair absorb this new information in a split of ways.
For Luminara, her eyes widen in horrified realization as she figures out just how
much she HAS failed Barriss all this time. She’d given Barriss over to Varice
thinking that ‘Ahsoka Tano’ would save her fellow Padawan from her Fallen
Master. In actuality, there was no saving Barriss from her Fall.

Indeed, Barriss... is far more relaxed in the face of this new information. She
was already in the process of breaking down when Varice first got her hands on
her anyways. The Mirialan Padawan couldn’t handle the sheer death and
destruction brought about by the advent of the Clone Wars and would have
Fallen entirely of her own accord in these preceding months.

Varice had been able to guide and mold her though, and in doing so she’s made
Barriss Offee into the perfect submissive vessel for her Master. As soon as Lord
Vader stands before them, having come to his Apprentice’s side, Barriss doesn’t



even hesitate... she immediately moves forward to begin freeing his cock from
the confines of his pants.

“B-Barriss!”

Luminara chokes out her Padawan’s name in shock, but Barriss doesn’t stop.
She’s long since been trained to ignore her Jedi Master’s voice in favor of
submitting to her true Mistress... and now her true Master. Vader watches on
quietly as Barriss takes his cock out of its confines and places her lips around
the head, beginning to dutifully suckle as his shaft begins to grow harder and
harder.

Gently, he places his flesh and blood hand on the top of Barriss’ head, letting it
rest there in an expression of his approval as she works. Then, he turns his
blazing gaze to Luminara.

“Master Unduli. You wear the Dark Side poorly.”

Luminara flinches back, shame radiating off her in waves as she whimpers.
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“You aren’t the first Jedi Master I've met to be trapped in their own self-
recriminations. After so long spent blinded by the Light, you struggle to come to
terms with your own failings.”

Shuddering, Luminara hangs her head.

“N-No... | know I've failed. | know I'm worthless...”

“You are not.”

Varice watches as Lord Vader’s sharp, clipped words cause Luminara to jerk her
head back up, her eyes wide.



"Your refusal to accept your own Fall has left you weak... but not worthless. You
can still be more than this pathetic creature though. All you must do is
acknowledge the Darkness within you.”

A flash of anger appears across the naked Mirialan Master’s face as her hands
curl into fists.

“Y-You think | haven’t acknowledged it? | am well aware of that Darkness... | did
everything | could to keep Barriss from it... only to deliver her right into your
Apprentice’s hands all the same.”

The juxtaposition between this serious conversation and the fact that it's taking
place with one party naked and on her knees while the subject of the discussion
is sucking the other party’s cock is... something else. Varice finds it rather
thrilling, even as she longs to see Luminara submit to Lord Vader as well.

But he has his own way of doing things, clearly. He desires this conversation
and it would be inappropriate to interrupt them.

“It was inevitable. Do you think you are the only Jedi to Fall? No... the entire
Order has Fallen.”

Wait, what? Varice is entirely caught off guard by her Master’s words. Even
Barriss, dutifully sucking away up until this point, pauses and glances up as if to
check if Vader is telling a jest or not. He's completely serious though... and

Varice at least can feel his sincerity wafting off of him through the Force.

Luminara, meanwhile, kneels there slack jawed, her eyes unfocused for a
moment before she blinks rapidly.

“T-That... that can’t be.”

“But it is. You were all so afraid of exposing yourselves, that you stopped looking
beyond your own noses.”

“But... all of us? It's impossible...”



Vader chuckles and shakes his head.

“Consider this. The Jedi Council promoted me, a Sith Lord, to the rank of Jedi
Master and gave me a seat among them a mere year after my appointment to
the rank of Jedi Knight.”

And that does it. Varice had already believed, of course, she could tell her
Master wasn'’t lying, but when Vader points that out, even Luminara can no
longer deny the truth. A shudder goes through the Mirialan’s body and she
whimpers, looking truly lost.

Abruptly, Vader pulls Barriss off of his cock and steps to Luminara. The Force
pulls the kneeling, naked Master to her feet and allows him to curl a hand
around her neck as he drags her to the wall and pushes her against it.

Luminara gasps... but her body acts upon its own accord, her hands coming up

to grab onto his shoulders and her legs... her legs winding up the length of Lord

Vader’s form, wrapping around his waist as his cock slides right into her cunt like
her sex was made for it.

Varice can’t help but be surprised by the sudden shift... but her Master knew
best. And given the way Luminara wantonly moans, he had clearly been able to
tell that the older woman was ready for it better than Varice could.

Barriss lets out a disappointed whine so Varice quickly grabs the younger
Mirialan and pulls her to her feet as well. Dragging Barriss back against her front
so that she can watch her Jedi Master’s defilement, Ahsoka wraps her arms
around Barriss, playing with her nipple with one hand and fiddling with her slit
with the other.

Meanwhile, Vader leans in close, his lips mere centimeters from Luminara’s as
he sheathes himself in her.

“Submit, Luminara Unduli... and | promise to take very good care of you and
your Padawan.”



Luminara swallows thickly, staring into Lord Vader’s eyes for a long moment
before finally nodding.

“Y-Yes... |... | submit. Please... | just want Barriss to be happy.”

Varice smiles at that, even as Vader proceeds to capture Luminara’s mouth in
his own. From there, he begins to fuck her aggressively against the wall,
pounding away at her cunt in a domineering display that leaves Varice sopping
wet and has Barriss moaning and whimpering at the sight.

This was everything Varice could have hoped for when she’d begun this
‘project’. She’s glad she took things relatively slowly though. If she’d tried to start
with both Barriss and Luminara, then she suspects that the Jedi Master would
never have let her get away with so much.

By starting with Barriss and tying her to her, she’'d convinced Luminara that she
was the best thing for her poor, flagging Padawan... and that had in turn led to

Varice eventually being able to take Luminara in hand and make her submit as

well.

CLAP! CLAP! CLAP!

Everything had come together so perfectly and as the sound of flesh slapping
against flesh combined with the noises of a throbbing mast squelching in and
out of a sopping alien quim fill the room, Varice lets her eyes drift shut and just...
enjoys it.

Moments like these were what they were fighting for. Everything they did, all the
battles they fought, all the enemies they would destroy... all so they could have
this pleasure, this... satisfaction.

Of course, the news that the entire Jedi Order has seemingly Fallen still lingers
in the back of her mind. Varice truly doesn’t know what to make of that, even if it
makes a sickening sort of sense to her. The Darkness pervades everything at



this point, but she’'d honestly just thought that was because she’d given herself
over to the Dark Side so completely in becoming Lord Vader’s Sith Apprentice.

Only now does she recognize that it’s not just her... it's the entire galaxy. Dark
reigns ascendant. The Light is nowhere to be found. Not just on this ship or
Kenobi’s ship, but everywhere her Force Presence can reach. It’s all so very
Dark...

And that’s certainly not a bad thing, because as strong in the Dark Side as their
enemies might be, Varice has complete faith that her Master is stronger. As Lord
Vader finishes with Master Unduli, cumming inside of her as she lets out an ugly
cry and explosively climaxes all over his cock, Varice feels that faith to the
depths of her very soul. She is certain, beyond a shadow of a doubt, that her
Master will eventually reign supreme.

As such, when Vader pulls free of Luminara’s cunt and leaves the Mirialan
slumped against the wall leaking his seed between her green thighs... Varice
doesn’t hesitate. Her hands slide down Barriss’ body to her legs and with a bit of
the Force as well as application of her physical strength, the Sith Apprentice lifts
her favored pet and best friend aloft.

Barriss gasps as she’s held up by the thighs and the Force, her legs spread nice
and wide and her hands going back to run along Ahsoka’s lekku and grasp at
her neck for support.

Vader, meanwhile, takes one look at the pair of them... and moves in to accept
his Apprentice’s offering in the spirit its intended. His cock, still slick with
Luminara’s juices, comes up to press against Barriss’ slit. His hand moves to
caress her neck and for a second a flash of something distant goes through his
eyes.

“Its funny... how much things can change.”
He doesn’t bother explaining those words to either of them before plunging into

Barriss’ sex. The Mirialan lets out a squeal as she’s speared on Vader’s cock,
followed by throaty moans as she shudders between the two of them. Varice just



smiles, holding Barriss aloft and keeping her steady so that Lord Vader can fuck
the Jedi Padawan to his heart’s content.

PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!

His cock plunges in and out of Barriss quite rapidly, fucking her just about as
hard as he fucked her Master. Barriss eats it all up, moaning and shuddering
and quivering all the while. Even if this is the first true cock she’s ever taken, it’s
still what Varice has been preparing her for all this time. This submission, pure
and true, is what Barriss has been molded to accept.

Better this then what she would have become without Varice’s involvement, she
can’t help thinking. After all, if Barriss had been allowed to Fall naturally, her
Darkness would have probably taken on a far more negative form. Anger.
Hatred. Sorrow. Despair.

She might have gone the way of Luminara, ultimately feeling helpless and
distancing herself from everyone... or she might have gone a different way
entirely, one that would have involved her doing something truly inadvisable.

Instead, here Barriss was... her destiny as Varice’s pet secured. Sandwiched
between the two Sith, she moans out and cums more than once as Vader fucks
her senseless... it's everything Varice could have hoped for, truly.

By the time he finally spills his seed inside of Barriss as well, the Jedi Padawan
has been rendered insensate, having cum far more than her Master did.
Luminara is still a work in progress even now... but Barriss has surrendered her
entire self, completely and utterly.

As Vader finishes and pulls out of her, Varice is careful to set Barriss down on
the nearby bed so she can rest and recover. She’s done so well, after all.

Then, she turns her attention back to her Master, feeling the Sith Lord’s
satisfaction through the Force.



As she kneels to begin cleaning him with her tongue, Varice looks up, even as
he takes ahold of her montrals, sending a shiver of delight and pleasure through
her body.

“What now, Master?”

Vader hums, running his thumbs across her sensitive montrals as she slides her
tongue across his shaft.

“‘Now? Now we move forward. Now we deal with the Apprentice... and then the
Master.”

A shiver of anticipation runs through Varice at that. Her own plans had worked
out beautifully, but she knew she’d been operating on a microscopic scale
compared to her Lord. She couldn’t wait to see what he would do next... and
what the galaxy would look like afterwards.

-x-X-x-
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