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A/N: Padme and Riyo~
 
-x-X-x-
 
Vader was impressed but not surprised by how quickly his wife worked. After all, this Padme was quite different from the Padme he’d once known and loved. And yet, in so many other ways she was still the same. Ambitious. Headstrong. Unyielding.
 
The other Padme would have taken Senator Riyo Chuchi under her wing as well if she’d had the opportunity, but she’d been so focused on the war and trying to check Palpatine’s growing powers as Supreme Chancellor that such a relationship had never manifested.
 
This time around, however, Padme was more aware of just what their enemy was capable of. It was not simply enough to gather likeminded Senators together to try and save the Republic. In fact, that would never be enough. As Vader had told Sev’rance Tann, there was no saving the failing Republic at this point. There was only controlling its destruction… and making sure that what came after was truly better for everyone rather than just a select few.
 
Regardless, his beloved wife in this timeline was more willing to do what was necessary in order to properly prepare for their eventual confrontation with the man who would dare call himself their Master. Riyo Chuchi’s submission was clearly a part of those preparations and watching her submissively eat Padme out under the older Senator’s desk is… quite the enjoyable sight.
 
Leaning back in his own chair, Vader allows a fond smile to spread across his face and waves his hand through the air magnanimously.
 
“Do not let me distract you, my love. Show me what sort of relationship you and the Senator from Pantora have created.”
 
Padme’s lips curl into a smile of their own, one that’s a bit more wicked and promises no end of delight. With a simple nod, she looks down to Riyo Chuchi between her thighs.
 
“Do you hear that? You have my full attention, dear.”
 
“Mmm~”
 
“Yes, that’s a good girl… keep licking.”
 
Vader feels his own arousal growing as Padme lets her eyes drift shut for a moment, just… enjoying the sensations no doubt brought along by Riyo’s efforts. The blue-skinned Pantoran has clearly had the opportunity to learn more than just politics at Padme’s feet since the last time he spoke with his wife. Truly, this stay in Malastare has begun to thoroughly wear out its welcome.
 
Eventually, Padme cries out, her body shuddering in a way that makes it clear she’s just cum from Riyo’s tongue. Vader enjoys the sight of his wife’s o-face as she rides out the orgasm all over her fellow Senator’s face, before promptly reaching down and dragging her up from under the desk.
 
The camera view shifts again as the two women find themselves repositioning, and when it finally holds steady, Riyo is in Padme’s lap… naked as the day she was born and blushing deeply at being laid out and exposed for Vader’s viewing pleasure.
 
Her blue breasts are capped with darker blue nipples, quivering and jiggling as they are as she trembles. The rest of her is covered in a thin sheen of sweat as her abdomen ripples and her pussy lips ‘breathe’, clenching around nothing at all.
 
Only for a moment though before Padme’s hands find their targets. One settles on one of the Pantoran Senator’s breasts while the other slides down between her thighs, playing with her pussy folds. Padme doesn’t immediately penetrate Riyo however, instead teasing her entrance while leaning in close to her ear.
 
“Riyo… tell my husband what you’ve told me.”
 
The Pantoran’s blush intensifies.
 
“Ah… ah… a-about… that?”
 
She trails off, looking incredibly embarrassed. But Padme just pinches a nipple and her clit in both hands, causing Riyo to squeal as the Nabooian Senator chuckles darkly.
 
“Yes… about that.”
 
Whatever Padme is encouraging Riyo to say, it’s obviously something very much of… embarrassment to the alien woman. Unable to even look him in the eye, the Pantoran speaks with a stutter.
 
“I h-have… been following your exploits since the war began Knight S-Skywalker… and I like what I’ve s-seen.”
 
Padme rewards Riyo by driving a single finger into her cunt, causing the other woman to gasp before continuing on.
 
“You are… gallant.”
 
A second finger joins the first.
 
“You are… stalwart.”
 
A third finger.
 
“You are… s-strong~”
 
A fourth finger.
 
“I-I admire your convictions… and your fearlessness, Knight S-Skywalker…”
 
Padme begins moving four fingers in and out of Riyo Chuchi’s pussy, making it obvious that she’s been training the Pantoran Woman’s cunt to be able to take so many digits for some time now. Vader, meanwhile, has a brow arched in both amusement and interest.
 
Nibbling at Riyo’s ear, Padme chuckles again.
 
“I knew once I got her talking about you that we had a real fangirl on our hands, my love. So I let her in on our little secret… don’t worry, your… loose adherence to the Jedi Code has not reduced her interest in you whatsoever.”
 
Riyo pipes up at that, quick to agree with a shake of her head.
 
“N-No… I think its wonderful… you two, a-ah… deserve the love you share with one another. I am… I am awed to be… allowed to j-join you both as a t-third…”
 
The four fingers driving in and out of her cunt, the nipple pinching and tugging of her breast… Riyo should be commended for managing to maintain some semblance of her composure for as long as she does. Alas, once she stops talking she loses that minor distraction and quickly things become much too much for her.
 
“I… I can’t… Senator Amidala I’m going to c-cum!”
 
“Do it, dear. Cum for me and my husband. Let him see you climax all over my fingers.”
 
With a loud, lewd cry, Riyo does exactly that. The young junior Senator from Pantora squeals loudly and her eyes nearly roll back in her head as she orgasms all over Padme’s digits. Her nubile blue body bucks and shapes on Padme’s lap and she whimpers and whines her way through the climax.
 
When all is said and done… Padme is left with a panting, sweaty, collapsed Pantoran in her grasp. The alien woman’s eyes are lidded and she looks heavily satisfied. Her earlier embarrassment has fled her for the moment, though Vader suspects it will come back once the pleasure high fades and post-coital clarity asserts itself.
 
But he won’t be around to see it… they only have a limited time together after all. Looking him in the eye, his lovely wife smirks slightly.
 
“Everything continues apace, my love. It will all work out in our favor, I’m sure of it.”
 
She’s being vague for Riyo’s sake Vader imagines. The Pantoran might know that he and Padme were married, but he doubted she knew much more about their true nature or their plans than that.
 
Nodding, he smirks.
 
“Yes, I’m confident of that as well. The victory over Malastare is just one of the triumphs I can speak to since we last saw each other face to face.”
 
Padme’s eyes light up at that and she grins.
 
“Well… I cannot wait to hear more when we are together once again. Do you think you will be able to return to Coruscant soon?”
 
Riyo, tired and satiated, perks up a little at that idea. Clearly she’s already fantasizing about the resulting threesome once he’s back on the same planet with her and his wife. Tilting his head to the side, Vader considers the question for a long moment… before finally nodding.
 
“Yes. I do believe I will. Even if I have to put my finger on the scales to make it happen.”
 
“Then I will look forward to seeing you soon~”
 
With that, the call comes to a close. Vader exchanges no further words with Riyo Chuchi… but then he doesn’t really need to. She’s Padme’s project at the end of the day, and while he will certainly enjoy reaping the rewards of his wife’s efforts in that regard, he doesn’t feel the need to micromanage Padme’s efforts.
 
No… Padme Amidala, no matter the timeline, no matter the upbringing, would always be more than capable of taking care of herself and handling her own affairs.
 
That said, he was left feeling a little… backed up after watching Padme dominate the tamed Pantoran as she had. However, alongside his arousal was also a growing sense of… disquiet at Riyo Chuchi’s words. From the sound of things the Pantoran had almost been enjoying watching Vader go from battlefield to battlefield, dominating and destroying battalion of droids along with their controllers and delivering defeat after defeat to the Separatists.
 
On the one hand, it wasn’t too surprising that your average loyal Republic Senator would enjoy such a thing. On the other hand, Senator Riyo Chuchi was not your average Republic Senator. She and Vader might never have interacted personally in the past timeline, but she was still known to him… and above all, Riyo Chuchi had always seemed like something of a pacifist.
 
War was not her bread and butter in his original universe. It was the exact opposite in fact. Fighting turned her stomach and the battles that she had witnessed disgusted her on such a fundamental level that she’d gone out of her way to position herself as a roadblock to the Galactic Empire’s early plans for military expansion.
 
She’d failed of course, in large part because she did not understand exactly what she was dealing with anymore than the other Padme had. Palpatine wasn’t just the Emperor anymore than he’d been ‘just’ the Supreme Chancellor. He was a fully realized Sith Master and the political maneuverings of Senators like Padme and Riyo had ultimately been nothing more than laughable to his machinations.
 
This Riyo Chuchi though... she seemed to delight in war. Or at the very least, got off on the fantasy of a hero who could always promise victory tearing his way through battlefields. It was a decided disconnect from the Riyo Chuchi that Vader had known in the past.
 
But then, that in and of itself was not too strange. The Pantoran Senator would not be the first to have turned out to be different in this new universe. Padme, for instance, represented a massive alteration from the previous timeline. As did Ahsoka Tano, given the alteration to her age and circumstances.
 
Not just them either. Shaak Ti, Depa Billaba, and Aayla Secura… none of them were exactly as he remembered. Out of the three, only Depa had actually Fallen to the Dark Side in the other timeline and it hadn’t happened the way it did here. Meanwhile, both Shaak Ti and Aayla Secura had remained in the Light until their deaths when Order Sixty-Six came as far as Vader knew.
 
… It was good to be reminded that this was not a simple case of time travel. His foreknowledge of what was to come and the machinations of his enemies was still incredibly valuable, but it all had to be double and triple checked. In fact, Vader was beginning to think that something about this universe was inherently… Darker than his previous one.
 
More Jedi had Fallen to the Dark Side yes, but more than that, the general sense he got was that everyone leaned in the direction of the Dark a bit more than they otherwise would have.
 
Of course, this was just a theory. A simple hypothesis really. It would take him time and much more investigation to be sure of anything. But he couldn’t deny that Riyo Chuchi was another piece of the puzzle… albeit one that had left him eager to bury his cock in her tight wet blue cunt.
 
With a huff of amusement, Vader shakes his head. He’d promised Padme he would get back to Coruscant sooner rather than later… but the truth was, he technically wasn’t in charge of things here at Malastare. He was only a Jedi Knight after all, and he’d been assigned to assist Jedi Master Secura until further notice by the High Council.
 
… If he wanted to be able to move freely without drawing suspicion or censure, Vader would have to convince Aayla to give him leave to do so. The problem with that was, so long as she was trying to seduce him to the Dark Side, she would never let him out of her sight. Not while she seemed to still fear him discovering her true nature and turning on her.
 
That made his options rather clear at least. 
 
First, he could simply do what he’d already done a couple times before and skulk about without permission from anyone. Unfortunately, back when he’d made contact with Grievous and Ventress, he hadn’t been operating under the close eye of a Jedi Master. Aayla was likely to come looking for him at the most inopportune time if he started sneaking off, Vader imagined.
 
Second, he let Aayla think she’d actually turned him to the Dark Side. This would probably involve allowing her to think he was wavering so she tried seducing him again, which in turn would convince her that she’d successfully managed to make him Fall. Once that was done, he could perhaps confess his illicit marriage and persuade her to let him go and visit Padme on Coruscant.
 
Or third… he stops playing games, reveals his true nature to Aayla, and shows her the true power of the Dark Side of the Force. Presumably by dominating and dicking the blue-skinned Twi’lek Jedi Master until she could do nothing but squeal ‘Master’ and ‘please’ and ‘more’ at the top of her lungs.
 
Needless to say, his vidcall with Padme and the darling Riyo Chuchi left Vader more inclined to the second or third options… but he nevertheless pushes down his ardor for the moment and considers the actual pros and cons of all three choices before finally making his decision.
 
After all, as he’d told Ventress time and time again… the Dark Side does not control him and neither do his own impulses. He controls himself.
 
-x-X-x-
 
A/N: Remember to go back and VOTE!
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