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‘Background’

5 years after Luke and Mara met. Mara is on Coruscant taking a well deserved vacation. One that Luke decided to make revolve around him. Only Mara has no idea of the Jedi’s true agenda. 

Mara Jade entered her apartment and sighed. It had been a rough six months and she was just plain beat. ‘Karrad will just have to deal with out me for a while.’ Heading into the bedroom Mara dropped her bag on the bed and headed for the fresher. Twenty minuets and a hot shower later she emerged wrapped in a green silk robe. Mara stopped in front of the mirror. Smiling as she remembered the day Luke had given it to her. He was so embarrassed it made her laugh to remember it. He just mumbled something about it reminding him of her and walked away. She wasn’t going to tell him it was her favorite thing, next to her ship of course. 

The com beeped bringing  Mara out of her little daydream.  Punching a button Mara was surprised to see the object of her daydream staring back at her. 


“Skywalker, I should have guessed.” Mara smiled at her friend. Luke for his part just stared at her in return. “Did you want something farm boy.” 


“Uh... yeah. I wanted to know if you had dinner plans for tonight.” 


“Sounds great, but I get to pick the place.” Mara had to hold back a laugh at the fact that Skywalker couldn’t take his eyes off her. In fact he looked like he was about to pass out, ‘must be the robe.’ Mara thought.

“How’s six o’clock sound?” Luke almost whispered. 


“Ok see you then.” Mara hit the cancel button. Oh this was going to be fun thought Mara. Just to see the great Jedi master squirm was going to really brighten her night. 

Luke’s apartment. 


‘Good stars she’s beautiful.’ thought Luke. This had to work. It just had to, or Luke didn’t think he could go on anymore. Five years after first meeting Mara, Luke was still in love with her. It was time he did something about it. He just hoped his plan worked. Through the force Luke knew Mara cared for him. The fact that she was wearing the robe he bought her was proof. Their friendship had grown strong over the years. No matter where he was all Luke had to do was reach out with the force to feel her. If Mara couldn’t sleep Luke couldn’t sleep. It was driving him crazy not to be able to hold her, to express his love with both words and actions. 


Artoo beeped at Luke. “I know, I know Artoo I’m going to get ready now.”  Luke shook his head ‘let the games begin.’


Two hours later Mara was putting the finishing touches to her look when she felt Luke’s presence at her door. She was taken back by the way her chest constricted at the though of spending time with him. Mara couldn’t remember when her feeling started to grow for the Jedi master. Slowly over time Mara had started to feel Luke where ever she was. Her dreams were filled with him. Mara shook her head as she headed for the door. Sadness washed over her. Luke could never care for her that way. He deserved better than her. Forcing a smile Mara opened the door and felt her chest constrict again at the site before her. 

Luke stood there in his usual dark clothes but there was something about him tonight that just struck her. 

“Mara you look beautiful.” Luke reached out and handed Mara a single flower. Taking the gift Mara stepped back into the apartment.


“I’ll be ready to go in minuet.” Mara went into the kitchen and put the flower in water. Taking several deep breaths she turned and went back to Luke. 


Mara picked a restaurant close by that she knew Luke loved. After the initial first moments, every thing went back to normal for the two friends. They talked about the academy, Leia and Han, just about everything except their feelings. Luke had to keep reminding himself to take things slowly. 


It was late when the couple returned to Mara’s apartment. 


“How about lunch tomorrow?”  Asked Luke.


“Sounds great. I’ll see you then.” Mara smiled at Luke and entered her apartment. 


As soon as the door closed Mara sank to the floor. ‘This can’t be happening to me.’ thought Jade. “When in the stars did I fall in love with Skywalker?” moaned Mara. ‘How am I going to face him tomorrow?’

Outside her apartment Luke stood with his forehead against the door. Her pain was hard for him to take. He loved her so much, and to cause her this pain was killing him. He would have to prove to her his feeling. Starting tomorrow Mara wouldn’t know what hit her.

Part 2:
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Mara awoke in the middle of the night gasping for air. The dream had been so vivid Mara could have sworn it was real. Could it have been a Jedi vision? No she reminded herself that Luke would never want to be that close to her. The feeling of his arms around her stayed with Mara as she tried to return to sleep. Somewhere in the back of her mind Mara hoped it was a vision. That someday the casual flirting would become something more. 


The next morning Luke awoke with a smile. Today he would start to romance Mara Jade. With a spring to his step he began to put his plan into motion. By the time Luke was finished his balcony looked like a romantic retreat. Flowers over flowed everywhere, a few candles were scattered around creating a light sent to waft about on the breeze. A dark green blanket was laid out on the floor and a bottle of wine was chilling in the center along with two glasses. The food would be light some fruit and crackers, plus some of Mara’s favorite cheese. 

Luke reached out with the force to touch Mara’s mind. ‘What’s taking you so long Jade?’


‘Skywalker how many times have I told you to stay out of my head.’ fumed Mara. 


‘Sorry Jade it’s just I’m not used to you being late is all.’


‘I’m not late. I’m just around the corner.’


Luke nearly knocked a chair over trying to get to the door. He opened it and stood smiling as a slightly ticked off Mara Jade stopped in front of him. “Skywalker.” Jade pushed her way past Luke and stopped just inside the door. “So where are we going?” Luke smiled down at Mara and reached out to take her hand. He was surprised when she didn’t pull away but just looked up at him. Luke led Mara out to the balcony and was rewarded with a gasp. 

“Luke this is beautiful. Mara’s gaze drifted over the site before her. 


“I thought you’d like it.” Luke smiled at Mara his eyes dancing with joy at her expression. 


“Trying to impress me farmboy?” Mara couldn’t hold back a smile.


Luke couldn’t believe how lucky he was. Not only did she not try to kill him but she seemed to enjoy the attention he was paying her. They talked about different things they both wanted to do while Mara was on planet. At one point Luke even fed Mara a piece of fruit. Luke felt his heart leap into his thought when Mara dipped her head to avoid looking at him. Slowly she drew her finger along an invisible line on the cloth. 

“Leia sent over two tickets to the symphony for tonight. Han had to go off world and she thought we would like to use them.” 


Mara chuckled. “Having a sister that’s the Chief of State has its privileges.” “What time will you pick me up?”


“Eight o’clock ok?” 


“Ok. I have a few errands to run this afternoon. I’d better get going if I’m going to be ready in time.” Luke was on his feet faster than Mara could believe. Reaching down Luke helped Mara to stand. Mara’s breath caught as she came eye to eye with the Jedi Master. Their lips only a breath apart, Luke reached out to brush a stray hair from Mara’s cheek. At the brief contact both felt a sudden jolt and jumped apart. 

“I’ll see you tonight.” With that Mara rushed past Luke and out of the apartment. 

Chapter 3.
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Mara smoothed her hand across her green dress as she waited for Luke to arrive. ‘Well Jade it’s now or never. Can’t back out now can I?’ 
‘Why would you want to back out?’ Luke’s thought startled Mara out of her daze. “Skywalker.” fumed Jade as she opened the door. Her anger left as soon as she set eyes on Luke. He was dressed in his usual black outfit but the look in his eyes left Mara breathless. Luke closed the distance between them and reached out to stroke Mara’s cheek. 

“You look beautiful Mara.” Luke’s voice was husky as he leaned down to claim her lips with his own. All of Mara’s determination vanished at that moment and she leaned into Luke. When they broke apart both were breathing hard. 
“We better go or we’ll be late.” whispered Luke. Hand in hand Luke and Mara walked the few short blocks to the concert hall. Mara tried hard to concentrate on the music but the fact that Luke still held her hand distracted her to no end.

Luke couldn’t believe how lucky he was. He could feel the eyes on them from the moment they left Mara’s apartment. Pride swelled within him at the thought that out of everyone in the galaxy Mara was with him. Slowly Luke rubbed his thumb across the palm of Mara’s hand sending shivers of pleasure through Mara. After the concert the couple walked out into the night. Luke wrapped his arm around Mara’s waste and pulled her close. Mara was so nervous she was almost shaking. 

Mara opened the door to her apartment and stepped inside. Luke followed but stopped Mara with a hand on her arm as soon as the door closed. Mara turned and looked into Luke’s eyes. She watched as Luke dipped his head and pressed his lips to hers. The kiss was demanding and full of passion. Mara moaned and leaned into Luke’s body. They wrapped their arms around each other and became lost in the moment. All too soon Luke broke the contact. 

“I’ll come by tomorrow early and we can spend the day together.” Luke kissed Mara gently and turned to go not waiting for her answer. Joy swelled in Mara as an idea formed in her mind. Heading to the com unit Mara dialed Luke’s apartment. After hitting a few buttons she downloaded something then turned off the unit. Mara almost danced into her room. She couldn’t wait for tomorrow.
Luke entered his apartment and headed for his room. Hearing the steady beeping form the com Luke turned his attention to the message waiting for him. The message was from Mara. Luke felt his gut twist into a knot as he read the message. 


“I wasn’t sure how to tell you this Luke, I’ve never been that good with my feelings. I’ll see you tomorrow. Mara.” Luke was surprised to hear a song start to play. He closed his eyes and thought about the beautiful red haired woman he loved.

I’m tugging at my hair,

I’m pulling at my clothes.

I’m trying to keep my cool I know it shows.

I’m staring at my feet my cheeks are turning red.

I’m searching for the words inside my head.

I’m feeling nervous trying to be so perfect

cause I know your worth it your worth this yeah.

If I could say what I want to say.

I’d say I want to blow you away

be with you every night am I squeezing you too tight

If I could see what I want to see

I’d see you with me Marry me today.

yeah I’m wishing my life away with these things I’d never say

It don’t do me any good.

It’s just a waste of time what use is it to you what’s on my mind

if it aint coming out were not going anywhere

so why can’t I just tell you that I care.

cause I’m feeling n ervous trying to be so perfect

cause I know your worth it your worth this yeah.

If I could say what I want to say.

I’d say I want to blow you away be with you every night

am I squeezing you too tight

If I could see what I want to see I’d see you with me

Marry me today.

yeah I’m wishing my life away with these things I’d never say

What’s wrong  with my tongue these words keep slipping away

I stutter I stumble like I have nothing to say.

I’m feeling nervous trying to be so perfect

cause I know your worth it your worth this yeah.

Yes I’m wishing my life away

with these things I’ll never say.

If I could say what I want to say.

I’d say I want to blow you away be with you every night

am I squeezing you too tight

If I could see what I want to see I’d see you with me

Marry me today.

yeah I’m wishing my life away with these things I’d never say

These things I’ll never say.

Chapter 4
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Luke sat back shock evident on his face. R2 sat at his master’s side making small beeps. Luke reached out and put his hand on the droids head. “I’m fine R2, just fine.” murmured Luke. Looking to see what time it was Luke smiled. ‘Well I did say I’d be over early.’ thought Luke.  Jumping up Luke ran out the door leaving R2 to continue his beeping. 

Mara had changed into her silk robe and was now pacing back and forth in front of her door. Would he come? He just had to. If he didn’t Mara wasn’t sure she could ever face the Jedi Master again. 


As soon as Mara felt his presence she started to question herself. All doubts quickly vanished as the door opened and Luke burst in. Not waiting for Mara to speak Luke wrapped his arms around her and pushed her against the wall. He took only a moment to look into her eyes before crushing his lips to hers. 


Mara moaned and wrapped her arms around Luke’s neck. As soon as she opened her mouth Luke thrust his tongue into it. His hands roamed freely over Mara’s body as he pressed his body against hers. 

Pulling back slowly Luke reached out with the force to touch Mara’s mind. *We’ll tell Leia and Han tomorrow.*

*Tell them what?*

Luke chuckled.

*That were getting married.* 


Mara smiled up at Luke and was rewarded with another kiss. This time Mara was the one to break the kiss. Pushing Luke away gently she took his hand in hers. Mara then led Luke to her bedroom. She stopped when they reached the bed. Turning to face him Mara looked up at Luke. This was turning out to be one great vacation, thought Mara as Luke lowered her to the bed. 


The sun was streaming in the windows as Mara awoke the next morning. Stretching lazily Mara thought back to the night before. As soon as they were on the bed Luke stripped both of them quickly. The first moment of skin on skin contact came as a shock to both the Jedi. Luke took his time learning Mara’s body. The only sounds that could be heard where gasps and moans. 


Mara tensed as Luke settled himself between her thighs. “Mara is there something wrong?” asked Luke. 


Mara turned her head away and fought her tears. Luke placed his fingers along her jaw and turned her head to face him. 


“I’m sorry Luke I should have told you before.”


“Told me what Mara?”


“I’ve never been with anyone before.”


Luke smiled down at her. He lowered his forehead to touch hers and closed his eyes. “Gods Mara you don’t know what this means to me. It made me sick to think of anyone else touching you.” Luke raised his head to stare down at Mara. Slowly Luke began to enter Mara. He fought the urge to thrust fast and hard. 

Taking his time Luke moved slowly until he felt Mara lift her hips to meet his. Pulling back Luke thrust completely into her heat. Mara screamed out and wrapped her legs around Luke holding him to her. Luke couldn’t hold back any longer. He started to thrust fast his passion taking over. Mara clung to him her world shattering as she reached climax. Luke followed her into bliss a few moments later. 


The two clung to one another as they drifted off to sleep. No more words were needed. There would be time later to discuss the future. 

Mara smiled as she remembered the way Luke had made her feel. She let out a little giggle as Luke pulled her to him and kissed the back of her neck. “What’s so funny?”

“Just thinking about what your sister is going to say.” Mara turned to face Luke. She ran a finger down the side of his face and slowly traced his lips. “I guess when I ask her to plan the wedding that should make her happy.”


“You know my sister she loves to plan a party.” Luke chuckled and held Mara tight. “I love you Mara.”


“I love you too.”
