
All the volunteers and helpers from around a small town came together on a warm, sunny day.  The host chose the park, located in the center of town, saying that it would be off the streets and anyone could just walk in there no problem free admission.  They all put up their stands for food and games on the rich green grass, flashy decorations on the energy efficient street lights, some on the healthy and elegant trees, and big banners around the entrance to the park for an upcoming annual festival.  All couldn't wait to finish it, most talking excitedly about what they were going to do and play when it happens.  Each one had smiles on their faces, except a female reptile, who was strolling around holding a piece of paper in one hand, the other inside her blue loose jean pocket.  Sighing, she observed the couples, all were chatting about their dating plans, as they do their part in setting up the town party or just taking a break sitting on a random bench.  It made the little lizard roll her shiny green eyes out of jealousy and move on, taking huge steps forward along the place all boyish like in her black suede boots.


The young basilisk was grey colored, a more lighter grey was on the front of her body, from neck down to midsection.  For someone that's pretty close hitting her teen years, her hips and breasts that were hidden under her white tank top were a decent size for someone that was developing her features early.  Cyan colored, leopard-looking spots were spread all over the back of the slender female, even on the small crest-like sails located on her back and long tail, except the smaller sail on the back of her head, leaving at the main body color.  The same cyan color were on the lizard's eyes to muzzle, some down her neck.  Her whip-like tail, it also had those spots, besides the green half of it, starting from the tip with dark grey stripe patterns.  


The little basilisk read that paper once more after ceasing her walking.  It was a request to a helper to help set up decorations to a vehicle.  Flipping the paper around, it showed blueprints on how to add touches on something that looked like a convertible in the drawing.  Oh that side, there was something on a sticky note written in glowing purple ink that says, “Vapor, give it to someone you think will do the job.  It's not hard to do, and you need one for this to work better in your favor.”


The little note was given to the reptile named Vapor, due to her looking around at everyone doing their part with great effort rubbing her chin.  Vapor checked each stand and each helper, all looked too busy or just not interesting to her.  Moments went by while wandering around more, she sighed deeply, about ready to turn around and go home.  Suddenly her eyes widened from someone approaching another female reptile by a decorative fountain, who had the same colors as the pre-teen, missing the crest-like sails of course.  In the distance, Vapor could only see the person rolling is duffel bag on the surface and barely seeing him slowly swinging its fluffy tail.


With her good hearing, the person said, “Afternoon, Mayor”, in a masculine and cheery tone.  Vapor moved closer to the both of them as they both were talking to each other.  She observed the male once she got next to him, seeing that he was a ferret wearing rectangular glasses over his blue eyes that stood foot and a half taller than her at least, same build as her, but with a bit more muscle added onto his slender frame.  He had dark yellow fur, short and neatly groomed, especially his orange hair.  The same  secondary color were on his hands, face mask marking, and ring patterns and tip on his fluffy looking tail.  His attire was pretty simple, a solid blue t shirt, white shoes with a black border, and tan shorts that go below the knees.


The male ferret and an older reptile were just laughing and giggling to each other.  Vapor blinked and raised a brow, pretty much confused what they were talking about.  She waited around the two until they both noticed and looked down at her.  “Oh, sorry, sweetie”, said the older lizard, then faced the ferret.  “Josh, this is my daughter, Vapor.”


Josh let his bag go and extended his hand out at the basilisk.  “Hey, Vapor”, he said happily.  “I can finally meet the Mayor's daughter in person.”


Vapor took this moment to check him out more, looking him from head to toe, before she shook his hand.  She liked his form and personality already, but she doesn't crack a smile or anything.  “Hey...  So you're Josh Mom was talking about.  The one that helped her with the fund raising thing so easily for this thing to happen last month, am I right?”


Josh nodded, so did the Mayor.  “It was nice of this man to help pitch in”, added her mother.


“I see...”  Vapor, as bored as she sounded, leaned to the left, spotting that red duffel bag looking rather stuffed with something.  “So uh.. what's with the bag, Josh?”


“Oh I didn't tell you, Vapor?”  The younger lizard faced her mother and slowly shook her head.  “Whoops...  Well, Josh will be staying with us as he helps us with the town festival preparation.  It took some persuasion, but he finally accepted.”  It made the ferret rub the back of his neck, laughing nervously from her saying.”


“Oh... makes sense.”  Vapor rubbed her chin and lifted the paper she held onto for a good while, showing it to Josh.  “I take it you don't have a chore like the others here?”


“I was just about to ask how I could help out”, replied the ferret.  “Wonder what this is...”  He adjusted his glasses and grabbed the paper, reading it over quickly.  “I could do this job, if you want, Mayor.  Doesn't seem too hard.”


Vapor sighed with relief, then stretched her arms up as she groaned.  “Well that's a good thing... been walking around here forever to give this dumb job to someone...”  The Mayor crossed her arms and cleared her throat at the young tomboy.  It made Vapor roll her eyes again from the sight.  “Okay, okay, it's not dumb...  Come on, Josh.  The car you need to work on is in our garage...”  Waving back at her mother, she began to walk in a different direction, knowing where she was going this time.  Josh grabbed his rolling bag and followed the basilisk with no hesitation.


Josh examined the blueprints for the car decorating, carefully studying it before the lizard caught his attention when she said, “You made my mom a very happy person.  She was concerned that this festival wouldn't happen this year, but you came in and saved the day with that crazy donation.. from your rich connections.”


“I'm just happy to help”, Josh replied with a grin.  “A friend of mine gave the amount she was missing before the deadline after I advertised.  I mean, he did like the fact in less than a month she was making the town a lot safer with excellent progress.”


Vapor chuckled softly, leaving the permitted area and onto the clean sidewalk while putting her hands in her pants pockets.  Turning to her left, she said, “She has done so many things for this town ever since she became mayor.  So... which event she has done that caught your rich bastard friend's attention?”


“It's obvious!  Reducing the amount of sex offenders.  Don't know how, but she has done an excellent job doing so.”  Seconds later, the ferret and lizard both stopped next to each other, then waited for the okay from a nearby light signal to cross the street, even though there were a few vehicles in the distance going down the road at city speed, slow enough to continue on without the signal saying so.


“Oh... that thing.”  She paused to shrug her shoulders, observing random buildings in her sight.  “I guess it's something, since I'm twelve and all.”


“What?”  The ferret blinked out of confusion.  “You look and act more like your mid teens.”


Vapor grinned softly, just when they got the green light and oncoming cars stopping right at the crosswalk.  Simultaneously, the two resumed their stroll to their destination.  “As much as I like that comment, Josh... I'm twelve, no lie.  Mom and I develop our features and stuff early.  I look older, but I'm only a pre-teen.”


“Oh... I see.”  He lightly blushed, shyly saying, “Well, you do look cute, especially in those sails.”


Vapor turned her head a little, enough to view the ferret from the corner of her eye with a raised brow.  “Into tomboys or lizards much?”


Josh faced his bag, gripping the handle better and not noticing Vapor looking at him.  “Y-you can say that.”


The little basilisk only smiled from the friendly compliment, turning her head to see in focus what was in front of her.  “You're cute yourself, Josh.”


The polite mustelid twisted his vision back to Vapor, still having faint red cheeks.  He was not expected a reply like that from her, but still, he was delighted to hear it.  “Thanks, Vapor.  I appreciate it.”


Without him noticing, the basilisk smirked sinisterly once she made it the other side of the street, still moving in a linear path. “Anytime, Josh... anytime.  We're almost there, just up this hill.”

--


Moments later, the two stopped their stroll.  Passing the small tree planted in between the neatly cut lawn, they both turned their attention to a ranch style house with a double door garage attached on the right side.  It was colored yellow with a charcoal grey roof.  Three windows were in view in front, two with a door between them, and one more on the right side of the house.  The window panes and doors were all left white, so were the borders of them.  The only way to reach the front entrance is if they go up the empty driveway, which is what they were planning as they resumed their walking.


“This is a nice house”, said Josh, still checking the home out.  “Simple, yet cute, fit for two.”


“Yep...”  Vapor was nonchalant about it.  Her sight was on the ferret as she was behind him, observing the firm and round backside of his.  His rump was acceptable to her by a lot, then faced away before Josh gets the feeling he was being checked out.  Reaching in her pocket for something, she said, “Josh, Imma show you our car before we do anything okay?  Then, I'll show you to the guest room.”


“Oh... okay then.”  Josh waited by the garage doors, already thinking about what the vehicle looked like.  He saw one of them pulling upward as Vapor pushed a button on her small remote.  Josh's eyes widened, finally getting to see this car he would be working on.  Inside the empty enclosed area showed a sports convertible.  It was bright red and very polished, even its chrome rims and headlights were just as shiny as the body frame.  The roof was already down Josh was in awe, already knowing what the model was.  Getting closer to it, he said softly, “This is a Chevrolet Corvette?”


Vapor nodded.  “The newest model, fresh from the manufacturer!”


“Amazing how it looks up close...  And I'm going to be working on this, too?”  He went around the vehicle to get a good circular view, seeing the soft, luxurious leather interior with a big smile to his face.  Until he blinked, noticing something not right in the back seat.  As he was leaning into the expensive car, he heard the mechanical sounds of the garage door closing.


Vapor, already catching on, said, “I'm just closing the door to, uh... hide the car from view.”  Josh bought it, making vapor sigh quietly.  When it shut itself, Vapor locked both doors in place.  She turned around at the ferret occupied at what was in the vehicle.  “You know, you can open the door and see what it is better.  It's unlocked.”


“Oh, okay.”  The curious mustelid opened the driver side door carefully, taking a step inside the back seat after laying the diver seat down.


Vapor, however, walked to another door that lead inside the lizard's home.  She attempted to twist the doorknob.  The handle was resisting to turn due to it being locked in place.  She let out that evil smirk again, slowly turning and walking towards the unexpected ferret looking at a device he had found.


“This looks like a voice recorder”, Josh said.  “Seems there are some recordings on here, too...”  As he pressed buttons on it, scrolling through the files the recorder had saved, Vapor was already behind him, reaching downward to pinch him on his rump.  The surprised ferret gasped loudly, sharply spinning around to the reptile after that recorder flew out his hands.  He watched it land perfectly on an empty top shelf not too far from where he was.  Holding his backside and blushing lightly, he looked down at the basilisk.  “Vapor... why did you pinch me?”


“For you to turn and look at me.”  Vapor studied the situation quickly.  Josh still had the car seat down and door wide open; all he had to do was jump backwards into the back row of seats.  It was perfect for her where this ferret was.  Before the innocent male had time to reply, she interrupted saying, “So I can do this!”


Josh felt himself being pushed back roughly, causing him to trip and fall in the back row of seats in the convertible.  He was in total shock, not sure what was happening and trying to put the pieces together.  Suddenly, the lizard pounced him, pressing her body onto Josh's frame.  Once again, he couldn't get any words out, this time due to his lips being pressed on by the lizard's, making the blushing ferret muffle loudly.


Josh struggled to get the girl off, holding onto Vapor's shoulders and was about ready to push her off.  Something about their unexpected kiss forced him to cease from resisting gradually and submit to the basilisk.  It felt nice to the touch, especially when her palms were softly holding onto his cheeks.  As she closed her eyes, he closed his as well and gave into that strange loving touch.  Sadly, it was for a brief moment, Vapor breaking the lip locking and just stared at the ferret as their eyes opened back up.  The pre-teen enjoyed it, smiling lightly with faintly red cheeks.  “That was nice”, she said, steadily stroking the ferret's head with one hand.  “Did you like that?”


Josh wanted to smile from the petting, liking how nice it was to be touched and kissed again by a female.  Though, his cute grin wasn't visible and he stayed silent, having mixed feelings on what just happened between them.  He gulped and faced away from the lizard in a shameful manner.


Vapor tilted her head a little, finally noticing Josh's expression.  “You okay, Josh?  What's the matter?”  Not a single reply from the ferret, shutting his eyes and keeping silent.  Vapor doesn't try to ask anymore and exhaled deeply out of disappointment, getting off the male and straightening her shirt.  “I'm just gonna order a pizza or something”, she said sadly, walking towards the door and unlocking it with a key.  Without turning back, she continued saying, “The decorations are on the right, by the car...”


Josh froze in place, listening to the door opening itself up and shutting back.  He took his time sitting up and turned to the closed door with a sad expression.  Sighing deeply, Josh started rubbing the back of his head and eyeballing down at the clean car mats with a depressing expression.  “I think I hurt her feelings...”

