The fire patrol speeder darted between the pine trees, all the while Ryleeri struggled to regain control of it. The controls seemed heavy and stiff, not turning in the way that he wanted. All of a sudden, the speeder turned sideways and it headed for a large oak tree. Bracing for impact, Ryleeri felt the speeder come to a halt before the tree and he watched as the machine shut down. Glancing around, he turned to trying to start it up, but no matter how much he tried, the patrol speeder seemed to be well and truly dead. 
“Come on you, start for kark’s sake!!!” Ryleeri kicked the console with the heel of his boot out of anger. Turning over the ignition again, he finally gave a resigned sigh.
Pulling out his communicator, Ryleeri was busy tapping in the number of a fire camp when the hairs on his neck stood up. Looking all around, he had felt that someone was watching him from somewhere in the trees. A light appeared in the treeline and began to move slowly towards him, accompanied by the sound of heavy boots crunching the leaves. Ryleeri was face to face with a hooded figured dressed all in black clothing. 
Two bright red eyes appeared from under the hood and two gloved hands removed it, revealing a slender female Chiss. She ran her hands over his armour and straddled the hapless firefighter. Leaning in, she snuggled into Ryleeri’s neck and looked him over, inspecting his uniform. She had heard of the infamous Smoketroopers many times and their reckless bravery by choosing to jump into impossible forest fires armed with just their water tanks and cannons, axes and retardant grenades, spending days on the line.
She held up a small handheld device and smirked devilishly at him. “I guess you want to know what you are doing out here in the middle of nowhere,” Ryleeri looked at the female Chiss, still trying to connect her words to his wild ride through the forest. The Chiss felt something stirr inside her and she felt her heartbeat going faster and faster.
“I have some news for you trooper,” she purred in his ear, snuggling deeper into him; smelling his scent, she caught a whiff of ash, burnt trees and sweat. “And cutie, I have some tasty information on that fire bug you were chasing...” she held up a pen drive in front of Ryleeri’s face. Planting a kiss on his lips, she slipped the drive into his hand. 
“I love the forest and nature, I was raised in forests and nature reserves, so I want to get this bastard as much as you do,” she purred and wrapped herself tight around him. 

“But did you really have to hack my speeder to tell me all this?” Ryleeri asked her, as the patrol speeder finally roared into life and all its systems came back online. 
“I know. I’m terribly sorry about all of that, I just didn’t want anyone seeing me, since I am sort of on the run from the Empire and the authorities,” the Chiss climbed off of the speeder and then bid Ryleeri goodbye with another kiss, her catsuit blending into the night, her red eyes becoming the only sources of light. Soon, she had vanished. 
