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            ARE YOU READY FOR SEXY FIREFIGHTERS, DIRTY DOCTORS, AND HOT COPS?

          

        

      

    

    
      Do you wish Grey’s Anatomy and Chicago Fire had more sex scenes – like a lot more? Maybe a hundred times more?

      Me too! I took all your favorite TV fire/police/medical drama tropes and gave you the addictive plot twists, sexy times, and drama you are dying for. (I’m a real doctor so it’s more legit!)

      

      If you fell in love with firefighters Noah and Erin (or doctors Angela and Michael), you’re going to love this hot summer adventure, continuing the sexy drama you NEED.

      

      (Not sure who these characters are? I recommend starting over at Smolder: A Steamy Grumpy Boss Firefighter Romance for the full experience.)

      

      
        
        Need more MetroGen naughtiness?

      

      

      
        
        Feed your cravings in the MetroGen Heat series for an exclusive discount at authorcarinaalyce.com/TooHot!
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      Or scan this QR code explore all of Carina Alyce’s MetroGen books!
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      SCAN/CLICK ON THE QR CODE TO LISTEN ALONG WITH THE CREW OF METROGEN SCANDALS ON SPOTIFY.

      
        
        Tonight we kick off Operation Teambuild.

        So be on your best behavior. I’m the hostess with the mostest.

        And I declare anyone who messes with my plan had best be aware I’ll exile you to the cornfield forever.

        (If you don’t know what the cornfield is, you need to watch Twilight Zone’s ‘It’s a Good Life.’) This is my party, and I’m gonna run it how I wanna.

        Trust me. You ruin this, and I’ll make the episodes creepy psychic kid look like Snow White.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PREVIOUSLY ON METROGEN SCANDALS
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      MetroGen Scandals is ALL about secret naughty sex following the two forbidden couples - one at MetroGen hospital and one in the Fire Department.

      Fire Chief Noah Baker and firefighter Erin Hudgens secretly fell in love, just like medical student Michael Harper and Dr. Angela Perkins. Their relationships are out in the open now, and they’ll have to deal with the fallout in the hilarious and naughty two-part summer adventure.

      

      (Not sure who these characters are? I recommend starting over at Smolder: A Steamy Grumpy Boss Firefighter Romance for the full experience.)

      

      
        
        Grab the whole series for an exclusive 50% off at authorcarinaalyce.com/ForbiddenLove!
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      CUYAHOGA COMBINED FIRE DEPARTMENT

      
        
          	
        Noah Baker – Fire Chief
      

      	
        Erin Hudgens-Baker – Firefighter
      

      	
        Jacen Williams – Captain of Firehouse 15
      

      	
        Aiden Clarke – Lieutenant
      

      	
        Luna Rodriguez – Lieutenant
      

      	
        Vanessa Knight – Lieutenant
      

      	
        Kevin Jones – Firefighter
      

      	
        Theo Jefferson – Firefighter
      

      	
        Salvador Timmons – Firefighter
      

      	
        Timothy Solari – Firefighter
      

      	
        Glen Smith – Firefighter
      

      	
        Bianca Lincoln – Probationary Firefighter
      

      

      

      METROGEN HOSPITAL

      
        
          	
        Angela Perkins-Harper – interventional cardiology fellow
      

      	
        Michael Harper – fourth-year medical student
      

      	
        Nora Borenstein-Perez – fourth-year medical student
      

      	
        Raj Patel – fourth-year medical student
      

      	
        Elizabeth Kandal –  general surgery attending
      

      	
        Kayla Varma – pulmonary critical care attending
      

      	
        Stella Magi – ENT attending
      

      	
        Daniel Steadman – plastic surgery attending
      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            AFTERGLOW

          

        

      

    

    
      NOUN

      The good feeling one achieves after a successful completion. (Especially after a climactic event.)

      

      
        
        – Raj Patel’s notes on MetroGen Hospital
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      “Well, it’s been a month, and if Vanessa hadn’t caught us at a funeral, I don’t think any of my team would believe that we were dating, let alone quasi married. We haven’t been seen together in the same place since the funeral other than the one day we got our talking-to at Firehouse 15. It’s amazing I had time to seduce you last year.” Erin’s head was on Noah’s shoulder, listening to the rumble of his voice, his work shirt unbuttoned as they curled up on the couch.

      She’d been waiting at home on her day off, and he’d worked until after five. The house was immaculate, as she’d cleaned up in her spare time after her morning workout.

      “We aren’t ‘quasi-married,’ we’re married. No one has seen us because Battallion Chief McClunis doesn’t want me anywhere near Firehouse 15, and you work two to three twenty-four-hours shifts a week. I’m lucky I see you at all.”

      Noah was stretched out on the couch, his blazer lying on the floor. Erin nudged it with her foot, trying to figure out if she could fling it to the hamper in their bedroom from the living room. He might have been the fire chief, but at home, he was a clutter magnet.

      “Think Captain Williams will let you stop by if you put on a visitor’s badge,” Erin suggested.

      Noah gave her his best ‘you’d better be kidding’ Chief face. “No.”

      “Come on. For me? Why can’t my husband bring me lunch at work? Other husbands and wives do.” Erin looped her fingers in his soft T-shirt, deciding to forgive him for the blazer, since he was cuddly enough.

      “Really? Name one.”

      “Okay, I can’t name anyone because we don’t have any married people at our firehouse anymore since Jacob Carver left.” She pretended to pout. “You realize that we could have not gotten married and continued to secretly see each other indefinitely? If we just kept up our same patterns, no one would notice. Even now that we’re married—what’s happened? Nothing has really changed other than us living together officially.”

      He sat up a little bit. “Where is this going? Other than you wanting me to hang up my blazer?”

      Erin continued talking like he hadn’t spoken. “We haven’t even gone on a vacation or a honeymoon. Other than work, and the ‘get in shape’ running plan for the wedding, we aren’t doing the normal couple stuff normal couples do.”

      She hadn’t minded the lack of wedding stuff thus far. While they’d missed the meeting at the North Star Cafe, they hadn’t been given much to do yet for their upcoming ‘show’ wedding this winter. Noah had an enormous pile of paperwork on the rules of the wedding that he’d been avoiding, and he hadn’t been invited to the upcoming team sexual harassment training weekend in late August.

      “Do you want to go out more?” he asked. He nuzzled her neck. “Find friends who are other couples? Double date?”

      “Don’t be silly. I merely happen to feel that my team needs to accept that you are permanent. We are permanent. Our coupledom is real.”

      “What do you want to do?” Noah laid back, likely guessing Erin had made a decision about her team and wasn’t asking for his input.

      “Is it okay if we invite my entire shift over in a casual barbecue?Show them ‘us’?” Erin gave him her best puppy-dog eyes.

      He twisted his mouth up in thought. “You want us to do a couple’s performance art for your friends.”

      “Williams used to be your friend. Someday we’re going to be performing as an engaged couple in front of the county, so we might as well practice.” Erin waved her hand in front of his face, Obi-wan style. “You want to have a barbecue. It’s a great idea. These aren’t the droids you’re looking for.”

      “Exactly how I got in trouble the first time,” Noah pulled her to him for a long kiss. “Though I never could say no.”

      “You are totally getting rewarded,” Erin exclaimed and added. “Especially if you move the blazer.”

      Without a single word of protest, Noah got up and retrieved his jacket. By the time he returned, Erin was lying naked on the couch, and Noah was far too occupied to voice any more objections.
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        You are invited to the first annual bi-Baker BBQ for Firehouse A shift. Expect party games and a keg. Significant others welcome. Bring a dish to share. Vegetarian options will be available for Kevin. Year-end awards will be presented. Clothing mandatory, swimsuit recommended, hot tub optional.

        Please RSVP - emails, paper airplane, texts, and verbal messages accepted.
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      The following Sunday ended up being a beautiful day—eighty-five degrees—and, for once, not cloudy.

      Erin greeted the crew at the door sporting blue jean shorts over a blue bikini and a white and blue striped short-sleeve button-down shirt. Her team had listened to the dress code and wore T-shirts or tank tops and shorts. All four women had visible bathing suit straps under their outfits and had skipped the skirts.

      Relieved faces greeted her, probably because Noah was out back at the grill.

      “Welcome to our home. Here’s the living room.” She indicated a large room with a decidedly nice TV on one wall and a guitar in the corner. Across the room, she took them through the French doors to the kitchen and dining room and led them out to the back patio. She pointed the other direction toward the rest of the house. “Half-bath’s right here, and then there are three more bedrooms and two more bathrooms down that way. That door leads to the gym in the basement.”

      In almost comical fashion when they reached the patio and its largish yard, her teammates formed a line to pay their homage to Noah, who was hard at work flipping burgers. Under her instructions to be ‘coordinating yet not too matchy,’ Noah wore the light blue polo and khaki shorts she’d selected for him. Unsurprisingly, he’d gone along with it, since whatever made her happy made him happy.

      The first people in line were the newest members of Firehouse 15. They’d lost Dr. Jacob Carver to Rescue Alpha but successfully filled the A-shift with four new members. There were plenty of fresh faces on the B and C shifts, too. The carrot of Firehouse 15’s possible winter city basketball championship and the quiet rumor of Chief Baker’s attachment had helped them reach full strength.

      Though she doubted the four newbies realized the old team members had deliberately pushed them to the front of the line to watch for possible implosions.

      Fortunately, Solari and Timmons almost counted as old-timers. They’d been long-term backup D-shift members. Thus, their request to move to the A-shift was granted based on their seniority.

      Erin liked them in general, having spent time on and off with the two. They seemed solid and calm, which would be great on a team full of strong and often unyielding personalities.

      Solari stuck out his hand to Erin. “Thank you for having us here, Hudgens, Chief.”

      She tried not to wince. They’d have to let the title pass for now.

      “Good to see you, Tim. You too, Sal.” Noah waved a gloved hand.

      “A pleasure. Lovely home you have here, sir.” Timmons waved to Noah.

      Behind her, the new guy, Glen Smith, shook his head in confusion. “Sal Solari and Tim Timmons? No way.”

      Okay, this newbie was going to need coaching. He’d admitted out loud he didn’t know his teammates’ names in front of the Chief, officers, and said teammates.

      “Want to help carry the hot dogs, Timothy?” Erin passed him the aforementioned plate.

      “Over to the tables?” Timothy Solari took the plate.

      “Yep. Drop those on the food table and pick a seat at the other one. Grilled chicken for you, Salvador.” She gave Salvador Timmons the tray of chicken.

      “Oh,” Glen murmured and came forward. Behind him, the rest of the team, minus Bianca Lincoln and Kevin’s new girlfriend Nikki, were dying.

      “I’m Glen. Glen Lindsay Smith.” He introduced himself to Erin as if they hadn’t been at the same firehouse for almost a month.

      “Yes. I’m Erin, and you’ve met my husband before, Noah Baker,” Erin said, watching Glen try to decide what to do next.

      Glen had just finished his probie year over at Firehouse 5. He was nineteen and still filling out. He also appeared to have the hormones of a fifteen-year-old, because he followed the ladies of the firehouse around with the most hilarious hangdog look on his face, as if he couldn’t believe his luck.

      Luck didn’t appear to be on his side for this one, because he attempted an awkward elbow bump with Noah.

      The less awkward rookie, Bianca Lincoln, intercepted his elbow, redirecting him a step backward away from the grill.

      “Umm. Sorry. Opps. Chief.”

      “No worries.” Noah deftly flipped the remaining burgers onto the waiting pan and removed his gloves to shake Glen’s hand.

      Erin tucked her arm under Noah’s. “Glen, we’re happy to have you here.”

      “I have a great three-point shot. I’m an asset to the team,” Glen said.

      “Glad to hear it,” Noah smiled, the calm, friendly smile Erin had seen him use in the past while interacting with the public.

      Bianca, who was a few years older than Glen, touched his arm gently. “Can you help with the plates over there?”

      “Yes. Yes, I can.” Glen brightened, always happy for female attention. Bianca was short and on the curvy side, a few shades darker than Erin. He took off for the other side of the table, hopefully to check the place settings and work on the names of his actual teammates.

      With Glen dispatched on his errand, Bianca shook Erin’s hand and hesitated to reach toward Noah. “I’m Bianca. The new rookie. Nice to meet your, sir.”

      “Erin’s mentioned you a few times. Good to meet you in person,” Noah said and took Bianca’s hand.

      Bianca’s gaze followed their clasped hands to Noah’s face, looking at him directly for the first time.

      Erin counted to three, telling herself to wait for it. . .

      The rookie’s jaw dropped when she received the full force of Noah’s eyes. He had the most beautiful blue eyes on the planet, and he was damn fine, being a blonde silver fox and all.

      Total Black girl kryptonite. It wasn’t fair, and no one on the team had prepared their rookie for it.

      “Chh-ieee-fff. Umm. Wow. I’m Bianca,” she stammered, reintroducing herself.

      Erin said, “Probie, it’s okay. No reason to worry about rank right now."

      “Yes, ma’am. I mean, yes, Hudgens . . . I mean Baker.”

      “Our rookie used to be a scrub tech at MetroGen. She was at the Siren Bar fire during training, and she performed an emergency surgery in the back of an ambulance during the tornado,” Erin sang her praises.

      With Carver gone, it was good to have another medically inclined teammate. Even better, Bianca had a great sunny attitude, and she didn’t use the word ‘MetroGen’ in every other sentence.

      Bianca turned red, still transfixed by Noah’s gaze. “Well. Only with instructions from Ortho at MetroGen. Also… I’m a firefighter now.” She turned a shade of red, and Erin took pity on her.

      “Want to go check the keg and the drinks? Wine coolers are in the Yeti. Maybe pass them out?”

      “Yes, I do. Very much.” Bianca retreated and almost crashed right into the huge, hulking form of Captain Jacen Williams.

      “Don’t threaten my rookies.” Williams nodded at Noah. They’d once been the best of friends until Jacen’s wife died. And Noah’s divorce. And Jacen returning to town. And Noah secretly marrying Erin, his subordinate.

      “I don’t need to threaten rookies,” Noah said.

      “Hmm.” Williams glanced around at the meticulously cut lawn and landscaping. “Nice place. Definitely better than the last dump you lived at. Or could be the company you keep these days.”

      Noah’s face hardened at the comment. Erin wasn’t sure where their friendship stood after the revelation of their marriage came out. Hewouldn’t talk about it, though yet another rumor included the two ex-besties had a yelling match in Firehouse 15.

      “It’s a good starter home,” Noah agreed, eventually.

      Next in line behind Williams, Erin’s best friend Theo Jefferson mouthed ‘Starter home?’

      Erin shook her head quickly. The last thing she needed was a rumor she was pregnant. They’d promised to have the Fire Wedding of the Century, and she was certain pregnancy was not part of the approved PR plan.

      “Interesting.” Williams’ comment was more than loaded, his eyes flickering over Erin’s flat abdomen, and Noah’s smile twitched in a battle to remain in place.

      “Captain, our lady rookie needs our help with the keg,” Theo announced, imposing his body between Noah and Williams. “Erin, Noah, I’ll be back.”
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