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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!)

      

      So, if this is you, then you’ll love this quick secret prequel featuring grumpy boss Fire Chief Noah Baker and his fated forbidden love firefighter Erin Hudgens!

      

      
        
        Grab the whole series for an exclusive 50% off at authorcarinaalyce.com/ForbiddenLove!
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      Or scan this QR code explore all of Carina Alyce’s MetroGen books!
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      ADJECTIVE [AFTER VERB]

      
        
          	
        Burning very strongly
      

      	
        Full of energy/emotion, often volatile excitement or anger
      

      

      

      

      
        
        – NIOSH Fire Investigator, 3rd edition
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      There is a bounce and a perfect rhythm to a free throw.

      The distance between the player and the hoop is exactly the same and good basketball players have a routine.

      Firefighter Erin Hudgens had a routine which she had mastered in elementary school. Two dribbles, spin the ball, shot, and swish.

      Simple, easy, beautiful. At five-nine, she’d been the power forward and the best free throw shooter on her community college team.

      Yet she had somehow missed twenty foul shots in a row.

      “Come on. Come on,” she told the ball. “This time. In the hoop.”

      Bounce. Bounce. Spin. Shot.

      THUNK.

      The ball was not interested in listening today.

      “Freaking A,” she grumbled, not ready to swear yet as she stomped after the ball.

      Successfully retrieved, she lay down on the warm concrete of the Firehouse 15’s deserted outdoor basketball hoop.

      No one was around, and if she’d been back in Seattle, it probably would have been raining.

      She closed her eyes and tried to relax. The firehouse, like the basketball court, was her second home, the place where she could find her center—her balance.

      This was what she had trained for. She trained and drilled until her skills were instinct, so you reached a point where you almost didn’t have to think. Your officers gave you a command, and you immediately enacted it.

      A seamless team understood each other; they worked together inside the rules they had been taught. It was what made firefighting the ultimate sport. People’s lives depended on your team. You faced down fire with a hose, oxygen, and an axe in hand.

      It was better than sinking a three pointer, better than winning a championship. Maybe even better than a slam dunk. She’d never actually accomplished that - on her best day she touched the rim. 

      Unless she suddenly developed Luke Skywalker Jedi powers, it wouldn’t happen, and she was okay with it.

      Though Yoda would be yelling at her right now for showing up to shoot hoops at 5am.

      “Control, control, you must learn control!”

      The root of her problem lay in one brief email.

      
        
        Attn: Firehouse 15 A-shift.

        

        Due to the incident on your last tour, please arrive at Fire Department HQ at 0900 for an incident debrief with Fire Chief Baker and myself.

        

        V/R,

        Chief Leslie McClunis

        Battalion 2 CFD

      

      

      The battalion chief was a tiny red-headed fireball who would not hold back after their colossal screw-up yesterday.

      Erin adjusted her workout tights and checked her phone.

      None of her teammates would be awake right now. They were likely equally stressed, though not enough to walk from home to the basketball hoop.

      Some of them might have been worse off because Erin hadn’t been in command of the incident. She had not destroyed a firetruck. Or set on fire. Or punched out the civilian they’d been attempting to rescue.

      Worse, in an event that had gone so far off the rails, most of the factors had been outside of her control. One problem compounded the next, a wildfire spreading with no water to stop it.

      She could have gone full Luke and whined ‘you ask the impossible’ and then get a real Yoda slap-down.

      Not the attitude she should have before a debrief where she was meeting her boss’s boss, and her boss’s boss’s boss’s boss’s boss.

      There were way too many ‘bosses’ in that sentence.

      Time for a new plan.

      She scrolled a search on her phone.

      Oh, early morning yoga class.

      And a Dunkin nearby?

      Promising.
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      “When you eliminate the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, must be the truth.”

      Or that’s what Fire Chief Noah Baker told his signed photo of Leonard Nimoy aka Mr. Spock.

      The photo held a place of honor in his home office. He wished for the wisdom of Spock because he wanted to deny the existence of the pictures in the report before him.

      The same way he wished he had imagined yesterday’s radio transmission.

      “Firehouse 15 reports Engine 15 crashed through a garage. Possible critical injuries. Structural failure is imminent. “

      More than structural failure had occurred.

      He leafed through the pages, including the six full-color pictures his secretary had helpfully printed out.

      The civilian had died. The garage had collapsed. And the fire truck had exploded.

      It wasn’t a metaphor. Yes, his million dollar firetruck freaking exploded.

      Three years ago he’d promised the city he’d rebuild the fire department from the bottom up – everything from recruiting a more diverse workforce to state-of-the-art technology.

      Which he could not do if his firefighters actually destroyed his firetrucks.

      The report was thirty pages long, not including the photos. Firehouse 15’s temporary acting captain Luna Rodriguez filed one, as had Lieutenant Fabian Santos in 10, the medics from Firehouse 19, and his newest battalion chief James Haskell. Rodriguez’s report said they crashed the engine to rescue another firefighter trapped inside the garage as the civilian tried to self-immolate. Despite radioing for help, no other units had responded until too late, so she’d made a rash decision with her limited options. 

      None of this was promising, particularly because Haskell had noted that Santos and the medics were both pulling double shifts, showing how low their staffing had sunk. This made Bat Chief McClunis’s email suggesting they consider firing the officers in charge even less possible. Terrible choices had been made, but he’d be down two more bodies, further depleting his options. 
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