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Emma felt exhausted after a long day at work. She had been up since 4 am, preparing floral arrangements at her shop, for a wedding that was happening the next day. The first thing she did when she finally got home, was to take off her bra and her jeans. She was starving. As she stood in her kitchen, staring at the new wok she had just bought, she couldn't wait to finally sit down and enjoy a home-cooked meal. She had always been a terrible cook, but tonight, she was determined to successfully make herself a tasty dinner. She was so done with take-outs and fast-food. Her figure has been reminding her of the consequences of those food choices more and more lately. She had read a few recipes, and a Chinese stir-fry didn’t seem so hard to achieve.

With a deep breath, Emma started mindlessly chopping vegetables, her mind drifting to thoughts of the wedding she had been working on all day. The vibrant colors of the flowers, the happy couple's faces when they saw the final arrangements - it was all worth the long hours and sore muscles. As she added the vegetables to the hot wok, a sense of pride washed over her. Maybe she wasn't so bad in the kitchen after all.

Just as she was starting to feel confident about the progress of the meal, her phone rang. It was Vanessa, her best friend. She was crying.

“Emma, he’s cheating on me! The bastard is cheating on me!”

“Wait... what? Ryan? How do you know?” Emma left the kitchen with her phone and a glass of wine, and settled in the plush couch in her living-room.

“Nina saw him today, at lunch time, he was holding another woman. I can’t believe it! I knew he was up to no good, with all these unexpected trips he took for work and the late nights at the office. But seeing it confirmed like that... it hurts, Emma. It really hurts."

Emma's heart ached for her friend as she listened to her sobs over the phone. Vanessa had been with Ryan for five years, and Emma knew how deeply she loved him. Without hesitation, she promised to come over right away. Setting her glass of wine down on the coffee table, Emma rushed back to the kitchen to turn off the stove and end her feeble attempt at cooking.

But in her haste, she accidentally knocked over the bottle of oil, sending it spilling across the hot surface of the stove. Panic surged through her as flames erupted from the wok, quickly spreading to the nearby dish towel. Without a second thought, Emma grabbed a nearby pot holder and tried to smother the fire, but it only seemed to make it worse.

Panicked, she ran out of her apartment and started pounded on the neighbor’s door. She knew he was a firefighter who had recently moved into her building, even though she had never met him.

The door opened, and a tall, muscular young man with curious eyes stood before her. 

“Can I help you?”

“Yes... Oh my god, I’m so sorry... Hmm... My kitchen’s on fire. Quick, I need your help!”

Without hesitating, the strapping young man grabbed the fire extinguisher he always kept by his front door, and followed Emma through her apartment. In the kitchen, the fire had started to spread. 

Liam quickly assessed the situation, his training kicking in as he calmly directed Emma to stand back. With swift precision, he aimed the fire extinguisher at the base of the flames and released a burst of white foam that quickly smothered the blaze. The sizzling sound of the fire being extinguished filled the room, and Emma let out a shaky breath, her heart still racing from the adrenaline.

"Thank you, thank you so much," Emma said, her voice trembling with relief and gratitude.

Liam flashed her a reassuring smile, his eyes warm and understanding. "It’s okay. I’m just glad I could help. No need to worry now, everything is under control."

As the smoke began to clear, Emma couldn't help but feel a wave of embarrassment wash over her. Here she was, standing in front of this handsome firefighter in her disheveled kitchen, surrounded by the remnants of her failed attempt at dinner.

"I'm so sorry about all this mess," Emma apologized, looking at the charred remains of her stir-fry and the foam covering her stovetop. "I don't know what came over me. I just wanted to cook something nice for myself after a long day, and now look at this disaster."

Liam chuckled softly, his eyes crinkling at the corners. "Hey, accidents happen. Trust me, I've seen much worse." He glanced around the kitchen, taking in the scene with a hint of amusement. "But maybe next time, stick to take-out."

Emma couldn't help but laugh at his comment, the tension slowly dissipating as she realized how absurd the situation was. Here she was, bonding with a firefighter over her failed cooking attempt and small kitchen fire.

"I’m Emma, by the way,” she said, offering her hand to Liam. He took it with a warm smile, his grip firm yet gentle.

"Liam," he replied, his voice deep and soothing. "Nice to meet you, Emma. Though I must say, this isn't exactly how I imagined our first meeting to go."

Emma couldn't help but giggle at his comment, feeling a sense of ease wash over her in Liam's presence. There was something comforting about the way he carried himself - strong and capable, yet kind and approachable.

As they stood in the kitchen, surrounded by the lingering scent of smoke and extinguisher foam, Emma found herself drawn to Liam's calm demeanor. She watched as he effortlessly cleaned up the mess, his movements practiced and efficient.

"Thank you for being so quick to respond," Emma said, her eyes lingering on Liam's face. "I don't know what I would have done without your help."

Liam flashed her another smile, his eyes crinkling at the corners. "It's all good. This is my job. I’m a firefighter.”

“Yes, Mrs Rogers told me that you had moved into the building. I just didn’t think you were so... young...” she paused, feeling a blush creep up her cheeks at her unintentional comment. Liam chuckled at her flustered expression, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

"Yeah, I get that a lot," he replied with a grin. "I’m actually twenty-six. But age doesn't determine skill when it comes to firefighting. It's all about training and staying cool under pressure," he said, while his gaze trailed down Emma’s naked legs.

The forty-seven-year-old woman suddenly realized she was still in her panties and tank top, and started to feel self-conscious under Liam's gaze. She quickly grabbed a nearby apron hanging on the back of the kitchen door and wrapped it around herself, the thick fabric providing a sense of cover and security.

"Sorry about that," Emma muttered, her cheeks burning with embarrassment. Liam raised an eyebrow, his expression unreadable for a moment before a soft smile tugged at the corner of his lips.

"No need to apologize, Emma. You were in the middle of cooking when all this happened. It's completely understandable," Liam said reassuringly, his tone gentle. "But perhaps next time, remember to wear something more heat-resistant in the kitchen."

Emma couldn't help but laugh at his teasing remark, the tension easing between them as she appreciated his effort to lighten the mood. She found herself relaxing in Liam's presence, grateful for his calm demeanor and unwavering support during her moment of panic.

As Liam finished cleaning up the last of the foam and charred remnants from the stove, Emma couldn’t help but stare at his bulging muscles, her heart racing with a mix of embarrassment and attraction. Liam caught her gaze and winked playfully, causing Emma to blush furiously. Clearing her throat, she busied herself with wiping down the countertop, trying to ignore the fluttering sensation in her stomach. 

But Liam saw the way Emma’s eyes lingered on him, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment and something more. He couldn't deny the spark of attraction he felt towards her, her disheveled appearance only adding to her appeal in his eyes. As he watched her fidget nervously, Liam stepped closer to her, his gaze intense as he locked eyes with his neighbor. The air between them crackled with tension, a palpable electricity that neither could ignore. Without a word, Liam reached out and gently brushed a strand of hair away from Emma’s face, his touch sending a shiver down her spine.

Emma's breath caught in her throat as she met the young man's gaze, the heat of his stare igniting a fire within her. In that moment, all thoughts of the kitchen fire and embarrassment faded away, replaced by an overwhelming desire that pulsed through her veins.

Liam leaned in closer, his hand lingering on Emma's cheek as he closed the distance between them. Their lips met in a searing kiss, a mix of passion and urgency that consumed them both. Emma responded eagerly, her hands moving to tangle in Liam's dark hair as she deepened the kiss.

It had been a while since the florist had been kissed like that, with such raw intensity and desire. She felt a wave of exhilaration wash over her as the young firefighter pushed her against the kitchen counter, his body pressing against hers in a deliciously intimate embrace. Their kiss deepened, each moment filled with a hunger that had been building between them since their first meeting.

As they broke apart for a moment to catch their breath, Emma's gaze met Liam's, her eyes dark with desire. Without a word, he scooped her up in his arms, causing a gasp of surprise to escape her lips before she melted into his touch. Liam carried her accross the room, and sat her up on the kitchen island. Her apron had fallen on the floor when he picked her up. He spread her legs, positioned himself between them, and started caressing her thighs gently, tracing his fingers up and down her skin, leaving a trail of sensitive arousal behind. Emma couldn't help but arch her back slightly, a soft moan escaping her lips as his fingers continued to explore her eager flesh.

Liam's eyes never left her face as he continued to touch her
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