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      Good Girls/Bad Boys: Where first responders ignite forbidden passions—and love is always a heartbeat away.

      Kylie is obsessed with her dangerously sexy trainer, Nick. Every pulse-quickening rescue only stokes the fire burning between them.

      Nick craves his tempting new recruit. Behind that pristine uniform lies a fire he’s desperate to unleash. Every shift teases him—her discipline, her curves, the way she bends but never breaks. Station house be damned—he’ll have her, one way or another.
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      It was a violent, electric shock of energy that went through the Buttercup River Ambulance Station when the dispatch radio suddenly crackled to life, shattering the morning’s deceptive calm like glass. The sharp static buzzed against Kylie’s eardrums before the dispatcher’s voice cut through. She was slouched at the crew table, a lukewarm coffee cradled between her fingers, half an ear tuned to Tessa's animated recounting of last night’s football game. The other half of her awareness was tangled in the memory of Nick’s low, warm laughter from the night before—how his fingers had brushed hers when passing her a drink, how the heat of his body had radiated across the small space between them at the bar. The station’s usual scent of antiseptic and stale coffee was almost comforting today, the low hum of conversation wrapping around her like a blanket.

      Until the radio shattered it all.

      “Unit Three, respond to a reported collapse at the old Miller building. Possible multiple casualties. Time is critical!”

      Kylie’s breath locked in her throat, her pulse hammering hard enough she could feel it drumming against her ribs. The old Miller building—that rotting skeleton of a place, all brittle wood and rusted beams, abandoned for years before its scheduled demolition. Her stomach lurched as the gravity settled in. Multi-casualty. Structural collapse.

      Her gaze snapped to Nick like a lifeline. His strong hands were already braced against the table, pushing himself up in one fluid motion, his dark eyes alight with that focused intensity she'd come to recognize.

      That look—those sharp edges of command—sent a thrill humming under her skin.

      God, not now. This wasn't the time.

      But the way his muscles coiled beneath his uniform when he moved, the effortless way he shifted into the role of leader, was impossible to ignore.

      “Let’s go!” Nick barked, his voice cutting through the sudden stillness. “Team together!”

      Action surged through the station like a live current. Stretchers snapped open, med packs were grabbed, boots pounded against the linoleum floor. Kylie moved on instinct, her fingers tightening around her medical bag as she raced toward the rig. Adrenaline was already flooding her veins, making her limbs feel both weightless and powerful.

      The ambulance roared to life, its siren shattering the peaceful morning, a sharp scream slicing through the quiet suburban streets. Kylie buckled in, her thighs tensing as Nick threw the vehicle into drive, their acceleration pressing her to the seat.

      Inside the cab, the scent of leather and disinfectant mixed with the underlying musk of Nick’s cologne—something woodsy and warm, like cedar and bergamot. It wrapped around her, grounding her even as chaos loomed.

      Nick’s jaw was set as he gripped the wheel, his forearms flexing beneath rolled-up sleeves. The veins stood out like cords under his sun-browned skin.

      Focus. She squeezed her eyes shut for half a second.

      But when she opened them again, she caught him glancing her way, just for a heartbeat—a look so fleeting she might’ve imagined it.

      “This place hasn’t been maintained for years,” Nick muttered, his voice rough with tension. The road ahead blurred beneath their speed. “If the structure’s already unstable, we could be walking straight into more danger.”

      Kylie swallowed hard. She knew that. Knew the risks—every EMT did. But hearing it from him sent a deep shudder down her spine, because suddenly, the danger wasn’t hypothetical. It was theirs.

      And somewhere between the adrenaline and the fear, a different kind of heat curled low in her belly.

      Stop it.

      “Understood.” Her response was firm, practiced. Professional. Exactly what she needed to be right now. “Let’s keep each other safe.”

      She didn’t miss the way his grip tightened on the wheel.
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      Chaos greeted them, a living, breathing beast of dust and screams.

      The ambulance screeched to a halt, and the moment Kylie flung open her door, the acrid stench of plaster and broken wood assaulted her senses. The air was thick with powdered drywall, swirling like storm clouds in the morning light. Shouts erupted from every direction—panicked workers, crying victims, the overlapping blare of arriving emergency vehicles. Somewhere, steel groaned against steel, threatening another collapse.

      Nick was already moving, his broad shoulders pushing through.

      Every instinct in her body screamed to follow him.

      “Get a triage set up!” Nick’s voice was a blade slicing through the din. “We need to assess this scene—now!”

      Kylie nodded, her fingers tightening around her trauma shears. She barely had time to register the grit beneath her boots, the way debris crunched like broken bones under her weight, before a sharp cry pierced through the clamor.

      “Over here!”

      She whirled, spotting a woman crushed beneath a splintered beam, her face streaked with dirt and sweat, her fingers clawing weakly at the broken concrete around her. The sight was visceral—her pulse leaped into her throat, but she forced herself forward.

      Nick was already crouching beside the beam, his muscles straining as he tested its weight. Dust clung to his dark hair, his sleeves rolled high enough she could see the tension roping through his forearms.

      “Kylie,” he growled, his voice thick with effort, “stabilize her. I’ll lift.”

      Her body moved before her mind could protest. Dropping to her knees, she pressed her gloved hands against the woman’s shoulders, steadying her as best she could.

      “Hey, you’re going to be okay. We’ve got you.” Kylie forced her voice low, soothing—anything to keep the panic at bay. “Just hold still for me.”

      Nick’s shoulders bunched as he lifted, the beam creaking ominously as it shifted. Sweat sheened his brow, his breaths coming hard and fast between clenched teeth. His eyes met hers—just for a split second—and something silent passed between them. Something charged.

      Together.

      The beam groaned as they lifted, inch by inch. A deafening crack echoed through the wreckage.

      Kylie’s body reacted before her mind could catch up—she threw herself over the trapped woman, shielding her as debris rained down around them.

      Nick lunged backward with a sharp curse, his boots skidding against rubble. “Stay close!” he barked, his voice raw with urgency. His gaze darted frantically over the crumbling structure. “We need to move—now!”

      The air was thick with danger, every breath tasting of dust and desperation.

      But beneath it, beneath the raw terror clawing at her ribs⁠—

      —she felt alive.

      Their eyes locked across the wreckage.

      And in that heartbeat, Kylie knew: this wasn’t just about the rescue.

      This was something else—a connection not to be broken between her and Nick.
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