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        To my beautiful niece, Michelle.

        I’m so glad that you’ve discovered the love of reading and I’m so thrilled that it was my books that led the way.
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        Nurse Lisa Wheeler wouldn’t mind getting swept off her feet this Valentine’s Day, but it seems Cupid’s arrow has passed her by.

      

        

      
        Instead, she’s stuck working the night shift with flirty and arrogant Dr. Noah Collins. But when this couple gets stuck in a stalled lift, it turns out the ER’s golden boy might just have a secret soft side—and Cupid might have better aim than she thought.

      

        

      
        What happens in the lift stays in the lift—Right?

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Voices buzzed around Dr Noah Collins as he bounced on the balls of his feet waiting for the victims of a multi-car accident to arrive at the hospital. Valentine’s Day wasn’t normally a busy day for them, but then again he wouldn’t know as he usually had the day off. Not that he always planned it that way, it was just how the shift schedule fell. This year though he’d made sure he was working, even deciding to do the night shift instead of the morning one he’d been assigned.

      The doors burst open and he strode over to the greet the paramedics. “What have we got?”

      “Twenty five year old female patient. Was traveling in the back seat of the third vehicle hit. Stats are normal but she cracked her head on the side of the car and was unconscious for a few minutes. Was alert when we arrived on the scene.”

      “Okay, get her into cubicle one, thanks.”

      The paramedics moved forward and Noah trailed after them. A nurse rushed past him but he was still able to recognize her, Lisa Wheeler. Noah had no idea what it was about her that attracted him. Lisa was like that rare bird, one you were always able to see, but never able to capture. Not that he wanted to capture her, no he just wanted to be able to talk to her and not look or act like a superior jerk whenever he got close to her.

      “Dr Collins?” Another nurse pulled him back to the present. “Your patient is ready and waiting for you.”

      Noah focused on the task at hand and pasted the smile, he knew calmed the most anxious of patients, on his face. He wandered over to cubicle one and picked up the paperwork left by the paramedics. “Hi, there.” He glanced at the papers to find his patient’s name. He always addressed them by their given way, letting them know he saw them and they weren’t just another patient to him. “Georgia, how are you feeling?”

      “My head hurts and my chest hurts from the seatbelt.” Her voice was strong and sure, which was a good sign.

      “Okay then, let’s look you over.” Noah whipped his stethoscope from around his neck and began his examination. “I need you to breathe deeply for me.”

      “Oh I can do that for you, doctor.” Georgia all but fluttered her eyelashes at him.

      Noah winked, smiling again in attempt to keep her relaxed and her mind off the accident she’d just been in. “Excellent, make sure follow my every instruction. That way you won’t get me into trouble.”

      Georgia giggled and he pulled one of the prongs out of his ear, in time to hear a snort. Glancing over his shoulder he spied Lisa as she pulled the curtain open as if to assist him. “Don’t mind me, I just need to grab some items.” She walked over to the small cabinet and pulled out a couple of packages of gauze, then headed back out, not without a parting swipe at him. “I’ll leave you to it. Wouldn’t want to interrupt such a thorough examination.”

      He couldn’t unhear the sarcasm bleeding out of every word. Noah sighed and returned to his patient. “Now I’m going to check your eyes. Follow the light.” His words came out harsher than he intended and Georgia gasped audibly, as if he’d slapped her.

      Yeah, this shift was gearing up to be a stellar one.
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        * * *

      

      Lisa Wheeler looked up from her pile of towering charts and paperwork, took in the institutional green walls, and wished she were anywhere but at work. It was just her luck to get stuck doing a shift at the hospital on the most romantic day of the year—Valentine’s Day.

      Not that she had anyone special to spend the evening with. She hadn’t been on a date in months. Her plans had been to sit on the couch, munch her way through a packet of Tim Tam biscuits and watch her favorite movies, Casablanca and then, Notting Hill.

      But instead, due to a last-minute shift change, she was now going to be spending the night cleaning up puke, helping to stitch up the bloody heads of people who thought standing on a balcony and declaring their undying love was romantic … until they fell and ended up in the ER. She’d heard all the stories and wasn’t looking forward to what the evening was going to bring.

      Sighing she picked up her pen and started making notes again on the chart, ignoring the latest squeal of delight when yet another flower delivery arrived. Was this what it was always like in the ER on Valentine’s Day? Being a romantic at heart she couldn’t help but wish that maybe one of the deliveries could be for her. From whom she had no idea, but she could dream.

      “I’m sure your delivery is just moments away.”

      Was the comment directed at her? Had she spoken her inner thoughts out loud? She looked up, spying two people standing a couple of feet away from where she was working. Nope, it definitely was not for her.

      The high-pitched giggle belonging to Charlotte, one of the other nurses on duty, grated on Lisa’s nerve endings. She gripped her pen a little tighter, tamping down the desire to stab it hard into the paper.

      “Oh, Noah, there’s only one delivery I’m waiting for. If you know what I mean.”

      The temptation to vomit was huge. Could she be any more obvious in wanting the one man every single woman in the hospital wanted? Charlotte might as well tweet it out for the world to see, I want to date Dr Sexy Green Eyes #ValentinesDay #dreamdate #sexydoc #futureMrsCollins #dreamscometrue #lovemylife.

      Aware their conversation was being observed, Dr. Noah Collins suddenly turned his piercing green eyes onto her. Mischief lit their depths and he took a couple of steps until he was leaning against the counter she was working at. “How about you, Nurse Wheeler? Are you expecting any deliveries this evening? Or maybe you’ve already received numerous flowers and chocolates.” He used the same smile on her as he’d used on the patient he’d been attending to an hour ago, before snapping at the poor injured woman. The guy was either flirting all the time or being an arrogant jerk. But, damn, he was good looking and he knew it.

      She clenched her jaw at the emphasis he placed on her name and his condescending comments. He probably thought he was teasing her, having some fun. He wasn’t. “Not that⁠—”

      “Oh, she’s too busy establishing her career to worry about dating, isn’t that right, Lisa?” Charlotte cooed in that super sickly sweet way she had. If Lisa had to work with the other nurse all night, she might deliberately injure herself so that she could go home. “I’m pretty sure romance is the last thing a newly graduated nurse has on her mind.”

      Lisa had never really got on with Charlotte, and now she was reminded why. She wasn’t about to confess her secret desire to be swept off her feet by a handsome stranger for Charlotte and Noah to cackle over. The fact that the stranger in her secret fantasies bore a resemblance to Noah Collins was something she refused to acknowledge. She’d dealt with her infatuation with the handsome doctor months ago. Noah Collins was way out of her league. She had no chance with him, and she’d convinced her heart and mind that that was how it was going to be.

      That hadn’t stopped her hoping Cupid might decide that this was her year, though. Unfortunately, as always on this romantic day of the year, it looked like Cupid was ignoring her again. Maybe he was sitting this one out on his own couch watching Casablanca too. Maybe Cupid watched it with his mum, Venus, like Lisa had always watched it with her dad when they had their father/daughter nights when she’d been growing up. The image of Venus and Cupid on a couch together was a sign the day was getting to her.

      “Oh yeah, I’m under no illusion about romance,” she replied, feeling her inner snark coming out. “There’s no handsome, rich knight in shining armor on my horizon, only full bedpans.”

      Noah laughed but Charlotte’s eyes narrowed in irritation. She wanted Noah’s attention firmly on her and not Lisa.

      “Not a romantic, hey Nurse Wheeler?” Noah asked, leaning over the counter. He was irritating her but his spicy scent tickled her scenes. She remembered after her first encounter with Noah, the moment her shift had finished, she’d headed to the closest department store and had smelled every
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