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      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!)
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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 you need grumpy-sunshine romance between a hot firefighter and his new rookie, you MUST read this!

      

      If you need more MetroGen sexiness after the Scandals series, you’ve got to check out the MetroGen After Hours  series.
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        Can this week get any longer?
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      While the long-awaited alliance between the fire department and MetroGeneral Hospital is in full swing, it’s business as  for the medical students and doctors.

      The Fire Chief’s secret relationship with Erin Hudgens has been unmasked, and the whole fire department is reeling. No one more than Erin’s ex, Casey Jensen, a firefighter at Firehouse 19. He swears off dating other firefighters forever - just in time for tempting rookie Bianca Lincoln to arrive on his shift.

      (Note this book takes place DURING Inferno and Compromised as a companion novel!)

      If you want to know all the forbidden love that was happening inside and outside the firehouse, fall hard and fast in the MetroGen Scandals series!

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

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: Whole series]
          
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CAST OF CHARACTERS

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      CUYAHOGA COMBINED FIRE DEPARTMENT

      
        
          	
        Fire Chief Noah Baker – Fire Chief
      

      	
        Casey Jensen – Firefighter at Firehouse 19
      

      	
        Royce Murphy – Lieutenant candidate at Firehouse 19
      

      	
        Bianca Lincoln – Probationary Firefighter
      

      	
        Erin Hudgens – Firefighter at Firehouse 15
      

      	
        Jacen Williams – Captain at Firehouse 15
      

      

      

      METROGEN HOSPITAL

      
        
          	
        Dr. Alfred ‘Joel’ Glazier – orthopedic surgery attending
      

      	
        Dr. Jon Navarro – orthopedic surgery chief resident
      

      	
        Dr. Angela Perkins – cardiology fellow
      

      	
        Dr. Stella Magi – ENT surgery attending
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        A spiral or whirlpool arrangement. See vortex of the heart

      

      

      
        
        – Netter’s Medical Dictionary for Health Professionals
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      NOVEMBER

      The sky was all wrong. It was white and far too close. Clouds did not belong on the ground.

      Or at least that’s what Bianca Lincoln thought when she forced her eyes open.

      White. Black. Dark. Cold.

      What?

      Those same eyelids dropped closed again.

      Then she heard voices in the background. She tried to raise her arms, but found nothing was moving.

      Darkness again.

      A strange crackling sound occurred far away.

      Something warm slipped around her neck.

      “Everything is okay. We’re with the Cuyahoga Combined Fire Department,” a reassuring voice said. “You’ve been in a car accident.”

      The white sky disappeared, and she felt more cold and wet, like she was outside.

      Bianca tried to move her neck and found she couldn’t. 

      “We’re protecting your neck, holding it in place till we can get you to MetroGen Hospital,” the same calm voice said. With a new note of urgency, it said, “Let me check with dispatch for the ETA.”

      “I don’t think we have to wait,” a different voice answered, and then shrieked, “Took you long enough to answer my Evite!”

      Another rumbling sound came off in the distance.

      “Help is here. We’re getting you to the hospital. We have you and will keep you safe,” the first calm voice said. 

      Even though she was confused and scared as hell, Bianca managed to crack her eyes open again.

      She couldn’t see very well, but she got a sense of a man with blonde hair and electric blue eyes.

      Someone as gorgeous as that wouldn’t lie to her, so she shut her eyes and let the sky disappear.
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      “Coming through!” Casey Jensen called out, rolling the gurney through the ambulance bay.

      “What have we got?” Dr. Ryan Yates, MetroGen ER doc, greeted them yet again.

      “Car accident, airbag deployed, cervical collar in place, temp 93 in the field,” Casey’s teammate Royce Murphy said.

      One nurse with a clipboard pointed them left, saying, “Trauma 3 just opened up. It’s been a revolving door.”

      “No kidding. This is our fifth trip today,” Casey agreed. “Or sixth?”

      “Could be. I’ve lost count. Prep for a neck CT and crank up the warmed saline,” the doctor said.

      They turned to the left and helped their newest patient get settled in. Once the ER team got to work, Casey and Royce took their gurney back into the hallway.

      Casey threw out his gloves and brushed his blonde hair back out of his eyes. The melting snow had slicked it down again. “Fifth or sixth?”

      A nurse handed him a computer with an electronic touchscreen pen to document their most recent patient, which Casey filled out by rote.

      “Sixth,” Royce confirmed, checking their far less advanced paper clipboard where they’d been keeping track of their transports. “Two trips from the nursing home, and we’re on our fourth car accident. Don’t people know a ‘Level 3 Snow Emergency’ means they should stay home?”

      “Guess not. How much do we think we have left in the tank?” Casey let his gaze glide over the expanse of the MetroGen ER. Patients were in every bed and lined up against the hallway walls.

      The hospital had called for more staff hours ago, but there wasn’t anyone else left to call on for the Fire Department. This blizzard was pushing the fire department’s resources to the limit. The reserves had already arrived, and it still wasn’t enough.

      “Dunno. Only fifteen more hours in this shift. Maybe we won’t get any more calls,” Royce said hopefully.

      Their radio crackled, requesting Medic 19’s status because they were needed at a car accident on 271.

      “It never stops, and we don’t have enough people,” Casey told Royce. “Even the Fire Chief came to pitch in at the ER.”

      “I know,” Royce said. “You think his new programs are doing to help?”

      Fire Chief Baker had promised to turn around the department. The youngest man ever in his position, he radiated laser-focus in the rare times Casey had seen him, including today.

      “Hope so. His next academy class had better be a big one. We need everyone with a pulse,” Casey observed. He grabbed the gurney and pushed it out the door into the swirling snow of the Veteran’s Day blizzard.
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      JUNE

      “Is this Firehouse 19?” Bianca Lincoln asked the pair of eyes peeking out the door when she knocked.

      “Yes, yes, it is,” the man said. “You’re several hours late.”

      “I am?” she asked. “I mean, I am, but that’s because I went to four other fire houses, and two of them were closed, and the other one said they didn’t need my help. I’m the⁠—”

      “We know who you are. Come on in, rookie.”

      The man opened the door, and she entered the firetruck’s garage, also called the barn.

      Heads turned as she entered, and she guessed why.

      Bianca’s graduation ceremony from fire academy had been canceled on account of the two massive fires that occurred on the same day, resulting in multiple firefighter injuries and the death of one firefighter and several civilians.

      The department was reeling with so many people out. In their desperation, they had turned to the newly graduated forty rookies and offered them the opportunity to fill in some gaps early.

      “They sent her?” one of the guys said, dressed in the same navy-blue uniform Bianca wore with the same black piece of tape over their badge from the funeral.

      Unlike Bianca, he was limping.

      Someone shushed him. “At least she’s breathing.” That guy sported a shiner.

      Now that she thought about it, these guys looked like they’d gone twelve rounds with Muhammad Ali.

      “I’m Lieutenant Pasquale,” the man who let her in said. “We’re going to drop you off with the rest of the volunteers.”

      That confused her. “I thought I was the only rookie coming here.” 

      According to the email she’d gotten, which had led her from firehouse to firehouse like a firefighting pied piper, less than half of the rookies had volunteered. And there were about sixty firehouses to cover.

      “Other shifts volunteered to stay over. They’re smart enough to get paid overtime,” the lieutenant said.

      Of course. It also implied that she wasn’t getting overtime.

      Too bad. He wasn’t going to rain on her parade. This was her first day as an official firefighter. “I’m sure they deserve it for working a double.”

      He twisted up his face as if he wasn’t sure what to make of her. 

      She got it. Curvy Black girls with braids didn’t become firefighters. According to TV, she was born to be a chatty hairdresser or a housekeeper with a snarky attitude.

      It wasn’t the first time and wouldn’t be the last that someone would give her that look. Fortunately, in her graduating class there were two more women who looked just like her, three White chicks and two Latinas. Women were coming to the firehouses, whether the men were ready or not.

      “That’s true,” he said. “They don’t let you do overtime for a year. They need to protect the delicate little babies.”

      He let her into the bowels of the firehouse, passing what appeared to be the first-floor crew quarters and headed through a door into a slightly dilapidated gym.

      “Hey, dumb and dumber,” he knocked on the door. “I got you fresh meat. Don’t break it.”

      The door opened up and on the other side was the most beautiful White guy Bianca had ever seen.

      Not only did he have a full head of golden hair and eyes so dark gray they were practically purple, he was shirtless.

      Six-pack, beautiful definition, blonde happy trail, sweaty, lick-able shirtless.

      “That is a girl,” the man stated, frowning. He backed away from the door. 

      “Yes, Meathead. It’s a girl. Glad you noticed,” the lieutenant said. Everyone entered, and Bianca couldn’t help but blink at the man-bonanza ahead of her. Hot guy wasn’t by his lonesome. There was a redhead smaller than him, but that was guy covered with a wide array of tattoos, though equally cut.

      What were they putting in the water at this firehouse? The guys in the barn hadn’t seemed this hot. Maybe it was just these two guys.

      She couldn’t help but smile and forced her mind back onto the issue at hand. She had seen crazy fit guys before. In fact, there were plenty of similar guys in her class. You didn’t become a firefighter without working out till you were in tiptop form.

      Still, these guys were definitely dedicated.

      “This is your rookie for today. What firehouse are you really assigned to?” the lieutenant asked.

      “Firehouse 33,” she said, trying to shove her eyeballs back into her head. The month after graduation was supposed to be spent getting her affairs in order, moving if needed.

      “Lucky them,” Pasquale said dryly, “This here is Lieutenant-to-be Royce Murphy and Casey Jensen.”

      “It’s a pleasure.” Bianca shook hands first with Royce and then with tall, blonde, gorgeous, somewhat reluctant Casey. The simple contact of his roughened hand in hers sent shivers up her spine. “Hi, I’m⁠—”

      She faltered because his gray eyes were on her light brown ones, and she forgot her own name.

      “Yes, yes. Very nice.” Lieutenant Pasquale hurried them along. “This is Rookie Luis. Please figure your shit out and how you’re dividing the Medic 19 ambulance today.”

      His words penetrated her brain fog. “Wait. What?”

      Unfortunately, the lieutenant was already gone.

      “That’s not right,” she said.

      “What’s not right?” Murphy asked her.

      “My name. I’m Bianca,” she said, and mistakenly squeezed Casey’s hand a little bit harder. He winced and pulled away, still frowning.

      His action turned him sideways, and Bianca saw the problem. His back was bruised, including the outline of a complete footprint.

      Now that she looked closer, he and Royce both had multiple shadows of bruises. While she’d assumed they were from firefighting, the shapes matched a brawl.

      “What happened here?” she asked.
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      Chivalry was not dead.

      However, as far as Casey Jensen was concerned, it felt dead. Or at least he ached everywhere enough to wonder if being dead felt better.

      “It’s merely a flesh wound,” Royce volunteered for him.

      Bianca Luis, with her curvy self and bronze skin, didn’t act like she believed them. 

      Because she shouldn’t have, since he had obviously been on the losing end of several punches and a few stampings. The fact that it had been for a good cause didn’t make the bruises hurt any less.

      “It’s no big deal. Guys were blowing off steam after the funeral.” Casey couldn’t keep the grumbling out of his tone.

      Royce coughed politely. “Why don’t we hit the showers while you make yourself at home?”

      “In the gym?” She shrugged. “I think I can move in right here over the treadmill.”

      Not how Casey expected her to respond to the invitation to live in the stinky gym. Time to set her straight, so he stated gruffly, “We can show you where you’ll be bunking for the night. Each rig has their own room, so you can have ours to yourself.”

      “Then where will you guys sleep?”

      “Doesn’t matter. Jensen’ll guard your door with the sword,” Royce said.

      She smiled, and Casey’s stupid heart did a little flip. “Man, they issue swords at Firehouse 19? I didn’t get my own Halligan tool or ax.”

      “You have nothing to worry about from any of us. We’re too beat up to short-sheet your bed. We thought you’d like privacy,” Royce said.

      “Don’t worry about me. I’m still the shiny happy rookie. I can sleep on this lovely treadmill if I clean this place up a little. You guys need the beds if you’re pulling a double.”

      “I’m sure we can figure something else out,” Casey said in his best ‘don’t argue’ voice.

      It would be a cold day in hell before Casey let her sleep in the gym.

      “Yes, we’ll share the two beds. I’ll have to be careful because Casey’s a cuddler,” Royce teased and gave him a fake air kiss.

      “I’m totally telling your girlfriend you steal the covers,” Casey threatened his friend since Royce seemed to believe making jokes at Casey’s expense was a good idea today. “We gonna shower or what? Why don’t you make yourself at home in the bunkroom?”

      He stomped out of the gym and headed to the locker room, fully aware he wasn’t acting like his normal self. Royce seemed to understand and didn’t say anything as they stripped down into the individual shower stalls. They’d fallen into a solid friendship since Casey transferred to 19 about four years ago—though they were definitely not THAT kind of friends. Casey was going to miss Royce and his quiet humor when his transfer went through.

      Casey was soaping up when he asked Royce, “Was it necessary to raz on me like that? You can’t call another dude a cuddler.”

      “Because you, my friend, got that look in your eyes again. Keep your hands, feet, and objects inside the car at all times.”

      “I’m not dumb enough to make the same mistake twice. Do you have the Pert Plus?”

      “This would be your fourth time, smarty pants,” Royce corrected him and tossed the green bottle over the divider.

      “Learn how to do math. It was one girl. She would be girl two, which isn’t happening,” Casey said, decidedly not thinking about Bianca’s smile of good humor. She really was like a shiny penny, glowing with eagerness.

      Probably eager in other ways.

      No. He could NOT go there.

      “You were with Firefighter Girl Uno three times, remember? And see where it got you?”

      There was the meat of the problem and the cause of the beatings and Casey’s cranky mood.

      Casey had hooked up with a lady firefighter over at Firehouse 15, Erin Hudgens, a few times almost a year ago. While they hadn’t been super discreet, very few people outside of her firehouse and two or three guys at 19 had any clue. They had parted amicably, and he’d assumed he’d never hear much about Erin Hudgens beyond an occasional friendly wave if their paths crossed in the field.

      Then last week happened.

      Everything had been had been cool right until rumors started flying at the funeral. Firefighter Erin Hudgens had appeared overly close to the Fire Chief.

      “You think it’s true? What everyone is saying?” Royce asked. “Is she sleeping with the Fire Chief?”

      “I don’t know. There’s gotta be a logical explanation.” Casey didn’t want to believe Erin would sleep her way to the top. Until this week, Casey had respected Fire Chief Baker for his efforts to bring the CCFD into the modern era.

      Now he didn’t know how to feel – other than pissed and frustrated.

      “The most logical explanation is he’s ruined her career and she’s going to have to transfer to Portage County.” Royce wasn’t wrong, as the people at Firehouse 15 had been through grim times several times over. Royce had taken the side of the group who were judging their fire chief much more harshly than Erin.

      Then again, plenty of men were judging Erin plenty harshly. At the bar, for example, a couple of guys from Firehouse 43 had asked if Casey thought a visit to Erin’s vagina was the best way to get a promotion. The team at 15 had not taken kindly to those words, and Casey had joined in the pummeling.

      Because if the Fire Chief wasn’t going to protect her good name, Casey fucking was.

      The guys at 19, not knowing what the fight was about, had joined Casey’s side immediately and without question.

      Hence why the entire firehouse resembled crash test dummies.

      “Only you, dude, would get the shit beat out of you over a chick you haven’t dated for nine months.”

      “Eleven months,” Casey said. “Besides, you want me to start talking shit about Vandy? Can I call her Mandy?”

      “Jerk. I’m going to miss your stupid head.” Royce had passed the lieutenant’s exam a few weeks ago, and if his promotion went through he expected to be transferred out.

      “Yeah, I guess I’m going to be doing those extra equipment checks by myself.”

      Royce was quiet for a couple seconds.

      “Something wrong, Murphy? You slip and hit your head?” Casey grunted.

      “You could leave too,” Royce said unexpectedly.

      “Leave?” Casey echoed. This was interesting because each firehouse was generally its own family, and Royce had agonized over his decision to apply for lieutenant and transfer away from 19.

      “Yeah, leave. One of the things about funerals is that you get a bunch of people together who usually don’t hang out—provided they aren’t punching each other. No matter what happens to Chief Baker, there’s some major shifts afoot.”

      “There are?” Casey didn’t keep his ear to the ground, but apparently things changed for guys who were planning on being officers.

      “They graduated ten women, and I heard ten women for the Rescue Alpha program decided to go back into firefighting. No more paramedic-ing for them.”

      “They want to go back to firefighting? I thought they had to train for like two years to get into the paramedic program.” Another mostly confirmed rumor. The Fire Chief had recruited women from suburban firefighting programs to man (woman?) Rescue Alpha because the previous chief had fired them. Baker’s recruitment plan guaranteed every member of Rescue Alpha was a woman with dual firefighting and advanced paramedic training.

      “Yeah, I guess it’s not for everyone.” Royce said.

      “Say what you want about the Chief, we went from four women to almost fifty in a year,” Casey started and stopped.

      What was he saying? It was okay to sleep with a subordinate if you got shit done? Or that it was fine Erin upgraded from the unranked Casey to the biggest dog in the Fire Department?

      “Yeah. It was pretty smart of him.” Royce still didn’t sound very happy.

      Casey took out a towel and wrapped it around his waist. “What do you mean ‘smart of him’?”

      Touching Erin Hudgens hadn’t been the smartest on Casey’s part, and certainly a cyanide pill for the Fire Chief.

      “Look, I love that women can become firefighters. We had Lieutenant Knight sub in this past year, and she was great,” Royce said. “But the Chief also leveraged attracting those women as an excuse to remodel the firehouses and give them women’s restrooms. I guess you can’t have your cake and eat it too.”

      “We’re not on the schedule to get remodeled till next year,” Casey pointed out that these new benefits weren’t applied to everyone equally.

      “Yeah, we aren’t on the slate to be updated, so we’ll stay same old, same old. Which is exactly why you should transfer. I love our guys, but we’re complacent, too comfortable.”

      Every word was true, except Casey liked the slower pace in general, and her growled, “There’s nothing wrong with being comfortable.”

      Royce was out, drying himself off. He was so different from the fresh-faced kid with a broken heart he’d been when they’d met after Casey’s transfer. Now he was a tattooed, experienced veteran prepared to climb the physical and metaphorical ladders of Cuyahoga Combined Fire Department. “My point is—you should think about moving. Don’t touch Rookie Luis though if you want to guarantee you can’t transfer to 33.”

      “There’s sixty-four other stations. I’m sure I’ll find a place. Don’t worry. I’m staying far away from her,” Casey assured his friend. “Firehouse 15 is already out of my options since SHE’s there.”

      “She-Who-Can’t-Be-Named?” Royce saids. “I doubt she’ll be at 15 much longer. The rumors alone’ll bench her. At a minimum, she’s going to spend months in admin or possibly quit. I can’t see any firehouse excusing her.”

      “It doesn’t seem fair.” Casey found a clean uniform T-shirt, and they started dressing.

      “‘Whoever said life is fair. Where is that written?’” Royce quoted, being quite the movie afficionado. Casey was more of a history guy, whereas Royce watched, read, and memorized everything.

      “Do you think Chief Baker is going to get fired?”

      “I don’t know. Probably,” Royce said.

      “He’ll have his pension no matter what. It’s her who’s going to suffer the most,” Casey said bitterly, belting on his pants. “Who will they replace him with?”

      “I’m sure Assistant Chief Cordova would be the interim. He’s been there the longest,” Royce guessed. They were fully dressed now. Royce had opted for the more official button-down uniform like what the rookie wore. “Let’s find the rookie.”
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      His cute new rookie wasn’t in the bunkroom, or the barn either. They split up to check the lounge and galley.

      Casey found her in the gym, wearing considerably less than when they’d left her. Her uniform top was off, and her white tank top was damp, revealing a green, near-transparent sports bra. Her cheeks were flushed, a thin sheen of perspiration coated her skin, and she was on her knees, straining and panting.

      “What are you doing?” Casey hissed.

      How was he supposed stay chivalrous if his brain immediately snapped to images of bending her over the nearest bench?

      She glanced up from her activity. “I’m scrubbing the floor.”

      Casey commanded his cock to stop thinking about her. “Why are you scrubbing the floor?”

      She stood up, dressed in a pair of very loose Firehouse 19 Physical Training shorts. “It doesn’t look like anyone has cleaned here in years. I mopped first, and now I’m scrubbing the floor with bleach.”

      “It’s a gym. It’s supposed to be dirty.”

      She shrugged, “I get that it’s a gym. However, the grime on the floor is going to gain a personality and start killing people. So a little bleach and elbow grease will go a long way.”

      She made a scrubbing motion with her hand that in no way reminded him of jerking off.

      “You don’t have to do this,” he cut her off.

      “It’s no problem. I’m a rookie, so I might as well clean. I hear it’s gonna be half my job for the first year. Besides, did you know the magazines I found stuck underneath one of the benches are old enough to vote?”

      “They are?” That was news to Casey, who spent a considerable amount of time in the gym. He probably never looked at the floor.

      “Yeah.” She bent down and grabbed a stack of magazines off the floor, and he did not notice her tank top, which must have been her undershirt, slide up her back. She had a little splay of stars tattooed on her right shoulder. “We have fitness magazines and Playboy. It’s time to toss them.”

      “Oh.” He glanced at the top wrinkled Playboy where a blonde woman in shoulder pads plus high-cut swimsuit stared back at him. “What if the other guys were using them?”

      Crap. He wished he’d said anything except that. Here he was trying not to equate scrubbing the floor and jerking off… by talking about jerking off.

      “I usually wouldn’t get rid of anybody’s recreational material, except this is Kim Basinger, and she’s a grandma now.”

      “Okay, they have to go.” Casey didn’t want to dwell on that.

      They both reached for the magazines and collided. Without thinking, he put his arms around her to steady her. Her body pressed flush against his, and he found himself staring into her light brown eyes. He needed to come up with a color for them. What browns were in the Crayola crayon box? Sepia, tumbleweed, burnt sienna, or was it raw sienna?

      “I see you found her,” Royce said from the door.

      “I can explain.” Casey jumped a good foot away from Bianca.

      She nodded enthusiastically, unfazed. “We were both reaching for the Playboys and⁠—”

      “You’re not making this better,” Casey grumbled.

      Royce cleared his throat, “Lieutenant told me there’s a storm rolling in. I suggest we let her get showered in case we end up on generator power.”

      “He means we cut off the hot water and the air conditioning to conserve power to the trucks,” Casey explained. “Our generator’s pretty old so we turn off everything else.”

      “Unless you like your showers cold,” Royce commented, obviously enjoying making Casey feel like he’d got his hand caught in the firefighter-sex-cookie-jar again.

      “Other people need a cold shower,” Casey muttered under his breath.

      “Then I guess I’d better go do that.” She walked past them and turned back when they started following her. “I can shower by myself.”

      “Sorry, Lieutenant says we have to come with you.” Royce said, nudging Casey after her.

      “He did?” Casey hadn’t expected that. Their captain had taken the day off, and this shift’s lieutenant wasn’t known for his attention to detail.

      “Since we don’t have women’s showers, we’re supposed to close the bathroom while she’s in there and monitor the door to preserve her privacy,” Royce said. “Especially after this week.”

      “What happened this week?”

      “Nothing,” Casey barked.

      She smiled again, shrugged, and went into the locker room.

      “Are you going to stop doing that?” Casey pointed at Royce’s shit-eating grin.

      “Doing what?” Royce asked innocently.

      “Acting like, I’m gonna lose control of myself and bang her the second I’m alone with her?”

      “You’re not the one I’m worried about. I’m taken, and you already know the problems of touching her. It’s best the other guys don’t stop by here while she’s showering.”

      Casey completely agreed with this plan. If he was having trouble as the usual resident nice guy, the other guys didn’t need to know her skin would be getting slick and wet, perfect for…

      “Definitely a good idea,” Casey agreed begrudgingly, wishing his head didn’t keep wandering there, especially now that he knew how soft her body felt in his arms.

      “Umm, do I need to worry about you?” Royce asked.

      “Why would you worry about me?”

      “Well. She’s kind of your type.”

      “I have a type?” Casey asked, trying to keep an eye out for anyone of their fellow firefighters trying to glimpse the new rookie. Word would spread fast if they weren’t cautious. “Firefighters?”

      “Fun athletic women who go toe-to-toe with the guys. You met She-Who-Can’t-Be-Named drinking her team under the table.”

      “She was an exception,” Casey said. “Independent is nice.”

      “Yet you started a bar fight over her honor? And you’re guarding this door?”

      “Because I should,” Casey stated shortly, wishing those points weren’t hitting quite this close to home.

      Chivalry. Freaking chivalry.
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