Fully Ignited (Boston Fire)

By Shannon Stacey

Read Online ©

Fully Ignited (Boston Fire) By Shannon Stacey

When Jamie Rutherford takes a temporary assignment as lieutenant of Boston
Fire's Engine 59, she doesn't anticipate any problems. She's beenin thefire
service for along time and, even though she's fairly new to Boston, she knows
how to make any firehouse her home. What she's not prepared for is her reaction
to firefighter Scott Kincaid.

Scott islooking for awife. It's been afun ride as asingle guy, but he'stired of
being the third wheel, and nearly losing his brother-in-law finally made him
realize just how much he wants afamily of his own. When the new guy at the
firehouse turns out to be a capable, confident and very attractive woman, his plan
iscompletely derailed.

Hooking up with afellow firefighter has never been part of Jamie's plan, but she's
tempted by Scott—even though getting involved with him could tarnish the
reputation she's worked so hard for. And Scott can't stop thinking about Jamie,
despite the fact that she's his superior and not sticking around. Chemistry can
crush the best-laid plans, though, and while Jamie and Scott might not be each
other's future...there's no resisting the right now.
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Editorial Review

From Publishers Weekly

Stacey ably amps up the adrenaline with her third Boston Fire contemporary (after Heat Exchange and
Controlled Burn), ared-hot mix of firefighters, family, and friends. Scotty Kincaid, widely known as the
Romeo of Engine 59, is on a hiatus from dating when he falls for a beautiful woman. Trouble is, she'sthe
new lieutenant at the firehouse, at least until his brother-in-law returns to duty after an on-the-job injury.
Jamie Rutherford is used to having to prove herself in a male-dominated profession, and she doesn't want to
date a coworker, let alone fall in love. Despite trying to resist their explosive chemistry, Scotty and Jamie
secretly start dating, and their friends and family soon sense the truth. But after an incident that puts both
their livesin danger, Jamie and Scotty face a break in their relationshipa€” one they may not be able to
recover from. Stacey creates appealing charactersin Jamie and Scotty, and provides satisfying glimpses at
the ongoing lives of the couples from earlier books. Her deft plotting in thisinstallment and her hunky
firefighters will make readers hot under the collar. This sexy, engaging tale will prime readers for the next
offering. (Mar.)

About the Author

New York Times and USA Today bestselling author Shannon Stacey lives with her husband and two sonsin
New England, where her two favorite activities are writing stories of happily ever after and off-roading with
her friends and family. Y ou can contact Shannon through her website, www.shannonstacey.com, as well as
sign up for her newsletter.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
"The street's probably going to be full of people, so try not to run anybody over."

Scott Kincaid ignored the helpful instruction from Simmons since driving the big-ass fire engine through the
narrow backstreets of Boston was hard enough without looking over to roll your eyes at the asshole officer
riding shotgun.

Chemistry in afire company mattered, and Engine 59 had it. Or they used to. And it wasn't a surprise they'd
been a close group. Their lieutenant, Danny Walsh, was Scott's brother-in-law. Aidan Hunt, his best friend
for years, was going to marry his other sister very soon. Even Grant Cutter, who was the kid of the bunch,
had fit right in. And their pumper always rolled out with Ladder 37, and they meshed with that company, too,
which was good since they shared the old brick fire station.

Things had gone south about six weeks ago, though, when Danny got hurt. Besides smoke inhalation, he'd
suffered a concussion, a busted arm and a leg broken in two places. Having guysfill in here and there wasn't
easy, even short term, and then they'd heard the news Danny needed surgery on the leg.

They'd found atemporary lieutenant solution with Simmons, but it wasn't really working out.

Mostly because Simmons was such an asshole.

Scott turned onto the side street and rolled up in front of the function hall that had called in the alarm. He
didn't have to worry about running anybody over because there was nobody on the street.



"Did the Rapture come and nobody told us?' Grant asked, |eaning between the front seats to peer out at the
empty street.

Aidan snorted. " Shit, the Rapture could hit and it would probably be a month before Boston noticed."
"Hey, anybody seen Mrs. Broussard lately?" Scott joked.

"Maybe we can save the stand-up routine for after we clear the scene," Simmons barked.

"Do you think everybody went home?' Grant asked.

"Dispatch said it's awedding reception and they weren't sure what set the alarm off, so it's more likely they're
al still inside," Aidan said.

"I want this building cleared," Simmons said, and he gestured for Aidan to go first. Simmons was never first
through any door.

Scott was familiar with feeling as if he'd just stepped through a door into hell. But walking into the function
hall was a special kind of hell.

Unable to silence the fire alarm, it sounded asif they'd ssimply cranked the music higher and kept dancing.
For afew seconds he wondered how they'd managed to dim the lights more than the code would allow, but
then he figured out some genius had plugged in a smoke machine.

"They weren't sure what set the alarm off?" he asked Aidan, watching fake smoke billow up from the dance
floor to hover at ceiling level. At least the sprinkler system hadn't gone off, since it was triggered by heat.

"Everybody out," Simmons tried to shout over the music. Everybody ignored him.

Welcome to the party, Scott thought. As Aidar went to deal with the alarm, Scott sent Grant ovei toward the
corner to pull the plug on the smoke machine. They'd have to clear everybody out and dc a quick sweep of
the building, but it wouldn't take long.

The guys from Ladder 37 camein on their heels with their lieutenant, Rick Gullotti, in front. Gavin
Boudreau, who was only alittle older than Grant stood in the shadow of big Jeff Porter, and Chris
Eriksson—the oldest of all of them, barring Chief Cobb—ypulled up the rear.

"Y ou owe me ten bucks, kid," Chris said. Gavin rolled his eyes at Scott. "I bet him it was somebody smoking
in the bathroom."

"Hell, half the people in here could be smoking right now and nobody would know." Scott shook his head.
"Simmons wants us to get everybody outside.'

Rick nodded. "I only saw one cruiser out there, so we'll have to send Cutter and Boudreau outside with them.
Asdrunk as these people are, they'll want to play with the shiny fire trucks.”

Before they could move, awoman in afrilly hot-pink dress clearly marking her as a bridesmaid stepped up
to Scott and ran her hand down the front of his bunker coat. "Well, hello, sexy."



"I'm going to have to ask you to go outside, ma'am," he said, taking a step back.
Instead, she looked over her shoulder and waved at afriend. "I think they're strippers!"

It wasn't the first time they'd been mistaken for strippers, but it was the first time it had happened to Scott at
awedding reception. Who expected strippers to show up at awedding? Luckily, the alarm and the music
both cut off, and Simmons's voice boomed through the speakers.

"Everybody needsto evacuate the building so we can do our jobs. The sooner we can verify there's no threat
to your safety, the sooner you can get back to your party."

It didn't take them long to sweep the building once everybody had cleared out, even with two of their guys
tied up keeping drunk people from climbing on the trucks. Then they stood around while Simmons rounded
up the people in charge and threatened them with all kinds of dire consequencesiif the smoke machine was
turned back on.

"It'stoo bad you swore off women," Aidan said. "A drunk bridesmaid who thinks you're a stripper is just
your type."

"Was my type." Scott snorted. "Except the drunk part."

"Lydiawas just talking about how we should reconsider having a small wedding because there won't be any
single bridesmaids. Just Ashley as her matron of honor."

"Oh, hell no. When the wedding's for your sister, you don't mess around with the bridesmaids."
"How long's it been since you went on a date?"

As his best friend, Aidan knew he hadn't been on adate in months. "Not long enough to tangle with a drunk
bridesmaid.”

After it had become clear hislast girlfriend—who he'd actualy felt something for—had been chasing his
benefits and even hinted she might get pregnant so he'd have to marry her, Scott had decided to take a hiatus
from the relationship scene. Seeing Aidan and Lydiatogether, as well as what Ashley and Danny had gone
through—from their separation and reunion to his injuries—had just driven home that he wanted the real
thing. Love, marriage and a baby carriage.

But he hadn't found the right woman and he didn't want to miss her because he was hooking up with women
he knew weren't in it for the long run.

"We're outta here," Rick Gullotti yelled to them, and they all headed for the door.

By the time they were backing the engines under the brick arches at the station, Scott was feeling the
exhaustion set in. Even though they only worked two shifts per week—barring extratime to cover for
somebody or events like the St. Patrick's Day parade last week—twenty-four hours was along time.
Hopefully, even though it was Friday night, he'd have time to hit his bunk for a quick power nap.

"Who the hell gets married at the end of March, anyway?' Grant asked while they went through the process
of checking over the engines and putting their turnout gear on the racks for the next run. "It'stoo cold for a



nice wedding, but not cold enough to be awinter wedding. Maybe you get a discount if you get married
when nobody else wants to."

"Judging by the bride's extreme lack of sobriety, I'm going to guess it wasn't a shotgun situation," Aidan said.

Scott snorted. "She was pretty near that tipping point where one drink makes the difference between the
groom having the best wedding night ever or the worst wedding night ever."

They al laughed, which annoyed Simmons. They knew he didn't like chitchat when they were going through
aprocedure list because he thought things got missed when they were distracted. Like they weren't capable
of lining their boots up in a neat row while telling afew jokes.

"I'm going upstairs," Simmons said, disgust practically dripping from hisvoice. "I'm so glad after tonight,
you idiots will be somebody else's problem."

Nobody was as glad as they were, Scott thought, though he wasn't so much an idiot that he voiced the
thought out loud. He felt bad for the guys at Simmons's usual house, who were stuck with him on aregular
basis, unless they all had sticks up their asses, too.

They'd just finished up and were ready to head up to the third-floor living quarters when awoman walked
through the open bay door. Scott, who'd been just about to hit the button to lower the big overhead, dropped
his hand.

For afew seconds, all his mind registered was an attractive brunette who was alittle on the tall side and had
a smoking body, and he assumed she was stopping by to see one of the guys or bring baked goods.
Homemade cookies and muffins, and even the occasional pie, were definitely perks of the job.

Then he noticed the Boston Fire logo on her T-shirt, peeking out from behind her unzipped sweatshirt. The
folded papersin her hand. The way she stood with her feet slightly apart and her back straight, her gaze
sweeping around the engine baysin away that didn't strike him as curiosity. She was appraising. Judging.

She stared at Engine 59 for along moment, her gaze sweeping over the apparatus. And then she turned that
same steady scrutiny on the guys, looking each of them in the eye for afew seconds before moving on to the
next.

When she got to Scott, he looked into eyes that were a pretty shade of green and found himself surprised. He
was expecting them to be brown. He grinned, areflexive reaction to making eye contact with a pretty
woman.

"I'm looking for Chief Cobb," she said, and the truth of the situation hit Scott like a hydrant wrench.

Holy shit. The new guy wasn't aguy.

Jamie Rutherford knew that 1ook, since she'd seen it afew times before. It was the look that said somebody
hadn't gotten the memo that Jamie wasn't short for James, and that they were about to share their firehouse

with awoman.

She'd been in this situation before and, as long as there wasn't a straight-up misogynistic jerk in the building,
she'd be fine. The guys would be awkward and stiff around her for afew days, but once she'd been out on



some runs with them and done her job, that would wear off.
And if there was a misogynistic jerk in the bunch, she'd deal with that, too.

Since there were still guys moving around on the other side of the truck marked Ladder 37, she'd guess these
men in front of her were with Engine 59. While she'd probably crossed paths with all or some of them, there
were amost fifteen hundred firefighters in Boston and she didn't recognize any of them. She'd been sent
some basic information ahead of time, though, so she knew their names and didn't have any trouble matching
the photographs to the real faces.

"Is he expecting you?'

It was Aidan Hunt who'd spoken, and she wasn't surprised to see he was standing next to Scott Kin-caid.
They'd been best friends for years, athough the relationship had gotten rocky when Aidan started secretly
dating Scott's sister. Scott and his sisters, Lydia and Ashley, were the kids of Tommy Kincaid, aretired
firefighter who owned Kincaid's Pub, and Aidan was like a second son to Tommy.

None of that had been in the file she'd received, of course. But she'd been to Kincaid's afew times, with a
group, and she'd heard some gossip. So she also knew that the guy who'd been hurt and whose job she was
taking—even temporarily—was more than just a coworker to these guys. He was literally family.

"He said | could stop by tonight and look around," she said. "I'll befilling in for Walsh and | wanted to get
the lay of the land before Tuesday. Jamie Rutherford, by the way."

They each said their name, stepping forward to shake her hand. Scott was last and maybe it was her
imagination, but his touch seemed to linger for afew seconds longer than expected. "Welcome to E-59."

"Thanks." She'd heard he had a reputation for being aladies man, but if he thought he could charm his way
into her good graces, he was wrong. His thick dark hair and dark eyes, with alittle sexy scruff on his jaw,
would have put him squarely in "her type" territory, but the E-59 logo on his T-shirt was like an electrified
boundary fence.

The ladder company guys walked over and introduced themselves before heading upstairs, and Jamie was
thankful she'd taken so much time memorizing the brief biosin the file. She'd probably be overwhelmed as
hell if she hadn't had a head start on putting names with faces.

"I'll take you upstairs,” Grant said. "Cobb's probably in his office."

After she'd met the older guy, whose job consisted mostly of running herd on a pack of firefighters while
slowly drowning in paperwork, she was handed back over to Grant for the grand tour.

The narrow but tall brick station house was pretty typical for some parts of the city. The two engine bays and
equipment and personnel lockers on the ground floor. The second floor was offices, a half bath and a small
bunk room for the officers. The third floor was the living space. Two old couches and a couple of older
chairs were in the main room, facing a big television. An open door led into a bigger bunk room, which was
empty at the moment. There was a shower room and a couple of bathroomsin the back, along with a space
for working out. The kitchen was big and she noticed right away how clean it was.

When she mentioned it, Grant opened the pantry door to show the sheets of paper tacked to the inside of it.



"We have a pretty strict checklist now because one of the other companies was slacking. It still says Walsh
because so many different guyswerefilling in for him, but | can change it and print new copies.”

"No sense in wasting the time and paper," she said. "I'll just do the things with his name on them."

"Okay." He paused, and his eyebrows furrowed asif he was trying to figure out how to ask an awkward
guestion. "Where will you sleep?'

"In abunk downstairs. Probably in Walsh's until he's ready to take it back."

"What about the bathroom? Well, the bathroom's separate, but we just have a big shower room, like alocker
room type because the building's so old and they had to make it fit."

She liked the way the younger guy laid his concerns on the table so she could address them, rather than
whispering with the other guys when they thought she couldn't hear them. "I'll probably use the half bath on
the second floor most of the time. But if | want a shower, I'll make sure nobody needsit and then | have a
hanger for the doorknob so you guys know I'min there."

"Okay." He didn't seem to have any more questions. "Are you hungry?"

"No, but thanks."

Scott Kincaid walked into the kitchen, and looked at her before heading to the fridge. "What do you think?"
"Not too different from any other house, except alittle cleaner.”

"He show you the lists?"

"Yeah."

Jamie watched him pop open a soda and chug some of it, his throat working as he swallowed. She'd worked
in this so-called man'sfield along time and had had her share of attractive coworkers, so she knew her body
language and expression remained totally neutral. But inside, she felt asizzle of sexual attraction that was
strong enough she knew she'd have to be careful around this guy.

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Helen Wright:

In other case, little people like to read book Fully Ignited (Boston Fire). Y ou can choose the best book if you
want reading a book. So long as we know about how isimportant any book Fully Ignited (Boston Fire). Y ou
can add expertise and of course you can around the world by a book. Absolutely right, mainly because from
book you can understand everything! From your country right up until foreign or abroad you will end up
known. About simple thing until wonderful thing it is possible to know that. In this era, we can open a book
or perhaps searching by internet product. It is called e-book. Y ou can use it when you fedl uninterested to go
tothelibrary. Let's read.



Tom Scott:

In this 21st centuries, people become competitive in every single way. By being competitive today, people
have do something to make all of them survives, being in the middle of the actual crowded place and notice
by simply surrounding. One thing that at times many people have underestimated the item for awhileis
reading. Y ep, by reading a guide your ability to survive increase then having chance to remain than other is
high. For you personally who want to start reading a new book, we give you that Fully Ignited (Boston Fire)
book as starter and daily reading e-book. Why, because this book is usually more than just a book.

Kenneth Sisk:

Precisely why? Because this Fully Ignited (Boston Fire) is an unordinary book that the inside of the
publication waiting for you to snap the item but latter it will zap you with the secret thisinside. Reading this
book alongside it was fantastic author who have write the book in such incredible way makes the content
inside of easier to understand, entertaining approach but still convey the meaning fully. So, it isgood for
you because of not hesitating having this any longer or you going to regret it. This phenomenal book will
give you alot of positive aspects than the other book get such as help improving your expertise and your
critical thinking method. So , still want to hold off having that book? If | were being you | will go to the
guide store hurriedly.

Marilyn Leonard:

Reading can called head hangout, why? Because if you find yourself reading a book specially book entitled
Fully Ignited (Boston Fire) the mind will drift away trough every dimension, wandering in every aspect that
maybe unfamiliar for but surely will become your mind friends. Imaging every single word writtenin ae-
book then become one form conclusion and explanation in which maybe you never get ahead of. The Fully
Ignited (Boston Fire) giving you yet another experience more than blown away your thoughts but also giving
you useful facts for your better life in this particular era. So now let us teach you the relaxing pattern at this
point is your body and mind will be pleased when you are finished reading through it, like winning a sport.
Do you want to try this extraordinary investing spare time activity?
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