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      Get ready to dive into Tess’s exhilarating new series, Good Girls/Bad Boys, where First Responders are Unleashed, and where steamy romance meets heart-pounding action!

      Daring paramedics, and dedicated EMTs find love amidst chaos.

      Buckle up for a series where every heartbeat counts and love is always just a rescue away!

      The emergency responder is smoldering with intensity, and the young, alluring co-worker can't look away. There's something dangerous about him—something that draws her in against her better judgment. Every glance between them ignites a fire neither can control.
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            The First Call

          

        

      

    

    
      The hum of adrenaline coursed through the air at the Buttercup River Ambulance Station, alive with the sounds—boots scuffing against polished linoleum, the metallic clang of equipment being restocked, the rhythmic beep-beep of monitors being tested. The scent of antiseptic mixed with the faint tang of coffee brewing in the break room, undercut by the ever-present tension of waiting for the next emergency. The atmosphere was charged, a symphony of urgency encouraging the team to operate with precision and speed, their movements synchronized like a well-rehearsed dance. Nick Cole stood at the center, his presence commanding as he surveyed his team with an intensity that matched the stakes of their work—his sharp gaze missed nothing, not the tremble of a rookie’s hands nor the veteran’s quick smirk of confidence.

      Nick was the embodiment of strength—tall and broad-shouldered, his fitted navy uniform outlining every hard-earned muscle. The hint of cedar and something distinctly masculine clung to him, stirring an unbidden awareness in those around him. His chiseled jaw was defined by several days of stubble, rough enough to imagine scraping against skin, and his deep-set blue eyes flickered with determination, darkening when he caught Kylie’s gaze for a heartbeat too long. As the head of the ambulance team, he bore the weight of responsibility on his capable shoulders, confident in his skills and instincts—but beneath that calm exterior was something… untamed. A quiet intensity that made the air between him and Kylie hum with unspoken possibility.

      But today was different; today, a new recruit was joining their ranks, and the electricity in the station shifted palpably the moment she walked in.

      Kylie Thompson stepped into the bustling station, and her presence was as instant as the chilled breeze that whipped in after her—fresh, unexpected, impossible to ignore. The faint scent of vanilla and wildflowers trailed behind her, soft yet intoxicatingly present. With dark, wavy hair cascading just past her shoulders, framing determined features softened by full lips, and caramel-brown eyes that held a spark of challenge, she exuded confidence. The way her fitted uniform hugged her curves only emphasized the quiet strength in her posture, the assured sway of her hips as she moved forward.

      Kylie had always been quick on her feet—her instincts razor-sharp, her reflexes honed by years of training. She had a knack for understanding people and situations, an essential asset for someone in this line of work. Now, standing amid the controlled chaos of the station, she felt the weight of expectations—and something else. A ripple of awareness, a pull toward one man in particular, his presence like a gravitational force she couldn’t resist.

      “Welcome to the team, Kylie,” Nick said, his voice steady and low, reverberating through her in a way that sent heat pooling low in her belly. He extended a hand, and she took it—his grip was firm, his palm roughened from years of work, yet his touch lingered a second longer than strictly professional. The contact sent a shock of awareness sizzling up her arm, and she fought to steady her breaths, to ignore the way her pulse stuttered under his scrutiny.

      She admired him openly—his strength, the effortless way he commanded respect, the subtle flex of his biceps as he crossed his arms. There was something magnetic in the way he carried himself, something that made her want to step closer, to challenge him, to see if that control of his could be unraveled.

      “Thanks, Nick,” she replied, her tone assured despite the way her heart drummed against her ribs. The way his name rolled off her tongue felt dangerously intimate in the crowded room. His eyes darkened just a fraction, and she swore she saw his jaw tighten. “I won’t let you down.”

      The station was alive with chaos around them—paramedics hurriedly stocked the ambulances with practiced efficiency, their voices overlapping in clipped, urgent exchanges. Road crews double-checked equipment with sharp, precise movements, the scent of rubber and sterile gauze mingling in the charged air. A wall-mounted television blared information about traffic conditions, the local news updating viewers on a rash of accidents on the main highway, the bright red of the breaking news banner stark against the dim glow of the monitors.

      Nick’s eyes flickered to the screen, assessing—his mind already calculating response times, weighing risks. But then his gaze darted back to Kylie, as if he couldn’t help it, as if she were a flame and he was helpless to resist the burn.

      Moments later, the emergency radio crackled to life, its sudden burst of static slicing through the charged silence. The dispatcher’s voice was crisp, urgent: “Unit One, report to the freeway northbound for a multi-vehicle collision. Possible casualties. Time is critical.”

      At the command, Nick’s demeanor shifted—his shoulders tensed, his expression hardening into razor-sharp focus. He became utterly untouchable, the weight of command settling over him like a second skin. But when he turned to Kylie, his voice dropped, rough with something unnamed. “All right, team, you know the drill!”

      Then, softer, just for her—his gaze searing, promising— “Kylie, you’re with me.”

      A thrill shot through her.

      Let’s go.
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            Let’s Go

          

        

      

    

    
      They jumped into the waiting ambulance as the piercing wail of sirens erupted around them. Nick grabbed the wheel with practiced ease, his knuckles whitening just slightly as he swerved between lanes of crawling traffic. Kylie barely registered the streaks of headlights and neon signs blurring past the windows—her entire world had narrowed to the frantic beeping of monitors, the crackle of the radio dispatcher, and the coiled energy tightening in her muscles. She tightened the strap across her chest, eyes fixed on Nick's profile as he navigated the urban obstacle course with predatory precision.

      “What’s the initial protocol?” she asked, fingers tapping restlessly against her thigh. Her pulse thundered in her ears, sharper than the siren’s scream.

      Nick spared her a glance, jaw set. “Assess the scene first.” His voice was steady, measured, but beneath it, Kylie heard the same electricity humming through his words. “Potential hazards, victim count, condition severity. You’ll direct traffic—literally and figuratively—while I triage. Stick to procedure, but trust your instincts.”

      The ambulance lurched around a corner, tires squealing against asphalt. Outside, the night fractured into streaks of red and blue—police cruisers weaving ahead of them, bicycles darting out of their path like startled birds. The cab was thick with the scent of antiseptic and charged silence, their racing heartbeats syncing with the rhythmic bleat of the siren. There was something unspoken between them, a current that crackled beneath the urgency of their mission. Kylie caught herself studying
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