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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 second chance at love for the one that got away, then this romance between the ER desk clerk and the sexy firefighter who finally makes his naughty move is what you DESERVE!

      

      
        
        Grab the whole series for an exclusive 50% off at authorcarinaalyce.com/SteamyHEA
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      Or scan this QR code explore all of Carina Alyce’s MetroGen books!
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      SCAN/CLICK ON THE QR CODE TO LISTEN ALONG WITH CASSIE AND FABIAN ON SPOTIFY.

      
        
        Time to reunite Vegas B4 Vows for the party Battalion Chief James Haskell didn’t know he needs.

        We’ve got the food, the babysitting, the booze, and the guest list. Caroline, you’re in charge of keeping James distracted.

        I’m willing to distract any firefighter strippers that stop by.

        Umm. Any specific one?

        No one special.

        Definitely not a lieutenant that stole a fire truck to help James get Caroline back…

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PREVIOUSLY ON METROGEN AFTER HOURS

          

        

      

    

    
      Carina Alyce’s MetroGen Downtown books encompass the Medical, Fire, and Police heroes of Cuyahoga County and their complicated love lives with the steam and the drama of your favorite TV shows. Everyone needs a hot protective hero falling for a strong woman with goals.

      

      MetroGen After Hours gives you all the HEA in standalones connected in the bigger MetroGen universe. Opposites attract and grumpy sunshine galore!

      

      Volatile starts you out when nurse/part-time arson investigator Jennifer Bayani gets exiled to small town USA where she’s following up on a set of suspicious fires. Getting cuffed by Deputy Brandon Smythe, tattooed and so surly hot, is not one of her goals.

      

      Burn Card follows grumpy Fire Captain James Haskell on what is supposed to be a weekend of firefighter business in Las Vegas. Things change when he crashes into the Vegas B4 Vows Bachelorette party and his secret crush - his next-door neighbor, Caroline Peters.

      

      Roulette happens during Burn Card at the Vegas B4 Vows Bachelorette party when superfans ER doctor Ryan Yates and NICU nurse Kyra Washington find they have perfect chemistry and make a bet on their future - that they can live together without sex.

      

      Sentinel introduces grumpy Firefighter Rafe Falcon to single sunshiny mom Ava Remley. She might be the antidote for his bad mood, except she has a secret that might destroy the fire department and MetroGen.

      

      Tempted pushes Lieutenant Fabian Santos to face the one that got away - Cassie Odon from Vegas B4 Vows. He’s waited long enough and nothing will keep him from coming for her - not hell or high water.

      

      Get ready because there’s steam, secrets, lies, and betrayals ahead. . .

      

      (The MetroGen Chaplain gets very excited in July when the new med students, interns, and rookie firefighters wander the city.)

      METROGEN AFTER HOURS

      
        
        Grab the whole series for an exclusive 50% off at authorcarinaalyce.com/SteamyHEA
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      CLEVELAND FIRE DEPARTMENT

      
        
          	
        Noah Baker – Fire Chief
      

      	
        Fabian Santos – Lieutenant Firehouse 10
      

      	
        Glen Smith – Rookie Firehouse 10
      

      	
        James Haskell – Battalion Chief
      

      	
        Jared Pickford – Lieutenant and battalion chief aide
      

      	
        Erin Hudgens – Firefighter Firehouse 15
      

      

      

      METROGEN HOSPITAL ER

      
        
          	
        Dr. Manika Gupta-Carver – Chief of Department
      

      	
        Cassandra 'Cassie' Odon – ER clerk
      

      	
        Derek Patterson – ER Clerk
      

      	
        Dr. Ryan Yates – ER attending
      

      	
        Dr. Marcus Doyle – ER attending
      

      	
        Michael Harper – third-year medical student
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      VERB (PAST TENSE)

      To have been enticed by something desirable, though unlikely to be in the best interest of those involved

      

      
        
        – The New Catholic Dictionary
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            THE DIARY OF THE CHAPLAIN AT METROGEN

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Oh, glorious July. They say spring is the time for babies.

        WRONG. July brings us the miracle of new life in little baby medical students, interns, and rookie firefighters. It's going to be a contest to see who is the most lost.

        The unit clerks had better be ready to give lots of directions.
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      “You are a professional,′ Cassie reminded herself, wheeling her computer through the MetroGen ER. The wee morning hours of Thursday night shifts in the minor care pod were supposed to be slow.

      The bars didn’t have extended hours. No major concerts. The light drizzle should have kept people in on a late July night.

      Unless it was a full moon.

      In which case—definitely the best time to google hangnails, calluses, splinters, toothaches, and ‘funny rashes you’ve had for three years.’

      Lest anyone think she was joking, the minor care census included a hangnail, a cut lip, a rash, and a stubbed toe.

      For the two ladies waiting for urine pregnancy tests, Cassie totally recommended the one-dollar pregnancy tests at Dollar Tree. Skip the three-hundred-dollar ER co-pay. It would take Cassie far longer to process their insurance in her job as the ER clerk than wait for the store to reopen in five hours.

      The triage nurse at the front door was having a ball because her triage reasons became more outlandish as the night wore on. They’d already discharged ‘bitten by a person, werewolf, or vampire.’

      Seriously, why were Fabio and Glen sharing a room? And what did ‘get checked out’ mean? They couldn’t be too sick if they were in the minor care pod and not one of the two standard care pods. At nineteen and twenty-eight years old, they shouldn’t have been taking a ton of meds.

      Group STD testing, perhaps?

      No, the triage nurse’d have written ‘personal concern w/testing’ on that.

      Object in the butt? While everyone said ‘they fell on it,’ it usually appeared as ‘OITB.’

      Sex accident? Ideally, they weren’t drunk. Drunk guys, gay, straight, or in between, were obnoxious when she had to file their insurance.

      It made her long for the trauma pod. There, she worked with the charge nurse, fielding phone calls, test results, locating consults, specialists, and directing human traffic. Her main company here was an attending, a PA, and two custodians cleaning the floor for the fifth time after another visit from the Vomit Comet of Minor Care.

      She opened the door to Room 78 and understood the triage nurse’s note.

      There sat two shirtless firefighters ‘getting checked out.’ Even better, she recognized one of them, who had been similarly naked during their last conversation.
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      Rookies were the most dangerous and unpredictable part of firefighting. Not fires, not bombs, not axes, but rookies. Despite six months of fire academy, one whiff of smoke and they went rogue, forgetting everything they’d learned.

      Which was how Fabian had ended up here.

      Rookie Glen had gotten confused in the smoke and failed to find the evac when the ceiling started to come down. Fabian had found him and dragged him out just in time to get hit by some of the rafters.

      Sure, they’d walked out on their own power, but their captain had insisted an actual physician check them and decide if they required chest x-rays. Had they not gotten buried, the other firefighter-EMTs would have done their health checks. However, according to the captain, until someone invented x-ray vision, they would go to the ER.

      And now they were in the ER, shirtless, waiting to get assessed.

      “I’m sorry,” Glen said for the twentieth time since they’d arrived.

      “I know,” Fabian answered. “These things happen.”

      “Really, lieutenant, I’m sorry.”

      “Yes, you told me several times. It’s fine.”

      The door opened, and the desk clerk entered with her computer to start their registration.

      Fabian’s breath caught, seeing her up close for the first time in years.

      Gorgeous, giddy Cassie Odon.

      He’d have known her in his sleep because she had the particular ability to convince you with a smile that her teasing troublemaking plan was a great idea.

      She was his one very particular weakness.

      And she should have been his. . .

      When recognition crossed her face, it was like not a moment had gone by. She smiled at him, unmarred by the conflict he felt.

      He found himself grinning back, basking in her delicious brand of teasing sunshine, blotting out any regrets he might have had.

      Then she glanced down at her forms and then back at his face. “This can’t be right.”

      “It’s right,” Fabian assured her, hiding his reaction to her presence.

      “Not possible. Prove it. Insurance card and ID.” She held out her hand, but her eyes were on his shoulders.

      At least that part of him impressed her today. “I promise, it’s legit.”

      Glen asked, “What are you talking about?”

      Fabian rolled his eyes, grateful Glen was here to be a buffer. Besides, this wasn’t the first or the fiftieth time a problem with his name had come up. “My name.”

      “Yeah, you’re Lieutenant Fabian Santos.”

      Cassie, the troublemaker retaining the sense of humor she had when he’d meet her three years ago, stifled a giggle. “I’m sure there’s a very exciting story behind it.”

      “I don’t understand what’s going on. Is this another rookie hazing thing? Fake names after getting drenched?” Glen guessed.

      “Tell him.” Cassie tapped his information into the computer and gave his cards back.

      “In the nineties, my mom loved romance novels and models… I’m not clear exactly on what it was he did…” Fabian hoped to stave off the explanation.

      “His mom named him Fabio,” Cassie said. “After the shirtless model on many romance novel covers. Best story ever. ID please.”

      Glen went from crestfallen to stunned to cackling. “No way. Lieutenant. New Old Spice guy versus old Old Spice guy? I remember that commercial from elementary school.”

      Cassie took his driver’s license. “And not yet old enough to drink, Glen Lindsay Smith.”

      “It’s a family name,” Glen said.

      “I’m sure.” Cassie kept her face straight, which was difficult for her if Fabian’s memory served. She had been at the height of the Vegas antics with his friend Jared, another trickster. Her energy, then and now, was infectious, and addictive.

      “I’ve never had the ER clerk do this to me before.” Glen was confused.

      “Because your mom brought you last time?” Cassie winked when she leaned forward to return Glen’s cards.

      Poor Glen’s jaw dropped.

      Fabian got it. Cassie had that effect on anyone around her. She was a bright ball of energy with her smooth skin several shades darker than Fabian’s tawny tone. He tried not to stare at the generous curve of her chest and focused instead on the long red extensions braided through her hair.

      Now she caught him looking, and her deep brown eyes were laughing at him. Cassie Odon was damn fine, and she didn’t look the least bit sorry about it.

      He’d had his chance, and he’d blown it. He knew it. She knew it.

      Yet . . . her eyes flicked back to Fabian’s bare skin. He was suddenly glad they’d been too busy with the fire to eat dinner. Never hurt to be shirtless without the after-meal pouch. She was checking out his mat of coal-black chest hair. Unlike Glen who hadn’t even grown any yet.

      “Is this normal?” Glen asked Fabian.

      “Only when you’ve met before and gotten acquainted.” Fabian didn’t bother to avert his eyes.

      “Yeah, me and Fabio are really close friends. In fact, he wore this the last time I saw him.” Cassie said.

      “Says the woman who wore a tube-top made of scraps when we danced at Coyote Ugly,” Fabian reminisced about one of the tamer events during that notorious Vegas weekend. He’d been attending a firefighters conference. She’d been with her girls for a bachelorette party.

      “All for a good cause.”

      “Mine too.” Fabian felt the room’s temperature rising. Glen was forgotten because the forecast called for a dead heat with a heavy shower of flirtation, the past eclipsed by the present.

      “You did fulfill every woman’s fantasy. It’s universal.”

      Fabian was drawn to the way the words rolled off her lips. This woman radiated loud, friendly temptation, just as she had in Vegas. Being near her reminded him he was alive and getting more tempted by the moment.

      Glen cleared his throat. “Universal fantasy?”

      “Yep.” Cassie crept closer to Glen, fake leering. Fabian was amused and annoyed. “You know what every girl wants with the strong arm muscles of our neighborhood firefighters?”

      “To be rescued,” Glen stammered.

      Cassie’s hair fell over Glen’s pale arm, but Fabian’s awareness climbed as her leg brushed his knee. Other parts of his body took notice as memories of Vegas rushed over him.  That night at Coyote Ugly, he’d held her against him, the music throbbing around them.

      Her voice purred, “No, that’s not what he did. That’s not what he gave all of us.”

      “All of you?”

      “Me and my five best girlfriends. All six of us. Just the way we wanted it.”

      Fabian resolved to have Cassie stop by the firehouse and mess with his rookie regularly. Then again, Fabian didn’t need her around his firehouse if he responded like this to her.

      His poor rookie wasn’t coping well. “All six of you, and the lieutenant? My lieutenant got gang banged? By chicks? Did you pay for him?”

      “Oh, no.” Cassie kept applying the pressure to Glen and, incidentally, Fabian’s knee. “Pay? He came over so well, and he did it for free. We would have paid if that’s what it took to get his clothes off. You interested in my next friendly get-together? I already have your phone number.”

      ”…you do?” Glen was entranced, a feeling Fabian was too familiar with around Cassie.

      “Of course, I do. You gave me your ID.” She pulled back. “Now that you’re registered, a doctor will see you soon.”

      She grabbed her computer and rolled out the door, leaving them stunned in her wake.
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